Songs of the Patriots

May 25-31, 2009

Monday
Star Spangled Banner

Zechariah 10:5-6

It was during the War of 1812 when the British were seeking to retake America that this song was written. The British army had already taken the capitol city of Washington and set the capitol ablaze. They were now poised to take Baltimore, Maryland. The city was protected by Fort McHenry. As the attack began and continued through the night, Francis Scott Key was aboard a ship in the harbor and would periodically check as to the status of the Fort. As the fury of the British Navy pounded the Fort the flag continued to fly. It was during this night the words that would become our national anthem were written. As the first stanza progresses we find the triumph that “our flag was still there.” Each succeeding verse carries more of the patriots theme until the last verse which says:

O! thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand
Between their loved home and the war's desolation!
Blest with victory and peace, may the heav'n rescued land
Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us a nation.
Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just,
And this be our motto: 'In God is our trust.'
And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!

We have had patriots to give their lives but it has always been God that was our Protector. Our nation will only survive as long as we remember that the motto is always the same, “In God is our trust.” That is not just a motto but a principle set forth by our founding fathers at the very inception of this great nation. It was a nation born by the providence of Almighty God.

Thought:

May we continue to be the land of the free by the grace of God.
Tuesday
God Bless America
Psalm 33:12

In 1893, Irving Berlin, the writer of this great song, emigrated with his family from Siberia to America. The original writing of the lyrics was in 1918 and a part of a lighthearted play. Berlin did not like the setting and took the song out of the play. It was revised in 1938, as the winds of war were blowing again. Kate Smith sang the revised version for the first time on her radio program on Armistice Day. Since then it has become one of the great songs of America. This great song has become a theme for many celebrations. Note the words:
While the storm clouds gather far across the sea,
Let us swear allegiance to a land that’s free,

Let us all be grateful for a land so fair,

As we raise our voices in a solemn prayer:

God Bless America, Land that I love
Stand beside her, And guide her,
Through the night With the light from above,
From the mountains, To the prairies,
To the ocean, White with foam,
God bless America, My home sweet home.
God bless America, My home sweet home.

The common prayer of all the founding fathers and true patriots was for God to continue to keep His hand of blessing on this wonderful land. Berlin called it the “land that I love” and “My home sweet home.” The words of an emigrant about his new home should be the testimony of all that call themselves Americans. We have been a God-blessed nation.
Thought:

Only God could do what has been done in America.
Wednesday
My Country Tis of Thee

Deuteronomy 27:1-3

This favorite patriotic song was first penned with the title “America” by Reverend Samuel Francis Smith. Smith was a Baptist minister of renown and widely recognized as a writer and hymnist of his day. These words were quoted by Martin Luther King, Jr. at the close of his famous “I Have a Dream” speech. Though written and first publicly sung in 1832 and despite years of criticism the words of this patriotic hymn are still powerful today. 
My country, 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 
Of thee I sing; 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the Pilgrims' pride, 
From every mountain-side 
Let Freedom ring. 

Our fathers' God, to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To Thee we sing; 
Long may our land be bright 
With Freedom's holy light, 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King.

The last verse of the song gives the glory to God, the “Author of liberty.” Just as surely as God gave Israel Canaan and blessed them there, so He brought our forefathers to this bountiful land and blessed us amazingly. 

Thought:
It is still His hand of protection that we need for our land.
Thursday
America the Beautiful

Deuteronomy 4:7

In 1893, at the age of thirty-three Katharine Lee Bates, an English professor at Wellesley College, had taken a train trip to Colorado Springs, Colorado, to teach a short summer school session at Colorado College. Several of the sights on her trip inspired her, and they found their way into her poem including the World's Columbian Exposition in Chicago, the "White City" with its promise of the future contained within its alabaster buildings; the wheat fields of America's heartland Kansas, through which her train was riding on July 4; and the majestic view of the Great Plains from high atop Zebulon's Pikes Peak. On the pinnacle of that mountain, the words of the poem started to come to her, and she wrote them down upon returning to her hotel room at the original Antlers Hotel. The poem was initially published two years later in “The Congregationalist”, to commemorate the Fourth of July. The last two stanzas of the song say:

O beautiful, for heroes proved

In liberating strife,

Who more than self their country loved

And mercy more than life!

