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 Come to the waters. What image comes to mind when you hear these words, 
come to the waters? There are a variety of powerful water images that have deep 
meaning for me and my family, but the one that stands out is the creek at NaCoMe 
Camp and Conference Center.  

For those who have been to NaCoMe, you will be able to picture this. For 
those of you who have not, I imagine other familiar creeks will come to mind.  
This creek runs through the camp, and it is the first thing you cross as you drive 
into camp. There are multiple bridges throughout camp that cross this creek, but 
there is one certain location that I am picturing in my mind.   

It is near the walking bridge between the playground and the camp office. It 
is the same sacred space where I played in the creek as a child and where my 
children have laughed with joy, cried over lost shoes, raced boats made out of 
recycled objects, and played for hours. I have mental snapshots of each memory, 
but when I hear the words come to the waters, I picture myself lying on a large 
rock in the middle of the creek.   

Each time I lie there on the cold, hard rock, I am reminded that God is my 
rock and my foundation. Depending on the time of year, as I look up I either see a 
canopy of lush green trees reminding me of new life in Christ or autumn leaves of 
all colors falling from the trees reminding me that sometimes we have to release in 
order for there to be new life.  

As I breathe deeply inviting the Holy Spirit to fill me, I take in the fragrance 
of God’s creation. The smell of nature that surrounds me just isn’t the same back at 
home.  My senses are fully alive, and then I listen.  As I listen, I hear the water 
rushing by me on either side of the rock. It is as if I can hear it saying,  
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Everyone who thirsts, come to the waters; 
and you that have no money, come, buy and eat! 
Come, buy wine and milk without money and without price. 

What would these words mean to the Israelites in Babylon who had been 
exiled for more than a generation?  Throughout the book of Isaiah water 
symbolizes God’s provisions, and these words would have sparked memory of a 
familiar Hebrew scripture from Proverbs, “Come, eat of my bread and drink of the 
wine I have mixed.”  This imagery would have reminded them of large banquets 
that were held when new kings came to power, but those banquets weren’t free or 
open to all.  

This invitation to come and buy extravagant items such as wine and milk 
without money would have created a sense of abundance and caused them to be 
filled with joy and gratitude. It would have reminded them of Moses promising 
that God would bring them up out of the misery of Egypt into a land flowing with 
milk and honey, to a land of abundance.  

 At this point, the Israelites have been in exile for so long that they have 
become immersed in the Babylonian culture. God is asking them why they spend 
their money on that which is not bread and their labor on that which does not 
satisfy? This question isn’t just for the those in exile in Babylon but is also for 
those of us experiencing a spiritual exile today. Why do we spend our money and 
time on things that do not draw us closer to God, on things that are not good 
spiritual food, instead of spending it on things that create space for deeper intimacy 
with God?  

The question itself is an invitation to listen, but God makes this invitation 
very clear as it says,  

Listen carefully, incline your ear, come to me; listen, so that you may live. 

 Imagine hearing these words on their own, not in the context of this passage.  
The words “come to me; listen, so that you may live” could be heard in the midst 
of a crisis when they so desperately need to be heard. How would a refugee fleeing 
from a war-torn country hear these words from someone they are praying can help 
them get to safety, so that they may live?  How would a worshipper in one of the 
mosque shootings in New Zealand have heard these words from someone trying to 
help them scramble to safety, so that they might live?  
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These words could also be heard when the recipients don’t realize how much 
they need to hear them. How would these words be heard by the Israelites who 
have been living in exile in Babylon for so long that they don’t realize that they 
need to listen, so that they may live?  How do we, who are living in one of the 
wealthiest counties in the United States of America which is the most powerful 
nation in the world, hear these words calling us to listen, so that we may live?  

These words can challenge us, but they can also bring comfort and draw us 
closer to God.  Once the Israelites come near and are ready to listen, God expands 
the everlasting covenant beyond David’s descendants to the people of Israel as a 
whole.  The closer we are to God, the easier it is to hear the message. 

God’s message is a wider circle. It is a message of abundance. God hasn’t 
broken the everlasting covenant with David but instead expanded it.  The covenant 
is no longer just with the powerful elite but now embraces the entire community of 
God’s people. All are welcome, without money and without price.  This is a 
message of grace upon grace. It leads us to ask what is our response once we 
receive this grace? 

