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Main Text:	“Sing, O barren one, who did not bear; break forth into singing and cry 


		aloud, you who have not been in travail!  For the children of the desolate 


		one will be more than the children of her that is married, says the Lord.


		Enlarge the place of your tent, and let the curtains of your habitations be


		stretched out; hold not back, lengthen your cords and strengthen your 


		stakes.  For you will spread abroad to the right and to the left, and your


		descendants will possess the nations and will people the desolate cities.”


Isaiah 54:1-3





1.	I want to talk about 3 women and 3 children


One is a Polish woman and her own childhood


One is a woman in Babylon and her baby


One is an American school teacher and her student





A year ago I visited a ghetto in Krockow, Poland


The guide was a bitter woman


She had a chip on her shoulder


I couldn’t figure out what was wrong


Then she stopped and blurted out her story





Her parents lived in Warsaw in 1939/40 when the German army invaded


Her father joined the Polish army


The Gestapo came to her apartment and pulled her mother and her two siblings out onto the street


The soldiers asked her mother where her father was.  She said, “I don’t know.”


The Gestapo killed her 4 year old daughter


He said, “Where is your husband?”  She said, “I don’t know.”


The Gestapo killed the 2 year old boy


He said, “Where is your husband?”  She said, “I don’t know.”


The Gestapo beat her mother and left her on the street





In 1944 during the Warsaw uprising the father came home


Her mother and father had a few weeks together


The Gestapo came back.  He shot the father


The mother was pregnant.  The baby, our guide, was the one telling the story.


They broke her legs, one arm and all of her ribs


She gave birth in April to our guide


The mother died in December 1944


Our guide was raised in an Orphanage








I can’t get that woman out of my mind


She was bitter, frustrated about life


She was living in shadows with no hope


She built walls to keep others out





Some have had similar experiences, some not, but all knew how she felt


She was bitter, frustrated about life


She was living in shadows with no hope


She built walls to keep others out





We know the hopelessness, helplessness of life


The problems are getting bigger.  There is nothing I can do.


The officials are corrupt.  There is nothing I can do.


The world is a wicked place.  There is nothing I can do.


Everybody’s out for themselves.  There is nothing I can do.





Israel had the same feelings during BC


They had their own nation, culture and religion


Then they were ripped away from home





They felt helpless


They felt God had lost the war


They were losing the current war.  In a best of 7 games, God lost the first 3.


The leaders of Israel were making bread for the rich people in Babylon


The King of Israel was in the Babylonian prison


They were 600 miles and 70 years from home


Weeds were growing in their temple


Sheep dung covered the public squares





A description of the times


Bitter, frustrated about life


Living in the shadows with no hope


Built walls to keep others out





Then comes Isaiah


He writes 66 chapters


One of the most vivid books in scripture





If there is one clear message from the book of Isaiah it is


God is a dreamer


God does the impossible


God is willing to do more than we ask











Isaiah told them


God would turn their swords into plowshares


God would make them a light to the nations


God would send them a servant who would die for sins


The most striking illustration he uses is of a child





Most of us remember Isaiah 53


Dream about a servant who would come


Be like a sheep before the slaughter


He would be bruised for our iniquity


He would die so we could live





The next chapter continues the dream but with a different image


Not a servant, but a discouraged woman


Not a death, but a birth


Not a slaughter house, but a growing house


A woman much like the guide I met in Poland


Bitter, frustrated about life


Living in the shadows, no hope


Built walls to keep others out


“Sing , O barren one, who did not bear;  break forth into singing and cry aloud, you who have not been in travail!  For the children of the desolate one will be more than the children of her that is married, says the Lord.  Enlarge  the place of your tent, and let the curtains of your habitations be stretched out; hold not back, lengthen your cords and strengthen your stakes.  For you will spread abroad to the right and to the left, and your descendants will possess the nations and will people the desolate cities.”………..Isaiah 54:1-3





To that discouraged barren woman Isaiah tells her to sing


He tells the barren woman to get out her happy songs


He tells the barren woman to get ready for a night time trip to the hospital


He tells the childless man, better add a room on to your house


He tells the childless man, better buy a baby bed


Because a baby in coming





It is no surprise that when God looks to the future that he uses a child


Adam and Eve sinned, cast out of the garden, then the next verse      


Adam   and Eve had a baby


Noah comes off of the ark and the earth is desolate.  The next thing is a list of children


Israel were slaves in Egypt.  Mighty Pharaoh was not threatened by wise Israelite elders or strong Israelite men,  but mighty Pharaoh was threatened by Hebrew women giving birth
