
  

Scripture   &   Sermon   November   29,   2020   
Pastor   Kelsey     
  

Isaiah   64:1-9   
64    O   that   you   would   tear   open   the   heavens   and   come   down,   
      so   that   the   mountains   would   quake   at   your   presence—   
2    as   when   fire   kindles   brushwood   
      and   the   fire   causes   water   to   boil—   
to   make   your   name   known   to   your   adversaries,   
      so   that   the   nations   might   tremble   at   your   presence!   
3    When   you   did   awesome   deeds   that   we   did   not   expect,   
      you   came   down,   the   mountains   quaked   at   your   presence.   
4    From   ages   past   no   one   has   heard,   
      no   ear   has   perceived,   
no   eye   has   seen   any   God   besides   you,   
      who   works   for   those   who   wait   for   him.   
5    You   meet   those   who   gladly   do   right,   
      those   who   remember   you   in   your   ways.   
But   you   were   angry,   and   we   sinned;   
      because   you   hid   yourself   we   transgressed.   
6    We   have   all   become   like   one   who   is   unclean,   
      and   all   our   righteous   deeds   are   like   a   filthy   cloth.   
We   all   fade   like   a   leaf,   
      and   our   iniquities,   like   the   wind,   take   us   away.   
7    There   is   no   one   who   calls   on   your   name,   
      or   attempts   to   take   hold   of   you;   
for   you   have   hidden   your   face   from   us,   
      and   have   delivered   us   into   the   hand   of   our   iniquity.   
8    Yet,   O   Lord,   you   are   our   Father;   
      we   are   the   clay,   and   you   are   our   potter;   
      we   are   all   the   work   of   your   hand.   
9    Do   not   be   exceedingly   angry,   O   Lord,   
      and   do   not   remember   iniquity   forever.   
      Now   consider,   we   are   all   your   people.   
  

  



  

  
Gracious   and   Hope-Giving   God,   
Thank   you   for   this   time   to   be   together.   Thank   you   for   this   time   with   you.   Bless   this   time   
we   have   to   spend   with   your   Word.   Help   us   to   hear   what   you   know   we   need   to   hear,   and   
help   us   to   put   what   we   learn   about   you   and   ourselves   into   action.   In   the   name   of   the   
Son   and   Spirit,   Amen.   
  

Waiting   is   hard.   There’s   a   reason   why   Amazon   has   done   so   well   with   its   2   day   
shipping.   I   am   not   very   good   at   waiting.   No   matter   what   it   is   for,   something   good   or   
something   bad   or   something   in   between.   Cooking   and   Baking   a   good   waiting   game.   I   
am   always   getting   antsy   while   waiting   for   my   potatoes   to   be   cooked   to   tender   or   for   my   
baked   goods   to   pass   the   clean   toothpick   test.   Waiting   for   something   bad   is   a   lot   less   
fun.   That   has   come   into   focus   for   me   and   my   family   in   a   new   way   as   we   wait   for   the   
unknown   amount   of   time   until   my   grandma   will   pass.   Waiting   for   things   that   are   out   of   
our   control   is   so   much   harder   than   waiting   for   the   things   that   we   feel   we   can   affect.   This   
year   has   been   FULL   of   a   lot   of   waiting   for   a   lot   that   is   out   of   our   control.   That’s   a   huge   
part   of   what   has   been   so   hard   about   this   year.   Waiting   for   the   COVID   numbers   to   drop,   
waiting   for   the    second   or   third   wave   that   has   been   predicted.   Waiting   to   hear   what   is   
restricted   now,   waiting   for   the   restrictions   to   be   over.   Waiting   for   COVID   results   for   
yourself   or   someone   close   to   you,   waiting   for   the   incubation   period   to   be   over.   Waiting   to   
hear   from   someone,   waiting   for   an   update   on   a   loved   one   you   can’t   visit.   Waiting   for   the   
election   to   happen,   waiting   for   the   results   to   be   finalized.   Then   there   are   the   things   
happening   to   us   as   individuals.   I   waited   to   be   done   with   school   and   start   this   new   job.   
Mary   Howard   has   waited   again   and   again   to   make   it   to   the   next   step   of   recovery.   Many   
of   us   waited   to   hear   about   Dawn   Guppy   last   night.   It   has   been   a   year   of   waiting.   So,   
when   we   look   at   Advent   as   a   time   particularly   focused   on   waiting,   to   the   point   that   
waiting   may   even   be   glorified,   it   is   all   too   tempting   to   just   skip   right   to   Christmas.     

With   all   the   waiting   that   we   are   already   experiencing,   we   definitely   don’t   need   the   
Advent   reminder   to   slow   down   and   wait   for   Christmas,   but   in   a   year   of   unexpected   
waiting,   perhaps   we   need   Advent   even   more.   Advent   is   not   just   a   season   about   waiting   
for   Jesus’s   birthday,   but   about   recognizing   how   much   we   need   the   incarnation   of   Jesus   
and   the   Hope,   Peace,   Joy,   and   Love   that   can   be   found   through   Jesus   in   times   of   hard   
waiting.   Each   of   the   next   4   weeks   we   will   focus   on   each   of   those   values   and   discover   
the   important   ways   the   coming   of   Jesus   can   help   us   bring   those   to   fruition   in   our   lives   
today,   especially   in   hard   times   like   we   have   had.   This   week’s   focus,   as   you   heard   with   
the   lighting   of   the   Advent   candle,   is   Hope.     

