
Sermon for 2.4.18 “Of Grasshoppers on Eagles’ Wings” Faith Lutheran Church 

 

Texts: Isaiah 40.21-31 and Mark 1.29-39  

 This morning I want to dive back into that marvelous reading from Isaiah...  It is—for 

me—kind of a slap up-side my head, crying out  “Get over it, get over yourself, get over 

everything you place your trust in that is not God, and remember who your God is!  Remember 

why you placed your trust in this God in the first place!  Remember where you stand in the 

universe in relationship to this God.” 

 “Have you not known? Have you not heard? Has it not been told you from the 

beginning?” Whap!  Wake up folks! “Have you not understood from the foundations of the 

earth?  It is he who sits above the circle of the earth, and its inhabitants are like grasshoppers; 

[it’s he] who stretches out the heavens like a curtain, and spreads them like a tent to live in.”  

You know this stuff, you’ve heard it before, this is not breaking news.  From the very beginning 

of time, God is.  God set the foundations of the universe, God created all things with a word; a 

whisper.  God sits enthroned in majesty above the earth and to God we appear like insects 

scurrying about below.  It’s God who ordered creation and looked about and said, “you know 

what we need here... a nice curtain of about a billion billion stars might spruce up this place” and 

God spread them like a curtain around us. 

 That’s who our God is.  That’s how majestic and powerful, and supreme, our God is.  We 

get all caught up in the lives and actions of a few of the more powerful people among us—our 

rulers and leaders—but we forget that from God’s perspective they’re just “bugs” like the rest of 

us.  Our God is the one “who brings princes to naught, and makes the rulers of the earth as 

nothing. Scarcely are they planted, scarcely sown, scarcely has their stem taken root in the earth, 

when he blows upon them, and they wither, and the tempest carries them off like stubble.”  

Before God these great ones among us are as nothing.  Their life spans are—at best—as ours, 

less than a blink in the scope of the eternal realm of our God.  We may be tempted to think these 

leaders are our hope and deliverance—we may be tempted to place our trust in them—but the 

truth is that they are like dust caught up in the breath of God.  All their deeds and actions—good, 

bad, or indifferent—barely sprout a root before their season is over and the universe has moved 

on and they’re forgotten. 

 Is that who we’re tempted to trust over our God’s power?  When we try to imagine God 

are we tempted to just think of our great leaders and then imagine that God is even a bit bigger, a 

bit better, a bit more righteous and powerful than that great one?  Not even close! “To whom 

then will you compare me, or who is my equal? says the Holy One.”  Kings and Queens and 

Presidents and Dictators are as nothing before God.  You want to get a grasp of it—a glimpse of 

it—“lift up your eyes on high and see.”  Look at the stars blazing in the heavens.  The stars that 

were thought of as immensely powerful angelic beings in the court of God who scurry about to 

do God’s bidding.  “Who created these? He who brings out their host and numbers them, calling 

them all by name; because he is great in strength, mighty in power, not one is missing.”  Even 

these glorious heavenly beings owe their existence to God’s power and God’s mercy. 

 Think of that.  That’s who our God is... at least that’s the long view of it.  Our God is 

mighty and so very high above us that we are nothing but specks and insects... And yet, when we 

get caught up in our worries—when we’re overwhelmed by our smallness and insignificance—

when we’re tempted to think God hasn’t the time to see or hear our plight, God says: “Why do 

you say... ‘My way is hidden from the Lord, and my right is disregarded by my God’?  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.” 
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 Did you catch that shift?  God’s greatness and distance “above” us does not separate God 

from us and our problems and concerns.  Our lives aren’t hidden from God.  God knows our 

needs, our worries, our cares, and God understands.  God understands the plight of us 

grasshoppers.  And more than that: God cares about our plight.  The God who set the earth on its 

foundations, the God who measured the seas in the palm of his hand, the God who stretched the 

stars of the heavens like a tent around the earth... that God cares for me and for you.  I’m going 

to say that again: that God cares for you and every one of your worries and needs. 

 That God doesn’t grow weary of hearing you express your concerns...  And, even more: 

that God cares enough to act on your behalf. That God “gives power to the faint, and strengthens 

the powerless.”  Now hear what that says!  It’s not saying God will cure our every disease and 

reroute every storm in our lives.  It isn’t saying God will prevent every evil thing from happening 

to us and our loved ones. What it’s promising is that this amazing God will give us power when 

we grow faint and strength when we feel powerless to face the trials of our lives. 

 Tough things will happen, we will grow faint, we will sometimes feel powerless... that’s 

just a fact: “Even youths will faint and be weary, and the young will fall exhausted.”  But, our 

God will not leave us faint and exhausted... for “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.”  Those who trust in our God will know the power of God to lift us up in our 

moments of weariness when the world seems to be crushing us.  And here’s an insight I picked 

up from one of the commentaries this week.  This image of mounting up on wings as eagles—we 

think of it as kind of flying off above the fray—and there’s something valid there, but this 

commentator was saying that the central idea is that eagles were known to molt their old feathers 

and then God gifted them “new wings.”  

 And there’s something poetic there that I really like—I’m not sure I even fully 

understand it yet—but I find it touching.  It’s like the Phoenix that was said to burst into flames 

at the end of its life only to be reborn from its own ashes. When this life has clipped our wings, 

when all of our feathers have fallen off, when we have no ability to rise up on our own power, 

God gives us the gift of new wings to meet our needs. 

 God is mighty and powerful and beyond our ability to imagine and comprehend.  We are 

to God as specks and insects and you’d think we’d be beneath God’s dignity, hidden from God 

sight, unworthy to be seen or heard or cared for... and yet our mighty and magnificent God cares 

for us grasshoppers...  deeply, intimately, powerfully, and personally. 

 And that’s reinforced in our Gospel text today.  Jesus doesn’t just heal those who come to 

him in the temple where it would be a public show of his power.  He also heals in the privacy of 

a small room in Simon’s home.  Jesus doesn’t just heal the ones we’d expect him to heal—in that 

culture that would be the men, the rich, the holy, the ritually and ethnically pure—but he also 

cures women and children and foreigners and people of disputed faiths.  That’s who our God is... 

 And God comes to us and strengthens us and raises us up, not just so we can go our 

merry way with the memory of God’s miraculous kindness in our pockets.  God strengthens us to 

send us in service to others.  We are healed and empowered to go out and share in the ministry of 

coming alongside those who are faint, those who are exhausted, those who have forgotten the 

power and glory of our God, those who failed to understand that God cares even for them... We 

are to be about the business of standing with them and comforting them as God remakes their 

wings.  That they too might rise up and serve others with us through this God-given power. 
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 May you know God’s greatness, and may you know God’s intimate compassion, and may 

you recognize the wings you have been given and rise upon them, sharing the good news of 

God’s love with all people.  Amen. 


