
Isaiah 2:1-5 

Today I’d like to focus on the vision from the Book of Isaiah. It’s a powerful dream – of 

nations of the world voluntarily going up to the mountain of the Lord to receive instruction. 

As they come down after the encounter, the first thing they do is to entirely change the way 

they live – they give up their weapons of war, decommission them and turn them into 

farming implements that bring life to many, not just themselves. That’s how powerful God’s 

Word to them is. The whole way of life changes and therefore the world around them is 

transformed.  

It reminds me an awful lot of Harry Potter and his fellow pupils going towards Hogwarts on 

their steam train called Hogwarts Express. Every year they did it they were so full of 

anticipation, joy and expectation, with glowing faces. They wanted to go there, to learn, to 

practice, to hear more. They knew they were a part of something bigger and better than what 

your ordinary passers-by could see with a naked eye. They wanted to be part of the ultimate 

battle of good and evil and eagerly looked forward to securing a better future for the world. 

Today’s passage from Isaiah though was offered as more than just a nice vision. It was an 

admonition to Israel, saying that other nations have got it right while Israel did not. Even 

though the nations are going to the Temple to hear the Torah, Israel’s treasure, it’s Israel that 

abandoned that treasure. Forgot the wisdom and truth of it. The passage is harsh criticism of 

Israel’s unfaithfulness to God. They forgot the Word of God and therefore their life did not 

reflect God’s glory. 

The image of nations streaming to God’s Temple is beautiful. But as most of us have been 

coming to church for many years, we know that not many come here nowadays. As Kenny 

often observes, crowds don’t gather in churches anymore. They still gather but now they do 

so in sports centres, performance arenas, airport terminals, shopping malls. They powerfully 

gather around sites of disaster, crime or tragedy. They gather for various reasons: to be 

entertained, to feel part of something bigger, to get Black Friday bargains, to remember and 

honour those who lost their lives or, sometimes, to demand justice or change of politicians or 

big companies. 

We, gathered in churches, know that we are in the minority. And I have a feeling we don’t 

expect our lives to be changed by what we hear and what’s revealed to us by God. It’s just 

something we do which gives us comfort. Does it necessarily influence our lives in any way? 

Not always. Or at least we don’t expect it to disturb our patterns of living much. 

Prophets of any time have always been on the outskirts of the society – it’s never the 

powerful, the wealthy or those in establishment – church or otherwise – but those on the 

margins. Today it’s Greta Thunberg, a 16-year-old Swedish girl with Asperger’s Syndrome, 

calling leaders of the world to finally take climate change seriously and take steps towards 

tackling its effects. As prophets of old, she too is reviled and mocked by many – regardless, 

she stands firm and proclaims her message. A remarkable figure for our time. 

Today’s passage from Isaiah fits into a larger strand of Judaism which recognised God’s care 

and concern for the whole created order. God wishes wellbeing on the whole world which he 

created, loved and looks after. This means nature but also us – not just US, whoever we are: 

Jews, Christians, members of one country or party. But every person of every nation – 

humanity in its entirety. God’s love stretches to everyone. Today’s world does not recognise 



that – nationalism is on the rise, suspicion at best and hatred expressed through gun violence 

and mass shootings at its worst towards members of other nationalities, religions, political 

backgrounds is widespread. We live in a hugely divided world. Politicians give incensed 

speeches which only further fuel the ignorance of the public.  

Just in the last few days we witnessed a knife attack on London Bridge and another one in the 

Hague. Today is World AIDS Day – we observe it still as the number of people living with 

HIV and Aids rises every year. This year it’s at 36.9 million. The cause of it is often poverty. 

Poverty, climate change and wars lead to forced displacement of people around the world – 

currently there are 70.8 million people who are either internally displaced, are refugees or 

asylum seekers. Sex assaults and rape are widespread around the world – only yesterday I 

read about a 14-year-old girl gang-raped and then beaten to death with bricks in South Africa. 

These are just a few examples. The world is a dark place. 

What is the answer to the world’s ills? I don’t know other than we need to stick to what we 

know: love, peace, understanding, justice and hope. And what I mean by sticking to it is not 

just believing in those values but also living them out in our lives, wherever we are. I wonder 

though to what extent we can feel them or offer them now when we are frightened and 

insecure ourselves. The Church is fearful of its future, insecure in what it does and says as it’s 

clearly not making a difference and not bringing others to God. The churches stand empty so 

maybe we’ve got it all wrong? Even though we heard the promises of God for us and for the 

world, we don’t see how they could be realised as the life around us is so harsh and so 

unpromising.  

Spill the Beans suggests that, like Israel in the time of Isaiah, maybe we need a vision to cling 

to: ‘is there a ‘word’ that God needs us to see, and hear, and re-assimilate into our lives? A 

reminder, perhaps, of what we once knew and have forgotten, about success not being 

measured in numbers or income; about letting go in order to find; about loving and being 

loved; about dying in order to find life that is full and free.’  

Maybe this Advent we need to listen again to God whose coming we await – not just the one 

as a baby two thousand years ago but the powerful second coming which will transform the 

world once and for all. Coming of hope, peace and justice for all, seasoned with love and 

peppered with mercy. God’s reign in the world, foretold by the prophets.  

Advent and Christmas are not then sentimental occasions for spending more money. They are 

a powerful call of God to repent, relearn God’s ways, reform our lives in the fashion God 

approves of. They are a call to action, to put away our old ways – our weapons of war – and 

turn them into tools that God can use – the farming implements which will bring blessing to 

many. May it be so for us. Amen. 


