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I want to start out this morning by talking about some of the perks that come with being a pastor.  One 
of the perks that come with being a pastor is being welcomed, or at least allowed into the most intimate 
moments in people’s lives.  Think about when pastors are often present.  One of those times when a 
pastor is always present is the time of new birth.  We do that through baptism.  In our tradition, of 
course, we baptize infants.  For me, as a pastor, that has always been a wonderful perk of being a 
pastor—that I am welcomed in and asked to take a central role in baptizing a child as they come into 
their new life.  It is a wonderful experience that any pastor will tell you is such a perk to have as part of 
a job.   
  
A second perk is that entrance that we are invited into as pastors at being present at someone’s 
moment of wedding, of being married.  A pastor is called to be present there and to have a central role 
in bringing two souls together in the covenant of marriage.  It is a wonderful experience to be a part of 
that.  I have done many weddings and always enjoy the wedding and the moment of covenantal 
relationship that is honored at a wedding.  One thing that is fun about weddings is that if there is an 
error or someone says wrong or there is a joke, there is always a time of laughter.  It’s hard to screw up 
a wedding, I guess, unless you’ve got the wrong names, but I haven’t done that yet, so weddings are a 
wonderful time, and they are always fun. 
  
A third perk for pastors is a little different kind of perk.  It is the perk of being present at the time of 
death.  Funerals, although I find them stressful (as you can imagine), are an incredibly intimate moment 
to be invited to as a pastor.  It is a time to be present at the moment of death, at funerals and at 
memorials that take place after that.  They are very powerful, emotional moments when I often 
experienced the essence and the spirit of God’s present.  It is amazing at some of the things that 
happen when someone is dying.  Most of the funerals I have been at have been of folks who are late in 
their years and are dying, and there is some mystical stuff that goes on. 
  
You may have heard stories of people who wait.  They wait for Uncle Phil to come in from Iowa, and 
when Uncle Phil gets there, there is an embracing, love and words shared, and then that person who 
has been waiting lets go and dies. There is sort of a mystical thing going on that I am privy to as a 
pastor, and it is one of the perks. 
  
One of the perks in the UCC as a pastor, perhaps one of the most interesting perks, is that every year I 
get a calendar, a UCC calendar.  I wanted to bring these out.  I have 17 calendars—all of them from the 
UCC.  It is a perk of being a pastor.   I don’t have to pay for it.  The national office sends it.  The church 
pays for it.  Somebody pays for it.  That’s for sure.  We get these calendars.  I was thinking about this 
for today.  I went through my 17 calendars.  Do you have any idea how many meetings I have been 
to?  Pastors go to meetings all the time, and I would say that some of these meetings, at least one or 
two, are actually valuable, but as I looked at my calendars, what I reflected upon was the fact that we 
all have calendars—whether it is a UCC calendar or your own personal calendar.  We all have these 
calendars that remind us that we are busy people.  We are very busy, to the extent that sometimes we 
neglect those parts of our lives that need not be neglected.  One of the reflections that I read from this 
morning’s piece says that, the truth of the matter of it is that we have time for the things that we make 
time for.  For the things we find valuable in our lives, we prioritize and we make time for those events.   
  
  



This is one of the questions that Isaiah is raising to the people of Israel in the passage I just read to you 
from Chapter 55.   If you don’t know much about Isaiah, you may know that the Book of Isaiah is 
actually divided into three separate books.  One through thirty-nine is Isaiah 1.  Isaiah 1 is all about the 
coming tragedy of Israel at the hands of Babylon.  The next 10-15 chapters is Isaiah 2 which is all about 
life underneath and living in this new land of Babylon.  It is what we call exile.  I often talk about this 
time because it was the exile that really, really was the “9-11” for Israel.  It was the time when their faith 
absolutely felt like it had crashed, like they had been abandoned by their God.  It can’t be overstated 
that it was at a time of loneliness, of emptiness, of doubt, of just wondering, where is God?  It is the 
question that we all face in our lives.  We all have our personal exiles where we start to struggle with 
life.  Things are not working out for us.  We hit that bottom darkness, and we wonder, where is God?  I 
am convinced that that question “Where is God?” is a central part of our faith journey.  It is a central 
part. Where is God in those moments when we are lost that we start to grow while we ask that 
question? 
  
Isaiah 55 hits us sort of deeper into exile and moves us towards this time of restoration for Israel.  They 
would come back together, and they would find that it was actually a new opportunity for them and that 
God was still with them, so God asked through the voice of Isaiah “Why do you spend your time on that 
which is not bread, on that which does not satisfy?”  This is sort of a rhetorical question in a sense.  It is 
not really a question about bread that we would put in our mouths and eat.  It is about “Why do you 
waste your time on things that do not feed your soul and your faith?”  Why are we always giving 
ourselves over to the franticness of our world when God is really what we long for, and perhaps we 
forget that—that what we need in our lives is communion with God, yet we are all so frazzled in the 
busyness of our lives that we don’t feed on the spirit of God.  So, this is the question that Isaiah is 
asking of the people of Israel—why are you doing all of those other things when what you need, and 
what you really know you need, is a deeper relationship with God.   
  
Then, this voice of Isaiah says this:  “Listen carefully.  Incline your ear and listen so that you may 
live.  Seek the Lord while he can be found.  Call upon Him while He is near”.  We forget sometimes, 
and I as a pastor, with calendars filled with church stuff, I forget sometimes, like all of us, that we have 
got to stop and incline our ears.  We’ve got to find ways to listen to God and nurture our journey, and 
nurture our faith, and to find ourselves healed and strong and full of life.  Isaiah is saying to the Israelite 
people “Your faith must be cultivated and nurtured in order for it to grow”.  It’s like this.  Yesterday, I 
was out in my garden, getting the soil weeded out from stuff that had grown in it over these winter 
months, trying to turn it over and get it ready, but it’s got to be nurtured like a garden.  We need to 
water our spirits, water our souls, add nutrients to our lives which are the nutrients of the spirit.  Many of 
us are going through life kind of dried out and wondering “Where is my God?”  
  
Indeed, the busyness of our lives is what prevents us from stepping back and thinking critically about 
anything.  In the Jewish faith, as like in the Christian faith, the Sabbath is that time when we nurture our 
souls—where we nurture our faith, our life and our journey.  So, Isaiah is encouraging the Israelite 
people and encouraging us to just find time, to take time, to fill your souls to read your Book, to pray, to 
read scripture, to be engaged with God, to ask the questions that can fill our souls.  It is like 
food.  Isaiah says “Come and eat.  Be filled by God’s spirit.  Be filled up with the nutrients of the spirit”. 
  
So, in Lent, we are reminded once again that we are on a journey, and that on this journey we need to 
fill our own spirits with the spirit of God, to take time out and to be with God.  Thanks be to God.  Amen. 
  
  
 


