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Isaiah 49:14-18
Luke 11:11-13

Tenth Sunday After Pentecost
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July 29, 2018

Has God Forgotten?
Introduction to the Old Testament Lesson
In the 49th chapter of Isaiah we hear of God’s compassion and assurance to Israel. Exiles
in Babylon and Israelites scattered throughout the earth will return to their homeland. But
Jerusalem believes that the Lord has forsaken her, that the Lord has forgotten her. Listen to
these words from Isaiah 49:13-18…
Introduction to the Gospel Lesson
In a concluding example in Jesus’ teaching on prayer we find a “lesser to greater
argument.” Fish and eggs were common foods in Palestine, while serpents and scorpions were
real hazards. Any decent parent would not give a child a snake or a scorpion. But even more
important than material blessings bestowed by our parents is the wonderful anointing and
guidance of the Holy Spirit. Listen to these words from Luke 11:9-13…
Sermon
It is said that God is not something like us, only better. Rather, we are something like
God, only less. The psalmist, looking up into the starry heavens asked,
When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers,
the moon and the stars that you have established;
what are human beings that you are mindful of them,
mortals that you care for them?
Yet you have made them a little lower than God,
and crowned them with glory and honor. (8:3-5)
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And in the first chapter of Genesis we read that,
God created humankind in his image,
in the image of God he created them;
male and female he created them. (1:27)
This “something like” or little less” or “in his own image” is what makes communication
between us and God possible. If instead, there was a great impassable gulf fixed between us and
God, how could we know contact with the divine mind, revelation, or God’s compassion? With
Jesus Christ as the perfect manifestation of God’s image, this likeness is one of the most
wonderful truths found in Scripture.
As we read in our Gospel Lesson, Jesus taught that even though we are sinful, we give
good gifts to our children. So God, who is holy, even more so will give the Holy Spirit to those
who ask.
Given their sense of the holiness, the greatness and the majesty of the Lord, many who
heard Jesus must have been puzzled at the comparison between earth’s lowliness and imperfect
understanding, with the purity of purpose and all-understanding mind of God. But Jesus did not
mind using examples from human life to show us the ways and character of God. It is a means
of approaching the unknown by way of the known. Jesus taught us to pray to “our Father, who
art in heaven.”
In our Old Testament Lesson Isaiah’s people at this particular point felt like God had
forgotten them—“But Zion said, ‘The Lord has forsaken me, my Lord has forgotten me.’” This
was not the lament of a people who had never known God’s loving care. But it is now the wail
of a people who had come to know intense suffering.
Their lament is understandable, and if we had been there we may well have joined in
their chorus. For Jerusalem, and all that that dear name called to mind, lay in ruins, a desolate
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and dismantled city, like the city of Aleppo in Syria today. The metropolis of Zion, symbol of
all that was sacred in Israel’s history, had become a virtual wilderness; its altars, once ablaze
with sacrifice, had been cold and untended for many years. Wild animals cavorted openly in the
city’s once-proud streets. Its children, once of royal houses, were slaves in a strange, heathen
land. Thus the mood: bitter, sad, hopeless—“God has forgotten.”
This mood has been felt, this cry has been known, in all our hearts. For no doubt we have
at some point found ourselves in circumstances in which we could easily have thought that God
had turned his back on us. Jesus himself knew the abyss there on that lonely cross, and he cried
out, “My God, my God, why have you forsaken me?”
In a world that often seems deaf to the cry of human misery, to starving children in third
world countries, we wonder if God has forgotten. In our own land, poverty and homelessness
and drug addiction are grim specters that may cause us to feel God-forsaken. The political
landscape seems to feature a constant war between competing parties. To hear the news is to
hear of murder as an almost commonplace happening. Hosea’s words of long ago come to mind:
There is no faithfulness or loyalty,
and no knowledge of God in the land.
Swearing, lying, and murder,
and stealing and adultery break out;
bloodshed follows bloodshed.
Therefore the land mourns,
and all who live in it languish;
together with the wild animals
and the birds of the air,
even the fish of the sea are perishing. (4:1b-3)
Sometimes people feel overwhelmed by obstacles and difficulties beyond their capacity
to manage. The good work we have tried to do seems to be viewed by others as of little value.
Friends may seem few and far between. And even some of them may disappear when we need
them most. We may feel that God has forgotten us.
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Israel’s lament went up despite the fact that they had known God in a thousand
deliverances.