Reading   this   passage   on   its   own,   I   doubt   that   any   of   us   would   immediately   think   
of   hope.   In   fact,   this   passage   is   easily   categorized   as   a   lament.   The   time   of   Isaiah   was   
when   the   Israelite   people   were   in   exile   after   the   Babylonian   occupation.   These   verses   
and   the   ones   around   them   are   the   lament   and   appeal   of   a   people   experiencing   
upheaval   and   ruined   cities,   of   a   people   who   are   powerless   and   under   oppression.   
These   are   people   who   deeply   understand   what   it   feels   like   to   be   stuck   in   an   ongoing   
situation   that   is   out   of   their   control.   This   passage   is   a   piece   of   their   lamentations   that   
reveal   faith   wasn’t   all   that   different   so   many   thousand   years   ago   as   it   is   today.   When   
things   are   hectic   and   hard,   when   we   are   waiting   for   much   to   happen,   it   can   be   hard   to   
see   where   God   is.   It   can   feel   like   God   is   far   away   and   we   cannot   hear   or   see   God.   It   can   



  

seem   like   God   has   hidden   God’s   face   from   us.   When   things   seem   all   bad,   it   makes   
sense   that   we   would   wonder   where   our   good   and   just   God   is!   If   we   can’t   see   God,   the   
one   we   claim   as   omnipresent,   or   present   everywhere   at   the   same   time,   then   how   could   
we   find   hope?   

The   Israelite’s,   though   sounding   down   and   out,   do   bring   us   a   word   of   hope.   Their   
word   of   hope   is   so   important   for   us   all   to   hear   now,   at   the   end   of   the   brutal   year   of   2020   
and   while   still   in   the   midst   of   a   global   pandemic   that   has   gotten   a   bit   out   of   control   in   our   
country.   Their   hope   brings   together   the   two   sides   of   advent   so   well.   Their   lament   
highlights   the   deep   sense   of   desperation   while   in   a   situation   out   of   control.   As   the   
passage   begins,   “O   that   you   would   tear   open   the   heavens   and   come   down   so   that   the   
mountains   would   quake   at   your   presence,   as   when   fire   kindles   brushwood   and   the   fire   
causes   water   to   boil”   they   are   saying,   God,   could   you   come   down   and   be   amongst   us   
like   you   did   before   with   Moses   on   Sinai   during   the   Exodus.   They   feel   far   from   God   in   the   
midst   of   the   hard   times   and   think   that   God   has   turned   God’s   face   from   them   during   it  
because   they   sinned.   Their   lament   parallels   our   desperation   for   God   in   the   hardest   
moments   when   we   cannot   figure   out   where   God   is,   where   God   works   around   and   
among   us.   It   is   with   this   seeking   and   wishing   for   God’s   work   in   the   world   that   we   ought   
to   come   into   Advent.   That   part   is   easy   in   a   year   like   this.   The   hope   part   can   be   a   bit   
harder,   but   the   Israelites   model   for   us   what   hope   during   the   hardest   times   can   look   like.     

Despite   their   bleak   desperation,   the   Israelites   have   not   given   up   on   God   or   on   
who   God   is.   Despite   recognizing   their   mistakes   and   feeling   far   from   God,   they   are   bold   
and   confident   in   their   trust   in   God   that   God   can   intervene   (if   God   will)   to   make   life   
peaceable   and   joyous.   This   boldness   and   confidence   is   not   just   in   name   only   or   
because   they   know   they   should,   it   stems   from   the   relationship   they   and   their   people  
have   built   with   God.   It   says   in   verse   8,   “Yet,   O   Lord,   you   are   our   Father,   we   are   the   clay,   
and   you   are   our   potter.”   This   verse   is   often   plucked   out   of   this   passage   and   talked   about   
in   a   lot   of   different   ways.   But   when   we   read   it   as   part   of   the   rest   of   this   passage   of   
lament   and   stubborn   hope,   it   takes   on   a   new   meaning   for   me.   First,   we   are   used   to   
hearing   the   name   Father   for   God   as   it   is   used   often   in   the   New   Testament   and   in   
Christian   writings,   but   for   the   Old   Testament   and   specifically   within   the   book   of   Isaiah,   
this   is   one   of   the   few   times   that   God   is   referred   to   as   Father.   The   use   of   this   name   for   
God   implies   a   deep   intimacy,   particularly   when   paired   with   the   metaphor   of   God   as   our   
potter   and   we   are   the   clay,   the   work   of   God’s   hand.   This   intimacy   as   part   of   their   prayer   
and   plea   to   God,   says   much   of   the   hope   they   cling   to.   Famous   Old   Testament   scholar,   
Walter   Bruggemann,   puts   words   to   what   the   Israelites   are   saying   between   the   lines,   
“We   are   your   people,   we   belong   to   you   and   you   cannot   disown   us.   We   have   no   other   
source   of   help.”   He   describes   this   ending   as   a   “note   of   needful,   pathos-filled   intimacy”   
which   reveals   the   true   Hope   of   Advent.   Not   a   hope   for   God   to   come   swinging   in   with   
God’s   massive   power,   crumbling   mountains   and   setting   fires   and   boiling   water,   but   
instead   on   “God’s   family   sense   of   solidarity.”   It   is   this   solidarity   that   they   have   with   each   
other   as   God’s   people   and   with   God,   that    keeps   their   hope   alive   that   God   is   Father,   
Holy   Parent   in   the   fullest   sense.   Despite   not   understanding   what   God   is   doing   in   that   
moment,   they   know   that   God   is   loving,   merciful,   and   compassionate.   They   know   that   
those   characteristics   are   not   gone   or   faded   from   God,   no   matter   what   they   are   
experiencing.   Israel’s   hope   is   not   in   what   God   will   do,   or   what   they   hope   God   will   do,   or   
what   they   hope   will   happen   in   the   future;   Israel’s   hope   is   grounded   in   God’s   unchanging   



