
December 21: I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day by Steven Curtis Chapman 

Pray: Lord God, at the time of the year when our minds and hearts are so easily drawn away 

from the wondrous gift of salvation in Jesus, and in our world where peace and goodwill are 

increasingly difficult to find, may we raise our voices like tolling bells and sing out, “God is 

not dead, nor doth He sleep!” Help us, Father, to know Your peace and to share it with others. Amen. 

Read: “How lovely on the mountains are the feet of him who brings good news, who announces peace 

and brings good news of happiness, who announces salvation, and says to Zion, “Your God reigns!” 

Listen! Your watchmen lift up their voices, they shout joyfully together; for they will see with their 

own eyes when the LORD restores Zion. Break forth, shout joyfully together, you waste places of 

Jerusalem; for the LORD has comforted His people, He has redeemed Jerusalem. The LORD has bared 

His holy arm in the sight of all the nations, that all the ends of the earth may see the salvation of our 

God.” Isaiah 52:7-10 

I am always amazed (and thankful) during the Christmas season when I hear Christmas carols, hymns 

and songs on WalMart radio and in other public places. I trust and believe that God uses this time of 

year to draw many to and back to Himself through His Word that goes forth through the music of 

Christmas.  

As a middle school chorus teacher, I must select music for my concerts each year that is seasonal but 

not ‘too religious.’ However, the message in many carols is blatant and I pray that my students will 

take it to heart and possibly come to faith. I hope at the very least that a seed is planted. 

One song that holds meaning for me is “I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day” as recorded by Steven 

Curtis Chapman. According to Wikipedia, the carol is based on an 1863 poem, “Christmas Bells,” 

written by Henry Wadsworth Longfellow. It tells of his deep despair brought on by two events in his 

life; the death of his wife and his son’s enlisting in the Union army during the Civil War. It’s no 

wonder he penned the lyric that “hate is strong and mocks the song of peace on earth, goodwill to 

men.” 

“I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day” is meaningful to me for two reasons. First, it was the first solo I 

ever sang as a 5th Grader at Lower Salford Elementary School. But more than that, it proclaims an 

anchor of hope in a world that is falling further into darkness and despair. As Steven Curtis Chapman 

sings with determination: “Then peeled the bells more loud and deep: “God is not dead, nor doth He 

sleep; the wrong shall fail, the right prevail, with peace on earth, goodwill to men.” Our hope and our 

peace is not of this world. Jesus, our Prince of Peace, will one day establish His kingdom where peace 

will reign and we will joyfully sing, “Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty.” I look forward to 

that day. Who can you encourage with this message of peace during this holiday season? 

-- Diane Ramage 

 


