
December 3, 2017  The Need for God to Break into Our Lives  Isaiah 64:1-9 
     On this first Sunday of Advent we come seeking signs and symbols.  Our worship focuses ar0ound the 
table as we seek a tangible sign of God’s presence among us.  
     MY GOD, it was just over 6 days ago when the volcano housed in Mt. Agung in Bali, Indonesia began 
to show increased activity.  The ash fallout in the sky meant the main airport had to be closed.    It was 
reported that, "While the sun was shining and there was little sign of volcanic ash in the southern 
regions of Bali, evidence of volcanic ash at higher altitudes on aviation approach and departure paths 
has prompted the decision to close the airport.”  The 12 kilometre evacuation zone is based on the last 
time Agung erupted in 1963, killing more than 1,700 people and destroying many villages, some of them 
on slopes of the mountain.  As many as 29,000 people were evacuated from their homes.  The affects 
have been so great, there is some speculation that depending on the amount of Sulphur compounds 
put out in the ash plume there will be a temporary cooling effect on the atmosphere of the earth.   
Houses, crops, flower gardens, have been destroyed.  Subsistence farmers in the lava path have lost 
their livelihood and struggle with many people to obtain food daily. On Wednesday of this past 
week Hindu worshipers gathered at the base of the mountain to pray that a major eruption does 
not take place.  There are no doubt some see this as God’s reaction to humanity taking the wrong 
path. 
      GOD, COME DOWN FROM HEAVEN AND SORT THIS OUT!   Our neighbours to the south are in heated 
tension over matters of sexual abuse and harassment against them by female employees or casual 
acquaintances. The headlines are ablaze with attention!  Hollywood stars, sports figures, politicians and 
high profile talk show hosts either issue quick denials or some show signs of remorse along with flimsy 
excuses about the times are a changing or say it is just locker room boy’s talk.  
      O GOD, even in our country, our political leaders continue to be fraught in controversy, often caught 
with their hand in the cookie jar.  Industry threatens to pursue its goals at all costs regardless of the 
harm to our environment.  Our very own daughters have been released in to a world of higher 
education where there is no moral fibre and they have been subjected to exploitation without recourse.  
Many have been victims of sexual assault.  We need your intervention, God as you did of old, with 
power quaking mountains and burning brushwood.  In those former days you clearly showed that your 
power is above any other god.  WE NEED THIS IN OUR DAY! 
      Could it be that a seismic reckoning is taking place in television: One journalist said this,"With prime-
time network TV in decline as a revenue source, thanks to competition from cable and streaming 
services, morning shows have become indispensable. They bring in hundreds of millions of dollars in ad 
revenue while being relatively cheap to produce. The fact that a huge figure in the morning arena, was 
abruptly fired only underlines the force of the momentum behind revelations about sexual misconduct 
in the media and entertainment industries. Is this the sign of seismic shift?  That such behavior from our 
high profile people will no longer be tolerated?  Could we get back to the day when public figures take 
seriously their role as people to ‘look up to,’ as examples of good moral behavior and those who make 
ethical workplace decisions?  I certainly pray that this will be the case! 
      The prophet, Isaiah makes just such a plea for dramatic intervention in his time.  Israel’s God was 
depicted as acting in wondrous ways toward the chosen people.  “Never has ear heard or eye seen” 
such a god.  
      Isaiah admits and for us I admit that they and we have fallen short.  The prophet says, “we have all 
become like one who is unclean, and all our righteous deeds are like a filthy cloth.”  Our motivations for 
the good things that we do are not necessarily noble and pure.  In fact, there are oft times when we do 
what we do for our own personal advantage. 
      Is this how it is?  Isaiah portrays God as up there in some remote place while the people are down 
here sinning out of control.  People used to see God, see evidence of God’s presence, see God’s action in 
their lives.  Some people still do, but really most people don’t, at least most that live in our part of the 



world.  Those that do see God active in their lives, well, most others just consider them simple minded, 
or foolish, or delusional.   
      Have we made God so angry with our sinful, reckless, destruction of all things good and beautiful 
that God is hiding?  Maybe, if God wasn’t hiding, if God was more present in our world then we wouldn’t 
be so sinful, so arrogant and self-centred, so confused and frightened.   
      What are we doing here?   What sort of mind games do we have to play with ourselves to think that 
lighting a candle of hope is going to do us any good?  Why aren’t we just out shopping like everybody 
else?    
