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Be Peace 
 
Let us pray… 
 
It was a bad time.  The Israelites had been conquered.  Armies had laid waste to their 
towns; the people were driven out of their homes; they were in exile, prisoners and 
slaves.  
 
The prophet Isaiah gave it to them straight:  you brought this on yourselves.  You went 
after false gods.  You didn’t care for the widow and the orphan.  And this is what 
happens.  You lose everything.  You were a beautiful tree, full of life and growth.  Now 
you’re a stump.  Lifeless.  Nothing. 
 
But, Isaiah said, this is not the end.  God can make even this stump grow again.  God 
will send somebody, some-amazing-body, to make everything right.  It won’t be easy, it 
will be hard and messy and there will be a price to pay. 
 
But, then, all will be as it was meant to be:  the wolf shall live with lamb, the baby will 
play with snakes, the lion will eat nothing but hay.  There will be no more destruction, no 
more violence. 
 
A thousand years later, those words were very popular again.  The Palestinians were 
still in their land of origin, but they were under Roman occupation.  They were 
economically, politically, religiously and socially oppressed.  Isaiah’s words were no 
longer a prophecy, but a fervent prayer;  “Please, God, make it so!  Make it so these 
wolves won’t eat us, the snakes won’t sting us!  Bring the one who will make everything 
right again.” 
 
For our Jewish siblings, this is a passage about the Messiah, the One who will come to 
create a new heaven and a new earth.  The Jewish Messiah hasn’t come yet.  In 
Christian tradition, we say that Isaiah was talking about Jesus, the one born under 
Roman occupation.  But, as you might have noticed, lions are still hunting.  Three 
thousand years after Isaiah crafted the prophecy, the world is still waiting for it to come 
true. 
 
Orthodox Christian tradition explains the delay by talking about the “second coming”, 
when Jesus will return to earth and then the lion will lie down with the lamb.  But, my 
friends, I think that’s a copout.  How convenient to say we just need to wait for the 
seven horsemen of the apocalypse to meet up so Jesus can make everything right.  We 
want peace on this holy mountain?  Then we are the ones we have been waiting for. 
 
On this second Sunday of advent, we’re all about peace:  trying to bring peace into our 
very beings, into our hearts, into our minds.  It’s tempting to think “I’ll feel at peace as 
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soon as the Christmas shopping is done.”  Or, “If only my partner listened better there 
would be more peace in our household.”  Or, “Once I’m caught up at work I’ll start 
meditating or therapy  or going to church – something to help me find peace.”  Oh my, 
friends, that “someday” is never going to come.  Unless we bring it on, today. 
 
We aren’t in exile, like Isaiah’s community.  We aren’t living it an occupied land, like the 
one Jesus grew up in.  But we are living in a time when ugly hate mail is sent to 
mosques around the country.  And calls from LGBTQ teens to suicide hotlines are on 
the rise.  And our Harvard neighbors are figuring out how to respond to hateful graffiti in 
places important to their children.  And First Peoples our country pushed onto a 
reservation are now fighting to protect their water supply.   
 
“Peace” is seeming like a more far-off goal every day.  But we are not helpless.  We 
have our voices, to speak out for those who have been silenced, and sing out for hope 
and justice.  We have our hands, to reach out and lift others up or work together to build 
a new world.  And we have our feet, or our wheels, or our walker, to “stand” with and be 
beside those who are at risk. 
 
So we will send “love mail” to a nearby mosque.  We will proclaim this church to be 
Open AND Affirming to people of all sexual identities and orientations.  We will hold 
candles in vigil against hatred.  And that’s just the beginning. 
 
Because we have our voices and we have our hands and we have our bodies.  But we 
also have our faith.  It is not an easy faith.  We follow the example of One who took 
Isaiah’s prophecy personally.  He dedicated his brief, beautiful life to proclaiming 
Isaiah’s vision.  He challenged the powers-that-be, and kept vigil with those at the 
margins.  And it got him killed.  So nobody is saying this is easy.  But it is what we are 
called to do and be. 
 
And I know it’s almost Christmas, but every Sunday is a “little Easter”, the day we 
remember that – despite the violent and murderous acts of empire – Jesus’ friends and 
followers somehow experienced him again.  At the table, in the breaking of the bread.  
And so we come to this table, today, my friends, so that we might meet that same spirit; 
that we might get that same glimpse of a future when there is a just peace for all; that 
we might get that same strength for speaking truth to power.  We come to this table to, 
first, create peace in our own hearts.  If we are not peace, we cannot create peace for 
others.  So be fed by God’s peace here.  Drink in God’s peace now.  Come to this table 
where the lions and the lambs and the wolves all sit down together.  Get a glimpse of 
that future hope, then GO out into the world to make it so.  Amen. 
 

 
 


