WHERE IS GOD?  When There Doesn’t Seem to be a Way
Isaiah 43:16-21

+++
Introduction

Have you ever watched a toddler learn to walk?  It’s amazing and fun to watch.

Susan Kromrie of Wisconsin relates the following story about watching her daughter learn to walk:


“It had been over a year since we had moved from Yellowstone National Park to Wisconsin, but I still missed our old home.  I disliked the flatter terrain, the Midwestern lifestyle, and just about everything else I thought about.  Our eleven-month-old daughter was the only bright spot in my life.  Then one day as I cleaned the kitchen I chuckled at her attempts to walk.  She held tightly to the table leg while reaching for a chair two feet away.  “You can’t drag the table with you, silly,” I laughed.  “Let go.”  My own words caught me by surprise.  Why was I laughing?  Here I was holding so tightly to my memories that I could not move toward new experiences.  What was God holding out for me that I was missing by clinging to the past?  My homesickness did not miraculously disappear, but by deciding to let go of the past I became open to God and other people.  God helped me to see the possibilities of my new home.”

I believe this is the message of God to his people in exile, a people where there doesn’t seem to be a way.  The time is the period of exile for the children of Israel – anywhere between 586 BC to 516 BC.  Taken in slavery far from home to a place they did not know and did not want to be.  Over 70 years, two to three generations would die.  They would have to translate the Old Testament from Hebrew to Greek (the LXX as we call it) because the young people will forget their native tongue.  Then come these words of hope.  Listen to a portion of them again:
“Thus says the LORD, who makes a way in the sea, a path in the mighty waters,

  who brings forth chariot and horse, army and warrior; they lie down, they cannot rise, they are extinguished, quenched like a wick:

  "Remember not the former things, nor consider the things of old.

  Behold, I am doing a new thing; now it springs forth, do you not perceive it? I will make a way in the wilderness and rivers in the desert.

  The wild beasts will honor me, the jackals and the ostriches; for I give water in the wilderness, rivers in the desert, to give drink to my chosen people,

  the people whom I formed for myself that they might declare my praise”






Isaiah 40:16-21
Is there a way when there seems to be no way?  What does God say to us today?

Hear these words again:    "Remember not the former things, nor consider the things of old.  Behold, I am doing a new thing; now it springs forth, do you not perceive it? I will make a way in the wilderness and rivers in the desert.”
Let’s break this message down for our understanding:

1. We need to learn to let go.
"Remember not the former things, nor consider the things of old.”

The great poet Rainer Maria Rilke once said, “We need, in love, to practice only this:  letting each other go.  For holding on comes easily:  we do not need to learn it.”

Is there something in your life you are refusing to let go of?  Are we like the toddler I told about at the beginning of the message that cannot learn to walk on their own without holding on to the table leg?  God has made us so that we walk without holding on.  It’s easy to hold on.  We don’t have to learn that!  Here is what we need to learn:  letting go.  God says, “Remember not the former things, nor consider the things of old.”  Oh, that’s hard to do, but if it is the instruction of God, ought we not do it?  

Wayne Price in his little book entitled In Transition tells the story of a college student he knew whose mother had died while she was in high school.  She remained angry with her mother for several years because she felt her mother had abandoned her.  He notes that often our interpretations of losses are not always rational.  For several years she held on to every memory, even her mother’s clothing and personal effects, and she kept them just as they had been when her mother died.  One day, at the encouragement of her counselor, she went to the cemetery.  In a long and tearful conversation she told her mother good-bye.  When the young woman let go, her anger began to melt away and positive memories began to take its place.

We need to learn to let go and then we need to practice it.  Is there a cemetery you need to go to?  I think you know what I mean.  Is there a conversation you need to have?  God says, “Remember not the former things, nor consider the things of old.”

2. Look for the new thing.
“Behold, I am doing a new thing; now it springs forth, do you not perceive it?”

When we let go God can do a new thing!   Wednesday as I drove in to work I pulled up beside a car from Jefferson County.  The car was full of clothes, bags, furniture and other things.  You couldn’t see out the back of the car or the sides of the car.  Inside a young woman peered through the front of the dash board intent, I’m sure, on getting back on the hill.  This is a season of looking for new things.

Bonnie Feuer can give you the other side of that story.  Some time back she wrote this article in Chicken Soup for the Soul:

“Tomorrow is about to arrive.  My first child is preparing to leave for college, and the family unit will change, forever…Seventeen years ago, as I stood over her crib watching her breathe, I wrote a letter to my 4-day-old infant.  It said, “These are the days when doorknobs are unreachable, the summer is long, and tomorrow takes forever to arrive.”  In this letter I told her of the plans and dreams I had for the two of us.  I promised her tea parties in winter and tents in the spring.  We would do art projects and make surprises for her daddy.  And I promised her experience.  We would examine sand and flowers and rocks and snowflakes.  We would smell the grass, the ocean and burning wood.  I would have the gift of learning about our world once again, as she absorbed it for the first time…When this tomorrow is actually here, I will keep the final promise I made to my baby daughter.  In the letter I told her, “I will guide you as safely as I can to the threshold of adulthood; and there, I will let you go…for the days quickly pass when doorknobs are unreachable, summers are long, and tomorrow takes forever to arrive.”  As I prepare to let her go, I reflect upon her first day of nursery school, when I, like countless mothers before me, said goodbye to a tearful child, and went back to look in the school window a few minutes later.  I needed to know if she was still crying.  I believe that in September, when I leave this child at her college dorm, she will slip down to the parking lot and find me there, crying.  Seventeen years ago I watcher her breathe.  Tomorrow I will watch her fly.”
God watches us breathe, but God wants to watch us fly!

3. Let God make a Way.
“I will make a way in the wilderness and rivers in the desert.”  
God is the God who makes a way where there seems to be no way.

In Wayne’s book I mentioned earlier, In Transition, He talks about a furniture maker who was excellent at what he did.  Over several years he began to lose his sight and with it his ability to do what he loved.  He knew he could no longer see well enough to operate power machinery, take proper measurements, and carry out tasks that would result in additional beautiful reproductions for his home and others.  He was able to let go of his hobby gracefully.  How?  He refocused his activities in other directions.  He filled the void with travel, service on various boards and committees of his church, vegetable gardening, and a very active social life.  He became and inspiration to many people dealing with handicaps.
God is the God who makes a way where this seems to be no way.  If God calls us to let go He will definitely have something for us to take hold of.  We need to be open to that and look for that.

There is an ancient exquisite Gregorian chant that goes:


Come, Holy Spirit…Bend what is rigid in us…Melt what is frozen.

Conclusion
Lionel Blue writes about an incident related to him by a Quaker friend.  The occasion was a Meeting for Worship on Easter Day.  Out of the silence, Friends spoke of the resurrection, grappling with its inner meaning.  Then, he writes, “An old Friend got up and movingly said that her only son had been killed in a car crash some months before – ‘My heart is broken, but it is broken open- this is my resurrection and hope.”
To be broken, but to be broken open is to learn to let go, to let God do a new thing in a new way.

Come, Holy Spirit…Bend what is rigid in us…Melt what is frozen.  Amen.
