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Some of you will know Dr. Seuss’ wonderful book, Oh, the Places You’ll Go!  It begins with the 
words: “Congratulations! Today is your day. You’re off to great places! You’re off and away! You have 
brains in your head. You have feet in your shoes. You can steer yourself any direction you choose.” It 
is particularly up beat; Yet, Dr. Seuss is also honest and goes on to say that although you’ll go to great 
places and soar to high heights, sometimes you won’t. “You can get so confused that you’ll start in to 
race down long wiggled roads at a break-necking pace and grind on for miles across weirdish wild 
space, headed, I fear for a most useless place. The Waiting Place...for people just waiting. Waiting for 
a train to go or a bus to come, or a plane to go or the mail to come, or the rain to go or the phone to 
ring, or the snow to snow or waiting around for a Yes or No or waiting for their hair to grow. Everyone 
is just waiting. Waiting for a fish to bite or waiting for wind to fly a kite or waiting around for Friday 
night or waiting, perhaps, for a Better Break or a string of pearls, or a pair of pants or a wig with curls, 
or Another Chance. Everyone is just waiting.”1 

We know something about waiting. We’ve been living in a new reality for nearly a year. You 
know how I like to joke that I preached here on one Sunday and since that Sunday no one has come 
back to church. Must have been quite a sermon! Next month it will be a full year since that Sunday, a 
year since we’ve been together in person here in church. We’ve been waiting to get back. We’ve been 
waiting to return to some semblance of normal. We’ve been waiting to get vaccines. We have been 
waiting to go back to work. We have been waiting to be with people again, in person, without fear of 
getting sick. We’ve been waiting to share Jenn’s baking. We’ve been waiting actually to place hands on 
those we’ve ordained. We’ve been waiting to share bread and cup together. We know something about 
waiting and in that experience, we are not alone.   

Waiting is a major theme in Scripture. The Psalmist proclaims, “Wait for the Lord; be strong, 
and let your heart take courage; wait for the Lord!” (Psalm 27:14); again, the Psalmist says: “Be still 
before the Lord, and wait patiently for God.” (Psalm 37:7); and again, “I wait for the Lord, my soul 
waits, and in God’s word I hope; my soul waits for the Lord more than those who watch for the 
morning, more than those who watch for the morning.” (Psalm 130:5-6). Today we’ve heard again the 
powerful words of Isaiah, spoken to a people in the midst of exile, a time of fear, a time of feeling cut 
off. Isaiah spoke to a people who were tired, even exhausted, a people who felt that maybe God had 
forgotten about them, or was incapable of changing their reality. Listen to the way Gene Peterson 
translates this passage:  
 

Have you not been paying attention? 
    Have you not been listening? 
Haven’t you heard these stories all your life? 
    Don’t you understand the foundation of all things? 
God sits high above the round ball of earth. 
    The people look like mere ants. 
He stretches out the skies like a canvas— 
    yes, like a tent canvas to live under. 

 
1 Dr. Seuss, Oh the Places You’ll Go. Random House. © 1990 by Theodor S. Geisel and Audrey S. Geisel. 
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He ignores what all the princes say and do. 
    The rulers of the earth count for nothing. 
Princes and rulers don’t amount to much. 
    Like seeds barely rooted, just sprouted, 
They shrivel when God blows on them. 
    Like flecks of chaff, they’re gone with the wind. 
 “So—who is like me? 
    Who holds a candle to me?” says The Holy. 
Look at the night skies: 
    Who do you think made all this? 
Who marches this army of stars out each night, 
    counts them off, calls each by name 
—so magnificent! so powerful!— 
    and never overlooks a single one? 
Why would you ever complain, O Jacob, 
    or, whine, Israel, saying, 
“God has lost track of me. 
    He doesn’t care what happens to me”? 
Don’t you know anything? Haven’t you been listening? 
God doesn’t come and go. God lasts. 
    He’s Creator of all you can see or imagine. 
He doesn’t get tired out, doesn’t pause to catch his breath. 
    And he knows everything, inside and out. 
He energizes those who get tired, 
    gives fresh strength to dropouts. 
For even young people tire and drop out, 
    young folk in their prime stumble and fall. 
But those who wait upon God get fresh strength. 
    They spread their wings and soar like eagles, 
They run and don’t get tired, 
    they walk and don’t lag behind.2 

