
 

 

April 6, 2020 
 

The Old Testament reading for today is from Isaiah 42:1-9  

ISAIAH 42:1-9 

1 Here is my servant, whom I uphold, my chosen, in whom my soul delights; I have put my 
spirit upon him; he will bring forth justice to the nations. 2 He will not cry or lift up his voice, 
or make it heard in the street; 3 a bruised reed he will not break, and a dimly burning wick he 
will not quench; he will faithfully bring forth justice. 4 He will not grow faint or be crushed 
until he has established justice in the earth; and the coastlands wait for his teaching. 5 Thus 
says God, the Lord, who created the heavens and stretched them out, who spread out the earth 
and what comes from it, who gives breath to the people upon it and spirit to those who walk in 
it: 6 I am the Lord, I have called you in righteousness, I have taken you by the hand and kept 
you; I have given you as a covenant to the people, a light to the nations, 7 to open the eyes that 
are blind, to bring out the prisoners from the dungeon, from the prison those who sit in 
darkness. 8 I am the Lord, that is my name; my glory I give to no other, nor my praise to idols. 
9 See, the former things have come to pass, and new things I now declare; before they spring 
forth, I tell you of them.  
 

I always have to research something like this reading in Isaiah. I want to 
know who actually wrote it, and to whom was it addressed? Scholars say 
Isaiah lived about a century before this was written, and the whole book was 
written before the Babylonian exile, so it's likely that Isaiah was written by 
three different prophets, the third of whom prophesied the Exile for 150 years 
in the future. If then the prophet was predicting something a century and a 
half in the future, what must someone of the time have felt? Israel had come 
out of bondage in Egypt, past the Red Sea, through a 40-year wandering in 
the Sinai, conquered the inhabitants of what became Israel, conquered 
neighbors and defended themselves successfully, built a Temple in praise of 
God who loved them more, and enjoyed the favor of God. I can see the 
people shrugging if off, though they were more accustomed to prophets than 
we are. What the prophet was sayings was something like, Don't get 
comfortable. Look to the world around you. There will be a plague of 
Babylonians out of the deserts to the East, into Jerusalem, to kill many of you 
and your descendants, to destroy the Temple and to march you off to a 
foreign country as slaves.  
At this time in our lives, I must admit to feeling sometimes like that “bruised 



 

 

reed” or a “smoldering wick.” My life was o.k., going swimmingly until the 
pandemic hit. I do have to note that slavery in Babylonia makes pretty small 
beans of staying home and streaming Netflix.  But that also may make   the 
point. Just as the Jews were nearing their peak during Isaiah, today we can 
look at the rest of the world at the peak of their struggle with plague and say, 
“Oh, no problem, we're chosen of God. Corona Virus won't make it here.” 
Didn't the Israelites feel that sense of invulnerability too? What the prophet 
sought for them was a wider view of their life in Israel. Though they were 
demonstrably special, God's love was not only for the Israelites, but also for 
the Gentiles, both to the East and the Romans to the West. What was true for 
the Israelites then is no less true for us now. 
While what has happened to the world with Covid-19 is ultimately less 
serious than the Babylonian exile (at least I hope so), there are things we can 
learn. Israel learned that they had to depend on each other, that in the words 
of sailors, “We're in the same boat,” or Priests at communion, “We're all in 
this together.” We may be physically distant from each other, but we are still 
responsible for others. While it may be more difficult when it seems that the 
world is collapsing around us, it's necessary to keep that as faith. 
In one of the Nazi death camps, rescuers found an anonymous poem 
scratched on a wall. It always moves me.  

I believe in the sun even when it’s not shining. 
I believe in love even when I don’t feel it.  
I believe in God even when He is silent. 

 

For me, I believe that God is still with us. All of us. Together. Amen. 
 


