
Songs of Joy! 

Rejoice In The Hope Of Renewal! 

Isaiah 65:17-25 

Emily Dickinson is one of America’s greatest poets.  Who here hasn’t heard her name?  

But despite her poetic genius she lived a troubled life.  It seems she may have been of 

frail health and also of frail mind.  Sometime in her mid to late 20’s, Emily began to 

withdraw from society.  She spent the last twenty or more years of her life living in extreme 

seclusion.  A whole host of reasons have been given to explain her reclusive nature – 

some physical – some mental. Some say she suffered from migraines, hypertension, or 

epilepsy.  Others suggest that she battled anxiety, agoraphobia, depression, or some 

form of schizophrenia.  We really can’t be sure.  But at some point, near the beginning of 

her self-imposed isolation, she wrote a little poem that must have brought her comfort – 

a poem I have often recited to myself: 

“Hope” is the thing with feathers— 

That perches in the soul— 

And sings the tune without the words— 

And never stops—at all— 

And sweetest—in the Gale—is heard— 

And sore must be the storm— 

That could abash the little Bird 

That kept so many warm— 

Yes, hope keeps us warm.  It is the fuel that feeds the fire of our living.  That old saying, 

“Where there’s life, there’s hope!” could as easily be reversed to say, “Where there’s 

hope, there’s life!” for hope is what keeps us warm, and keep us going, and keeps us 

living when times are hard, or cold, or dark, or gray.  

I was reminded of the power of hope this week when I stumbled upon a video collection 

containing excerpts from great American speeches given during the 20th and 21st 

centuries.  One after another, I heard presidents, statesmen, and other great leaders 

speak stirring words at critical moments in our nation’s history – words designed to inspire 

hope among us.   

• There was Franklin Delano Roosevelt inspiring hope during the Great Depression 

by reminding Americans that “the only thing we have to fear is fear itself!”   

• There was Martin Luther King, Jr. inspiring hope in the hearts of blacks and other 

Americans when, on the night before his assassination, he said “I’ve seen the 

Promised Land.   I may not get there with you.  But I want you to know tonight that 

we as a people will get to the Promised Land…(For) mine eyes have seen the glory 

of the coming of the Lord!”   

• There was Ronald Regan standing in a divided Berlin and inspiring hope, not only 

in the hearts of the Berliners before him, but in the hearts of free people 

everywhere when he said, in reference to the Berlin Wall, “Mr. Gorbachev, tear 

down this wall!”   



• And finally, there was Barak Obama, inspiring hope in the hearts of so many 

Americans when, on the night of his historic election as our first black President, 

he said, “Tonight, I think about…the heartache and the hope, the struggle and the 

progress, the times we were told that we can’t, and the people who pressed on 

with that American creed, ‘Yes we can!’”  And then I heard the crowd take up the 

hopeful mantra: “Yes we can!  Yes, we can! Yes, we can!”  

Yes, we can!  We are a people who thrive on hope, as all people are.  We cannot live 

without it!  And what is true of us was true, also, of the ancient Israelites to whom the 

prophet first spoke the words of our text.   

You see, Isaiah 65 belongs to that section of Isaiah that many scholars believe was written 

after the Israelites had returned from their captivity in ancient Babylon.  After nearly 70 

years in that captivity, God raised up Cyrus, King of Persia, and used him to free Israel 

from Babylonian bondage.  Those Jews who returned to Israel during Cyrus’ reign, 

returned with high hopes and great expectations.  They hoped for a fresh start and a new 

beginning.  They hoped for prosperity and peace.  They hoped for the restoration of the 

Davidic Kingdom in all of its former glory.  But when they arrived in Israel, they found 

Jerusalem in ruins.  The walls around Jerusalem lay in rubble, the Temple was a wreck, 

the Palace was a ruin, the economy was in shambles, and the peoples in and around 

Jerusalem were not at all happy to see these Jews returning to claim their place and their 

property once again.  Yes, life in the Promised Land proved harsh and fell far short of the 

high hopes and exalted expectations of those returning Jews.  In a word, their hopes were 

dashed. 

But then came this hopeful word from Isaiah 65 – a prophecy predicting the “undashing” 

of their hopes!  God said, “I am about to create new heavens and a new earth; the former 

things shall not be remembered or come to mind. But be glad and rejoice forever in what 

I am creating; for I am about to create Jerusalem as a joy, and its people as a delight. I 

will rejoice in Jerusalem, and delight in my people; no more shall the sound of weeping 

be heard in it, or the cry of distress. No more shall there be in it an infant that lives but a 

few days, or an old person who does not live out a lifetime; for one who dies at a hundred 

years will be considered a youth, and one who falls short of a hundred will be considered 

accursed. They shall build houses and inhabit them; they shall plant vineyards and eat 

their fruit. They shall not build and another inhabit; they shall not plant and another eat; 

for like the days of a tree shall the days of my people be, and my chosen shall long enjoy 

the work of their hands. They shall not labor in vain, or bear children for calamity; for they 

shall be offspring blessed by the Lord— and their descendants as well. Before they call I 

will answer, while they are yet speaking I will hear. The wolf and the lamb shall feed 

together, the lion shall eat straw like the ox; but the serpent—its food shall be dust! They 

shall not hurt or destroy on all my holy mountain, says the Lord.” (Is. 65:17-25)   

Those are some of the most joyous and hopeful of words recorded in all of sacred 

scripture.  And I suspect they were just the balm needed to restore the bruised hearts of 



those ancient Israelites; balm enough to restore fresh joy and renewed hope to them – 

joy and hope enough to help them carry on!   

