
Second Sunday of Advent December 4, 2022

Preaching Text- Isaiah 11:1-10

A shoot shall come out from the stump of Jesse, and a branch shall grow out 
of his roots. 2The spirit of the Lord shall rest on him, the spirit of wisdom and 
understanding, the spirit of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and 
the fear of the Lord. 3His delight shall be in the fear of the Lord. He shall not 
judge by what his eyes see, or decide by what his ears hear; 4but with 
righteousness he shall judge the poor, and decide with equity for the meek of 
the earth; he shall strike the earth with the rod of his mouth, and with the 
breath of his lips he shall kill the wicked. 

5Righteousness shall be the belt around his waist, and faithfulness the belt 
around his loins. 6The wolf shall live with the lamb, the leopard shall lie down 
with the kid, the calf and the lion and the fatling together, and a little child 
shall lead them. 7The cow and the bear shall graze, their young shall lie down 
together; and the lion shall eat straw like the ox. 8The nursing child shall play 
over the hole of the asp, and the weaned child shall put its hand on the 
adder’s den. 9They will not hurt or destroy on all my holy mountain; for the 
earth will be full of the knowledge of the Lord as the waters cover the sea.

10On that day the root of Jesse shall stand as a signal to the peoples; the 
nations shall inquire of him, and his dwelling shall be glorious.

SERMON
We’re used to things being a certain way. Evolution has gifted us with enough 
sense to avoid danger…Then again there are people who try to take selfies 
with wild Bison in Yellowstone Park. 

Most of us live in the ‘real world’, right? We can be forgiven for dismissing the 
suggestion that The Big bad wolf could nap next to Mary’s Little Lamb or that 
Grizzlies and Guernseys would graze together. I’m not expecting venomous 
snakes to be featured at the petting zoo anytime soon either.

The prophet challenges us to distinguish between the world as we 
experience it and the world as God wishes it to be. Some of us remember the 
song by Bruce Hornsby “That’s just the way it is”…the subtitle is “somethings 



never change”.  It’s easy to see the dead and rotted stumps around us and to 
conclude there is nothing else.

Advent rekindles in us the yearning expressed by the prophets where a 
tender root, a most unlikely one springs forth from the mouldering stump. 
Justice is reborn. Peace…more than the end of combat…but shalom begins 
to grow. Maybe we’ll never see the growth bear fruit the likes of natural 
enemies living in peace, but we might see beginnings. 

In John’s day, some in positions of power and privilege see they need to 
change. Tax collectors, enforcers, religious authorities yearned for a different 
world and they wanted to be different people in it. 

Folk singer Joni Mitchell’s iconic song Yellow Taxi speaks to those who would 
impose their version of the real world. The song contains the refrain “they 
paved paradise and put in a parking lot”. That’s real. Just not the whole story. 
Sometimes tender bits of paradise in the form of little plants spring up and 
start cracking up the pavement. 

Many of us expected the Berlin Wall to stand forever. A preacher’s kid from 
East Germany named Angela Merkel will tell you another story—she was 
recently Chancellor of a united Germany.

Many accepted the apartheid system in South Africa to be permanent. 
Desmond Tutu, Nelson Mandela, and my classmate Thuli Ndelu testify to God 
bringing life where we see only death.
 
Mixed race couples and LGBTQ people had resigned themselves to never 
being allowed to marry whom they loved. Even this week some countries 
have legally reaffirmed the right for people to marry whom they choose.
Most church folk thought male priests and bishops was just the way it is and 
would always be. Our national Bishop Susan Johnson and women ordained in 
our churches over the last fifty years have  bear witness that just become 
somebody says that’s the way it is, doesn’t mean that’s the way it is 
supposed to be. 

The so-called ‘real world’ that some would foist on us never goes away 
quietly or without resistance. 

The prophets and John the Baptist  live in the real world. But they also know 
of the world God desires for us. The Baptizer warns that healing is hard work



—systems and schemes that cheat the poor and shush entire classes of 
people need to be dismantled. 

As Christians pray Jesus’ prayer for God’s realm on earth as in heaven, we 
might also draw upon words from the Talmud to help us function in the so-
called real world: 
“Do not be daunted by the enormity of the world's grief. Do justly now, love 
mercy now, walk humbly now. You are not obligated to complete the work, 
but neither are you free to abandon it.”

The Gospel word in Advent…is that God is indeed with us in the work and it is 
God’s heart’s desire to repair all that’s broken. Amen.


