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Longing for Peace 
Isaiah 9:2- 7 

We tend to romanticize Christmas, but we don't do it on purpose. 

We are reasonable, logical, and hardheaded at times, but the magic of the season gets 
to us in spite of ourselves. Christmas lights, for example, make us breathe a little faster 
and open our eyes a little wider. Not all lights, of course, are breathtaking and eye-
opening. The ones in stores and on lampposts at the mall don't count. 

The lights in front of houses, even the tackiest ones, are the magical lights-multicolored 
blinking lights that drape small bushes and climb tall trees. Lighted reindeer graze next 
to Santa in the hammock. Electric Frostys live next door to glow-in-the-dark Marys and 
Josephs. 

We notice the lights, not just because they're hard to miss, but because they give us the 
feeling that something important is on its way. 

We love lights, in part because we understand that the world is dark. We want to 
believe that life is easy, but the truth is that life is hard. Most of us have more medical 
tests in our future than in our past, more tears to come than we've already shed. The 
pain free days never last long· enough. 

Some of us worry about being alone. Others worry about family. 

Will our marriage get better? We're afraid for our grandchildren. Will they tum out like 
we hope? 

Life is hard. The world is dark. We easily become pessimistic. The world is at war and no 
one has an exit strategy. So many bad things happen that we become numb to the 
suffering of others. 

When Isaiah wanted to speak to our deepest longings, the prophet chose light as the 
symbol because he knew how dark the world can be. Zebulun and Naphtali, the tribes 
Isaiah addresses in chapter 9, were in a hopeless situation. These were the two 
northernmost tribes of Israel. 

Whenever anyone invaded they were the first to bear the brunt of it. When the 



Assyrians overran Israel they annexed these two tribes. Naphtali and Zebulun were cut 
off from the rest of Israel, separated from their countries and their families. What 
possible word of encouragement can Isaiah offer? What can he say that will bring hope? 

Isaiah believed that the chaos of the world would be answered by the birth of a child. 
He preaches, "I know things are miserable. The enemy has killed people you loved and 
taken your land, but listen to this. A child will be born. This child will make things right. 
You live in darkness, but take hope, for a light is shining. Your despair will become 

joy. Your oppressors will be driven away. The One who comes will be a wonderful 
counselor-acting as a true friend; a mighty God ruling in power, caring for you; the 
Prince of Peace-bringing harmony to a war-torn world. His Kingdom will last forever." 

It's such a magnificent vision that it seems more like a fantasy than a promise. In time, 
one night when the world wasn't looking, the prophet's dream became flesh. In the 
middle of the dreariest of winters, God promised spring.

Because of Jesus, the world will be better than it is now. Peace will overcome hostility. 
Love will defeat hatred. Fears will become laughter. One day, everything Isaiah hoped 
for will be. One day we will not learn war anymore. One day those committed to the 
vision that Isaiah saw, and the promise of peace will be proven right. 

This night invites us to dream of the peace God promises. Every now and then we catch 
a hint: when a young father takes his newborn daughter into his arms for the first time; 
when a troubled couple fall in love again; when a family makes a pilgrimage to the 
bedside of a dying loved one, and feels an unexplainable peace; when a single woman 
comes home to her solitary dwelling, not as a place of emptiness, but as a nest sheltered 
under the wing of God; when followers of Jesus courageously seek peace. 

God invites us to believe in this child, and to believe in the power of God to bring light 
into our darkness, and peace to our world. Allelujah. Amen. 


