Psalms 135 – 136
This (135) is a song of praise to the Lord for his goodness as the Lord of creation, in seven verses; for his grace as the deliverer of his people, in seven more; and for his unity as the only true and living God, in seven more. 
Psalm 136 was sung in Solomon’s temple (2 Chron 7:3, 6). And by the armies of Jehosophat when they sang themselves into victory in the wilderness of Tekoa. It commences with a three-fold praise to the Triune Lord (1-3), then it gives us six notes of praise to the Creator (4-9), six more upon deliverance from Egypt (10-15), and seven upon the journey through the wilderness and the entrance into Canaan. (16-22)
Sermon
In 1636, amid the darkness of the Thirty Years' War, a German pastor in Eilenburg,  Martin Rinckart, buried 5,000 of his parishioners in one year, an average of 15 a day. His parish was ravaged by war, death, and economic disaster. In the heart of that darkness, with the cries of fear outside his window, he sat down and wrote some words which we have put to music:

Now thank we all our God
With heart and hands and voices,
Who wondrous things has done,
In whom His world rejoices;
Who, from our mothers's arms,
Has blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love,
And still is ours today.

How can a man write such words of thanksgiving in the midst war, death, and disaster? I believe the key is in Psalms 135 & 136. These pslams are situated between the joyous home-coming Psalms of Ascent (120-134) and one of the saddest psalms in the psalter – Psalm 137. Now you read Psalms 135 & 136 and you encounter a God who is above all gods (135.5); for He is God of gods and Lord of lords (136.2-3). And whatever the LORD pleases, He does. (135.6) 

Did you hear that? Everything happens according to God’s will; everything is in His control.

The wild elements seem to capriciously and without control. But His power holds them fast bound in His hands. No vapors arise, no lightning flashes, no rain descends, no wind blows furiously, but in accordance with His sovereign will. (135:7)
He rescued His people from the iron furnace of Egypt. Then terrible plagues swept the whole land with the broom of destruction. And all this was according to God’s plan. (135:8-9)
Mark the victorious march of the beloved people. Mighty kings resist in vain. They lick the dust and perish. Their fair borders become the abode of the victorious host. (135:10-11)
And the point of His control of natural and historical events – His loving-kindness is everlasting. 
I read a book way back when I was a young pastor. The author suggested that when things went awry, the first thing your should do is give thanks because God’s eternal love is up to something. 

Give thanks for all fortune, if good because it is good; if bad because it works in us patience, humility and contempt for this world. C.S. Lewis

Submission to God's good and gracious will is the softest pillow on which to rest.

God is in control of creation as well as the events and circumstances of my life. And His controlling hand purposes eternal loving-kindness for me. 
