
Isaiah 40:27-31 – Don’t You Know? Haven’t You Heard?  
 

“How many times have I told you?” asks the parent of the child yet again as the puddle is jumped in, as 
the grass stains cover the clothes, as the homework is ignored, as the extra sneaky snacks are shoved 
into the mouth. “How many times do I have to say it?” wonders Mom as she silently answers her own 
rhetorical question, knowing full-well how often she’ll have to say it again and again. 
 
Maybe we can just chalk that up to the immaturity of the young. But what about later, at a time of an 
older, more mature age? How many times must you pay yet another traffic ticket before it sinks in and 
safe, responsible driving becomes the norm? How many nights must you go without sleep as you 
realize, yet again, that a closed mouth and open ears must rule the day in a tense conversation? When 
will you finally get the point that reckless spending against the monthly budget isn’t the wisest course? 
 
Maybe it’s more than just a maturity thing after all. Those repetitive behaviors from childhood seem to 
find a way to morph with us into older, more destructive hurtful patterns of bad choices later in life. 
It’s almost like our memory can be so short-lived. So what is it about us? Why do we find it so hard to 
shake those ways-of-thinking? When will we learn? Great questions. 
 
God’s prophet Isaiah posed the same questions to his people back in his day. They were living in 
precarious times. God’s people lived in a small country in a big world filled with bigger countries with 
bigger power. As they saw the uncertainties of the things around them they compensated with 
generation after generation of bad choices and reckless decisions.  
 
They made alliances with nations who one day would have no intention of honoring those agreements. 
They followed rulers who didn’t care about the way of the Lord and instead followed the ways of evil 
and sin. At times they adopted the heathen practices of the false gods of the nations who didn’t know 
the true God. It’s almost like they didn’t trust God to have their backs…to follow through on His 
promises to be their God and be faithful to them. It was almost like their memories were short lived. 
 
Why do you speak, O Jacob? O Israel, why do you say, “My way is hidden from the Lord, and justice 
for me is ignored by my God”? (v.27)  These were the people of God, the descendants of Jacob to 
whom the LORD reaffirmed his promise to send the Savior of the world. These were the very people 
through whom Jesus would come to live, die, and rise again to wipe away sin’s curse and bring eternal 
life. Yet they acted as if God weren’t there, or at best as if He were too small and they too insignificant 
to bother to care for. 
 
Maybe it wasn’t God who was too small. Maybe it was their capacity to remember…to trust. Do you 
not know? Have you not heard? The Lord is the eternal God. He is the Creator of the ends of the 
earth. He will not grow tired, and he will not become weary. (v.28) Great questions, these rhetorical 
thoughts that Isaiah posed to them and to us! How many times must God say it? 
 
This is the LORD we’re talking about here. The Lord who with the very words of his mouth spoke 
creation into being. This is God whose hand still cares and guides the minutest details of everything in 
the universe and certainly won’t tire of caring for his people. Do you not know? Have you not heard? 
 
Remember? This is the LORD who came to a dying Adam & Eve – not in anger and death – but in love 
and mercy and salvation. This is the LORD who came to Father Abraham to promise an old man that a 
son whom he hadn’t even had yet would have a descendant through whom salvation would come to 
the world. This is the LORD who heard the cries of his enslaved people in Egypt, who led them out and 
through the wilderness for generations, caring for them and wiping away the physical and spiritual 



threats they faced. And maybe you remember the promise He led the people with, “Have I not 
commanded you? Be strong and courageous. Do not be terrified and do not be overwhelmed, 
because the LORD your God is with you wherever you go.” (Joshua 1:9) 
 
He brought them to the Promised Land. He sent the likes of Samuel, David and Solomon to lead them 
in the Way of Truth. This is the LORD who still sent his prophets (like Isaiah) to remind them time and 
time again of the LORD who promises and follows through. Do you not know? Have you not heard? 
 
Maybe there’s more beneath the surface of short-lived memories. Maybe there’s a trust issue we have 
to address. Maybe we have to ask ourselves why we, too, suffer from this same repetitive tendency to 
see the scary things in our lives and act in ways apart from faith and trust. We cry out to Jesus with the 
man whose son was afflicted with a destructive demon, “Lord, I do believe. Help me with my 
unbelief!” (Mark 9:24) and God still responds to us with those simple yet powerful questions of Isaiah, 
Do you not know? Have you not heard? Haven’t we indeed. 
 
It’s a strength issue, isn’t it? It’s a matter of a sinful rebellious nature that causes faith to waver and 
quake. It shrinks in the face of adversity and problems. It forgets the promises of the LORD. It chooses 
to look for answers everywhere and in everything except in the place where promises of love and care 
are made and kept. It is in the LORD where strength is found. He is the one who gives strength to the 
weak, and he increases the strength of those who lack power. Those who wait for the Lord will 
receive new strength. (vv.29-30) 
 
Do you not know? Have you not heard? Yes. We do know. Yes. We have heard. But we are weak. We 
area forgetful. We need renewal. We daily need new strength. The LORD calls us back again and again 
and again to know and hear. He has to because He promises us He will. 
 
We look around us. We see a big, scary world with problems that are bigger than we are and terrifying 
to face. Yet the LORD has brought us back right here right now to once again to see just how big He is. 
To hear him reaffirm his promises to heal and save. Do you not know? Have you not heard? 
 
The LORD meets us as we are…frail, weak, frightened and untrusting. He meets us in patience and 
understanding. In Word and Sacrament, he gives us wings to soar and the wind to lift us up to see past 
problems and worries. From that vantage point we see the bigger picture from a higher perspective…a 
vantage point where we can clearly know and hear with a renewed sense of understanding: My God 
loves me! 
 
Do you not know? Have you not heard? We walk, we run, we soar as a people no longer weighed 
down with the wearying burden of sin. Our lives are once again renewed in the boundless eternal 
strength of the love the LORD for his people. We face today’s problems and joys in the confidence of 
our Creator and Savior. We hear the LORD remind us that good things are a blessing from Him, but so 
are the bad things. 
 
And tomorrow we’ll tire. We’ll lose that strength. We’ll face adversity and we’ll waver. And the LORD 
will meet us again. We meet him in repentance and He meets us in love and patience. He’s bigger 
when we are small. He’s stronger when we are weak. He’ll call us back to renew our strength. If 
repetition is the mother of learning, then God is our faithful Master Teacher.  
 
Do you not know? Have you not heard? Our God is still the LORD! And that will NOT EVER change! 
 
Amen. 


