Asaph – Musician and Poet 1 Chronicles 15:16-19; 16:4-7
Today is a very special day for me. Today one of my songs is being used as part of the dedication of the temple that Solomon built for the worship of God. Besides that I will be leading the music as one of the choirmasters and my four sons will be musicians in the group. We will celebrate the majesty of our God and lead the people in this special time of worship.
Many people ask me how I became one of the chief musicians of the temple. My career began simply enough. I was appointed to play the cymbals for worship when David brought the tabernacle to Jerusalem. Some might think that anyone can play the cymbals. If they were talking about the large cymbals, crashing used then they would be correct. But in Hebrew music we have more than one type of cymbal. We have smaller cymbals that require a great deal of skill to play. They are used to perform intricate rhythms used in many of the dances. They are also critical to establishing the beat in many of the songs that are performed as a part of worship. Until you actually hear them, it is hard to explain the amount of practice involved in learning to play these cymbals.
To make it easier to practice and improve my skill I also began to write my own songs. I used these songs to practice specific rhythms and to experiment with new types and styles. This did not always please my father who was what we call a traditionalist. I often had to find quiet places to practice these new concepts. The best places to practice were the inner storerooms. There I could practice undisturbed and unheard. Or, at least, I thought no one could hear.

I did write a simple song for our family meal time. My father enjoyed it for its simplicity and focus on God, the source of all we receive. Once I knew that he was happy I then wrote harmonies and variations of the melody. We often sang and played this song as part of our Sabbath meal preparation.
One day the king’s secretary came to me and told me the king wanted to see me. As I followed him I became more and more nervous. He was taking me to the king’s study. As we entered, I suddenly realized that the rooms I had been using to practice my music were actually directly below the king’s study. Now I was getting very nervous. I already knew what my father thought of my attempts at new styles and rhythms. What did the king think? We all knew that he was the source of much of the music and guidelines for performance. I was definitely worried about what the king was going to say.
I was completely unprepared for what he said. The king asked me to serve as one of the three key musicians of the temple. Without thinking my jaw dropped wide open and I lost my balance, almost knocking over the lamp stand next to me. My attempt to hold onto the lamp and regain my composure only made my actions more comical. The king laughed at my reaction and then helped me to a chair. He assured me that he was serious. As I had feared, my practicing had been heard by the king, but instead of disturbing him, it had fascinated him. He told me how he began writing songs and had learned to play the harp while watching sheep. He told me that my practicing and experimenting reminded him of those special days under the stars where he learned to praise God through music.
We talked about the miracle of celebrating the wonder of God through song and music. Then he brought out his harp and presented me with a special set of cymbals. To further complete the surprise he began to sing one of the songs I had been practicing in the storeroom. This time the shock was at a more profound level. I learned that day that God had given me a special gift that could help others celebrate his love, his power, his presence. I learned that as I used the gift given to me I could help others better understand and appreciate the God that loved them and cared for them. I could also help them understand the awesomeness and power of this God. 
As I grew in my ability, I grew in my appreciation of who God is and then in my capacity to help others experience the reality of God and His presence. With the help of Solomon as our sponsor, we have started a school of music to help others develop their gifts. It is so exciting to see a new generation of young people learning to use their gift to honor God and help others in their worship as well.
We all have gifts that God has given us. These gifts are given with the intention of helping means others grow in their knowledge of God and in their relationship with God. Today we are here together at the temple to celebrate this truth. 

Week One – Read 1 Corinthians 12:4-7; 1 Peter 4:10-11. One of the themes related to understanding the gifts of God is found in these passages. What is a key function of the gifts? How are you using your life and gifts to accomplish this?
Week Two – Read 1 Corinthians 13. This chapter discusses the relationship of love to several of the gifts. Reflect on the relationship of love and your gift. Is it possible to use your gift without the presence of love? How will that affect what you do and the responses of others?
Week three - Read 1 Timothy 4:14 and 2 Timothy 1:6. This passage suggests that our ability to use a gift is not automatic, that in some way we need to pay attention and study how to use our gift. Think of the idea of leaning to play a musical instrument. One may have the ability to play but only with practice can the ability be developed to its full potential. How does this idea apply to the gift God has given you?
Week Four - Read 1 Peter 4:10. What is the purpose of the gifts we receive? How can you use your gift to serve others?
