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1st Advent – Isaiah 40:1-5 

Isaiah 40:1-5     
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 people shall see it together, 
   for the mouth of the LORD has spoken.’ 

Welcome to a brand new Church Year! The church year always begins on the 1st Sunday of Advent. And 
that is today. If we were in church together, we would bring out our blue Advent altar cloths and our 
Advent Wreath. The wreath has 4 candles placed in the circle of the wreath. Three of those candles are 
blue and 1 is pink. There is also a white candle in the middle of the wreath. That is the Christ candle and 
it is lit at Christmas.  

Lighting those candles is a tradition that takes us through the four weeks of Advent. Advent is the time 
when we anticipate the coming of our Lord and Savior Jesus as a tiny baby on Christmas. It is also the 
time to remember the promise that Christ will return.  

On the First Sunday in Advent we light the Prophecy Candle. It is also called the Candle of Hope. That is a 
great theme for our year 2020. We are a people who live in hope right now. We hope that the turmoil in 
our nation will cease. We hope for an end to the virus. We hope for a return to something like normal.  

As we think about that Prophecy Candle, the Hope Candle, let me tell you about a people who had just 
about given up hope. They were the people that the Prophet Isaiah spoke to in our lesson for this 
morning. Chapter 40 in the Book of Isaiah begins a brand new chapter for the people of God. And it 
brings to the people a needed word of hope. Let’s set the stage. In the earlier chapters of Isaiah, the 
people of God had been warned time and time again. It was a warning echoed by other prophets. The 
people had forgotten God. They worshipped false gods and turned to other nations other than their 
Lord God. They ignored the poor and marginalized. They turned a deaf ear to God’s call to do justice and 



care for the least of these. They had seen their brothers and sisters in the north, Israel, do the same 
thing and they had watched as they were conquered by the Assyrians. Now the mighty nation of 
Babylon was knocking on their door, threatening death and destruction. Still the people did not turn 
back to God. In a terrible moment of reckoning, Babylon conquered the people of God. They ransacked 
Jerusalem, destroyed the beautiful temple, and forced the population into exile in Babylon. 

Now it has been many years that they have lived in exile in Babylon. The people had just about given up 
hoping. Hoping that God still loved them. Hoping that God was more powerful than the mighty earthly 
rulers. Hoping that God would save them. It was into this moment in the history of God’s people that 
Isaiah’s prophecy broke in. Can you imagine what those words must have meant to a people who had 
almost given up hoping? “’Comfort, comfort my people,’ says your God… Then the glory of the Lord 
shall be revealed and all people will see it together.” 

Think of a crying child comforted by her mother. Think of the coolest drink on the hottest day. Think of 
the warmth of the fireplace when you come in from the cold. Isaiah’s prophecy was a moment of hope 
for a hopeless people. It was a moment of comfort and refreshment. God did still love the people. God 
did forgive them for turning away and getting into such a mess. God, was indeed, powerful enough to 
save them. And now was the time. 

Those words, spoken by the Prophet Isaiah, so very long ago, still break into our world and our lives with 
the power of the living God. And in God’s Words we can have hope.  

And we do need that hope today! So many of our brothers and sisters have lost a loved one to this 
pandemic. So many are ill. The pandemic seems to raging through our nation like the forest fires we saw 
in California and Colorado or the hurricanes we saw in the Gulf.  The numbers of Covid patients keeps 
climbing. More and more people are hospitalized and dying from this terrible disease. Wisconsin seems 
to be a hot spot for the virus. We wonder, when will it end? Our medical personnel are tirelessly 
working and wondering will the flow of patients ever stop. Our teachers are struggling to do their jobs in 
ever changing situations, caught between the needs of their students and the often tone deaf 
administrations.   

But the news a few weeks back did bring us hope.  Before too long, we will, at last, have vaccines that 
are showing great effectiveness. There seems to be a light at the end of the tunnel. There is certainly 
reason to hope.  

We too, like those people of God who lived so long ago, need that word of hope that Isaiah shares with 
us today. “’Comfort, Comfort my people’, says your God.” God assures us that we are God’s own. God 
assures us that God is there to comfort us and lead us. 

So let Isaiah’s words to us, this morning, be as comforting and filled with hope as they were for the 
people of Isaiah’s day. God is with us. God loves us. Hear the promise: 

‘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 people shall see it together, 
   for the mouth of the LORD has spoken.’ 

Let’s light that first Advent Candle with hope and joy. 

Pastor Linda 


