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I am a sucker for “call stories”—the moments when God shows up and says, “Hey, you!  I want 
you!  I have work for you to do!” Often angels are involved, sometimes God herself arrives.  
Calls may be low-key or terrifying or dumbfounding, but they are always surprising and always 
memorable.  
 
I remember hearing the Isaiah call story, which was read at my priestly ordination, 34 years ago 
last week.  The vision of the Lord God, huge and sitting on a throne in the temple, surrounded by 
six-winged angels who were saying the “Sanctus”-- "Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of hosts; the 
whole earth is full of his glory."  And the door hinges are shaking and the temple is filled with 
smoke.  Really, a terrifying experience.  I could actually relate to that, because I had had an 
experience of the living God.  And identified with Isaiah, who felt his own inadequacy before 
God.  But it is OK, because a seraph takes a burning coal and touches his lips with it and says, 
“This takes away your guilt and your sin.”  And then the Lord asked, “Who will I send and who 
will go for me?”  And Isaiah responds, “Here I am, send me!”  And I was like, “Me, me, me--
yeah God! Let me speak your words and be your priest!” 
 
It’s curious, in retrospect, that we stopped there and didn’t read the rest of the passage.  Just what 
was it that Isaiah was called to do and to say?  Oh yeah, to tell the people of Israel, the Northern 
Kingdom, that they were doomed!  God says, “Go tell the people to shut up their minds, stop up 
their eyes and ears, so that they don’t turn back to God and get healed.   And Isaiah asks, “How 
long O Lord?”  And God says, “This will go on until the cities are laid waste, the land is 
desolate, the people are mowed down or dragged off to foreign lands.  This is what Isaiah gets to 
do in his prophetic ministry—tell the people that they must turn back to God and reform or they 
will be overrun by Assyria and the land destroyed!  His call is to tell the truth, a truth no one 
wants to hear.    
 
I kinda ignored that part when I was 28 years old.  Last week we had the call of Jeremiah, with 
Jeremiah saying, “I can’t speak for God, because I am just a youth,” and God touched his mouth 
with her hand and said, “Don’t say you are just a youth; I will put the words in your mouth.” For 
my daily devotions I have been reading the book of Jeremiah, and it is striking to me how 
relevant it sounds today:   Jeremiah sees and speaks of the coming disaster in Judah, the Southern 
Kingdom, as they succumb to internal corruption and external threats, as they have forgotten 
God and wandered away from justice and right living.  God says, “Why has this people turned 
away . . . ?  They have held fast to deceit, they have refused to return; no one repents of 
wickedness . . . all of them turn to their own course, like a horse plunging headlong into battle . . 
. For the shepherds (leaders) are stupid, and do not inquire of the Lord; therefore they have not 
prospered and all their flock is scattered . . . . How long will the land mourn, and the grass of 
every field wither?  For the wickedness of those who live in it, the animals and the birds are 
swept away. . .”  Could that not be today? 
 
In Jeremiah, God punishes the people for their sins by bringing the Babylonians to crush them.  
These days, of course, the disasters raining down on us are not God’s punishment—Covid and 
climate change and divisions and poverty, but they are the result of greed and injustice, turning 
away from God’s way of love, compassion, generosity, and supporting the most vulnerable.  As 



in the time of Jeremiah.  Jeremiah tells the truth, the truth about the people and the truth about 
God.  And he suffers mightily for it.  No one wants to hear that truth; his anguish nearly 
swallows him.  He is beaten and ostracized.   
 
And yet.  I would say that we are called primarily into this same vocation, that of truth-telling, 
much needed today.  That’s what the disciples were called into, as well.   
 
In Luke, Jesus comes along and climbs into Simon’s boat, so that he can go out on to water to 
preach to the people on the shore. At the end of his teaching, he instructs Simon to put the nets in 
the water.  And Simon, knowing that Jesus is no fisherman, balks.  “We fished here all night, but 
caught nothing.”  At that point, I imagine Jesus sending him a look that said, “Trust me.” Or 
“clearly you have no idea who is in the boat with you.”  So Simon says, “OK, OK!  I’ll do it.”  
And immediately the nets are filled with fish, and Simon understands the truth of who Jesus is 
and falls down on his knees before Jesus.  And he calls Simon and James and John to follow 
him, to become people-fishers and truth tellers.  Oh, happy day!  Except of course that that had 
no idea what they were getting into, and how the truth of God and truth of the world would cause 
them more pain and despair than they ever knew existed. 
 
My point is, the idea of “call” seems so pure and powerful, so compelling and promising—it 
always has been to me—but the reality of following Jesus and being God’s mouthpiece is 
startlingly difficult and painful.  Telling the truth is hard, especially if it is truth that people don’t 
want to hear!  Imagine telling a loved one a hard truth—that you fear their drinking is 
problematic, or that you are not going to visit Aunt Hilda anymore since she insists that your gay 
son should go to conversion therapy.  Now imagine how much harder to tell a whole group of 
people or a society that they have gone down the wrong path and need to change. 
 
Have any of you seen the movie on Netflix called “Don’t Look Up”?  It’s a brilliant satire about 
what could happen if a planet-killing comet were headed directly towards Earth.  The scientists 
who made the original discovery and a government scientist take their finding to the President 
and to the public, hoping that a sound plan to move the comet off-course can be implemented.  
But greed, corruption, the lure of popularity, and the fickle social media circus lead to a scuttling 
of plans, denial, and disgrace and ostracism for the scientists.  As the comet keeps approaching 
and time runs out.  It’s talking about climate change, of course.  I found the film devastatingly 
accurate and also wildly funny.  
 
On Wednesday, I showed up with some 50 other people to protest a North Shore Chamber of 
Commerce breakfast.  The breakfast topic was “renewable energy,” but the two invited speakers 
were from Enbridge and National Grid.  Enbridge has been ramming through the Line 3 oil shale 
pipeline through pristine Indigenous land in Minnesota, to increase the use of fossil fuels in one 
of the dirtiest, most land-destroying extractive processes.  It also rammed through the S. 
Weymouth gas compressor station, which is not needed and adds pollution and danger to an 
already environmentally stressed community.  As we should be moving away from oil and gas, 
National Grid is replacing old gas pipelines with ones designed to carry hydrogen, a highly 
explosive and dangerous gas—think Hindenberg.  Why were they there and not the people who 
are actually providing solar and wind and real renewable energy?  We were there to tell the truth, 
not let the large fossil fuel corporations greenwash it.  Police were there, making sure we 
couldn’t get close or impede traffic.  God forbid we might disrupt someone’s day! 
 
What is the truth that we are called to bear witness to?  The truth about our own lives, our own 
privileges, our own wealth?  The truth about our history, based on land stolen from indigenous 



people and worked, even in New England, by slaves?  The truth about our personal and corporate 
brokenness.  The truth about the state of the planet and the effects of climate change that are 
already devastating whole swaths of countries and people in our nation, many species large and 
small?  And what is the truth that we need to tell about God in the midst of this?  I don’t think it 
is that God is punishing us.  It is of a God who weeps at the desolation of her Creation and still 
moves towards community, healing and justice.  What truth will we tell?  What are we willing to 
suffer for it? 
 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