       It wasn’t supposed to be this way, you know, when we decided that God didn’t exist.  Science and 
technology was supposed to solve our problems.  In our capitalist economic system, the market was 
supposed to correct itself.  It was supposed to be immune to the forces of greed and selfish 
manipulation.  Competition was supposed to bring out the best in everyone.  Prosperity was supposed 
to trickle down.  Our democracy wasn’t supposed to be hijacked by international corporations and trade 
agreements.  Our vote was supposed to give us power, not a feeling of impotence and futility.   The 
threat of nuclear war was supposed to guarantee peace.  And the environment, well, it wasn’t supposed 
to be finite, to be affected permanently by pollution, resource extraction, carbon emissions and water 
consumption.  How come we can’t burn as much fossil fuel as we want without messing up the whole 
system?  What happened God?   
      It’s ironic that when science taught us that the earth wasn’t the centre of the universe but that it 
revolved around the sun like all the other planets and that we humans weren’t specially created in God’s 
image but were the result of a process of evolution like all other creatures, somehow that gave us the 
idea that we could do anything we wanted and be accountable to nothing for our actions.  We took God 
out of heaven and we put ourselves, on top and at the centre.  And at times it seems that God went into 
hiding and just let us mess up.   
      We are not the first generation to wonder where God is, or why God let things get into such a state.  
In Isaiah’s time many people assumed that if God existed at all, God was powerless or worse, 
judgmental and cruel.  Isaiah had heard about times when God did awesome, unexpected deeds, like 
rescuing the Hebrews from slavery, but Israel’s God was not awesome any more.  Jerusalem lay in ruins, 
the temple had been destroyed, and the leaders were taken away in chains to exile in Babylon. When 
Isaiah 64 was written, a new ruler had defeated the Babylonians.  Cyrus of Persia was in power.  The 
Persians let the Israelite refugees return to Jerusalem but the return was not going well.  They had been 
away for 70 years.  Other people farmed the land now.  The city of Jerusalem and the temple were still 
in ruins.  Those who chose to return were wishing they had stayed in Babylon.  It seemed that God had 
deserted the people and the people had fallen into sin. Or was it that the people had fallen into sin, so 
God had deserted them. Either way, God was nowhere to be seen. No matter how passionately they 
implored God, God was not going to be that awesome God who rescued them anymore.  And no matter 
how loudly we sing it, God is not going to be that awesome God anymore.  God is not tearing open the 
heavens this time, overturning the laws of nature or rescuing people from the consequences of their 
actions.  That superhero God from ages past has disappeared. If God used to be a God of domination 
and coercion, God is not like that anymore.  Does that mean there is no God? 
      Advent actually prepares us for the God who is coming---a God who will turn out to be very different 
from the one we expect and maybe even hope to find.  What of the big events of nature which we have 
seen.  Not so long ago, we had quite the ice storm.  The destruction in those overnight hours made more 
change to our everyday landscape than many of us had ever witnessed.  What was our response to it?  It 
was Sunday morning.  We closed churches for worship, but the storm brought people out on to the 
streets that Sunday morning.  It brought people out to help one another-to cut up fallen trees, to deal 
with fallen electrical wires, to deliver food, to check on the housebound, to provide shelter for those 
without heat.  You know I think God reacted through our caring, one for the other.  Perhaps, if we had 



more of a sense of God’s intimate presence we would be living in right relation with one another, and 
with creation, each and every day. 
      Yet, said Isaiah, yet, you God, are our loving parent.  We are your wayward children and you are 
always ready to welcome us home.  Your power rests not in might but in steadfast love.  You believe in 
us, you show us the way, you trust us.  You are the potter and we are clay in your hands.  What of all this 
talk of sexual assault in the news?  Could God be telling us that there needs to be a radical cultural shift.  
And perhaps good Christian men and women can be part of bringing our society to repentance on this 
matter.   
      Remember, O God, you are our loving parent.  We are on our way home.  You have promised that 
those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength, they shall mount up with wings like eagles, they 
shall run and not be weary, they shall walk and not faint.   
      It is Advent again, O GOD, and so we wait.  Come to us, as we wait, O God.  Do not hide from us 
anymore.  We are ready to be your people.   We have come today, ready to make a commitment to 
watch for you and to care for your church.  Come to us as we gather for worship, come to us when we 
turn to you in prayer and contemplation, come to us as we sing your carols, come to us when we tell the 
stories of your coming in Jesus, a most intimate presence for us.  And so today we touch and taste your 
precious gift among us through this sacred meal.  Come to us, this Advent Season, O God and open our 
hearts and minds and our will to receive you.   