  

character   as   God.   It   is   this   hope   that   empowers   them   to   give   this   lament   to   God,   to   say,   
“Hey,   we   know   you   are   these   things,   so   can   you   come   and   put   them   to   work   around   us.”   
Israel   share’s   this   idea   of   hope   with   us,   a   hope   that   God   is   always   true   to   the   divine   
Character   we   know   as   God,   no   matter   what   we   are   experiencing   in   the   present   moment,   
because   of   that   goodness   we   have   previously   experienced.   Our   hope   is   in   that   no   
matter   what   happens   because   of   us   or   to   us.   No   matter   what   reversal   of   fortune   we   
have.   No   matter   what   final   things   2020   throws   at   us,   God’s   goodness   and   love   does   not   
change.   No   matter   our   hardship,   it   does   not   mean   that   God’s   goodness   and   love   are   in   
shorter   supply,   or   that   God   has   changed   for   the   worst.   God   remains   truly   God   and   truly   
Good   no   matter   what   happens   around   us   on   earth.   That   means,   there   is   hope   in   finding   
God   in   unexpected   places   and   unexpected   ways,   but   always   true   to   God’s   self.     

This   feels   like   a   much   deeper   hope   that   can   do   good   for   us   in   times   like   these.   
This   is   no   fluffy   or   sacrine   hope.   This   isn’t   Hallmark   hope.   This   is   a   grounded,   deep,   
profound   hope.   Perhaps   it   is   not   always   cheery   and   pretty   or   even   happy,   but   it   is   a   
hope   and   faith   that   can   get   us   through   the   toughest   times.   My   hope   in   this   season   is   in   
the   ways   I   know   God’s   love   and   peace   will   carry   my   family   as   we   lose   my   grandma,   as   I   
hope   that   God   is   sustaining   the   Guppy/Green/Mack   family   today   and   beyond.   My   hope   
is   for   God   to   be   working   for   justice   among   those   God   has   called   to   bring   about   equity   
and   inclusion   of   all.   My   hope   is   that   no   matter   how   great   the   divide   there   is   between  
people,   God   remains   the   source   of   peace   and   love.   Our   hope   is   that   no   matter   how   far   
away   God   feels   from   us,   we   can   trust   that   God   has   not   turned   his   face   from   us,   that   no   
matter   how   long   we   must   wait   to   see   evidence   of   God,   that   God   is   there   and   God   is   
working.   Our   hope   is   that   no   matter   how   unequipped   for   the   curve   balls   this   year   
continues   to   throw,   that   we   are   but   the   clay   in   God’s   potter   hands,   and   that   God   will   
keep   working   us   and   remaking   us   and   shaping   us   to   take   on   what   comes   next.   Our   
hope   is   that   no   matter   how   unworthy   and   like   the   filthy   cloth   we   feel,   God   is   a   close   
parent   that   we   can   turn   to   and   ask   for   help   in   finding   where   they   are   at   work   around   us.   
My   hope   is   that   in   the   midst   of   these   times,   you   are   able   to   find   this   grounded   hope   and   
that   it   can   bring   you   new   life   as   we   face   the   last   bit   of   2020   and   start   the   next.     

Let   us   pray.     
God   of   promised   new   beginnings,   
open   our   hearts   to   the   nourishment   of   your   word,  
so   we   might   know   that   stirring   tremble   
deep   within   us;   
open   our   lives   to   the   fresh   bud   of   fruitful   service,  
so   we   might   grow   with   mounting   hope   
as   we   wait   for   your   advent   among   us.     
Restore   us   now,   
so   we   may   see   the   special   gift   and   calling   
that   you   have   for   each   of   us.   
Masterful   potter   of   life,   
mold   us   into   the   vessels   
you   would   have   us   be.   
Help   us   be   ready   for   your   promised   return,   
when   you   will   be   among   us   and   within   us   
with   new,   creative,   healing   energy.   Amen   


