
                    Let’s get real.  Again. 
           Isaiah 40.6-8                January 6, 2019

Isaiah 40.6-8: A voice says,  “Cry out.” And I said,  “What 
shall I cry?”“All men are like grass, and all their glory is like 

the flowers of the field.  The grass withers 
and the flowers fall, because the breath of 
the LORD blows on them. Surely the 
people are grass.  The grass withers and 
the flowers fall, but the word of our God 
stands forever.” 

1.  Our lives are short 
Job 7.6: …My days are swifter than a weaver’s shuttle…, 
Ps 39.4:… You have made my days a mere handbreadth; 
Ps 102.3: … For my days vanish like smoke… 
Ps 144.4b:… (our) days are like a fleeting shadow… 
James 4.14: You are a mist that appears for a little while and 
then vanishes. 

So pray: 
Ps 39.4-6:  “Show me, O LORD, my life’s 
end and the number of my days; let me 
know how fleeting is my life… 
Ps 90.12: Teach us to number our days 
aright, that we may gain a heart of wisdom. 
Mt 6.11:  Give us today our daily bread. 

1a.  But God’s is not! 
John 3.16:  “For God so loved the world that he gave his one 
and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish but 
have eternal life.    

App 1:   

2.  We are weak 
John 15.5:  ... apart from me you can do nothing. 

2a.  But God is not!  
Heb 1.3: The Son … sustain(s) all things by his powerful word.  
Col 1.17:  ...in him all things hold together.  

2 Cor 12.7-10:  To keep me from becoming conceited because 
of these surpassingly great revelations, there was given me a 

thorn in my flesh, a messenger of 
Satan, to torment me.  Three 
times I pleaded with the Lord to 
take it away from me.  But he 
said to me,  “My grace is 
sufficient for you, for my power is 
made perfect in weakness.” 
Therefore I will boast all the 
more gladly about my 
weaknesses, so that Christ’s 
power may rest on me.  That is 
why, for Christ’s sake, I delight in 
weaknesses, in insults, in 

hardships, in persecutions, in difficulties. For when I am weak, 
then I am strong.


