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Isaiah 1:1, 10-20, Psalm 50:1-8, 23-24, Hebrews 11:1-3, 8-16, Luke 12:32-40 

 

Preparing for Holy Week services is probably the 
busiest time for the church. Just to give you an 
idea, this year starting on Palm Sunday and ending 
on Easter day -from Sunday to the next Sunday- 
we had 12 different services here at SPR. There is 
a lot of planning and work that goes into preparing 
for these services. A lot of details to look to, a lot of 
long hours to put in. A lot of last minute changes 
and decisions. In mild terms it’s usually quite a 
stressful time for all who work on these 
preparations. I remember this year as we began to 
plan for the Holy Week, we were reminded in our 
staff meeting that in all the busyness of our work 
we must remember to relax and think of the bigger 
picture. We must not forget that we were observing 
our Lord’s life, death and resurrection. 

It’s often easy to lose focus of the bigger picture 
when caught up in the details. Israel’s priests and 
worshippers had always worked hard to prepare 
for their sacred assemblies with its elaborate 
worship rituals. There were seasons and festivals 
which needed to be observed carefully. There were 
detailed laws that God had given them to help 
make this kind of worship observances possible. 
But at some specific times in the history of Israel, a 
prophet would be gripped by a vision to see that 
something very fundamental was wrong.  

The prophet would then make an audacious 
proclamation: the Lord who was being carefully 
worshipped in these assemblies in fact detests 
their worship. Isiah was one such prophet and God 
spoke through him of what he thought of their 
worship: “I have had enough”, “I do not delight in 
this”, “Who asked this from you”, “This is an 
abomination to me”, “I cannot endure this”, “My 
soul hates them”, “they have become a burden to 
me”, “I am weary of bearing them”. 

What could have gone so wrong? Why was God so 
terribly upset? What offended God and seemed to 
have hurt him so deeply? Did the words of the 

prophet even make sense? After all, what does 
God mean when he says “who asked this from 
you?” Well, wasn’t it God who had asked. Was 
God upset that they were doing exactly what he 
had asked them to do? 

In today’s reading from Isaiah, the prophet 
proclaims that wickedness had corrupted the 
worship. God says, “I cannot endure solemn 
assemblies with iniquity”. The combination of 
sacred worship and evil actions is something that 
God could not bear. There was injustice, 
bloodshed, corruption and greed being practiced 
along with sacred worship. It made the heart of 
God weary. So weary, that God said: “When you 
stretch out your hands, I will hide my eyes from 
you; even though you make many prayers, I will 
not listen.” 

Is there no hope then? Of course there is hope! 
There is always hope with God. There is always a 
way to turn things around. There are always 
second chances. “Wash yourselves;” says God, “ 
make yourselves clean; remove the evil of your 
doings from before my eyes; cease to do evil, learn 
to do good; seek justice, rescue the oppressed, 
defend the orphan, plead for the widow.” Now is 
the time for action. There is forgiveness available 
and the possibility of a better world. God says 
“though your sins are like scarlet, they shall be like 
snow; though they are red like crimson, they shall 
become like wool.” There is the possibility of really 
turning a new page. There is the possibility of 
flourishing. 

In the church I grew up in it was regular 
phenomena to hear stories of transformed lives. 
There was a specific time assigned called 
testimony time for these stories. One could hear 
stories of amazing transformations. From 
completely lost cases to a life of growth. From 
despair to joy. 



But it does seem hard to imagine how things could 
really change if we find ourselves ensnared in a 
mess of wickedness. Can we really have an 
assurance that a better tomorrow will come? That 
the better things we hope for will come to pass? 
The writer of the letter to the Hebrews says: “Faith 
is the assurance of things hoped for” That kind of 
faith- hope for a better world- was central to the 
lives of our spiritual ancestors. Everything they did 
was by this faith.  

One needs faith to understand the beginning and 
one needs faith to imagine the future. The letter to 
the Hebrews reads “By faith we understand that 
the worlds were prepared by the word of God.” The 
letter also says that by faith our ancestors hoped 
for a future promised by God. In the case of 
Abraham and Sarah, it did seem absurd to hope 
and trust in the promise that God would give them 
a multitude of descendants. After all they were 
quite old by then. As per the Genesis account 
Abraham was a hundred and Sarah ninety years 
old. Too old, truth be told! They burst into laughter 
when they heard the promise. Abraham fell 
facedown and laughed - the only instance of ROFL 
in the Bible. And Sarah laughed hiding but God 
heard it- the only instance of LOL in the Bible. 
They even named their son- “He laughs”, which is 
the meaning of Isaac! 

But back to the point of faith. How did they have 
faith in such an absurd promise. The scripture says 
they “considered him faithful who had promised”. 
Faith, the assurance that the future we hope for will 
come about is not simply a leap into the dark. It is 
a trust reposed in the one who promises that 
future. It is to consider him faithful who has 
promised. That is faith. If you and I consider God 
faithful then we can have the assurance and 
conviction in the promises we hope for. 

The letter goes on to say  “Therefore from one 
person, and this one as good as dead, 
descendants were born” Both Abraham and Sarah 
were as good as dead- yet descendants were 
born. It seems God sometimes needs just a person 
or two, or a small community, even if they are as 

good as dead, to hold on to the hope for a better 
future. And then Abraham and Sarah did not just 
have a few descendants who survived for a 
generation or two, but  ‘as many as the stars of 
heaven and as the innumerable grains of sand by 
the seashore.’ I am usually skeptical about the 
possibilities of great positive transformations. I 
often have low expectations of the human potential 
to create significant good. However, I feel 
challenged in these verses to rest my faith for a 
better world in the faithfulness of the God who 
promises us a better world.  

The future we dream of may not necessarily arrive 
in our own times. The letter to the Hebrews says 
that our ancestors died in faith without having 
received all the promises. The dream that God has 
promised for individuals and community may take 
a couple of generations to become a reality. The 
letter reads: “All of these died in faith without 
having received the promises, but from a distance 
they saw and greeted them.” Can we see the 
promises being fulfilled from a distance, even if we 
see this faintly? Can we greet and rejoice in the 
fulfillment of these promises, even if they are at a 
distance? 

Today’s Gospel reading opens with with lines: “Do 
not be afraid, little flock, for it is your Father's good 
pleasure to give you the kingdom.” If the kingdom 
is the reality where each person flourishes, then it 
is God’s good pleasure to give it to us. God desires 
that we realize that reality. That reality has a lot to 
do with how each one has enough resources to 
flourish. It has to do with reconfiguring our lives so 
that there is justice, peace and love. The Gospel 
tells us that this doesn’t mean that we simply sit 
and await the promises of God to be fulfilled. “Be 
dressed for action and have your lamps lit” says 
Jesus. Keep working and preparing the ground. 
Keep toiling to make the conditions necessary for a 
better future possible.  

A better tomorrow is possible. A worship pleasing 
to God is possible. May God give us the faith and 
strength to work towards that hope. 


