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It’s been a couple of weeks now since we heard Jesus’ invitation at the beginning of John’s gospel to “Come 

and see” during one of our worship services. An invitation comprised of three such simple words and yet they 

had the power to transform the lives of Jesus’ first disciples. They dropped their nets, abandoned their boats, 

and followed him; all because they were willing to “come and see.” And oh, what wonders they saw. Jesus’ acts 

that revealed the love, justice, and mercy of the Kingdom of God to those who were willing to “come and see.” 

But this week, this week’s scripture is much less “come and see” than it is ““wait and see”. While Groundhog 

Day is not a liturgical holiday, it’s fitting that it falls on this day that we’re talking about “wait and see” in 

scripture. After all, we’ve got to “wait and see” if Punxsutawney Phil sees his shadow and that will indicate 

how much longer we will have to wait before we see crocuses blooming. It’s a whimsical holiday I appreciate 

because there are few, if any, expectations to be fulfilled—no fancy dinners, no gifts to wrap, no traveling 

necessary. I quite like this silly “wait and see” holiday that is based on an absence of cloud cover, the angle of 

the sun, and the distance vision of a rodent. 

But, while I enjoy waiting to see if Punxsutawney Phil will see his shadow, most things that are “wait and see” 

aren’t very nice things at all. When I was young, “wait and see” was a frustrating answer to questions like, “Can 

we go get ice cream this afternoon?” or “Can we go to Harrison Lake swimming today?” or “Can we go to 

Grandma’s this weekend.” I hated when “wait and see” was the answer.  

But, as much as “wait and see” answers frustrated me as a five-year-old, they were nothing compared to how 

frustrating they are now that I’m a forty-five year old. Now it sometimes feels as if the “wait and see” moments 

in life can be nearly unbearable because the stakes aren’t ice cream or outings, the stakes are much higher, 

usually having to do with significant issues of the quality of our lives, sometimes even having to do with 

matters of life and death. 

When will I have enough money to retire? “Wait and see”. Will I be one of the ones to get a pink slip in the 

downsizing? “Wait and see.” Will this tumor be benign? “Wait and see.” What college will my daughter get 

accepted to? “Wait and see.” Is the therapy working? “Wait and see.”  Is he going to leave me? “Wait and see.” 

Will she forgive me? “Wait and see.” 

“Wait and see” . . . I hate “wait and see”. Indeed, I don’t know anyone who likes “wait and see.” “Come and 

see,” that’s something we have some control over. I like “come and see.” When it comes to “come and see,” I’m 

all in. I want to see what the Lord has done and is doing in my life and in the lives of others. 

But “wait and see?” “Wait and see” means I probably don’t have much control of the situation. “Wait and see” 

means I am vulnerable to some force beyond myself. “Wait and see” means I can’t plan, I can’t know, I can’t 

change it. Did I mention how much I hate “wait and see?” 

If you hate “wait and see,” too, then this morning’s words from the Prophet Isaiah are for you. The ancient 

Israelites, the audience to whom he was writing, were well acquainted with “wait and see.” In this passage we 

enter their story about five hundred years before the birth of Christ. For forty years the Israelites had been living 

in exile after the Babylonians had invaded their sacred city of Jerusalem. Upon invasion, instead of instigating a 

mass holocaust of the Jews living in the city and surrounding areas, the Babylonians exiled them from their 

homes. It added insult to injury that these homes were in the Jew’s Promised Land, the very land the Lord God 

had promised them. And yet the Babylonians invaded and just separated the Jews, one from another. Some Jews 

were allowed to stay in Jerusalem but others were sent to live in far flung corners of the Babylonian Empire. 

This happened in three waves that occurred over a twenty year period of time. The strategy behind the exile was 

to diffuse the Jewish center of power and the Jew’s ability to organize and rise up against the marauding vandal 

hordes of Babylonians. If they were dispersed, they wouldn’t be able to revolt.  
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Can you imagine such a thing? Your best friend, your closest neighbors, your kind auntie, your favorite co-

worker, being sent away to live in a place whose name you couldn’t even spell? And it’s not as if they had all 

been living in a place like Sutton Bay and a few of them moved to Leland or Traverse City or even Elk Rapids. 

No, there were Jews who were exiled as far as 1700 miles from their home in Jerusalem.  

