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Kathryn Z. Johnston Bright Hope for Tomorrow Isaiah 43:1-7 
November 14, 2021 You are Precious John 14:1-7 
  
Isaiah 43:1-7 
But now thus says the Lord, he who created you,  
O Jacob, he who formed you, O Israel:  
Do not fear, for I have redeemed you; I have called you by name, you are mine.  
When you pass through the waters, I will be with you;  
and through the rivers, they shall not overwhelm you;  
when you walk through fire you shall not be burned, and the flame shall not consume you.  
For I am the Lord your God, the Holy One of Israel, your Savior.  
I give Egypt as your ransom, Ethiopia and Seba in exchange for you.  
Because you are precious in my sight, and honored, and I love you,  
I give people in return for you, nations in exchange for your life.  
Do not fear, for I am with you; I will bring your offspring from the east, and from the west I will 
gather you; I will say to the north, “Give them up,” and to the south, “Do not withhold; bring my 
sons from far away and my daughters from the end of the earth— everyone who is called by my 
name, whom I created for my glory, whom I formed and made.” 

 
You are precious in my sight, and honored, and I love you. 
 
Deep in the prophetic trenches of the Old Testament, where no one would naturally go to 
look, there is evidence of God as a parent just like many of us – one moment fuming at their 
creation, and the next moment practically unable to communicate just how much we are 
loved. 
 
The passage Maggie/Nickie read is from Isaiah 43 – a soliloquy of love and adoration. In Isaiah 
42, God says: Listen you that are deaf; and you that are blind, look up and see! 
 
“Don’t make me pull this world over!” 
 
Then chapter 43: But now thus says the Lord… 
 
The context is that God’s chosen people of Israel are now able to return to their home, 
Jerusalem, after being in exile: 
But now thus says the Lord, he who created you, O Jacob,  
he who formed you, O Israel:  
Do not fear, for I have redeemed you;  
I have called you by name, you are mine.  
 
A tiny, insignificant band of uprooted men and women are assured that they are the people 
whom God has turned in love; they – just as they are – they are precious in God’s sight. 
 
God says this – the Lord of all powers and authorities, of the whole of history and of all 
creation. But how did we get separated from God in the first place? 
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Sometimes, to be honest, we are the ones doing the pushing. The day before Will’s first day of 
preschool at the YWCA in Carlisle – so he was 3 – they had an Open House so the kids could 
meet the teachers, play with some toys, and get a feel for the classroom. I tried to give him 
some space, but then he called me over, and in the few steps it took me to get to him I had a 
rush of thoughts, “Oh no he doesn’t like it, my baby needs me, he’s worried I’m leaving, I’ll 
assure him I’m not going anywhere…” 
 
He pulled me down close to him so he could “kid whisper” in my ear and said, “Mommy… why 
are you still here?” 
 
This is all of us sometimes when it comes to God. “I’ve got this,” we tell ourselves or at least 
try to act like it… or in the words of a preschooler, “I do myself.” 
 
Professor and author, Barbara Brown Taylor put it this way, “When life is pretty good… who 
needs resurrection?” 
 
The thing is, you can think you are pushing God away, but the only one moving is you. 
 
You are precious in my sight, and honored, and I love you. 
 
As much as we love God – and try to trust God – we still have significant moments of failing 
God. It can be easy to forget words of God’s forgiveness, assurance, and affirmation and yet 
the Holy Word of God tells us the story of a God who does not quit on us; a God who never 
stops laying claim to us. 
 
But now thus says the Lord,  
he who created you, O Jacob,  
he who formed you, O Israel:  
Do not fear, for I have redeemed you;  
I have called you by name, you are mine.  
 
I’ve told a story before of a long-ago Little League game with the bleachers packed with 
parents who weren’t familiar with one another. One woman had two boys on the other team 
and even though they were both pretty good, it was still Little League, so occasionally a catch 
would be missed or a ball overthrown or a strike out made and their Mom would call out – 
every time, “THAT’S ALL RIGHT, I STILL LOVE YOU HONEY!” 
 
“God is not an umpire waiting to call us “out.” God is an enthusiastic spectator, wanting us to 
do our best, sitting on the edge of their seat like a mother at a Little League game – calling out 
their love for us when we fear that we have utterly failed, “THAT’S ALRIGHT! I STILL LOVE 
YOU HONEY!”i 
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O Jacob – I STILL LOVE YOU HONEY! 
O Israel - I STILL LOVE YOU HONEY! 
 
I have called you by name, you are mine. 
You are precious in my sight and honored and I love you. 
 
A daily devotional book entitled Liberating Love: 365 Love Notes from God by Sandhya 
(Shonda) Jha puts it this way: 
I do not work through perfect people… and I have never known a sinner I did not love. I love you. 
I want your life to be a life of wholeness and fulfillment and millions of moments of joy. Know 
that you have done nothing that can separate you from me. Know that I long for your liberation 
and that I can offer compassion and forgiveness for anything… or even the same thing over and 
over until you are truly freed from it… know that my love is enough to cover you.ii 
 
You deserve God’s love.  
No matter what anyone has done to you or said to you – you are precious in God’s sight – and 
honored – God loves you. 
 
You deserve God’s love.  
NO matter what you have done or said to someone else – you are precious in God’s sight – 
and honored – God loves you. 
 
This is what “remember your baptism” means. It’s not a request to literally remember your 
baptism – although a percentage of us can do that. “Remember your baptism” means 
remember you are precious in God’s sight – and honored and loved. 
 
The words from Isaiah foreshadow the word to Jesus at his baptism: 
This is my Son, the Beloved, with whom I am well-pleased (Matthew 3:17). 
 
In the Gospel of John, when Jesus gathers his disciples around him before the festival of the 
Passover, he washes their feet, and he tells them one of them will betray him, and then Jesus 
starts to tell them what they, as his disciples will need to carry forward for him – because his 
time is near. 
 
He tells them about the new commandment: that you love one another just as I have loved 
you, you should also love one another.  
 
In other words, remember your baptism. And remember their baptism too. 
To be loved for ourselves is to know at the same moment that we are loved by God. 
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John 14:1-7 
Jesus said to his disciples: 
“Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe in God, believe also in me. In my Father’s house 
there are many rooms. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a place for 
you? And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to myself, so 
that where I am, there you may be also. 
And you know the way to the place where I am going.”  
Thomas said to him, “Lord, we do not know where you are going. How can we know the way?”  
Jesus said to him, “I am the way, and the truth, and the life. No one comes to the Father except 
through me. If you know me, you will know my Father also. From now on you do know him and 
have seen him.” 
 
A few verses later, Jesus says: Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give to you 
as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid. 
 
The beloved one of God, went and prepared a place for us. 
 
We are precious in God’s sight… honored and loved. 
 
How do we know this? 
 
Because God’s love was born into this world - the Son, the Beloved, with whom God is well 
pleased. 
 
He was baptized by John and led out to be tempted in the wilderness. He returned to teach, 
lead and heal and then was tortured, beaten and killed on the cross.  
 
Left for dead on the third day he rose again – so that it was clear that love for humanity – this 
tiny band of insignificant people – the love for all of them, wins. 
 
He prepared a place for us. 
 
You, O Mechanicsburg Presbyterian Church… 
You, Beloved children of God… 
You are precious in God’s sight and honored – and you, are loved. 
 
In the name of the Creator, the Christ, and the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 
i The Reverend Martha K. Spong. www.marthaspong.com 
ii Jah, Sandhya Rani. Liberating Love: 365 Love Notes From God. Chalice Press: St. Louis, Missouri, 2020. p. 30. 