The recognition of this unmerited favor hopefully creates a spirit of gratitude 
within us.  A spirit that draws us to seek God, to call upon God, to repent to God, 
to turn towards God, and to willingly receive God’s grace and mercy. God offers 
grace, and our response is gratitude. 

Will we respond perfectly?  No, not even close to perfectly, but God has 
provided us words of comfort in this text acknowledging that perfection isn’t even 
a possibility for us. 

For my thoughts are not your thoughts,  
nor are your ways my ways, says the LORD. 

For as the heavens are higher than the earth,  
so are my ways higher than your ways  
and my thoughts than your thoughts. 
  

God’s thoughts are always more than ours.  Our ways are often full of fear 
and anxiety, one might say full of scarcity.  God’s ways are always full of love and 
mercy, full of abundance. We strive to respond to God’s grace the best way we 
can, but we will always fall short.  Recognizing that God’s ways are always more 
than our ways, helps us to embrace humility and be to open new ways of being and 
thinking.  
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God’s invitation to come to the waters and to listen so that you may live is 
always there for all who thirst. It is like a permanently open door inviting us to a 
deeper relationship with God. 

Each time I accept the invitation to come to the waters at NaCoMe whether 
it be during a Women’s Retreat, Congregation Play Day, Presbytery meeting, or 
Staff retreat, I find myself reflecting on baptism. With those waters rushing around 
me, I am reminded that baptism is a sign of God’s covenant. A covenant that 
continues to widen the circle as baptism is offered to all, just as God’s everlasting 
covenant was expanded to the entire community of Israel all those years ago.   

Using the words from our Book of Order, “The water of baptism is linked 
with the waters of creation, the flood, and the exodus. Baptism thus connects us 
with God’s creative purpose, cleansing power, and redemptive promise from 
generation to generation. …God’s gift of grace calls for our grateful response.”  

The invitation of the text today is to abundant life. It is worth asking the 
question, why did they choose for it to be in the lectionary during the middle of 
Lent?  Lent is a season that focuses on less not more, on shedding not adding, on 
fasting not feasting.  This invitation to delight in abundance seem counter-
liturgical, but after further reflection, the Lenten journey can also be filled with 
abundance as self-examination leads to encounters with God’s abundant grace.  

Lent is a time for listening to God. Many of us have embraced a Lenten 
discipline this year. We have either taken something on or given something up for 
Lent. In either experience, what is the purpose of the Lenten discipline? Is it to 
simply go through the motions to be able to say you did it or is it more?  I hope it is 
to come near and listen more closely to God.  I pray it is to create time and space 
for deeper trust in God, to lean on God more for strength, and to spend more time 
with God in prayer with the benefit of all this being a deeper relationship with 
God, which is certainly abundance. 

 As you now know, I love the sound of water, and that is why one of my 
favorite parts of worship is when the acolyte walks down the aisle, turns to face the 
congregation just as the peal stops, and the acolyte pours the water into the 
baptismal font. I love sitting close to the front of the sanctuary even when I am not 
leading worship, so I can hear the water as it is poured.   
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The waters of baptism are deeply meaningful for me. They are grace filled 
waters overflowing with love. They remind me of God’s covenant through my 
baptism that I belong to God, and that no matter how far a stray, the door is always 
open and ready for me and all of us to enter into God’s outstretched arms. 

This message of overflowing grace was visually displayed during the 
Women’s Connection Conference at Montreat last August.  As the pastor reminded 
us of our baptism during worship, she didn’t just slowly pour the water into the 
font but instead enthusiastically sloshed it in. The water hit all sides of the font 
with some of it even going up over the sides and onto the floor conveying to us that 
God’s love, mercy, and grace cannot be contained to a font.   

God’s grace and mercy is overflowing and cannot be contained. It is coming 
up over the font and raining down on us.  Do you feel it?  Do you hear the waters 
rushing all around us?  They are calling us to come to the waters and listen. They 
are calling us to receive God’s unmerited and abundant grace and to choose our 
grateful response knowing God’s thoughts and ways are always more than ours.  
May this bring comfort and peace for your Lenten journey and beyond. Amen. 

 

 