America! America! May God thy gold refine,
Till all success be nobleness, and ev'ry gain divine!
O beautiful, for patriot dream

That sees beyond the years,

Thine alabaster cities gleam

Undimmed by human tears!

America! America! God shed His grace on thee,
And crown thy good with brotherhood, from sea to shining sea!
Thought:

God has shed His grace on this wonderful land.
Friday
Battle Hymn

Jude 14-15

Julia Ward Howe wrote this famous song. It was originally a song of abolition, however, there are many obvious allusions to the passage we have read for today of the coming of the Lord. Though used during the Civil War to try to give a righteous reason for the war it is still filled with much patriotism and spiritual fervor for the child of God. Note some of the verses of this great song.
I have read a burning Gospel writ in fiery rows of steel,
As ye deal with my contemners, so with you my grace shall deal,
Let the hero born of woman, crush the serpent with his heel,
Our God is marching on.
In the whiteness of the lilies he was born across the sea,
With a glory in his bosom that shines out on you and me,
As he died to make men holy, let us die to make men free,
Our God is marching on.
He is coming like the glory of the morning on the wave,
He is wisdom to the mighty, he is succour to the brave,
So the world shall be his footstool, and the soul of Time his slave,
Our God is marching on.

These are three of the original verses of the song. The “Hero born of woman” has crushed the serpents head and “The world shall be His footstool.” What great pictures of the Lord Jesus we find and of course the repeating theme that “Our God is marching on.” There is no place to quit in following the Lord or as a “soldier of the cross.” We must be vigilant and we must be brave to follow our Commander as He leads.

Thought:

“As He died to make men holy” so we should live for Him.
Saturday
Military Hymns
Numbers 1:1-3

Every branch of our military has their own hymn. I will give you the branch and one verse from their official hymn.
Navy Hymn:
O Trinity of love and power! 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,

Protect them wheresoe'er they go.

Air Force:
Aloft in solitudes of space

Uphold them with your saving grace

O God, protect those who fly

Through lonely ways beneath the sky.

Army:
God of our fathers, whose almighty hand
Leads forth in beauty all the starry band
Of shining worlds in splendor through the skies
Our grateful songs before Thy throne arise.

Coast Guard:
Eternal Father, Lord of hosts, 
Watch o’er all those who guard our coasts. 
Protect them from the raging seas 
And give them light and life and peace. 
Grant them from Thy great throne above 
The shield and shelter of Thy love.

Marine:
From the Halls of Montezuma,
To the shores of Tripoli;
We fight our country's battles
In the air, on land, and sea.
Thought:

We need to keep all our patriots in uniform before the Lord.

Sunday

Dixie

1 Chronicles 11:17-18

The original writing of this southern favorite was depicting a slave that had been freed longing for the days of home and family. Many want to paint the South with a broad brush of evil and mistreatment but that is like saying every person from the North was as vicious as Sherman on his march through Atlanta. In this famous song, note the words of this homesick heart:

Oh, I wish I was in the land of cotton, 
Old times there are not forgotten, 
Look away, look away, look away Dixie Land. 
In Dixie Land, where I was born in, 
early on one frosty mornin', 
Look away, look away, look away Dixie Land.

The phrase, “Look away” is a reference to this one looking and longing for home. That is what was going on with David in our text. He looked and longed for a drink from the well of home. Just to be able to have something from there would be better than anything. This song gives that feeling for this one displaced for whatever reason and now is looking back and longing for the return to home. Every Christian should have this longing for heaven. It is our eternal and blessed home. We should be looking for the day when we are able to be with the Lord and with the saints who have gone before. This world is not our home but we have one coming that is better than all the world has to offer. As all that are displaced from home long for their homeland so we should have a longing in our hearts to be in the homeland of the saved. If you can’t be in heaven, then Dixie would have to be the next thing to it. (Spoken like a true Southerner.)
Thought:

Home is always in the heart of every wanderer.

