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We spend a lot of time, in life, searching for things.  Some of it is done in earnest efforts of 

productivity as we research projects for school, work, family and home.  A lot of it is on Google 

as we search for the latest news, trends and information.  We do it on the television and on the 

radio, and shopping in stores and online.  And, sometimes, it’s just for fun.  It starts when we’re 

young when we open up our first Where’s Waldo book and start searching for that red and white 

striped hat amidst a sea of colors, then we slowly grow into those ‘find the difference’ pictures 

that used to be printed on the kids’ placemats at restaurants.  As we age, it later becomes word 

searches and, for some, the endless dive into the black hole that is the world of crazy cat videos 

on TikTok, YouTube, and the like! 

 

The thing about our lifelong endeavor in search of one thing to the next, however, is that there 

are two principal elements that need to be in place for our success.  First, we need to know what 

we’re looking for.  Admittedly, that’s not always clear to us, but I would contend that it is often 

the easier of the two.  The second, and more difficult one, however, is that we need to know 

where to look! 

 

I found myself thinking back, this week, to my childhood days of playing Hide and Go Seek.  It 

is a long-time favorite for youth programs from camps, to scouting, to youth groups, and it was 

one we played a lot in the various groups that met in our church building when I was kid.  The 

thing about playing Hide and Go Seek in a church building when you are the preacher’s kid, 

however, is that you really have an absurd advantage.  As a preacher’s kid, you spend inordinate 

amounts of time in that building.  You are there for every worship service and program, every 

event and gathering, as well as many a day or evening in which your parent or parent(s) are there 

for any of a thousand different reasons.  So, you get to explore that building like no-one else!  If I 

was ‘hider,’ growing up – I was never found.  I knew all of the little nooks and crannies into 

which I could squirm and slide, and I was almost always one of the last, if not the last, to be 

found.  It was when I was the ‘seeker,’ however, that the advantage was even more clear.  They 

simply didn’t stand a chance.  I knew every place to look.  I knew every hidden cubby to 

consider.  The moment I opened my eyes, I would plow that building, finding one kid after the 

next, because there simply wasn’t a potential hiding spot of which I was not already fully aware. 
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There are two things that are imperative in our lives filled with searching.  First, we have to 

know what we are looking for.  Then, however, once we do, we have to know where to look.  It’s 

true in every aspect of our lives.  And, it’s as true when it comes to our search for God! 

 

When I start thinking about different biblical stories about the ways and manners in which 

people find God, there are many that come to mind.   

• In that story of Jacob at Peniel, we see that Jacob had to wrestle and battle with God in an 

effort to find him in that moment.   

• In Samuel, we read about the boy Samuel repeatedly missing God – continually thinking 

that it is Eli who’s calling.  It’s not until that narrative is repeated, again and again, that, 

with Eli’s direction and help, Samuel is able to find God in that place. 

• I think of that story of Elijah who goes out and looks for God in the rushing wind, the 

thundering earthquake and the raging fire, only to find him, in the end, in the sheer 

silence of the mountaintop. 

• I think of Moses who finds God in the voice of a burning bush and Paul who is literally 

knocked out by the spirit of Jesus before he finally gets it. 

 

There are so many stories and ways, in scripture and in the practice of our faith, in which people 

come to find God.  As we came into this week, however, there was a different one that stood out, 

to me, in ways I hadn’t really considered before. 

 

It stems from the passage that was included as our call to worship this morning. 

Comfort, O comfort my people, says your God.  2 Speak tenderly to Jerusalem, and cry to her 

that she has served her term, that her penalty is paid, that she has received from the Lord’s 

hand double for all her sins. 
 

3 A voice cries out: “In the wilderness prepare the way of the Lord; make straight in the 

desert a highway for our God.  4 Every valley shall be lifted up, and every mountain and hill 

be made low; the uneven ground shall become level, and the rough places a plain.  5 Then 

the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together, for the mouth of the 

Lord has spoken.” 

