Letter from Martin Luther to Ludwig Senfl, October 4, 1530
Grace and peace in Christ! Although my name is so thoroughly hated and despised, dear Ludwig, that I must fear you will receive and read my letter hardly with safety,my love for music, with which I perceive God has adorned and talented you, has conquered all my fears. My love for music leads me also to hope that my letter will not endanger you in any way, for who…would find fault with anyone who loves music and praises the artist? I, at least, love your Bavarian dukes, even though they certainly dislike me. I honor them above all others because they cultivate and honor music. There are, without doubt, in the human heart many seed-grains of precious virtue which are stirred up by music. 
All those with whom this is not the case I regard as stupid blockheads and senseless stones. For we know that to the devils music is something altogether hateful and unbearable. I am not ashamed to confess publicly that next to theology there is no art which is the equal of music, for she alone, after theology, can do what otherwise only theology can accomplish, namely, quiet and cheer up the soul of man, which is clear evidence that the devil, the originator of depressing worries and troubled thoughts, flees from the voice of music just as he flees from the words of theology. For this very reason the prophets cultivated no art so much as music in that they attached their theology not to geometry, nor to arithmetic, nor to astronomy, but to music, speaking the truth through psalms and hymns. 
But how poorly am I now praising music, attempting, as I do, to paint, yet perhaps only disfiguring, on so small a leaf as this a matter so great? Still, my heart overflows with fondness for music, which has refreshed me so often and freed me from great burdens. 
I return to you with the request that, should you possess a copy of the song, "In pace in idipsum", you have it copied out and sent to me. For its melody has refreshed me since the days of my youth and does so now more than ever before, since now I understand the words also. I have not as yet seen a choral arrangement of this song. However, I do not desire to burden you with the task of preparing a setting for choir, but take for granted that you have already procured one from somewhere. 
I hope that the end of my life is near, for the world hates me and does not care to tolerate me any longer; on the other hand, I have had my fill of this world and despise it. Therefore, may my good and faithful Shepherd take my soul out of this world. For this very reason I am singing this song oftener and should like a many-voiced arrangement of it. Should you not possess it, I shall send you the simple version I have of it, and if it be your desire, you may then prepare a setting after I have died. 
The Lord Jesus be with you into eternity. Amen. Pardon my boldness and verbosity. Extend to your entire chorus my respectful greetings.