That would be like someone from Suttons Bay being exiled to the western part of the state of Washington, to a 

little town just a bit east of Seattle called Skykomish. At least if that happened to some of us, we’d be able to 

Facetime and call and send packages in the mail. But for the ancient Jews, there was no way to stay in contact 

with loved ones and other important people in their lives. Families fell apart, friendships were lost, priests were 

displaced, leaders were separated and therefore unable to lead. It must have been devastating. Surely people 

wondered how long it would be until they could return to their beloved Jerusalem. I’m guessing they wondered 

about it with one another and there were probably a few among them who reminded the others that they would 

just have to “wait and see”. 

In the end some Jews who were in the first wave of exiles were in a state of “wait and see” for forty years at 

which point the Babylonians forces occupying Jerusalem were defeated by the Persian Army whose leader, 

Cyrus the Great, invited all of the Jews living in exile to return home to Jerusalem. Indeed, it was expected that 

they would return to their homeland, the Promised Land of their ancestors. 

Seems like a happy ending, right? Well, maybe not so much. Imagine that you were one of the folks exiled to 

Skykomish, Washington. After the initial culture shock, you began to acclimate. Indeed, at this point you’ve 

been a resident of Skykomish for nearly forty years. During that time you married your high school sweetheart, 

you had a family, and your kids are all grown up and living nearby. Your oldest granddaughter is about to start 

kindergarten at Skykomish Elementary. You’ve been part of the choir at Skykomich Community Church for 

thirty years and you really like Pastor Tony’s sermons. And the mountains . . . you love living in your little 

village on the river, nestled in the valley of the mountains.  

Now, suddenly, someone is telling you that it’s time to move back to Suttons Bay when you’re whole life is in 

Skykomich, Washington. You have a few memories of Suttons Bay, but very few, and while they are fond 

memories, why would you want to go back there when you’re whole life is in Skykomish? You’re anxious and 

wondering and when you ask what it will be like back in Suttons Bay, people tell you that you’ll have to “wait 

and see.” 

That’s a modern version of this ancient tale told in scripture, a tale of upheaval and disruption, and tale of 

having to, once again, “wait and see.” And into the anxiety, unknowing, confusion, and angst of the ““wait and 

see” in which the ancient Israelites first found themselves at the outset of the exile and are now finding 

themselves experiencing again in the face of another upheaval . . . the Lord God speaks through Isaiah. 

Have you not known? Have you not heard? The LORD is the everlasting God the Creator of the ends 

of the earth. He does not faint or grow weary; his understanding is unsearchable. He gives power 

to the faint, and strengthens the powerless. Even youths will faint and be weary, and the young will 

fall exhausted; but those who wait for the LORD shall renew their strength, they shall mount up with 

wings like eagles, they shall run and not be weary, they shall walk and not faint. 

Isaiah encourages the ancient Jews to remember that their true identity is as children of God—not as residents 

of Suttons Bay and not as residents of Skykomish—as delightful as both places may be. Therefore, no matter 

what crisis or upheaval they are having to “wait and see” about, God is with them, giving power to the faint and 

strength to the powerless. God assures them that “those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength.” God 

assures us that “those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength.” 

At least that’s what it says in the New Revised Standard Version of scripture. It’s different in the New 

International Version, the version of scripture you find in your pews. In the New International Version the 
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phrase is “those who hope in the Lord shall renew their strength.” That seems different, doesn’t it, the use of the 

word hope instead of wait?   

“Hope and see” means there is something or someone bigger at work while we wait. “Hope and see” means that 

there is something, and there is always something, worth hoping for. “Hope and see” gives us something to do 

while we “wait and see.” 

It seems that waiting is an inevitable part of the human condition. We all go through frustrating, and sometimes scary, times 

of waiting. We sort of put the rest of our lives on hold while we “wait and see” what is next for us on our journey. That can 

be hard and disorienting.  

 

The Good News is that, even in the midst of our “wait and see” times in life, God invites us to “hope and see” 

that one day, perhaps in ways we can’t even imagine right here and right now as we’re waiting to see, one day 

the waiting will be over and our strength will be renewed. 

 

The journey of following in the Way of Christ begins when we respond to his invitation to “come and see.” But 

accepting that invitation doesn’t make us immune to the “wait and see” difficulties in life. But, no matter how 

long the wait or how desperately we long to see God at work in our lives, we can always hope . . . hope in the 

God who strengthens us and renews us. Hope in the God who abides with us as we “wait and see.”  

 

 

 

 

 