We too doubt, even though God has rescued us time and time again. Yet each

new peril can elicit the same deceiving lie that “the Lord has forsaken me, and my God has
forgotten me.” On studying this passage from Isaiah, Charles Spurgeon wrote:
He [God] keeps His promise a thousand times, and yet the next trial makes
us doubt Him. He never faileth; He is never as a dry well; He is never as a
setting sun, a fading meteor; He is never as a melting vapour, a
disappearing phenomenon. And yet, we are vexed with anxieties,
molested with suspicions, disturbed with fears as if our God were a mirage
in the desert. (Devotional Classics, p. 7)
How will God convince his people that he has not forsaken or forgotten? He will
communicate in human terms we can understand. “Can a woman forget her nursing child, or
show no compassion for the child of her womb?”
What amazing affection does a mother hold for her child! Even asleep, she seems to hear
the slightest cry. In the child’s sickness during the long night’s watch, she is ever attentive and
caring. Even wild animals can display this loving care. An article in “National Geographic”
several years ago provided an example:
After a forest fire in Yellowstone National Park, forest rangers
began their trek up a mountain to assess the inferno's damage. One
ranger found a bird literally petrified in ashes, perched statuesquely on
the ground at the base of a tree. Somewhat sickened by the eerie sight,
he knocked over the bird with a stick.
When he moved the parched bird, three tiny chicks scurried from
under their dead mother's wings.
The loving mother, keenly aware of impending disaster, had
carried her offspring to the base of the tree and had gathered them under
her wings, instinctively knowing that the toxic smoke would rise. She
could have flown to safety but had refused to abandon her babies.
When the blaze had arrived and the heat had scorched her small
body, the mother had remained steadfast. Because she had been willing
to die, so that those under the cover of her wings would live.
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And there’s this story about a human mother’s love:

A little boy came up to his mother in the kitchen one evening while she
was fixing supper, and handed her a piece of paper that he had been writing on.
After his Mom dried her hands on an apron, she read it, and this is what it said:

For cutting the grass: $5.00
For cleaning up my room this week: $1.00
For going to the store for you: $.50
Baby-sitting my kid brother while you went shopping: $.25
Taking out the garbage: $1.00
For getting a good report card: $5.00
For cleaning up and raking the yard: $2.00
Total owed: $14.75

Well, his mother looked at him standing there, and the boy could see the
memories flashing through her mind. She picked up the pen, turned over the paper
he'd written on, and this is what she wrote:

For the nine months I carried you while you were growing inside me:
No Charge
For all the nights that I've sat up with you, doctored and prayed for
you: No Charge
For all the trying times, and all the tears that you've caused through the
years: No Charge
For all the nights that were filled with dread, and for the worries I knew
were ahead: No Charge
For the toys, food, clothes, and even wiping your nose: No Charge
Son, when you add it up, the cost of my love is: No Charge.

When the boy finished reading what his mother had written, there were
tears in his eyes, and he looked straight at his mother and said, "Mom, I sure do
love you." And then he took the pen and in great big letters he wrote: "PAID IN
FULL."
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Isaiah compares God’s care to this kind of mother’s love. But he recognizes that the
comparison is inadequate. Now and again mothers do desert and forsake their children. Babies
do turn up in garbage bins, or in a car submerged in a lake. “Even these may forget,” says God,
“yet will I not forget you.” This passage reminds us of the psalmist’s words: “If my father and
mother forsake, then the Lord will take me up.”
But Isaiah doesn’t stop with that comparison of God’s mindfulness, his love, and care.
He continues, “See I have inscribed you on the palms of my hands.” Some of us can remember
when boys used to write on the palms of their hands in ink, the names of girls they liked. An
extra mark of love was to do so with indelible ink. But of course, before long the writing wore
off.
Through Isaiah, God tells us that he has inscribed us on the palms of his hands. That
word inscribed suggests “deeply carved,” “chiseled,” “tattooed” in such a way that it will not
come off. God is saying that he has focused his attention, his love, his care, on us in such a way
that we cannot be forgotten. God’s awareness of us is not carried on a signet ring that might fall
off or get lost. “I have inscribed you on the palms of my hands…I have inscribed not just your
name; I have inscribed you—your person, your image, your situation, your needs, your hurts.”
My friends, God has not forgotten; we are indeed held in the hollow of God’s own hands.
That’s the good news for today and for every tomorrow.
In the words of the last verse of “How Firm a foundation”:
The soul that on Jesus doth lean for repose,
I will not, I will not, desert to his foes;
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake.
Praise and glory and wisdom and thanksgiving and honor and power and strength to our
God for ever and ever. Amen.