 
Some years ago, Henri Nouwen observed that we Americans are not particularly good at 

waiting. It seems such a waste of time. John Buchanan suggests that “The interesting thing about 
biblical waiting is that it almost always happens in situations that are bleak. People wait while they are 
in captivity, prisoners in a foreign land. Defeated, expelled from their homes and their beloved city, 
their beautiful temple in ruins, they are described by the prophet as ‘sitting in deep darkness.’ [That is 
where they wait for the God whom they know continues to act in history.]  
 “…Near the end of his life Jesus began to prepare his disciples for something that was still to 
come. He told his followers to wait hopefully and actively anticipate the future. ‘Watch. Stand up. Stay 
awake. Be alert.’ Christians trust that something is coming that is not yet fully here: redemption, 
fulfillment, wholeness, peace and the world as God intends it. The reign of God will be characterized 
by peace among nations and justice for all people—particularly for oppressed people. In this world, 
old and young will be secure and safe, little ones will not be shot in random street violence, people 
will not suffer for lack of access to adequate health care, and weapons will be melted down and recast 

 
2 Eugene H. Peterson, The Message: The Bible in Contemporary Language. NAV Press © 2002. 
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into farm implements… waiting is patient and unhurried, to be sure. But it is also living into the 
promised future.”3  
 We know about waiting right now, but in the church, waiting also includes hope, hope in the 
God who renews our strength so that we can soar like eagles, trust in the God who makes a way when 
there seems to be no way. I used to serve a church that liked to say that we trust an unknown future 
to a known God. That is the same confidence of the Psalmist who proclaims, “I wait for the Lord, 
my soul waits, and in God’s word I hope.” Faithful waiting stands on tip toes watching for God’s 
hand at work even right now in the most surprising places. 

Roger Gench writes about Ida B. Wells, journalist, educator, and early leader in the civil rights 
movement, who lived out of this kind of faith confidence. “In The Cross and the Lynching Tree, theologian 
James Cone highlights this characteristic of Wells’ pioneering work in the anti-lynching movement in 
the late 19th and early 20th centuries. Wells awakened the conscience of the nation to the horrors of 
lynching, despite the fact that her work was shunned by white Christians and even some Black 
ministers. When asked what sustained her, she always spoke of her faith, formed and nurtured by ex-
slave parents — a faith defined by the cross of Jesus and Black resistance to white supremacy. Cone 
narrates the story of Wells’ clandestine visit – in disguise and at risk to her life  – to 12 condemned 
Arkansas prisoners who had survived the massacre of nearly 300 Blacks in Elaine, Arkansas, in 1919. 
When the prisoners insisted that “we are innocent, but all we can do is pray to the Lord and sing and 
time passes on,” Wells admonished them with these words: “Why don’t you pray to live and ask to be 
freed?  The God you serve is the God of Paul and Silas who opened the prison gates, and if you have 
all the faith you say you have, you ought to believe that God will open your prison doors too.”  Once 
they were acquitted by the Supreme Court, one of the freed prisoners told Wells’ family that after her 
visit, “we never talked about dying anymore, but did as she told us, and now every last one of us is” 
free.4 
 In this time of waiting, remember that God has “considerable experience in working 
powerfully among those who are in exile.”5 Look to the future and know that even right now God is 
still creating, giving strength to all of us who are feeling exhausted right now, and allowing us to soar 
like eagles, that we might see the bright future God has in store. 
 
Let us pray: God of life, there are days when the burdens we carry are heavy on our shoulders and 
weigh us down, when the road seems dreary and endless, the skies gray and threatening, when our 
lives have no music in them, and our hearts are lonely, and our souls have lost their courage. Flood 
the path with light, turn our eyes to where the skies are full of promise; tune our hearts to brave music; 
give us the sense of comradeship with heroes and saints of every age; and so quicken our spirits that 
we may be able to encourage the souls of all who journey with us on the road of life, to your honor 
and glory. Amen6 
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