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12 I, I am he who comforts you; 

    why then are you afraid of a mere mortal who must die, 

    a human being who fades like grass? 
13 You have forgotten the LORD, your Maker, 

    who stretched out the heavens 

    and laid the foundations of the earth. 

You fear continually all day long 

    because of the fury of the oppressor, 

who is bent on destruction. 

    But where is the fury of the oppressor? 
14 The oppressed shall speedily be released; 

    they shall not die and go down to the Pit, 

    nor shall they lack bread. 
15 For I am the LORD your God, 

    who stirs up the sea so that its waves roar— 

    the LORD of hosts is his name. 
16 I have put my words in your mouth, 

    and hidden you in the shadow of my hand,  

stretching out the heavens 

    and laying the foundations of the earth, 

    and saying to Zion, “You are my people.” 

-Isaiah 51:12-16 

 

Our world has not been the most comforting place lately, or really in our lifetimes.  We are 

constantly given reasons to lose hope in humanity, to lose hope in our God.  A day does not go by 

where we do not hear of violence in one way or another within our own borders, not including the 

violence that happens around our world.  Where can we find our freedom of hope? 

 

God said, “I am he who comforts you.” 

 

Whether you’re in a war or just someone on the street.  Whether you’re a soldier or a veteran, or 

just someone who has stayed in your shell all your life.  Whether you’re a fighter or a lover.  You 

are thrown into situations that can change you.  

 

God asks, “Why then are you afraid of a mere mortal who must die, a human being who fades 

like grass?”  That’s a question, we may not even be able to process.  In our logical, concrete 

minds, what else is there?  While we sit here, how can we envision anything but human beings, 

mere mortals and their effects on us?   

 

…God is still here.  Does that give us comfort? 

 



The Israelites, who this passage is written for, had a very difficult relationship with God, not 

because of God’s doing, but their own issues.  They struggled to follow God’s rules and found 

themselves in exile, captives in their own land and in a land, not their own.  Isaiah was one of the 

prophets to warn the Israelites about their exile and the promise that God would take them out of 

captivity once they had learned their lesson. 

 

During their exile, the Israelites experienced internal strife, murder, fear of foreign retaliation, 

oppression, imprisonment, and destruction, much like we see in countries around the world today.  

A world that had and has forgotten the Lord, our Maker. 

 

This scripture speaks to us, not necessarily in a kind comforting manner, but in a manner of a 

concerned parent. 

 

Verse 13, specifically, reminds me of a “conversation” I once had with my mother.  Throughout 

my school days, I loved spending time in the band room.  When I was in 6th grade, my brother and 

I got into a sword fight with his drum stick and my flute.  Needless to say, the flute did not win.  It 

had many interesting dents in it.  Something that makes me quiver thinking about it.  My brother 

and I decided that we would not tell my mom.  When my mom found out, because we had to tell 

her when my flute started having sound issues, she wasn’t the happiest.  In fact, she said the worst 

thing she could… “I’m disappointed in you.”   

 

OOOOOO, right?!  Ok.  So I’m not your average troublemaker.  In all seriousness, “I’m 

disappointed in you,” was all it took from my mom.  I mean besides me having to pay for the 

repairs through chores.  What I remember most are those words. 

 

“You have forgotten the Lord, your Maker…”  It sticks.  It has weight to it.   

 

What does it look like in your life that “You have forgotten your maker?”  We all do it.  We may 

not thank God for the blessings in our lives. We may not have conversations with God as much as 

we should.  We may have become conditioned to being God-centered only on Sundays?  These 

aren’t out of the ordinary.  These are things that we may all struggle with.  It weighs on us. 

 

But we are given hope. In the next few verses, “For I am the Lord your God…I have put my words 

in your mouth, and hidden you in the shadow of my hand…” 

 

“I have put my words in your mouth.”  This reminds us of another story of God’s freedom-giving 

nature.  When Moses was called by God to free the Hebrew slaves in Egypt, God told Moses, 

“Now go, and I will be with your mouth and teach you what you are to speak.”   

A reason to find hope.  A freedom.  God’s freedom is everywhere, even in the lecturing parental 

qualities of God. 

 

Freedom is such a touchy term though.  Some think of freedom as it pertains to our Amendments: 

freedom of speech, freedom to bear arms, freedom of religion, or perhaps the freedom of life, 

liberty, and the pursuit of happiness.  Or what about the freedom that we received on July 4th, 1776. 

 



Today, we celebrate an important weekend that honors the men and women who died while serving 

in the U.S. military, our brothers and sisters in Christ.  Too often we view Memorial Day as the 

beginning of the end of the school year, a great first camping weekend or just a nice long weekend 

away from work.  Do we honor those who have given up their lives for our freedom? 

 

Whether we are patriots or pacifist, the freedom that we have received is a gift that we have 

accepted, through being right here, right now. 

 

But what about our gift of freedom that God has given us? 

 

For the Israelites, God’s freedom meant from Egypt, from opposing forces, from exile.  For us, we 

look back at the Old Testament and look towards its relevance in the freedoms we have been given.  

Jesus is our main freedom.  As we read in our Offertory Prayer, “Jesus offered his life for us to 

remove our dreadful curse.”  That curse was our chained shackles.  By his death, we the chains 

were broken and our freedom was realized.  We see in this passage, although in the Old Testament, 

a glimpse of God’s promise to take care of us.   

 

Let’s read verses 15-16 together, 
15 For I am the LORD your God, 

    who stirs up the sea so that its waves roar— 

    the LORD of hosts is his name. 
16 I have put my words in your mouth, 

    and hidden you in the shadow of my hand,  

stretching out the heavens 

    and laying the foundations of the earth, 

    and saying to Zion, “You are my people.” 

 

The all-powerful God has put something as simple and as complex as words in our mouths, telling 

us that we are God’s people, and has broken the chains that once held us captive. 

 

Last week we finished our sermon series, “How can I quit making bad choices?” where we looked 

at the three rules of Methodism, “Do no harm.  Do good.  Stay in love with God.”  I want to point 

us back there one last time.  When we realize the freedom that we have been given, that has made 

us free to walk this earth knowing that God is here with us through the Spirit, we can: Do no harm.  

Do good.  Stay in love with God. 

 

As we celebrate this Memorial Day Weekend, let us remember and honor those who have died for 

our freedom.  Let us look back to this passage in Isaiah and see our God as the one who has made 

us free in this world and for the next.   

 

Let us remember: 

 
12 I, I am he who comforts you; 

    why then are you afraid of a mere mortal who must die, 

    a human being who fades like grass? 



15 For I am the LORD your God, 

    who stirs up the sea so that its waves roar— 

    the LORD of hosts is his name. 
16 I have put my words in your mouth, 

    and hidden you in the shadow of my hand,  

stretching out the heavens 

    and laying the foundations of the earth, 

    and saying to Zion, “You are my people.” 

 

Let us remember the fourth verse of our final hymn from Charles Wesley, which reads, 

Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray;  

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

My chains fell of, my heart was free, 

I rose, went forth, and followed thee.  

My chains fell off, my heart was free, 

I rose, went forth and followed thee. 


