
Come To God And Learn From Him! 

Isaiah 2:1-5 

What did you learn in school?  Surely you must have learned something somewhere 

along the way. In kindergarten, I learned my mother loved me.  I must have known it 

already, but I learned it afresh every day when she gave me a Little Debbie oatmeal 

cream pie for school snack time as I walked out the door to catch the bus for school. 

Nothing says lovin’ like an oatmeal cream pie! 

With all apologies to my elementary school teachers, and to any elementary school 

teachers in the congregation today, I can’t remember learning a thing in elementary 

school.  But I suspect I must have learned something.  After all, I can read and write and 

cipher!  I must have learned those things in elementary school; I just can’t remember how 

or when I learned them.   

But I do remember what I learned in high school.  I learned to type!  That was back in the 

day when gender roles were very clearly defined and men just didn’t type; everyone just 

knew that typing was women’s work.  But my mother insisted I take typing.  “You’ll be glad 

you did,” she said.  And boy am I ever glad I followed her advice!  I must have learned a 

lot of other things in high school – how to diagram sentences, how to do algebra, 

geometry, chemistry, and physics – but I don’t remember much about those things.  But 

every day, these fingers of mine find their way across the computer keyboard and make 

my life and work so much the easier! Thanks mom! 

Well after high school, I went to college, and if you were to ask me what I learned there, 

I would tell you this: I learned the proper pronunciation for the word, “get.”  You see, I was 

raised way out in the sticks of rural Southern Indiana.  And out there in the coal bottoms 

between Boonville and Folsomville – otherwise known as “Lick Skillet” Indiana – I didn’t 

learn much about the king’s good English!  Instead, I picked up quite a few lazy language 

habits.  Among other things, I always pronounced “get” as “git” and it drove my English 

professor crazy!  Every time I said, “git” she’d stop me and correct me.  “It isn’t ‘git’” she’d 

say, “‘It’s ‘get.’”  After a semester of such verbal beatings, I learned to say “get” in her 

presence.  But I must confess, if you’re speaking with me today, you’re liable to hear “git” 

rather than “get.”  Old habits die hard!  Or as they say, you can take the boy out of the 

country but you can’t take the country out of the boy! 

Finally, I went to seminary; and it was there that I learned a most important lesson – how 

to spell the word “separate.”  You see, I was a terrible speller!  Back in elementary school 

when teachers distributed spelling lists for homework, I would take those lists home and 

hide them under the couch so my mother wouldn’t see them and make me memorize 

them!  As a consequence, I could barely spell for much of my academic career.  By the 

time I went to seminary, I was much improved in this field but I still couldn’t spell the word 

“separate” to save my soul!  Now that was back before computers with spell check so 

Pamela was kind enough to proofread my papers before I turned them in, and it was she 

who taught me how to spell the word “separate” by hounding me mercilessly every time I 



spelled it incorrectly!  I guess it worked.  I didn’t misspell “separate” a single time when 

writing this sermon! Thank you darling! 

Well there you have it: everything I learned in school boiled down to five short paragraphs. 

And for the life of me, I’m not sure why I had to go to school for so many years to learn 

so little!   But maybe I learned more than these few lessons, thanks to the patience of my 

teachers! As I said, I can read, and write, and cipher; and I didn’t learn that on my own.  

So, what did you learn in school?  Surely you must have learned something somewhere 

along the way.  What do you recall?  

Well the Christian life is a life of learning, and we’re reminded of that fact in today’s 

reading.  In Isaiah chapter two, Isaiah said, “In days to come the mountain of the Lord’s 

house shall be established as the highest of the mountains, and shall be raised above 

the hills; all the nations shall stream to it. Many peoples shall come and say, ‘Come, let 

us go up to the mountain of the Lord, to the house of the God of Jacob; that he may teach 

us his ways and that we may walk in his paths.’ For out of Zion shall go forth instruction, 

and the word of the Lord from Jerusalem.” (Is. 2:2-3) 

Today is the first Sunday of Advent. The word “advent” comes from a Latin word which 

means “a coming, an approach, an arrival.”  The season of Advent celebrates God’s 

threefold coming or approach in Jesus Christ: his first coming when he was born among 

us, his present coming through the gift of his Spirit, and his future coming when “he will 

come again to judge the living and the dead.”  Advent not only celebrates the coming of 

God in Jesus Christ, but it invites us to come afresh to the God who comes to us in Jesus!  

And today’s reading reminds us that we should come to Jesus and learn from him 

because he has come among us to teach us God’s ways! 

You see, Jesus was born in Bethlehem, just a few short miles from the mountain of the 

Lord’s house in the city of Jerusalem.  And among other things, he was born to be our 

Teacher!  In fact, the title “Teacher” is applied to Jesus somewhere between forty and fifty 

times in the gospels. In John 13:13, Jesus himself said to his disciples, “You call 

me Teacher and Lord—and you are right, for that is what I am.”    

Yes, God came in Christ to teach us his ways.  So, Matthew 9:35 says, “Jesus went about 

all the cities and villages, teaching in their synagogues.”  And after three long years of 

teaching in all of those cities and villages, Jesus finally went up to Jerusalem, to the 

mountain of the Lord’s house, to teach the people there.  And it was there, in Jerusalem, 

near the mountain of the Lord’s house, on another mountain called Mount Calvary, that 

Jesus taught us his greatest lesson – a lesson about God’s forgiveness – when he died 

on the Cross saying, “Father, forgive them, they know not what they do.”   And it was 

there, in Jerusalem, near the mountain of the Lord’s house, that he taught us another 

lesson equal to that lesson – a lesson about God’s undying love for us – when he rose 

from the dead as if to say, “Kill me and I will rise to show you that I will love you still – 

even to the end of time!”  

