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I want to take you back 5 weeks to the day.  It was December 1, the first Sunday of Advent.  

Julie was preaching that day and I stood up to read the first of the two passages she had selected 

for the day – namely, those first 9 verses of the 11th chapter of Isaiah with which we opened 

worship this morning.  I read of the promise of the shoot from the stump of Jesse…I made my 

way through the prophet’s poetic depiction of predator and prey grazing together in 

harmony…and then I got to those words of the 9th verse: “for the earth will be full of the 

knowledge of the Lord as the waters cover the sea.” 

 

Those words, in that moment, hit me like a ton of bricks.  For the rest of that service, and for the 

days that followed, I simply could not stop daydreaming about how different things would be if 

that were the case.  Just imagine if this world shadowed by brokenness and bitterness…this 

world fractured by division and disillusion…this world in which far too many are steered by the 

blinders of ego and self-indulgence…imagine if this world in which we live were covered with 

the knowledge of God as the waters cover the sea.  Just allow yourself a moment to consider how 

dramatically different this world would be. 

 

That thought…that notion…kept spinning through my mind and, again and again, I couldn’t help 

but think of one fundamental reality of the Scriptural narrative – everyone who truly came to 

know Jesus was changed!   

• I started thinking about those shepherds who started their night in the fields, were 

overwhelmed by the glory of the angels, who ran to the bedside of Jesus, and who 

traveled home unable to stop talking about the miracle that had unfolded. 

• I started thinking about those weary visitors from the east who followed that star to the 

foot of Emmanuel, whose encounter with Jesus sent them home by a new road, with a 

new task to pursue. 

• I thought of Peter, Andrew, James, John and the other disciples who were drawn from the 

lives they knew into an unknown journey of discipleship and service. 

• I thought about that sinful woman bathing the feet of Jesus with her own hair and those 

who stood with impunity as they condemned Jesus’ willingness to be served by such as 

her. 

• I thought of the woman caught in adultery and those who walked away when Jesus called 
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out the hypocrisy of the sinners about to throw stones at another who had sinned. 

• I thought of Zacchaeus climbing down from the tree, Martha being reminded that Mary’s 

presence with Jesus was as valuable as the work she was doing, and the rich young man 

who was told to sell his possessions and give everything to the poor. 

• I thought of the neglected who were welcomed, the lame who were healed and the dead 

who were raised. 

 

My mind kept running through every story of someone truly coming to know the heart and love 

of Jesus and, again and again, I was confronted with that reminder that each and every one of 

those people who came to truly know the love of Jesus left that moment a changed person.  

Healed, restored, energized, revitalized, redirected…the manner of the change was unique from 

each to the next, but they all knew the change.  Every time someone came to a true 

understanding of the love of God that was shown to us in Jesus, they left that moment a different 

person – a new creation. 

 

Now, let me take back to the words with which we began.  “For the earth will be full of the 

knowledge of the Lord as the waters cover the sea.”  So, put those two together.  Think back to 

the shepherds, the magi, and the countless many who were fundamentally changed by their 

coming to understand the love of God that was born in Jesus, and then imagine how different 

things in this world would be if that knowledge of the love of God were as expansive as the 

waters covering the sea. 

 

For five weeks, I’ve been unable to shake that image from my mind.  Throughout this entire 

Advent and Christmas season, I’ve continued to just kind of daydream about this notion of what 

the world would be like with such an all-encompassing understanding of God’s love.  And, to 

some extent, I have to admit that I don’t come into our service this morning with a concrete 

thesis or nugget of inspiration with which I’m hoping you will all leave today.  Because, the truth 

is, as much as I am entranced by the notion, I’m also entirely aware that it is nebulous concept 

that we can’t really put a face on.  And, as much of a glorious dream as it may be, I’m not 

delusional enough to think that it’s a reality that I will see in my lifetime. 

 

But, here’s the middle ground in which I’ve found myself this season.  I am entirely enchanted 

by Isaiah’s notion of world covered in an understanding of God’s love with the breadth of the 

waters covering the sea.  And, I’m a reasonable enough person that I’m not going to stand up 

here and try to prognosticate with some manner of pretense that such a dream is attainable for 

you, or for me.  That of which I am convinced, however, is that we can move in that direction, 

and that I can play a part in that move.   

 

In our time on earth we’ll never see that level of faith driven harmony and understanding.  In our 

worldly journeys we will never witness God’s love pouring through this world with the expanse 

of the oceans.  When you look at the story of Jesus, however, you are quickly reminded that 

coming to know his love was, so often, something that happened one person at a time.  Sure, he 

preached to the crowd and ministered to the masses, but most of his ministry, most of the change 

that he made, was one person, one hurt, one pain, one act of love at a time.  From one person to 

the next, one at a time, people came to see the love of God in Jesus and walked away as God’s 

new creation.  Two thousand years later, we gather in this place, in the wake of the blessed 
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season that has just passed, with two millennia of faith behind us, because of the people Jesus 

met and changed one at a time. 

 

So, no, we won’t know the utopian glory that would be the knowledge of the love of God 

covering the globe as the waters cover the sea.  But, we can move in that direction, and we can 

move in that direction in the very manner in which Jesus did.  One person, one pain, one act of 

love at a time, we can live and proclaim the love of God.  And one person, one pain, one act of 

love at a time, we can inch ever closer to that glorious dream that Isaiah declared.   
 

   

 

 


