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“Now thank we all our God, With heart and hands and voices,
Who wondrous things hath done, in whom his world rejoices,

Who from our mother's arms hath blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love, and still is ours today.” (MHB 10, v.1)

From 1618 to 1648, Europe, and especially Germany, was devastated by famine, disease, and
destruction during what has been called the Thirty Years' War. In 1636 Martin Rinkart, a
Lutheran pastor in Eilenburg, Germany, wrote the hymn “Now Thank We All Our God” (Nun
danket alle Gott), a hymn beloved by us Methodists and sung almost without exception at
every occasion of thanksgiving in our church.

In 1617, at the age of 31, Rinkart became Archdeacon in his native town of Eilenburg, just as
the Thirty Years’ War broke out. The residents of this walled town endured many horrors
during this time, and Rinkart stood by his flock while he himself endured the hardship of
quartering soldiers in his home and frequent plundering of his meager stock of grain and
household goods. He was a faithful, caring pastor who attended to the needs of the sick and
the hungry during extreme circumstances.

Eilenburg became an overcrowded refuge for those from the country districts where the
Swedes had spread devastation and destruction. A steady stream of refugees poured into the
city as the Swedish army surrounded it. In 1637 the plague claimed 8,000 people including
most of the town council, a very large number of children, clergymen from a neighboring
parish, and Rinkart’s own wife.

Rinkart had to bury 40 to 50 people a day — a total of 4,480 — but through it all he remained
well. Finally, it became necessary to bury the refugees in trenches without service.

Romans 12:1-2 

2022 Theme: D iscipleship: Living the Transformed Life in Jesus Christ 



After the plague, the town was hit by a famine so extreme that “30 or 40 people
might be seen fighting in the streets for a dead cat or crow.” Rinkart did his best
to help and gave away everything, keeping only the barest rations for his own
family. In time, he was forced to mortgage his future income to buy bread and
clothes for his children.

Through grief, and loss, suffering and death, Rinkart always looked to his Savior,
and could thank God for the blessings he still had. “Now Thank We All Our God”
began as a family prayer before meals, and later was sung as a national
thanksgiving at a celebration service when the Thirty Years’ War ended.

This season of Thanksgiving in the United States of America takes place as the
ravages of the war in Ukraine continue with devastating loss of life and global
food insecurity for millions in its wake; the tragic loss of life through mass
shootings that are a horrendous daily occurrence here; inflation, loss of
employment; the ongoing Covid-19 pandemic and a very severe flu season
causing grave illness and loss of life, all together with the racial, ethnic and
gender-based injustices that have long been quotidian experiences. We are
caught in a veritable avalanche of unrelenting storms.

My prayer for us at this time is that the Lord our God will give us the faith and
stability of a Martin Rinkart, so that we will be steadfast and immovable in our
commitment and service to God and the church. I pray that beyond even
steadfastness that we will find grace to be both thankful to God and generous to
all around us.

It is in that spirit that I wish all of us in the United States of America a Happy
Thanksgiving. I do so with the assurance that our sisters and brothers in Canada,
given that their Thanksgiving occurs at a different time of the year, do join in this
wish. In the words of Martin Rinkart:

O may this bounteous God through all our life be near us,
With ever-joyful hearts, and blessed peace to cheer us,
And keep us in his grace, and guide us when perplexed,

And free us from all ills, In this world and the next. (MHB 10, v.2)


