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I’ve been in a lot of churches. Trust me, A LOT of churches. I think that might be a good alternative 

title for missionaries on deputation or furlough, Prolific Church Visitor.  I’ve heard a lot of musical 

styles, worship sets, hymn renditions, and musical specials.  There are so many beautiful ways that 

we worship our Lord through music and song!  Yet, the most beautiful singing I’ve ever heard was 

not in a church. The most lifted worship I’ve ever experienced was in the simplest form, in a room 

with 35 kids and a budget keyboard. 

Each year at camp we’ve adopted a song or two to learn together, usually one of the songs 

produced for VBS back in the States. We also choose few camp-style songs that are in Czech that 

everyone can have fun singing and making the motions to. For the past couple of years we’ve also 

been singing 10,000 Reasons, which has been translated in Czech as well.  

  

We start the week just learning the tune and words, and I mostly hear myself and a couple others 

singing. By mid-week we have a nice chorus, by the end of the week… heaven. I cannot describe to 

you with any known words the power and beauty of 35 children singing out 10,000 Reasons after a 

week of hearing and responding to the gospel.  Many of these children hear about Jesus in any 

meaningful way for the first time this week. Some of them make decisions to follow him, and some of 

them I can’t discern where they spiritually stand. But they sing. Bless the Lord do they 

sing!                                                                                                                                                        

                                                                                                                         I still find it difficult to 

sing this song without my knees threatening to buckle a little bit.  Not because it’s the most amazing 

worship song ever written, but because I’ve heard it sung as fine as it can be sung, and I feel as 

though I’ve heard heaven.  It shadows a type of that one day, when every knee bows and every 

tongue confesses. It is majestic and glorious and marvelous and 10,000 other words of praise that 

have yet to be spoken.  It was in these moments of worship that I’ve felt most real and most fulfilled 

in our mission.  To be in a place where no worship was…and then, it is. 
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