
Nov. 22, 2015 -- (Christ the King, Mar) 

Sermon Text – Isaiah 5:1-5; 11:1-9 

 

- And now I will tell you what I will do to my vineyard.  I will remove its hedge, and it shall 

be devoured; I will break down its wall, and it shall be trampled down.  I will make it a 

waste… For the vineyard of the Lord of hosts is the house of Israel, and the people of 

Judah are his pleasant planting; he expected justice, but saw bloodshed; righteous-

ness, but heard a cry… A shoot shall come out from the stump of Jesse, and a branch 

shall grow out of his roots.  The spirit of the Lord shall rest on him… They will not hurt or 

destroy on all my holy mountain; for the earth will be full of the knowledge of the Lord 

as the waters cover the sea. - 

 

 

 Fire from the sky, the love of a parent for a child, and now, the meticulous care 

of a gardener for a vineyard – Three images from three prophets, aimed at communi-

cating God’s love for God’s people.  Today, we hear from Isaiah, who uses the image 

of the gardener who has planted a vineyard to speak of God’s love.  The gardener 

has done everything possible to ensure a good crop of grapes.  He has chosen a 

good location.  He has prepared the soil.  He has selected the best vines.  He has 

built a watchtower to guard it and a wine vat to process the grapes.  He anticipates a 

good crop.  But all his hard work yields for him is wild grapes.  The crop is no good.  It 

will have to be thrown out, discarded and destroyed.  Now, “Whose fault is that?” the 

gardener wants to know.  “Does it lie with him or with the vineyard?”  You make the 

call.  It’s pretty clear.  The vineyard is at fault.  It has not responded properly to the 

gardener’s care.  So, what is to be done?  The gardener decides that the vineyard is 

no longer worth all his trouble.  He will tear down its walls.  He will remove its hedge.  

He will no longer tend it or care for it.  It will soon be overrun by wild beasts and over-

grown by weeds.  It will become a wasteland.  It will be no more.   

 

 This would all be well and good, were it not for the fact that the prophet makes 

it clear that he is not talking about the relationship between a gardener and his 

vineyard, but about the relationship between God and God’s people.  As we have 

heard for several weeks now, the people have been a disappointment.  They have 

not produced the good fruit that God expected.  They have turned away.  They have 

gone after other gods.  They have sought their own way.  So God has taken away 

their protection.  God has left them exposed to the forces of evil.  God has made 

them vulnerable to the work of their enemies.  And isn’t that how it feels sometimes?  

Isn’t that how it has especially felt again in the past few weeks?  Isn’t that how it feels 

when the attacks of terrorists are shown once again on our television screens, when 

planes are brought down by suicide bombers, when people are being held hostage 

by armed gunmen?  Do we not feel exposed and vulnerable and alone?  I know at 
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least one of you has suggested that the middle of a Minnesota lake on a foot or so of 

ice seems like a good place to hide.  I too have thought how glad I am to be in rural 

Minnesota.  Who would ever bother with us here in Benson?  But, what do we do when 

our lives again feel threatened?  What is our immediate response?  Rebuild the walls?  

Close down the borders?  Activate our defenses?  Do some blasting and bombing of 

our own?  Blame others for the anxiety that now seems to dominate our lives?  Point 

our fingers at the weakest and most vulnerable, those who we can be pretty sure 

won’t be able to fight back?  Do all these things to a greater or lesser degree at the 

same time? 

 

 The truth is that the vineyard of a world in which we live is a complicated place.  

There are many factors at work which have led to the unrest and the violence that we 

seem to be experiencing once again.  I am at a loss to sort it all out.  At the same 

time, I am equally at a loss to believe that others have it all so clearly figured out in 

such a short time.  I do hear the prophet’s call for bearing good fruit, for producing 

justice and practicing righteousness.  Those are hard things to do, especially when 

we let fear get the best of us and allow our anxieties to rule in our hearts.  There has to 

be a better way, a faithful way, a way that moves in the direction to which God has 

called us, a way that embodies justice and righteousness and love for God and for 

our neighbors.  But, that too, is hard.  As I pondered what to say this morning, Brenda 

asked to read me a story.  It was posted on the internet, so you can take it for what 

it’s worth; but, I think it is helpful in the midst of our confusion.  It seems that a flight 

was delayed at the airport.  It would not leave for another 4 hours.  Suddenly, a page 

came over the intercom asking for anyone who spoke Arabic to come to the gate.  

The woman telling the story said she responded when she realized that gate number 

was the one for her flight.  Her Arabic was not so good, but she would try to help.  An 

elderly woman, in traditional garb, was causing a great commotion.  She had 

misunderstood that the flight was cancelled altogether.  She needed to get to her 

destination for a necessary medical procedure.  She could not miss it.  It was a matter 

of life and death.  Once she was calmed, the woman helping her suggested that they 

call her son, who was to meet her at her destination.  It was good to let him know she 

would be late.  To pass the time, they called several other relatives.  Then the woman 

produced a container of cookies which were passed around among those waiting 

through the delay.  The airline brought out soft drinks to make the wait more tolerable 

and by the time the plane took off, those who had been waiting together were 

conversing like old friends.  It is a small thing, but it is a sign of hope in the midst of a 

sometimes crazy and mixed-up world. 

 

 By the time we get to Isaiah 11, the image has shifted.  In the chapters between 
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5 and 11, the vineyard has been expanded and the prophet has spoken of even the 

trees of the forest being cut down and laid waste.  The entire countryside is exposed 

to the destructive forces of evil.  It is here that the prophet interjects a word of hope.  

“A shoot shall come out of the stump of Jesse, and a branch shall grow out of his 

roots.”  A shoot – new life, new growth, new hope, a new beginning – this too is the 

work of God.  It is a sign that the strength of God’s love is always greater than the 

strength of God’s anger or disappointment.  Pastor Barbara Lundblad, an ELCA 

Lutheran in Manhattan after the events of 9/11, talks about the symbols of hope she 

saw in the shoots that sprang up through the rocks shaken by the forces of 

destruction.  She says that as jackhammers pounded away at the bedrock of the 

island, trying to forge a new foothold for building into the future, they found the going 

hard and the rock unyielding.  But, in the midst of all that, in the park near her church, 

tiny seedlings began to push up out of that same rock, splitting it in two and unwilling 

to be held back by the inhospitable conditions into which they had chosen to make 

their presence known.  Somehow they were able to break through the rock that 

jackhammers were barely able to touch!   

 

 This is Christ the King Sunday.  I don’t think we can let it go without saying that, 

for us, “the shoot…from the stump of Jesse” is Jesus.  Jesse was the father of David, 

and the Davidic kingship had down through the time when the nations of Israel and 

Judah were no more.  But it had never been reestablished.  As we look ahead, we 

see the turning of the seasons and the beginning of Advent just on the horizon.  We 

are about to begin the time of anticipation and expectation that leads up to the 

celebration of his birth.  He is the one who is promised.  He is the one who is to come.  

He is the one who will reestablish the relationship between God and God’s people.  

He will bring the power of mercy and forgiveness and reconciliation into the world.  

He will be God’s new love song for the people of the vineyard.  They shall not be 

destroyed, but shall come to know and share God’s love. 

          Amen. 


