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Prayer:  God of Glory, we rejoice in the good news of your promises. Come into our parched world and shower 

us with your gushing, abundant water of life. Enter into our brokenness, and renew us with the strength of your 

love. Be born anew in our hearts and in our world. Come, Jesus; come. We are ready! Amen.  

 

 Isaiah paints a picture of a parched land.  A dry land.  A land that produces nothing.  A land no one 

wants to live in because the conditions are so harsh that life would not be worth living there.  Some of you may 

remember the Lawrence of Arabia movie where the main character, Lawrence, travels through the dessert 

where seas of sand look like they will go on forever.  This is the picture Isaiah is painting for us.  A canvas of 

sand stretching as far as the eye can see.  A picture in which there seems to be no relief in sight. 

  

But then, comes relief.  Into the vastness of seas of sand, into the untamed wilderness of wild animals 

and forests of trees shall come…liberation.  It sounds crazy right?  Isaiah says that flowers will bloom in the 

dessert, the wilderness will become tame, the earth will become a place that where creation will work together. 

  

In Isaiah’s vision of the world, the deaf will hear and the blind will see.  The lame will walk, the mute 

will sing.  In Isaiah’s vision we will all be healed of what harms us.  When I say we, I mean all of creation.  The 

entire earth will be healed.  Isaiah casts a vision of the earth where there is no brokenness, no illness, oceans are 

free of garbage, streets are clean and safe, people and animals live together in harmony. 

 

 Isaiah casts this vision because he lives in a time of chaos and fear.  Isaiah lives in a time in which war is 

a regular and we are constantly arguing and fighting with each other.  Isaiah wants an earth where we can live 

together in hope, peace, and joy. 

 

 Isaiah speaks of a promise.  A promise of what can be and what will be.  Isaiah speaks of a promise of 

living in a world where someone will come who is so wise that wars will become nonexistent.  Isaiah speaks of 

a world in which someone will come and heal sickness.  Isaiah speaks of a world where someone will come 

who will see beyond how a person looks and judge them on their hearts.  Isaiah speaks of a world where 

someone will come who understands that we must live in harmony with the world and with each other.  Isaiah 

speaks of a world in which God’s promise of hope, peace, and joy aren’t something we wish for, it’s something 

we have.   

 

 We want to claim Isaiah’s promise.  We want to be the first to live in a world of hope…I know I do.  But 

there’s a but in this.  The “but” is us.  We have to ask ourselves are we hope?  Are we hope in a hopeless land?  

Are we the people who bring hope to everyone who sees us…or are we the people from whom people run?  

You know the people I’m talking about…the people who when folks see us they run the other way because 

instead of being hope we are the people of doom and gloom.   

 

 I want to live in a land of peace.  I want to claim Isaiah’s promise of peace within and without.  I want to 

claim the promise of lying down with the lion and placing my hand in the adders nest and coming out 

unharmed.  I want to claim the promise of peace, but first I have to be peace.  We all have to be peace.  We have 

to be the people who, when our family, friends, and community see us, they see people who live in peace and 

can pass that peace to others.  We need to be the people who are considered wise enough that our friends come 

to us for advice, for just resolutions to problems, people who bring about solutions which are fair, equitable, 

reasonable, and livable for everyone.  We need to be the bringers of peace. 

 

 We need to be the people who claim God’s joy.  If we are always downcast, always allowing whatever 

happens in the world snatch our joy like a thief in the night, then we can’t be God’s joy.  We can’t be the people 

who say that “this joy I have, the world can’t give it to me and the world can’t take it away.” 

 



 Isaiah casts a vision in which hope, peace, and joy walk hand in hand with the spirit of righteousness, 

the spirit of wisdom and understanding, the spirit of council and might, the spirit of knowledge and the fear of 

the Lord.  Isaiah casts a vision of the world in which we, each and every one of us, are the people of whom he 

spoke. 

 

 Do you know how many houses of worship are in this area?  I would give an underestimate of 100.  Not 

just churches, houses of worship:  temples, synagogues, and mosques too.  And in every house of worship the 

leaders proclaim peace, hope, and joy.  Every worship service.  All the time.  Yet here we are, not being peace, 

hope, and joy while the world falls apart around us.  In a two mile circle around any church in Hagerstown, 

there are at least a hundred houses of worship filled with people who hear the words peace, hope, and joy and 

yet our city is, in many ways, falling apart.  We are people who proclaim with our mouths but not with our 

hearts and hands and minds. 

 

 It’s a high way to heaven, none can walk up there but the pure in heart.  It’s a high way to heaven, I am 

walking up the king’s high way…that’s the way they used to sing it when I was a child.  Here’s what Isaiah said 

in scripture, “A highway shall be there, and it shall be called the Holy Way; the unclean shall not travel on it, 

but it shall be for God's people; no traveler, not even fools, shall go astray.”   

 

 Isaiah speaks of a world in which peace, hope, and joy are poured out onto the world like springs of 

living water.  Like springs of living water which quench a dry and thirsty land.  Isaiah casts a vision of us.  Each 

of us called to houses of worship, hearing God’s voice calling us to walk in ways of peace, hope, and joy.  

Isaiah casts a vision of this world.  Isaiah casts a vision of us working together to change this two-mile radius of 

the world to make it heaven on earth for the deaf, the mute, the lame, and the blind.  Heaven on earth for the 

hungry, the homeless, and the helpless. 

 

Response to the word:  We have heard your word, O Lord.  May we be faithful to do it. 

 