So, when Isaiah said, “Many peoples shall come and say, ‘Come, let us go up to the 

mountain of the Lord, to the house of the God of Jacob; that he may teach us his ways 



and that we may walk in his paths.’ For out of Zion shall go forth instruction, and the word 

of the Lord from Jerusalem,” he, Isaiah, may have been speaking of the coming of this 

Great Teacher – even our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ! 

Whatever the case may be, we Christians believe that it was to a mountain in Jerusalem 

that the Greatest Teacher came; and on a mountain in Jerusalem the Greatest Teacher 

died, all to show us God’s love, to teach us God’s ways, and to do all things needful to 

salvage our sin sick souls.  So, in this Advent season, that Great Teacher calls us to come 

afresh to him and learn afresh from him. In the words of Isaiah’s vision, “Come, let us go 

up to the mountain of the Lord, to the house of the God of Jacob; that he may teach us 

his ways and that we may walk in his paths.”   

And what will he teach us?  He will teach us the ways of peace.  For Isaiah says, “He 

shall judge between the nations, and shall arbitrate for many peoples; they shall beat their 

swords into plowshares, and their spears into pruning hooks; nation shall not lift up sword 

against nation, neither shall they learn war any more.”  

Yes, he shall teach us the ways of peace.  But given the state of conflict that so often 

exists within our families, our churches, our country, and our world, it would seem all of 

us should be counted among those slow kids in class who have a difficult time learning 

very hard lessons! For we are so slow to learn the ways of peace, aren’t we?  But perhaps 

if we learned a few other of Jesus’ lessons first, then we might just be closer than we 

currently are to the peace envisioned by the prophet of old.    

After all, if we learned to love the Lord our God with all our heart, soul, mind, and strength, 

and our neighbors as we love ourselves, then we’d be closer to the peace envisioned by 

Isaiah, wouldn’t we?  And if we learned to deny ourselves daily as Jesus commanded, 

then we might be less inclined to fight for our privileges and preferences, don’t you think?  

And if we learned to love our enemies, to turn the other cheek, and to forgive seventy 

times seven times as Jesus taught us to do, then perhaps peace might just break out in 

our homes, our offices, our churches, our nation, and our world, mightn’t it?  Well, at least 

we’d be closer to that day when swords are beaten into plowshares and spears into 

pruning hooks than we are now, don’t you think?    

So, the prophet Isaiah comes to a close in our text by issuing this appeal: “Come, let us 

walk in the light of the Lord!” In other words, “Come, let us walk in the lighted ways of 

God’s peace!”  Little Ruby Bridges learned to walk in that light.  She was a six-year-old 

African American child who helped integrate the public schools down in New Orleans way 

back in the 1960’s.  The Reverend Dr. P.C. Enniss describes what happened.     

“If you remember those days, it went on for weeks and then months,” Dr. Enniss writes, 

“as every morning the federal marshals would escort Ruby through the lines of angry 

parents hurling insults, racial slurs, violent words. And then the same every afternoon 

when school let out, until finally virtually every white family had withdrawn their children 

from the school. So Ruby went to school all by herself for the better part of the term.  



“The situation caught the attention of Robert Coles, Harvard child psychologist. And so 

Coles went to New Orleans, interviewed and spent time with Ruby and with her parents. 

He interviewed her teacher, asked how she thought Ruby could tolerate such continual 

adversity and abuse. Listen to the verbatim from that teacher: ‘I was standing in the 

classroom looking out the window. I saw Ruby coming down the street with the federal 

marshals on both sides of her. The crowd was there shouting as usual. A woman spat at 

Ruby, but missed. Ruby smiled at her. A man shook his fist at her. Ruby smiled. And then 

she walked up the steps, and she stopped and turned around and smiled one more time. 

You know what she told one of those marshals? She told him she prays for those people, 

the ones in that mob. She prays for them every night before going to sleep.’ 

“The interview prompted Coles to speak directly to Ruby about her prayers. ‘Yes,’ Ruby 

said, ‘I do pray for them.’ Coles asked, ‘Why? Why would you pray for people who are so 

mean to you and say such bad things about you?’ ‘Because Mama said I should.’ Coles 

pressed. Ruby said, ‘I go to church. I go to church every Sunday, and we're told to pray 

for people, even bad people. Mama says it's true. My minister says the same thing.’”1 

Ruby…your Mama and your minister were right! They had gone to the mountain of the 

Lord’s house and they had learned their lessons well!  

My friends, we have a lot to learn about the ways of peace – and the ways of God in 

general – don’t we?  Well Advent reminds us that God came in Christ to teach us – to 

teach us his ways – especially the ways of peace – and he calls us to come to him and 

learn from him.  Perhaps the best way we can celebrate Advent this year is to renew our 

commitment to learn from Jesus, not just during Advent, but during every season of life.  

And how can we do that? By coming to church, by reading the bible, by joining one of our 

study groups, by reading good books from Abingdon Press, or by taking an online course 

through The Upper Room eLearning center. I’m sure there are other ways to learn from 

Jesus, too, but these ways will give all of us a good start.   

This Advent, God calls all of us to renew our commitment to learn from the Christ who 

came to us at Bethlehem, who comes to us by his Spirit, and who will come again to judge 

the living and the dead.  How will he find us when he comes?  Will he find us eager to 

learn and hard at work on our lessons?  You think about that.  Amen.        
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