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 I’m so excited to have my best friend 

here today.  We’ve been friends for almost 

twenty-five years. We don’t get to see each 

other as often as we’d like, but we try to see 

each other at least once a year.  We’re so 

busy in our lives, but at some point, we have 

this longing to see each other.  We miss each 

other so much, that we finally look at our 

schedules, make plans, and then purchase 

the plane tickets.  Then, the waiting begins.  

We started planning this trip in September.  

Each month that went by, the anticipation 

would build.  And, the boys were so excited 

for their auntie to visit, each of them asked 

several times: How many more days?  When 

is she coming again?  She’s going to be here 

tomorrow night, right?!  They could not wait 

until she arrived. 

 Children are like this for Christmas.  

They are so excited for Christmas to get 

here.  They count the days and lose their 

minds because they are so excited. 

 Isaiah, in our scripture passage, talks 

about a similar longing, an anticipation, an 

urgency that many of us may be able to 

relate to.  We long for something good to 

happen because we are tired of the situation 

we’re in.  We look forward to the possibility 

of better days because it takes all that we 

have just to make it through each day.  We 

need hope, and we need it now.   

 This scripture passage is a plea for 

that hope: “O that you would tear open the 

heavens and come down! (verse 1).  Please, 

LORD, we need you now!  Isaiah had been 

prophesying that the Messiah was coming 

for so long, they were sick of waiting.  They 

were drowning in their sin-infested lives.  

They could not wait any longer.  They 

needed God. 

 Isaiah paints a different picture of 

God than we often see.  He says that God 

performed “awesome deeds” (verse 3) that 

caused the “mountains to quake” and 

“nations to tremble at God’s presence” 

(verse 3).  The Israelites had experienced a 

mighty and powerful God.  God parted the 

Red Sea to save them.  God caused manna to 

fall from the sky when they were starving.  

God sent angels to Mary, Joseph, and the 

Shepherds to announce the arrival of the 

Christ child, and their role in this act.  God 

was bold and moved majestically in their 

lives.   

 Sometimes we want God to be this 

bold when talking with us. Please, God, give 

me a sign!  Let me know what to do!  Give 

me a Red Sea scenario!  Part my engulfing 

trials and deliver me from this army of 

trouble that is right on my heals!  Send me 

Gabriel!  I need an angel to stand before me, 

look me square in the eye, and tell me 

directly what You want me to do. 

 Then, Isaiah shows another side of 

God.  Despite this all-powerful God they’ve 

seen in the past, they have heard nothing 

from God for quite some time.  Isaiah 

believes their sin caused God to turn His 

back on them.  The people were so broken 

from their sin that they felt God hid from 

them.  I know there have been times in my 

life when I felt really distant from God as if 

God had turned His back on me.  I 

desperately needed answers, but all I heard 

was crickets.  What I know now is that it 

wasn’t God who had turned his back on me; 

I had turned my back on God.  My 

sinfulness kept me from being in right 

relationship with God. 

 So, Isaiah, is pleading with God to 

“tear open the heavens and come down!”  

He begs for more “awesome deeds.”  He 

says in verse 2, “Make your name known to 

your adversaries!”  God does just that. “For 

a child has been born for us, a son given to 

us; authority rests upon his shoulders; and 

he is named Wonderful Counselor, Mighty 

God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace” 

(Isaiah 9:6).  God responded to their plea in 

a different way than they expected.   
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 God comes down through ordinary 

means: a tiny, vulnerable baby born in 

modest means.  God takes on human form to 

walk with us despite our sinfulness and 

through our suffering.   

 I was listening to a Bible study 

lecture by Dr. Bill Creasy, a former UCLA 

professor and Bible teacher.  He told a story 

about how he and his family were living in 

Los Angeles in the 80’s, and they 

experienced a really big earthquake during 

the night.  One of his young sons was 

sleeping on the bottom bunk, and the top 

bunk had fallen on top of him.  He was ok, 

but he had a hard time getting to sleep for 

quite a while after that.  He did not want to 

be alone.  When bedtime came, his son 

made excuses for Bill to stay longer, like 

“Can I have a drink of water, or can you 

read one more story?”  Bill got frustrated 

that bedtimes took so long.  One night, after 

the same pleas, his son asked, “Can you just 

lie down and be with me?  I’m afraid.”  Bill 

tried to console his son by saying, “You 

don’t have to be afraid.  You know God is 

with you.”  His son said, “I know God is 

with me, but sometimes, I just need a face.” 

 The Israelites needed a face.  We 

need a face.  Jesus is the face of God.  When 

Christ is born, there’s a new intimacy that 

happens with the people and God.  Isaiah 

describes the personal connection as a potter 

and clay: “We are the clay, and you are our 

potter; we are all the work of your hand” 

(verse 8.)  As a potter lovingly molds the 

clay, God is molding us into the person God 

wants us to be.   

 God may not act in the same ways as 

in the Hebrew stories, but God is the same 

God yesterday, today, and tomorrow.  A 

God who hears our cries, a God who does 

not abandon us, a God who will finally 

redeem all that is lost.  It may not be through 

a bolt of lightning that we experience God’s 

presence, but through uncoercive love and 

care.  Just as God came to earth in an 

ordinary way, God is still present in our 

lives in the ordinary.  Commit to looking for 

the face of God in the ordinary during this 

Advent season.   

 Through our urgency, our longing, 

and anticipation, let us rest in our potter’s 

hands and allow ourselves to be formed in 

surprising ways.  Even if our circumstances 

are bleak and seem nearly impossible, let us 

hold on to the hope of Christ.  During this 

Advent, let us pray that God will break into 

the ordinary and bring the promise of peace, 

hope and restored life. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


