
Feb. 5, 2012 
“Those Who Wait” 
Isaiah 40:21-31 
There’s an old joke about the man who was praying one day and asked God if it 
was true that for God, one second is like a thousand years. Imagine his surprise, 
when a voice said, “Yes, I suppose it is.” Thinking he was on a roll, he asked a 
second question: Then…is it true that with you a million dollars is no more than a 
penny?” And the voice replied, “Yes, I guess it is.” The man snickered to himself, 
then said, “Can I have a million dollars?” And the voice replied, “Just a second.”  
I find this reading from Isaiah a comforting. Our whole lives are filled with waiting 
for things to happen. All of us are at any given moment waiting for something. 
Waiting is what we do. We are so tired of waiting. Some of us discover we just 
don’t have anything left to wait with. And then comes a voice of courage and 
strength. The One who loves you will carry you through the waiting. This God is 
faithful and sure.  
We are a people who don’t like to wait. If you’re a kid, you can’t wait to be an 
adult so you don’t have to go to school anymore. If you’re a young adult, you live 
such a busy life that you can’t wait to be retired so you can have fun. Or maybe 
you can’t wait till vacation time! Or…in the line at McDonalds… you actually 
have to wait three minutes! That’s an eternity! You wait for your W-2 forms so 
you can file your taxes. Then you wait for your tax refund so you can spend it. 
Some of you have health issues, and you are waiting for surgery…then for the day 
when you’ll be well again and you can live a normal life. 
This life of waiting itself can be exhausting if you’re not sure how it turns out in 
the end. We learn certain things in our waiting. We learn that often we are like a 
tea bag. The best that is within us comes out only when we’re in hot water. But we 
also learn that it is when we are at our weakest that it is God who is able to make 
us strong. Everybody gets tired. Even young people, Isaiah says, will eventually 
grow weary. But those who wait on the Lord (I think the NIV says, “Those who 
hope in the Lord…”) will “renew their strength. They shall mount up with wings 
like eagles. They shall run and not be weary. They shall walk and not faint.” They 
shall be like the Eveready bunny, who keeps going and going and going….  
This passage begins a new section of Isaiah…to address a new chapter in Israel’s 
life. Israel had been punished for not trusting God. So they were exiled to a strange 
land. Years later came word that their punishment was over. It was time to go 
home. God was giving them a fresh start. They were wondering, however, if they 
had the strength to start over again. Was their faith deep enough? Is this God 
strong enough to deliver? Is this God loving enough to save?  
Isaiah offers them consolation and encouragement, asks, “Have you not known? 
Have you not heard? Have you not understood? It is God who sits above the circle 



of the earth, and its inhabitants are like grasshoppers.” Then he gives voice to the 
Holy One: “To whom will you compare me? Who is my equal? Lift up your eyes on 
high and see.” This God does not grow faint or weary! This God will carry you. 
This God will bear you up on wings like an eagle’s.  
Paul says the same thing as he addresses the Corinthians. He tells them that God’s 
foolishness is wiser than human wisdom, and God’s weakness is stronger than 
human strength. Later, he tells them of his frustrations with that thorn in his 
flesh…would God please just take it away so he doesn’t have to deal with it 
anymore, And the Lord simply refused. My grace, he said, “is enough for you. For 
my power is made perfect in your weakness!” Trust in me, the Lord says. We’ll get 
through it together! The emphasis is on the word “together.” We become stronger 
when we are together! 
If you’re like me, there are times at the end of the day when I’m bone tired. I have 
nothing left to give. I get a phone call late at night. Someone needs assistance. 
Someone has received news of a loved one now dead. Someone needs a pastor. I 
don’t know if I can pick up the keys, they’re so heavy. I don’t know if I can. But I 
trust that as I move on to my car…and then on to the hospital or to someone’s 
home that what I have to offer, as inadequate as it is, will be enough. I hope in the 
Lord. I wait for the Lord. What I have is so pitiful to offer. But somehow, by God’s 
grace alone, it is enough. I trust that God can carry me. I have never been 
disappointed. 
I have always appreciated how secular music sometimes can feed the soul. How 
often I hear a song that can be prayed as a prayer. There’s a song that Josh Groban 
sings:  
When I am down and, oh, my soul, so weary; 
When troubles come and my heart burdened be; 
Then I am still and wait here in the silence, 
Until you come and sit awhile with me.  
There is no life…no life without its hunger; 
Each restless heart beats so imperfectly; 
But when you come and I am filled with wonder, 
Sometimes, I think I glimpse eternity. 
Then comes the doxology!  
You raise me up, so I can stand on mountains; 
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas; 
I am strong, when I am on your shoulders; 
You raise me up…to more than I can be. 
Isaiah said the same thing a different way: Those who wait on the Lord shall 
renew their strength. They shall mount up with wings like eagles. They shall 
run and not be weary. They shall walk and not faint. Those who hope in the 



Lord shall renew their strength…they shall be strong. And they shall approach 
the table of the Lord in all their insignificance, smallness and tiredness, and they 
will find bread that bears the promise of grace. They shall find in the cup the 
forgiveness necessary to stand and walk again. The bread and the cup will carry us 
when we are weary. Come, all who are weary and heavy burdened. In Jesus Christ 
there is rest. For his yoke is easy, and his burden is light. And his wings are strong.  
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