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Two weeks ago I landed in another portion from the prophet Ezekiel as one of our readings. In it 

Ezekiel framed two concepts of being a shepherd, or way of leadership.  A negative image of 

false shepherds and one of what the true shepherd, God,  looked like.  And this was followed by 

Jesus’ identity as the Good Shepherd who offers us abundant life - in John’s Gospel. 

Lately, I have been thinking a lot about abundant life and yet -  this feeling of longing I keep 

hearing underneath people’s conversations; during general discussions but also in the process of 

meetings that relate to the life of this church as well as state and national associations and events 

that I am part of. The consideration of coordinating things in new ways and in some cases the 

postponing and canceling of events such as our annual meetings, our mission trip, and the church 

youth camp.   

Now of course, there can be growth and good purpose in finding new ways, but oh the 

disappointment that has come in needing to cancel some events. While we knew it was right to 

cancel the mission trip and youth camp- it was hard, because we know how much the young 

people especially long for those weeks each summer.  

Well lo and behold as I thought and prayed about this idea of longing, Ezekiel came to mind 

again. The images given in Ezekiel’s vision we heard today are such strong and vivid images    

that tell a story of a people and their situation long ago.  

These ancient writings are so intriguing. The search into biblical history…trying to understand it 

within its own time and context – comes forward into our now. We should not relegate the 

Hebrew Bible, much less the Gospels and letters to things of the past. It is all a part of our story     

because the Bible will also speak anew into our own circumstances. And there is a reason we 

will find a repetition of themes throughout.  

While for some, this might draw us toward a reason to sigh about history repeating itself, with a, 

“will we ever learn?”  But there is a deep beauty to our biblical history in which we might find a 

connection between ancient circumstances and today. After all, at our core, our needs and 

emotions remain the same. For we are reminded again and again- through our struggles and 

flaws, failures and longings that God is always there, in it, and that God responds! 
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So what was going on with the people who Ezekiel offers this vision we just heard? This is the 

period in biblical history called the Babylonian Exile when people of means and power in Israel 

were taken away.  There was a first wave if you will of people, exiled from their homeland and 

way of life. And then about ten years later there is a second wave of people taken into exile  

…and some of those who had been left in Jerusalem rebelled, then the Babylonians destroyed 

Jerusalem and the temple. Their way of life, the symbols of their faith crushed. Their structures 

and systems no longer in their control. 

Of course the people wondered, where is God? Has God abandoned the people? First wave 

taken,  second wave…what hope is there for a future?  “Our bones are dried up, and our hope is 

lost; we are cut off completely.”  

The purpose of the prophets was to speak for God. And yes, in the beginning of the book of 

Ezekiel  as with other prophets, they are called to warn the people to turn back toward God,    

that injustice and idolatry are blinding them to God’s way. Yet here in this vision of dry bones 

hopelessness we hear of God’s grace, and God’s promise of new beginnings and hope.  We hear 

of God’s Spirit. 

In a previous Thursday Kidmessage, I was trying to explain the idea of the Holy Spirit coming at 

Pentecost to the kids.  And perhaps a little like Ezekial, I was trying to create an image they 

could understand. So, I put a fan on my desk and turned it on and while I talked to them my hair 

was blowing in my face and papers were blowing off my desk. And I said that the Holy Spirit is 

God’s love.  And it is kind of like the wind. You can’t really see wind, but you can see that it can 

make things happen.  

The voice of the community of people in Ezekiel’s vision is one of collective lament, “our bones 

are dried up” but the voice of God meets them with this promise, “I will cause breath to enter 

you…”  “I will put my spirit within you, and you shall live…”    It is a promise that out of that 

valley of dry bones will come renewal for the people. And that promise is repeated many times 

in the Bible, and we are living in that promise now. Over and over again God has responded,    

God has acted.  

For those ancient peoples who saw themselves as a valley of dry bones    there was an eventual 

return from exile.  But we should also know, this was not instantaneous. This was a time of 

struggle,  renewal and rebuilding which is also repeated throughout biblical history.  We struggle 

– we turn to God – God responds 

Throughout Ezekiel’s vision we hear God say, “I will cause…   you shall live…I will bring you 

back…” and  it isn’t for their own glory, but that “you shall know that I am the Lord.”            

Isn’t that at the core of our own longing?  To long for that idea that it is God’s presence within,    

and that we will know it…that this is where we find home. 

I want to go back to the Psalm we heard earlier. It is thought that David wrote this psalm during 

a time when he had fled from his kingdom to the wilderness, hiding. It starts with, “O God, you 

are my God,”  and then words of longing – almost like a craving -  but better. Maybe compare it 

to coffee…If you really enjoy coffee, and the first thing you want when you wake up is that cup 

of coffee. What if your day began like that, longing for God?   
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Or here’s another example. My mother has a wonderful habit.  At 3 in the afternoon each day she 

has a square of dark chocolate. At this point, after so many years, it seems her body simply 

knows when it is time for chocolate.  What if our longing for God became a habit like that,    

where we would just know it is time for God. I know these are silly analogies, but they are 

commonplace things we recognize. Imagine if we really longed for and knew deep within that 

we simply need to live as if we know God is God.  Even in those dry bone valleys, even when 

we feel the structures and systems, we rely on are shifting. 

I would like to challenge us all to spend time re-reading this psalm. Ponder the images these 

words evoke, and see them in our everyday life. This creates an image- not of a distant God,  or 

one that we hold away from ourselves as unreachable, but of a satisfaction and peace found in 

clinging to God. 

David wrote from a place of instability and fear saying,  

O God, you are my God, I seek you, my soul thirsts for you; my flesh faints for you, as in 

a dry and weary land where there is no water.  

So I have looked upon you in the sanctuary, beholding your power and glory.  Because 

your steadfast love is better than life, my lips will praise you. 

So I will bless you as long as I live; I will lift up my hands and call on your name. 

My soul is satisfied as with a rich feast, and my mouth praises you with joyful lips when I 

think of you on my bed, and meditate on you in the watches of the night; for you have 

been my help, and in the shadow of your wings I sing for joy.  

My soul clings to you; your right hand upholds me. 

As I spent time with these verses I could hear in response the words that Jesus speaks of as the  

two things necessary for life, “You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, soul, and 

mind…and love your neighbor as yourself.”  This is what God longs for us.   

And we don’t need to hear this as a task to be accomplished, or a note we can check off as list of 

things to do… “Ok, yes, Sunday at 10 am I loved God with my heart, soul, and mind…done,    

check.”  It is our way of being. To love God, ourselves and others   as our primary sense is to 

long for the God that gave us the way, the God that breaths life and spirit. The Jesus who lived 

and showed us this way. But it is true that we cannot do this alone. We get tired, distracted, 

confused and grumpy.    We worry and grieve and wonder why. 

So yes, we recognize the vision God gives the prophet Ezekiel. Because it sees us. It is given to a 

tired people, spirits dried up, longing for…something else.  I bet for some if not many of us,    

we feel we have been set down in the middle of dry bones. Do we long for things that seem 

impossible?  Do we imagine we cannot be a people able to come together over a common cause?             

Our deepest longing may be the same longing God has for us. To heal and break down division,     

because it is this that stifles all other things.  

Do we look at our current circumstances with no clear end in sight with a little bit of fatigue and 

longing saying, “Can these bones live?”  Yes, because the truth is found, when we try to live    

loving the Lord our God with our heart, soul and mind, and loving our neighbor like ourselves.                                

With God, this is possible.   Amen 
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