 

“In the Wilderness prepare the way of the Lord…Then the glory of the Lord shall be revealed!”  

This wilderness imagery is, of course, at the heart of the identity of the Israelites.  It goes back to 

that forty-year journey of wandering through the wilderness as they made their way from 

Egyptian captivity to the Promised Land.  Isaiah is reclaiming that image here, however, to 

express their experience in the midst of the Babylonian Exile, as they dwell in places far and 

wide, chased off from their communities and homes.  These are times, in the story of the 

Israelites, that are marked by unknown, worry, question and fear.  But, what they also are, are 

times of change – times of transition from what was to what will be.  And, that’s the piece that 

stood out to me for today.  “In the wilderness prepare the way of the Lord…”  What if we were 

to alter that word.  “In the change prepare the way of the Lord…Then the glory of the Lord shall 

be revealed.” 

 

You see, there’s simply no denying the fact that this is a time of genuine change in many corners 

of our lives.   
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• The sociopolitical landscape seems to be constantly shifting around us.   

• The increasingly post-pandemic sensibility of our communities is still in the infancy of 

discerning what that’s going to look like in our workplaces, our schools, our gatherings, 

our meetings, our churches, and more. 

• This is a time of change for our families, as children and young adults go back to school 

and college, parents watch them go, and teachers and educational employees ramp up for 

the year. 

• It’s seasonal time of change, as our cultural mindset shifts gears from that somewhat 

freewheeling sense of summer to the more ‘normal’ approach to fall. 

• And, most certainly, it’s a time of change in our church – as we look towards the next 

chapter of what will unfold here at NSCC, as we prepare to wish Julie a fond farewell as 

she marches towards a whole bunch of changes of her own. 

 

This is a time of change for all of us – and, for many of us, in far more ways than the few I’ve 

listed here.  And, yes – it’s going to be a time that will be marked by the unknown, by worry, by 

questions, and angst, and fear.  But, what I want to suggest, this morning, is that it will, in ways 

unknown, be a time marked by something else. 

 

“In the wilderness prepare the way of the Lord…Then the glory of the Lord shall be revealed.”  

Or, if I may… “In the change, prepare the way of the Lord…Then the glory of the Lord shall be 

revealed.”  When I think of all of the ways that we consider when we explore that possibility of 

where and how we look for God in our lives, I think that is a corner of God’s revelation that we 

far too often overlook! 

 

There are certain fundamental truths that are easy to name when it comes to change.  It is 

difficult for many.  It is exciting for some.  It is daunting for most.  It is inevitable.  Resistance to 

it is futile.  But, far more often than we realize, it is also one of the most underappreciated 

circumstances of life in which God is so often found anew. 

 

When I think of the many ways and manners in which we try to find God in our lives… 

• I think of Jacob wrestling with God at Peniel.   

• I think of Samuel going back and forth with Eli, again and again, until Eli finally guided 

him to God.   

• I think of Elijah looking in all those wondrous and grand places where he sought to find 

God’s voice, not finding it until he sat in the silence to listen.   

• I think of Moses at the burning bush and Paul getting hit over the head on the road to 

Damascus.   

• And, I think of prayer, and scripture, and group reflection, and worship, and the endless 

litany of ways in which we come to know God’s presence and voice in our lives.   

 

The truth, however, is that one thing I don’t often think of is how frequently God is made known 

anew, to us, in those seasons of change that we endure. 

 

There is no doubt that this is a time of change for us in many ways and places.  In our society, in 

our families and schools, in our cultural sensibility, and most certainly in our church.  And yes, 

it’s going to come with all of the joys and the tribulations that are fundamental to our experience 
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of change in our lives.  What I want to suggest, however, is that in the midst of all of the 

excitement and worry – that anticipation and angst that comes with change – we’d be well-

served to be asking where and how, in all of that, God might be revealing himself, to us, anew. 


