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Continuing God’s Campaign: A New Heaven. A New Earth 
 
 

Isaiah 65: 17, 20-25 
 

For I am about to create new heavens 

and a new earth; 

the former things shall not be remembered 

or come to mind. 

No more shall there be in it 

an infant that lives but a few days, 

or an old person who does not live out a lifetime; 

for one who dies at a hundred years will be considered a youth, 

and one who falls short of a hundred will be considered accursed. 

They shall build houses and inhabit them; 

they shall plant vineyards and eat their fruit. 

They shall not build and another inhabit; 

they shall not plant and another eat; 

for like the days of a tree shall the days of my people be, 

and my chosen shall long enjoy the work of their hands. 

They shall not labor in vain, 

or bear children for calamity; 

for they shall be offspring blessed by the LORD— 

and their descendants as well. 

Before they call I will answer, 

while they are yet speaking I will hear. 

The wolf and the lamb shall feed together, 

the lion shall eat straw like the ox; 

but the serpent—its food shall be dust! 

They shall not hurt or destroy 

on all my holy mountain, says the LORD. 

 
During an election year we hear candidates’ campaigning. Our president says to turn back the 
clock. Make America Great Again. Emphasis on again. He says that the economy is the greatest 
it has been in fifty years. Pair that with the fact that the inequality gap is also the greatest it has 
been in fifty years. Look at the other side and see an assortment of differing shades of liberal. 
Bernie waves his finger in the air talking about co-operation within our communities to raise 
people up. Senator Warren rails against big banks and corporate wealth. The Yang gang says we 
need to create tech jobs to keep up with competition. Now imagine Isaiah weighs in. The 
prophet throwing his vision into the ring. Branches heavy with fruit. A fair-trade creation. A 
wolf eats with a lamb—the privileged and underprivileged dining together. It is a vision of an 
economy that works for all of us. Vote for Isaiah! He even has a catchy campaign slogan: A New 
Heaven. A New Earth. 
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Consider the policies he presents in our bible. It is a three-point plan for God’s New Deal. We 
can check off the boxes. First up is the healthcare plan. A low infant mortality rate. Those of us 
living to one-hundred-years would be considered a “youth.” Dr. King would have turned ninety-
one-years old this week and under Isaiah’s promise would still be in his prime! Then Isaiah talks 
about housing. Even the poor will be able to invest in property that they can pass down to their 
children. Generational wealth getting a kickstart through land ownership. Then Isaiah’s 
platform shifts to jobs. Equal pay for equal work. No more scrapping to make ends meet. Our 
work becoming a labor of love. It’s a three-point policy that checks the boxes: healthcare, 
housing, jobs. Isaiah for president! 
  
But let’s be honest. We hold up the vision to the reality of racism and we are left wanting. After 
all, a new heaven and a new earth means a new us. It means a new system. Back in the 60’s Dr. 
King said our economy isn’t working. Specifically, capitalism isn’t working. He saw how racism 
and economics fit together. And while we may have been taught that any citizen can climb 
capitalism’s ladder for the American dream, we know it’s not true. Under the spirit of white 
supremacy, the infant mortality rate among African Americans is almost three times higher. 
Death, on average, comes earlier—we can shave off two decades if we are poor and Black. At 
Wake Forest Medical Center, they hire people to look at health issues among differing 
demographics. If you look at a map of the highest rates of cancer in Winston Salem and place it 
over a map of Black neighborhoods, the maps are almost identical. Look up property values, 
and notice they are going up unless in a Black neighborhood. A convict named Gary has a better 
chance of getting a job than a man named Jamaal with a four-year college degree. We hold up 
Isaiah’s vision to the legion of racism and the vision seems impossible. 
 
Except there is another Spirit present. A Spirit who is alive through people who are willing to 
risk for God’s equitable reality. The Spirit is alive on the Southside of Chicago, where a church 
through a non-profit agency helped to expunge 5.3 million dollars in medical debt for their 
neighbors in poverty. The Spirit is alive in Detroit, where a church not much bigger than ours 
began rehabbing old apartments for low income families—most of which are families of color. 
The Spirit is alive in Baltimore through a church who asked where the most violent parts of the 
city were and then built a bakery to provide jobs. Healthcare. Housing. Jobs. There is another 
Spirit present in our midst. She is right here in Winston Salem. Where a tiny group of people 
have decided to be one of three churches in the area to come out publicly and proclaim, “Black 
Lives Matter.” A group who donates portions of their own scholarship fund to the Martin Luther 
King, Jr. scholarship fund. A group who takes turns visiting our sister African American church to 
deepen relationships and show mutual support other than just once a year at our picnic. A 
group whose members show up to school board meetings, even though they do not have 
children in school. A group whose members teach at schools fraught with unequal 
opportunities, while others volunteer to be present, mentor, and be mentored by them. A 
group who led an initiative in a presbytery that lifts up Black communities. In a denomination 
that is 92% white and only 3% African American, I hope you can hear: God’s Spirit is on this 
church!  
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So I wonder what Dr. King would say to Trinity today, during these times. After all, trying to 
change a system that doesn’t want to change is exhausting work. It is easy to want to give up, 
or to lose hope. Dr. King knew it. Isaiah knew it, as did every other biblical prophet including 
Jesus. In my mind I believe Dr. King would tell us a story about a cold January night when he 
couldn’t sleep while campaigning for civil rights in Montgomery, AL. The phone rang and on the 
other end was an angry white man threatening him and using bellicose racist language. “Before 
next week, you’ll be sorry you ever came to Montgomery,” the voice promised. Now Dr. King 
was no stranger to threats, but for some reason that night it got to him. He started thinking 
about that beautiful little daughter of his who was just born…he started thinking about a 
dedicated and loyal wife…and how their lives were threatened too.  So Martin did the only 
thing he could think to do. He prayed: “Lord, I’m down here trying to do what’s right. I think I’m 
right…But I must confess that I’m weak right now…I’m losing my courage. I have nothing left. 
I’ve come to the point where I can’t face it alone.” It was then he heard what he calls a quiet 
inner assurance, a gentle voice that told him, “Martin Luther, stand up for righteousness. Stand 
up for justice. Stand up for truth. And lo, I will be with you. Even until the end of the world.” 
Martin Luther King Jr. would tell us, “I heard the voice of Jesus say to fight on. He promised 
never to leave me alone…Almost instantly all my fears began to go. My uncertainty 
disappeared. I was ready to face anything.” 
  
I believe Dr. King would repeat the same words he heard Jesus say, to us today: Trinity, Stand 
up for righteousness. Stand up for justice. Stand up for truth. And lo, I will be with you. Even 
until the end of the world. We continue God’s campaign with God’s help. A new heaven. A new 
earth. A new us. Amen. 

 


