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We have read numerous accounts of God appearing to God’s people. Be it in a flaming 

(yet not burning up) bush; a thunderous cloud that sends forth lightning; an earthquake; 

or a forceful wind that can hold a river back. We have also read how these theophanies, 

or appearances of God, terrified God’s people and set them all a quiver. So I’m not 

entirely convinced that the prophet Isaiah truly wants God to rip the heavens apart and 

make the mountains shudder by showing up to have a word with God’s people. But then I 

might just be a little overwhelmed by the number of natural disasters that have occurred 

around the world this year as the heavens seemed to have been torn apart by hurricanes, 

blizzards, windstorms, and wildfires; and too many mountains have shuddered with 

mudslides, earthquakes, and volcanoes erupting. After all that, I just want Isaiah to shush 

up with his asking God to appear in a way that would make us all shake in our boots! 

 

And I’m not sure we’d want God to show up as our potter to slap us around like lumps of 

clay to get us into a more godly shape. I mean – think about it! Potters slam clay around 

to make the clay more malleable. Then the clay is slapped down in the center of a wheel 

and sent spinning like crazy; or else the clay is worked into shape by hand. And once the 

clay is shaped it is put in a kiln that is fired up to an extremely high temperature. . . . 

Obviously, if we’re the clay, we’re going to go through some intense transformations in 

the potter’s hands. . . . And once again I’d like Isaiah to shush with his invitation for God 

to come and work with our clay. 

 

That being said, I am quite taken by a couple of other images that Isaiah uses to describe 

us, God’s people. When he says that, “We’re all sin-infected, sin-contaminated” and “Our 

best efforts are grease-stained rags,” I think, “WOW! Ain’t that the truth!” There is not a 

detergent, soap, or bleach that will lift out the greasy stain from our lives where sin has 

sunk into the fiber of who we are. That ruinous sin stain stays there and we always know 

that it’s there. And the only way to get it out is to ask for God’s forgiveness – and then to 

accept God’s forgiveness. . . . But if it seems like God has turned away, and left us to 

stew in our own greasy sins, then I can see why Isaiah might just say anything to goad 

God into turning around to find us, to cleanse us. 

 

And when Isaiah says, “We dry up like autumn leaves – sin-dried, we’re blown off by the 

wind,” that also rings true. Because sin disconnects us from God, and many of our sins 

effectively disconnect us from other people. Sin dries us up and makes us brittle because 

we’re no longer connected to God who gives us life – much like a leaf that falls off a tree 

shrivels up and is dead apart from the tree. As sinful people we shrivel up and get blown 

away from the sustaining nourishment that only God can provide. And then it can seem 

like too much effort for us to cry out to God, to reach out, to pray. 

 



But is it ever too much effort for God to reach out to us? Does God ever despair of us? 

Think that we’re hopeless? That we can’t be saved? Or does God always believe that 

anyone can be redeemed? That anyone can be saved? That no one is beyond hope?  

 

I think the birth of Jesus signals God’s ongoing answer of: “YES! There is always hope! 

YES! There is always a way to be redeemed! YES! Anyone can be saved from their sin 

and despair! YES! I want to be with my people so badly that I will become incarnate in 

human flesh to be with them! YES! I will come!” 

 

And Advent reminds us that not only does God come in the birth of Jesus – but that we 

can also anticipate God’s coming again. Jesus talked about this second coming in our 

reading from the Gospel of Mark. And he sounded a bit like Isaiah, didn’t he?! 

 “Following those hard times, 

  Sun will fade out, moon cloud over, 

  Stars fall out of the sky, cosmic powers tremble. 

 “And then they’ll see the Son of Man enter in grand style 

his Arrival filling the sky – no one will miss it!”    (Mark 13:24-26 The Message) 

Do we know when this grand event will take place? No we don’t. We’re about as clueless 

as those shepherds were on the hillside outside of Bethlehem until they witnessed a great 

light and angels singing, “Glory to God!” We don’t know when that day will come. We 

only know that it is coming. We’re to anticipate that God is coming. We’re to keep 

watch. And keep watching. And not give into the despair of thinking that because God 

hasn’t come yet that God isn’t coming, that it’s crazy to expect God to come. We can’t 

give up on watching because we already know the light of Christ shines in this world, 

right now. 

 

Jesus talked about the lesson we receive from the fig tree – or the apple tree, or the maple 

tree. In the depth of Winter new growth is already forming in the tree. The limbs may be 

bare but there’s still new life forming in the tree. As we move toward Spring we notice 

that the branches are swelling with buds. But we’re still a bit surprised when we finally 

catch sight of a mere hint of green in the tree. And we think, “Oh—look! Summer is just 

around the corner!” . . . Now, if we had quit looking at the trees in January, convinced 

that they’d never leaf out again, we’d have missed the signs of Summer coming. And if 

we quit looking for the coming of God, convinced that there is no hope for us, that 

nothing will ever change, then we will surely miss the signs of God’s coming. 

 

I know that this first candle of Advent may not seem like much – but it’s like the small 

swelling that becomes the first bud. It’s one small part of what’s to come; a glimmer of 

God’s coming. And as we see it – our anticipation should be rising. For the coming of 

God is coming closer. 

Amen.  


