
 
 

Climate Change 
 

We live in a country that is very gentle on us. Although we may complain about the weather, the fact is that we 
don’t face the extremes of climate that some do. We joke about the inevitability of hose-pipe bans when we 
have a week without rain. There may be alarming pictures of near-empty reservoirs but deep down we know 
that it won’t be too long before the heavens open. 
 
This means we are left to imagine what it must be like to live in a desert. Scorched earth is something we see 
on the TV or in photographs; we can only guess at what it is to endure real drought. 
 
This Sunday’s First Reading speaks of transformation; water gushing in the desert, a lake 
where scorched earth has been. This is not a slight reversal – a trickle or puddle of water. 
Isaiah described a complete change to the landscape; making it hard to recognise what 
had been there before. That which seemed impossible will come about. 
 
This is what he promises will happen for us. There will be a complete overturning of how 
things are for us. God promises to release those trapped by problems that seem 
insurmountable; the sick shall be well, the climate will change. This is a healing which will 
put things right. It is a climate change that will improve matters. 
 
Even as we endure discomfort and live with hardship we long for some kind of relief. But 
it’s difficult for us to really believe in this kind of change. At the back of our minds there 
can be a fatalism undermining our hope, suggesting that nothing can help.  
 
Isaiah’s gives examples of spectacular healing and change. He is telling us that God really 
can do something to help. We have good reason to hope and be confident in placing our trust in him. 
 
The prophet uses other language that makes most of us uncomfortable. He writes of ‘vengeance’ and 
‘retribution’. The vengeance of God conjures images of frightening punishment and retribution smacks of 
revenge. 
 
This would be to misunderstand. It is part of that age old danger of us making God in the image of ourselves. 
We know all too well about human retribution and the vengeance that we can inflict.  
It would be a mistake to believe that this is how God thinks and behaves.  
 
The message at the beginning of the passage gives us the clue:  
 

Say to all faint hearts, ‘Courage! Do not be afraid. 
 
God wants to help us. We must never forget that he is on our side. 
 
But those words vengeance and retribution still carry a sense of threat. Is it that we recognise the change 
Jesus Christ is going to bring runs against the comfort of compromise? We can be wary because we know he 
wants us to be better people. Deep down we may yearn for this but we shrink from the repentance that is 
needed. 

 
The water of God’s life must gush in my desert to break up the old ground of my 
hardened heart. The streams of his love have to wash away the rubbish heap of 
my pride. 
 
To welcome Jesus means to accept his agenda and put my priorities to one side. 
To want to be rescued by his love brings with it a necessary recognition of how I 
need to turn my life around. I need not fear but I prepare myself for some 
discomfort in being made new.  

 
 
Courage! Do not be afraid. 

 

 

 


