
“Make a joyful noise to the LORD all the earth. Serve the Lord with gladness; come into 

his presence with singing.” (Psalm 100:1). 

 

If you happened to be at 597 East Avenue this past Thursday, these words from the psalmist 

might have jumped out at you as much as they did to me.  There was noise coming from all 

floors of the building.  From the 2nd floor Sunday School classrooms where DASA teachers and 

volunteers were joyfully organizing spaces for what will hopefully be a neighborhood preschool 

next year, and the first floor elevator entrance where grocery bags filled with nutritious food 

were being given away to those working families struggling to make ends meet, to the 

basement auditorium where  40 folks showed up for a volunteer recognition luncheon being 

offered for our Loop volunteers, there was nothing less than a joy-filled cacophony of noise 

echoing throughout our building.  Holy noise! 

Contrast all of this to where we were just 2 years ago when everything was shut down and we 

were unable to come together in-person.  At that time the silence around our building was not 

only haunting; it was deafening.  “Joy” was not a word that naturally came to mind back then. 

That was then, this is now!  Not only was the noise on Thursday joyful, but it was coming from 

folks from all walks of life who were there at 597 because they serve.  Whether it be preschool 

children from the neighborhood who are given solid foundations in science and arts for future 

education or folks who are struggling to put food on the table, blessings are abounding at 

Incarnate Word.  And how do I know this?  Because of all that holy noise filling the spaces of 

our building!  

It seems to me that whenever God does big things, I mean REALLY big things, there’s always a 

lot of noise involved.  Imagine the noise that surely erupted when God spoke creation into 

being; or the noise that came from all those ancient Israelites crossing through the Red Sea into 

safety.  I wonder what the decibel levels were on that Galilean hillside when Jesus fed 5,000 

hungry people? How loud do you suppose it was on that first Easter morning when Mary 

Magdalene and the “other” Mary went to the tomb expecting to find Jesus’ dead body, only to 

have the ground literally shaken out from under their feet and a stone rolled away from the 

tomb, announcing Jesus’ resurrection?  See what I mean?  God rarely does things quietly! 

I think God is up to something here at Incarnate Word.  I can’t totally get my head around it yet, 

but God is doing something big around here and we have the joyful noise echoing off our walls 

to prove it.  Like the “Whos” down in Whoville who wouldn’t stop singing after the Grinch tried 

to steal their Christmas, you and I are still showing up week after week, making a joyful noise to 

the Lord despite what Covid tried to steal from us.  Talk about amazing! 

 

 



God has not brought us to this point, only to push us down in the mud.  God has brought us 

here for a reason.  In the days to come as we continue to talk and pray about where God might 

be calling us to serve, let us do so noisily!  With voices raised loudly, let us sing with joy to all 

who will listen, “God is here, and so are we!”   

 
Peace and Love, 
Pastor Doug 
 
 
 
 
 

 


