
God of Love, open our hearts and minds to you this day, that we might 
know your love and be your love in the world. Amen. 
 
“Mom, do you want me to throw the confetti in my pocket?” asks the child. 
 
“No, not in the car!” responds mom “and why do you have confetti in your 
pocket?” 
 
“It’s my emergency confetti,” replies the child. “I carry it everywhere … in 
case there is good news.” 
 
 
Today, I think, is a confetti kind of Sunday!  Because this scripture is 
indeed “good news” – for Israel and for us! And just in the nick of time! 
 
 
After war, famine, exile, covid, isolation, social upheaval and crooked 
politicians; after feeling like God is punishing the people  or has left us 
altogether (if that’s your theology); after 39 chapters of prophetic wrath from 
Isaiah; come these words of solace: “Comfort, O Comfort my people” says 
the Lord. “speak tenderly to Jerusalem.”  
 
 
And we release the breath that we have been holding, we breathe freely 
once again, relaxing into God’s presence, if even for just a moment, as we 
take in these incredible words of compassion and love!   
 
 
“Comfort, O Comfort my people…speak tenderly to Jerusalem.” It’s like 
being wrapped and held in a warm hug, … something we’ve all been 
missing these past many days!   
 
 



Indeed! This is good news! Time to throw the confetti! 
 
As Christians, we have a tendency to see this text from our own faith 
perspective, to see it as a proclamation of the coming of the Christ. That’s 
why it was originally chosen as an Advent text for reflection.   However, 
most in the Jewish faith would argue this point.   
 
 
It’s always easy to look back on history and see things that were never 
intended. Insert our current beliefs and world view into something that only 
fits for today and not for the time in which it was occurring.  It’s like 
watching a movie set in the 1930’s where people are walking around with 
cell phones!  It just doesn’t fit!  
 
 
But while this text may not relate directly to the birth of Jesus, it does invite 
the reader to see another side of God.  So much of the Hebrew scriptures 
are about the wrath of a vengeful, spiteful, angry god; one that is 
completely frustrated with the people who never seem to get it right. 
 
 
Indeed, when we look around the world and see the pain and suffering, the 
injustice and darkness, we might still ask, “where is love? Where is God?”   
 
 
Some, of course, suggest that there is no god.  Better to believe in no god 
at all than to believe in one that would allow such pain, suffering and 
darkness. So yes, it could be easy to see the world through the eyes of the 
first 39 chapters of Isaiah; believing that we are all doomed by the hand of 
God. 
 
 
 



 
 
But today’s scripture is an about turn from that vengeful God.  Instead, it is 
a word of gospel from a God that says: “I love you, I want nothing but good 
for you.  Come here and let me hold you in your pain.  Let me comfort you, 
strengthen you and encourage you.  Let me clear the way for you to do 
amazing things. Do not fear!  I am your God.” 
 
 
In the midst of these darkened days of winter, it is important for us to watch 
for and celebrate the love light that comes to us in Isaiah 40 AND in the 
birth of an innocent baby.  A child, whose life spreads the good news like 
confetti blowing in the wind.  No discrimination, no picking and choosing, it 
simply lands, helter-skelter on anyone and anything, bringing a glimmer of 
hope to the hopeless and a sprinkling of love to the unloved.   
 
 
And somehow, when we know love, when we experience the love and 
compassion of our God, it can seem as if the hills and valleys of life are 
levelled out.   
 
 
It’s not that we don’t still face challenges and it’s not that our faith and 
courage won’t begin to wither and fade, like the grass in winter, but 
somehow, when we recognize the presence of God’s love, when we hear 
these words of compassion and grace, we find a way through.  And this is 
good news indeed! 
 
 
Grace, compassion, love, confetti, it’s all good news!  So may we always 
keep our pockets full, in case of an emergency. You know, those times 
when we or others are in desperate need of seeing, hearing and knowing 



that God is here, loving us, comforting us, healing our brokenness and 
speaking tenderly to us.   
 
Go ahead, throw the confetti!  Throw it with great abandon, letting the Good 
News land where it may, with no discrimination, no picking and choosing, 
landing helter skelter on anyone and anything, bringing a glimmer of hope 
to the hopeless and a sprinkling of love to the unloved; shining light into the 
midst of these dark Covid winter days of Advent; and reminding us all that 
God is love!  
 
May it be so!  Amen! 


