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Allen Pruitt

The Lord says,
“It is too light a thing

that you should be my servant
to raise up the tribes of Jacob
and restore the survivors of Israel.”

Too light a thing?
To raise up the tribes of Jacob
and restore the survivors of Israel?

These words come from the book of the prophet Isaiah.
A prophet always calls the people God’s truth.
A prophet is not a soothsayer, predicting the future

but a truth teller, reminding the people of who God is,
of who God expects them to be too.

I know that Isaiah was written
in response to the exile of Israel,

a centuries long time
when the kingdom of Israel had been destroyed

and the leading lights of the country
were taken off to Babylon.

I remembered that much from seminary.

But I had to remind myself,
with a little research,

what exactly that involved.
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Here’s a synopsis written by Amy Oden,
from the Saint Paul School of Theology in Oklahoma City.

God’s people have been defeated, their temple destroyed.  They are taken 
in chains to Babylon, alienated from their land and their God.  This exile is 
a crisis of identity and faith.  Are they still God’s people?  How can they 
worship in this foreign land?

That sounds like a big job.
To overthrow a foreign empire,
to “raise up the tribes of Jacob

and restore the survivors of Israel.”

But God calls this “too light a thing.”

Because God never thinks small.
That’s our thing.

We play God small,
we play our joys small,
we play even love, as a small thing.

We tend toward the small,
the familiar,
the believable.

God calls us,
always,

to the widening,
    the prodigal,
    the unbelievable.

It is too light a thing
simply to restore the people of Israel.
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God has called a prophet
to preach the word of truth to his people.

And that truth says
that you will not simply be made free

to return to your old life and your old ways.
You will not go back to the way things used to be.

That way lies death.
That way got you into this mess in the first place.

Nostalgia only works for the people who used to be in power.
With God,

the powerful must wait their turn,
as he runs to embrace the lost,

the damned,
the needy,
the sin-sick

and sorrow worn.

It is too light a thing
simply to restore the people of Israel.

Instead, “I will give you as a light to the nations
that my salvation may reach

to the ends of the earth.”

Who is this God?
Who is this God

who finds himself concerned with ALL people,
from one end of things to the other.
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The God of the unlikely servant.
God always calls unlikely people

to do impossibly unlikely things.

Those two in the very beginning,
they went after the only thing forbidden them,

and in the second generation,
the first death, was murder.

God’s unlikely redemption for unlikely people. 
Abraham was called faithful,

despite all evidence to the contrary.
David, a man after God’s own heart,

as sin-sick and sorrow worn
as any of us who ever lived.

Prostitutes and tricksters,
and just a few weeks ago on Christmas Eve,

we heard a story about a single mother,
poor as can be,
called to give birth to the light of the world.

God of the unlikely servant.

That’s my God
and your God too.

My story
and your story too.

We are each of us,
unlikely servants.
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Half the time we don’t want to serve,
the other half, we don’t feel qualified.

But the Lord says to us,
“you are my servant,

in whom I will be glorified.”

And in response
we say what everybody says,

“I have labored in vain,
I have spent my strength for nothing and vanity.”

The only difference between the saint and the sinner
is what you say next,

“Yet surely my cause is with the Lord
and my reward with my God.

That’s all.
Saint and sinner alike,
prophet, apostle,
and all the rest of us too,

we all have a ready answer for God when he calls,
“I have labored in vain,
I have spent my strength for nothing

and vanity.”
I ain’t the one you’re looking for.
I’m not qualified
and I’m not ready.
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We all say it.
But every now and then

we find a way to throw off the covers
and get to work anyway,

“yet surely my cause is with the Lord,
and my reward with my God.”

I ain’t good enough,
but I’ll do it anyway.

That’s pretty much what it takes
to be a saint.

That’s the continual story
of God
and God’s people.

The story of my God
and your God too.

The God of all people,
God of life and forgiveness

(and forgiveness is the only way
we can have any REAL life anyway).

My God and your God too,
God of the unlikeliest servants

and the never-ending creation.
God of no easy things.
God of salvation,

not of the few,
or even of the many,
but of all people,

everywhere,
no matter what, 
from one end of things,

to the other.