But did those words succeed in inspiring that joy and hope?  Did they help those 

frightened Jews face their uncertain future?  Did they help those harried Jews move 

forward in confidence despite the difficulties of their days?  Well the fact that those Jews 

did not cease to exist as a distinct people is testimony to the fact that those words did 

indeed inspire those Jew with fresh joy and new hope – joy and hope enough to help 

them carry on! 

My friends, this is the fourth in a series of sermons entitled “Songs of Joy.”  This series is 

based on various psalms and other biblical songs that highlight the joy God gives to all 

who believe. In the first sermon we heard God calling us to rejoice in a shower of blessing, 

for God showers us with good gifts each and every day! In the second sermon of this 

series we heard God calling us to rejoice in the forgiveness of sin – forgiveness won for 

us at the Cross and given to us when we ask.  In last week’s sermon we heard God calling 

us to rejoice in his justice and judgment for we don’t live in a lawless world of chaos, but 

in a world where God is always working in, and through, and beside us to establish his 

justice for all!   

Well today we are called to rejoice in the hope of renewal.  In other words, no matter how 

dark our days may be, even though they be as dark as those dark days experienced by 

the ancient Israelites who first heard our text, we believe God is always on the horizon of 

our history breaking in with the brighter light of a new and more hopeful tomorrow!  He is 

always on the cusp of creating a new heaven and a new earth for us; and because he’s 

doing that, we may rejoice and sing!   

And even if the light of that new heaven and new earth doesn’t dawn upon us in our mortal 

living, then we believe that light shall dawn upon us beyond our mortal days.  For the bible 

comes to its close with a vision describing the end of history – a hopeful vision that echoes 

Isaiah’s vision of a new heaven and a new earth.  For in Revelation 21:1-5, the apostle 

John says, “Then (at the end of history) I saw a new heaven and a new earth; for the first 

heaven and the first earth had passed away, and the sea was no more. And I saw the 

holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride 

adorned for her husband. And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, ‘See, the 

home of God is among mortals. He will dwell with them; they will be his peoples, and God 

himself will be with them; he will wipe every tear from their eyes. Death will be no more; 

mourning and crying and pain will be no more, for the first things have passed away.’  And 

the one who was seated on the throne said, ‘See, I am making all things new.’” All things 

new!  That, my friends, is the hopeful end toward which we and all of creation moves!   

So, with those ancient Israelites, we can always rejoice in what God is creating because 

God is always on the cusp of creating a new heaven and a new earth – a new, more 

joyous, and more hopeful reality than the one we may now know and experience.  And 

because of that, we can be filled with joyful hope, even when surrounded by dark and 

difficult days, because, like Martin Luther King, Jr., we have seen the Promised Land!  



Our eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord.  We have glimpsed a brighter 

and more hopeful tomorrow! 

So, let me end by sharing a story told by Reverend Richard Lischer, professor emeritus 

of preaching at Duke Divinity School.  Reverend Lischer writes: “My wife and I know a 

Duke oncologist who specializes in some of the worst kinds of cancer. He is a world-class 

physician with a string of degrees and fellowships after his name. Like all professionals, 

he has a card. It has his name, but where you might expect a list of his degrees…he has 

only this in boldface type: ‘THERE IS HOPE.’ I have a feeling it’s the card that keeps his 

patients going. It’s the card that brings them and their relatives back to his little clinic again 

and again. It’s the card that lifts their spirits when nothing else can. It’s the message on 

the card that keeps you and me marching forward and climbing upward. If I had the 

resources, I would have a stack of them made for each of you to take into 

your…workplaces and daily lives. Only I wouldn’t mention Duke or list your degrees -- 

only your name, the name of Jesus and THERE IS HOPE.”i 

My friends, THERE IS HOPE!  When the Israelites where languishing in despair, God 

spoke to them and said, “THERE IS HOPE! I am about to create new heavens and a new 

earth; the former things shall not be remembered or come to mind. But be glad and rejoice 

forever in what I am creating…”  And when you – you my friend – are languishing in your 

own despair, God says the same to you: “THERE IS HOPE! I am about to create new 

heavens and a new earth for you – for you!  Be glad and rejoice forever in what I am 

creating – for you!”  And so, it is to you, I say:  

“Hope” is the thing with feathers— 

That perches in the soul— 

And sings the tune without the words— 

And never stops—at all— 

And sweetest—in the Gale—is heard— 

And sore must be the storm— 

That could abash the little Bird 

That kept so many warm— 

May this hope from God keep you warm tonight – and always – and forever!  For where 

there is God, there is hope!  Amen!         

 

i Your Future Is Too Small by Richard Lischer.  Published online December 6, 2010 by Faith and 
Leadership at https://faithandleadership.com/your-future-too-small. Current as of November 14, 2019. 
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