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I don't know how many of you caught the interview on the Today Show a couple of weeks ago 
with now former Illinois Gov. Rod Blagojevich. Inside of a minute, he compared himself with 
Martin Luther King, Nelson Mandela, Ghandi, and Mother Teresa! The scope of the man's 
arrogance and delusion was truly breath-taking! I much prefer his successor Pat Quinn's quip 
upon taking office. He said, “One day you're the peacock, next day you're the feather duster.” It 
seems a healthier view of one's place in the world. Although, given the history of state politics 
in Illinois, it's probably wise to withhold judgment on just how good Quinn's governance will 
be. 
 
I actually called up my good friend (a lifelong Democrat) out in Illinois a day or so after the 
whole Blagojevich scandal broke, to give him a little ribbing about what kind of state they were 
running out there. But, as it turned out, he was very appreciative of my call, because it gave 
him the chance to unload some of the burden he'd been carrying around for quite awhile. It 
seems that Illinoisans had been suffering under Blagojevich's tenure for quite some time before 
this scandal broke. 
 
Well, there's suffering and there's suffering. What they'd been enduring can hardly be compared 
with what the prophet Isaiah was dealing with. The people to whom he preaches in that section 
we read this morning were in exile. Their grandparents had experienced the horrors of military 
conquest and forced removal from their homeland. Their parents and they had only known the 
oppression and rule of the Babylonians. Strangers in a strange land. You can imagine the 
peoples' insecurity and lack of faith. They indeed thought that if their God really did exist, then 
certainly this God cared nothing for them. How could they be both a “chosen” people and a 
seemingly completely disregarded and forgotten people, a refugee people with no real home? 
They were tired and numb and hopeless. And they felt that their prayers, their cries were not 
heard. 
 
Well, maybe you've been there. People do get numb and hopeless. We heard a week or so ago 
of the man in California who shot and killed his wife and five children and then turned the gun 
on himself, after both he and his wife lost their jobs as medical technicians. Sometimes people 
just get to a place where they are unable to see a way out and they need someone to help them 
with that. It's no accident that portions of this very chapter in Isaiah, including some of the 
sections we read today are often read at funerals. It's meant to speak to people in the depths of 
their grief and hopelessness. It meant to answer the question: How do we make it through this? 
It's meant to show a way.  
 
And, it's an amazing way that Isaiah provides, but a way that we still understand. He says to 
these people who were numb and hopeless, and unable to see anything beyond this nightmare 
in which they were living where they felt so unheard and insignificant and invisible, the God of 
the universe is on your side. The God of the universe is on the side of suffering. When they felt 
so invisible and insignificant, he doesn't back away from that at all; in fact he says that the 
earth's inhabitants are like grasshoppers before God. But, he turns that all around as a way of 
talking about the nature of the awesome power of this God. He says that this same God who 
spreads out the heavens like a tent, is also the God who brings the rulers of the earth to nothing. 
That is, he's saying to these people held so long in exile away from their home that these 
powerful rulers who oppress you finally are no more powerful than you. They too, are like 
grasshoppers and they'll be carried away on the wind. Today they may be peacocks, but 
tomorrow feather dusters. And then he tells them to look up at the stars filling the night sky, 
and reminds them that it's God who created all of those and not one of them is missing and God 
calls each of them by name. So, how can you say that God doesn't see or care about you? God 



sees and knows all the uncountable stars! And this God of the hundreds of billions of galaxies 
like our Milky Way doesn't faint or grow weary, but instead gives power to the faint and 
strengthens the powerless. So, Isaiah says, “wait for the Lord.”  
 
You know, it was probably when I was a Boy Scout that I first learned to really look at the 
stars. I didn't live in this area, but our troop often came down this way to hike and have 
weekend camping trips in Shenandoah National Park. We hiked and camped on Hawksbill, and 
Stony Man and Old Rag. And up there, far away from the lights of the towns, you can really 
see the stars, can't you? And then later on in my scouting experience I was lucky enough to get 
to go out west to New Mexico to the Philmont Scout Ranch and hike and camp in the southern 
Rockies. And you can really see the stars there. So, I think those days may have been when I 
first really started to think about who this God is. The stars can do that. 
 
Singer-songwriter James Taylor, in a song called “Up From Your Life,” sings of someone who 
feels like their prayers aren't heard, or like perhaps that there is no God out there to hear. And 
he locates the key for this person in surrender. He writes: You need to surrender. 
 
 We must find you a way to look up from your life. 
 
He continues: 
 There's a river running under your feet 
 Under this house 
 Under this street 
 Straight from the heart 
 Ancient and sweet 
 On its way back home 
 
 Even in the middle of your sadness 
 The everyday madness 
 The ongoing game 
 Even when you can't find a reason 
 Still there is a reason 
 You don't have to name it 
 Look on up 
 
 Look up from your life 
 Only for a minute 
 To find yourself in it 
 To wait by the stream, 
 To drop out of your dream 
 Look on up 
 
It sounds like Isaiah. Look up.  Wait by the stream, wait for the Lord. We may be losing those 
abilities in our culture. We may be losing the abilities to look up and to wait in the ways that 
Isaiah means them in our culture where we want to be constantly entertained and want instant 
gratification. There's a commercial on television advertising what amounts to a theme park in 
the Bahamas. It's called Atlantis. A theme park in the Bahamas. And I thought: why would 
anyone have to be lured by a theme park to visit some place as astoundingly beautiful as the 
Bahamas? Do we really need something else besides the stars and the oceans and the 
mountains? Or, what are we to make of our constant need of faster and faster computers, or any 
of the other things in our life that we want just so, right now?  
 
We think of waiting as the place of the passive, the uncertain, and the victims who don't know 
how to just get it done. You resort to waiting when you have no other choice. Isaiah's 



understanding of waiting couldn't be more different. Waiting is connected with looking up. 
Waiting is where you find your life filled with wonder. Waiting is where you find your strength 
renewed. Waiting swaddles us in the quiet to hear the voice of God. It is where we are filled 
with courage. Waiting is being sure who this great God is, the God of love we have seen in 
Jesus Christ!  
 
And so, to wait on this God is to live in the fire of hope that indeed no matter how bleak things 
may seem at any given time, God will renew our strength. And  we will mount up like eagles, 
and keep running this marathon of a life lived for Jesus, and life lived for others, and not be 
weary. And sometime when you are hiking or camping in the mountains, if you look up, you 
might even see an eagle, or a hawk. And when you see them flying, you can imagine what 
they've done. You know, they took an initial step based on what they know of the universe, 
they beat their wings enough to get up in the air. And then, they wait. They wait for the wind 
currents to take them higher and higher. They mount up.  
 
Friends, look up from your life. God is an awesome God who has never forgotten you, who 
loves you and holds you in the palm of His hand. God “heals the brokenhearted and binds up 
their wounds. (God) determines the number of the stars; he gives them all their names. ...the 
Lord takes pleasure...in those who hope in his steadfast love.” (Psalm 147) Look up and wait 
for the Lord. 
 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


