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Isaiah 49:8-16, Matthew 6:24-34

“God’s Tattoo”
So Jesus, you say not to worry.

What me worry?

Yet we live in a worrisome culture.

Egypt is struggling towards democracy.  That’s a good thing, right?  What are the papers full of?  Uh oh – this might disrupt the flow of oil.  So gas down at Millstone Getty went up to 3.19.

Wait a minute – other nations are considering over-throwing their tyrants.  But if they do, oil could skyrocket.  Why gas might reach $5.00 a gallon!

What should we do?  Well if you read and listen to the media, it is clear.  Bite your nails!
I have been living long enough to know that we are always encouraged to worry.  When things are going great in the economy, we need to worry about inflation.  When the GDP is up, we worry about a weakening dollar.  When we are sliding into a recession it is the end of the world.

Worry, worry, worry.

It is like that commercial about the dog who gets a big juicy bone.  He is afraid it will be stolen. First he buries it in the yard, but then he worries some other dog will discover it and steal it.  So the dog goes to the impressive looking bank and puts the bone in a safe deposit box.  Still, he can’t sleep for fear it will somehow be stolen.

Sound familiar?

The fact is, there is always something to worry about – our kids, our health, our aging parents, our jobs, our investments.

Worry, worry, worry.

All that worry?  Jesus says?  You know all that worrying you do?  Do you know much longer will it make your life?

Not one little bit.

“Your worry is a colossal waste.”
So what solution do you offer us Jesus?

Jesus tells us to look around.

First at the birds.  They eat, don’t they?

How do they eat?  Jesus tells us.

God feeds them.

Wait a minute.  “No,” says Jesus, “YOU wait a minute.”
In fact the Bible rejoices in nature.

When Job brings his complaints to God, and God finally answers him, what does God say to Job?

God commands Job to answer some questions, then God launches into a long talk about nature.

These verses are some of the most beautiful in the Bible.

“Hey, Job, do you know when the mountain goats give birth?”
“Do you know how many months they gestate?”
“Hey, Job, who set the wild ass free in the wilderness?

Do you know how ostriches act, how they take care of their eggs?

Hey Job, did make the horse strong – did you put a mane on its neck, did you make it snort?

Hey, Job, what about the hippopotamus?  Its legs are like tree trunks, it is not afraid of the swirling waters of a flooded river.  Can you tame it?

How about the crocodile?  Are you the crocodile’s master? Do you make the dawn light up the sky?  Does that happen at your commend?  Do you limit the ocean to the shore?

Do you restrain the constellations in the night sky so they keep their places? Do you feed the raven?”
No, no and no.

God does these things.

God rules all of nature.  “This is My Father’s world, all nature sings and round me rings the music of the spheres.”
Jesus is speaking people who know the book of Job.  They know Genesis.  They know the world is under the rule of God.  It answers to God – it even praises God – inanimate objects – the floods clap their hands.  The trees of the forest clap to praise God.

God loves nature and the creation he made, but his love for it, says Jesus, is nothing compared to his love for you.

So what in the world have you to worry about?  

The God who designed the rhinoceros, who made the python, who painted butterfly’s wings, who put the hum in the hummingbird, who made the lily and the aster, the rose and narcissus, the crocus and the oak tree, loves you and watches over you every second, has counted every hair on your head.

So he who feeds the birds of the air and who paints the lily, the lily of the field, adorned better than what the best dress shop can do, better even than Solomon’s regal vestments, flowers which today bloom and tomorrow are used as tinder in the over to start the fire, will he not take care of you?

And then the stinger – Oh, you of little faith?

God loves you – trust him to work it out – no matter how daunting your problem, don’t waste your life, give it over to God.

Oh, and by the way, read Isaiah (49).  Talk about nature!  Can a mother of an infant forget her child breast-feeding?  Never!  And a mother’s love is nothing compared to God’s love for you.

Oh, and one other thing, according to the Bible, God has a tattoo.  Did you hear that in the reading from the prophet Isaiah this morning?

God has a tattoo on his palm.

You want to know what it says?  Your name – 

Sam, Eric, Maryann, Karen, Sue, Marty, Emily.

So to see your name, God opens his palm like this (show your open hand face up) – look at the position of the hand.  When God thinks of you, he does not form a fist to strike you.  He does not point his finger at your accusingly, or threateningly – “You had better do this, or that.”

His hand is open, reaching out to you.

So stop worrying, it is all in God’s hands.

Fred D. Mueller

Top of Form

Bottom of Form

Isaiah 49:8-16

8Thus says the Lord: In a time of favor I have answered you, on a day of salvation I have helped you; I have kept you and given you as a covenant to the people, to establish the land, to apportion the desolate heritages; 9saying to the prisoners, “Come out,” to those who are in darkness, “Show yourselves.” They shall feed along the ways, on all the bare heights shall be their pasture; 10they shall not hunger or thirst, neither scorching wind nor sun shall strike them down, for he who has pity on them will lead them, and by springs of water will guide them. 11And I will turn all my mountains into a road, and my highways shall be raised up. 12Lo, these shall come from far away, and lo, these from the north and from the west, and these from the land of Syene. 

13Sing for joy, O heavens, and exult, O earth; break forth, O mountains, into singing! For the Lord has comforted his people, and will have compassion on his suffering ones. 14But Zion said, “The Lord has forsaken me, my Lord has forgotten me.” 15Can a woman forget her nursing child, or show no compassion for the child of her womb? Even these may forget, yet I will not forget you. 16See, I have inscribed you on the palms of my hands; your walls are continually before me. 

Matthew 6:24-34

24“No one can serve two masters; for a slave will either hate the one and love the other, or be devoted to the one and despise the other. You cannot serve God and wealth. 

25“Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life, what you will eat or what you will drink, or about your body, what you will wear. Is not life more than food, and the body more than clothing? 26Look at the birds of the air; they neither sow nor reap nor gather into barns, and yet your heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not of more value than they? 27And can any of you by worrying add a single hour to your span of life? 28And why do you worry about clothing? Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow; they neither toil nor spin, 29yet I tell you, even Solomon in all his glory was not clothed like one of these. 30But if God so clothes the grass of the field, which is alive today and tomorrow is thrown into the oven, will he not much more clothe you—you of little faith? 31Therefore do not worry, saying, ‘What will we eat?’ or ‘What will we drink?’ or ‘What will we wear?’ 32For it is the Gentiles who strive for all these things; and indeed your heavenly Father knows that you need all these things. 33But strive first for the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these things will be given to you as well. 34“So do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will bring worries of its own. Today’s trouble is enough for today. 
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