
November 3, 2019 

 

 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Our scripture lesson from Isaiah this week comes to a people who had experienced the harsh 

realities of exile to Babylon and the rule of a regime that crushed any dissent. As they despair, 

the prophet offers up words of hope for a new day. Hear how the prophet Isaiah envisions the 

future in Isaiah 65:17-25: 

 

For I am about to create new heavens 

    and a new earth; 

the former things shall not be remembered 

    or come to mind. 

But be glad and rejoice forever 

    in what I am creating; 

for I am about to create Jerusalem as a joy, 

    and its people as a delight. 

I will rejoice in Jerusalem, 

    and delight in my people; 

no more shall the sound of weeping be heard in it, 

    or the cry of distress. 

No more shall there be in it 

    an infant that lives but a few days, 

    or an old person who does not live out a lifetime; 

for one who dies at a hundred years will be considered a youth, 

    and one who falls short of a hundred will be considered accursed. 

They shall build houses and inhabit them; 

    they shall plant vineyards and eat their fruit. 

They shall not build and another inhabit; 

    they shall not plant and another eat; 

for like the days of a tree shall the days of my people be, 

    and my chosen shall long enjoy the work of their hands. 

They shall not labor in vain, 

    or bear children for calamity; 

for they shall be offspring blessed by the Lord— 

    and their descendants as well. 
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Before they call I will answer, 

    while they are yet speaking I will hear. 

The wolf and the lamb shall feed together, 

    the lion shall eat straw like the ox; 

    but the serpent—its food shall be dust! 

They shall not hurt or destroy 

    on all my holy mountain, 

says the Lord. 

 

* * * * * 

 

As I read the passage from Isaiah last week, the words of the Lord’s Prayer came into my mind:  

“Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come…” And there I 

stopped. The author of this passage in Isaiah has a beautiful vision of what the kingdom of God 

looks like. There’s only one small problem. It’s so vastly different from the experience of the 

people! 

 

The prophet is writing to a people who have experienced some of the greatest difficulties of life.  

They have watched infants die after living only a few days. They have lived in a time where old 

age comes to very few. Looking around in a land of exile, they cry out in distress for relief from 

hard labor that brings food for oppressors but very little for themselves. They have borne witness 

to the homelessness that abounds as people are unjustly evicted from their residences. The vision 

that Isaiah speaks of seems to be merely a pipe dream. It’s not real and they would struggle to 

see it anytime soon. 

 

Isaiah tells the people of the new heavens and a new earth where the troubles of the present day 

have long since been forgotten. The prophet envisions Jerusalem, the holy city, returned to the 

rightful center of their daily lives. Isaiah’s description for the future of the people includes long, 

full lives with the abundance of a harvest from fields that the people have planted. Homelessness 

no longer has a place in Isaiah’s vision of the kingdom of God, but rather Isaiah dreams of a day 

when there is a home for everyone. 

 

For Isaiah, the people do not even need to call out to God before God answers their cries. And 

the kingdom imagery ends with the most vivid image of peace throughout the Scriptures that 

harkens the people back to the Garden of Eden where everything and everyone lived in harmony 

with one another, saying, “The wolf and the lamb shall feed together, the lion shall eat straw like 

the ox; but the serpent—its food shall be dust (shall not bring harm)! They shall not hurt or 

destroy on all my holy mountain, says the Lord.” 

 

“Thy Kingdom come,” we pray, with our preconceived notions of cherubic angels and streets of 

gold in some far distant land that we’ll receive when we die. 

 

“Thy Kingdom come,” we pray, as if the Kingdom were some dream far off in the future, so far 

removed from our present-day realities where politicians, communities, and even families are 

embroiled in bitter disputes, where abundance reigns and yet people still struggle for daily bread, 

where loved ones die too young of disease, where wars still rage on, where violence still impacts 
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our lives, where injustices still occur, where racism, gender discrimination, classism, and a 

variety of -isms and -phobias continue to bring pain and division in our midst. 

 

“Thy Kingdom come,” we pray, but the Kingdom seems so far removed from our present reality.  

“What you’re really talking about is ‘Pie in the sky when I die,’ right, Pastor? Some glad 

morning, when this life is over, I’ll fly away. That’s what Isaiah’s talking about.” 

 

“Thy Kingdom come,” we pray, but “Lord, not today, not now.” Are we ready for the coming of 

the Kingdom? Do we really expect that God will answer our prayer? 

 

Today is All Saints Sunday when we celebrate the lives of our saints who have gone on before us 

in this past year. We remember them and their families as we celebrate their lives. Yet, we also 

remember the witness that they shared while they were among us. For our saints are not simply a 

chosen few who’ve made it through the guarded gates of heaven, but they are those whose lives 

have given testimony to what God is doing in our midst. The saints are those who worked and 

who continue work to this very day to bring God’s realm into our present reality. In fact, the 

saints are those who work for that realm here and now. 

 

Listen again to the words of Isaiah: “For I am about to create new heavens and a new earth; the 

former things shall not be remembered or come to mind. But be glad and rejoice forever in what 

I am creating…” 

 

“Thy Kingdom come,” we pray and God is already at work bringing the Kingdom. The question 

is not “When is it coming?” Rather it’s “How are we being witnesses to its present reality that is 

breaking into our broken world with the healing and wholeness that is offered in Jesus Christ?”  

God is already at work. How are we, like the saints who’ve come before us, bearing witness to 

the work of God in our lives? How are we letting God’s realm break forth in the places where we 

live and move and have our being? How is the Kingdom seen among us at work or in our 

community? 

 

Our saints help us to see that realm of God more clearly. Through their eyes, we begin to grasp 

that God is at work among us in the here and now. “Thy Kingdom come,” we pray together with 

them as we work with one another to see it realized in our midst as Isaiah speaks of it. 

 

Oh, my friends, the Kingdom comes and breaks up our notions of some distant reality when the 

hungry are fed. The Kingdom is seen not simply when we gather to sing our favorite hymns on 

Sunday morning, but when what we do on Sunday morning leads a group of church members out 

into the mission fields of the world to transform lives and communities together in Jesus Christ. 

 

The Realm of God breaks into our present reality when the children and youth of this church 

reach out to build a tiny home in the Cass community for someone who doesn’t have a home. 

The Kingdom of God breaks into our present reality as mission team members commit 

themselves to the revitalization and bringing hope to an impoverished community through the 

Redford Brightmoor Initiative. The Kingdom of God breaks into our present moment when 

homeless guests across our campuses find a home because we’ve shared this spiritual home with 

them for a week during the summer or fall. The Kingdom of God breaks on the scene when a 
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building becomes a house of prayer for all people regardless of how they look or dress or what 

gender, race, ethnic background or place of origin they claim. The Realm of God breaks into our 

midst when we decide that children in a struggling area should have shoes for school. 

 

You see, my friends, the Kingdom of God breaks down our preconceived notions and is bigger 

than any dream we could dream. Isaiah calls us to rethink our ideas of the Kingdom of God. It is 

that place where and those people among whom God is said to dwell, and when you get there, 

you know you’ve experienced God in the flesh. “Thy Kingdom come,” we pray.  “Right now, 

Lord, right now?” Oh, yes, and with the prophet, Isaiah, as well as the saints who’ve gone before 

us that leave their legacy of faithfulness, we are invited to bear witness to it, to proclaim it, to 

live in it, to live out of it, and to love the world into it until the world as we have known it is 

completely transformed by the grace of God. 

 

 


