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"CLOSE ENCOUNTERS"

TEXT: Isaiah 6:1 "In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the
Lord sitting upon a throne, high and lifted up; and
His train filled the temple."

I want to begin this morning's sermon by sharing a little
story told to me by one of my former parishioners. One day she
and her family were driving along when, quite unexpectedly, her
little girl said, "Momma, I love the Lord!" Well, the mother was
somewhat taken aback, but she said to her daughter, "That's fine,
Dear, I'm glad to hear that." All was guiet for a few minutes and
then the little girl said again, "Momma, I really do love the
Lord!" And once again her mother said she was glad to know it.
Finally, after they had driven for several more minutes, the
little girl turned to her mother and asked, "Momma, who's the
Lord?"

Well, we can chuckle but, as we do, let us remember that, in
the innocence of youth, that little girl was only doing very
openly what many of us do in private. Somehow or other, she had
come to understand that one ought to love the Lord. That this was
what good people do. And she wanted very much to be a part of
that. So she said she loved the Lord. Indeed, she wanted to love
the Lord. She even believed that she did love the Lord. But she

did not know him. At least not by that name, because her family
used the term, God, instead.

By the same token, there are many adult Christians
—church-goers, office holders, choir members, Sunday School
teachers, even ministers, who find themselves in the same
situation. We say we love the Lord. We want to love the Lord.
Perhaps we even believe that we do love the Lord. But the truth
is, we do not really know Him. We know of Him. We know about
Him. But we have never really experienced Him first hand. And
that, more than anything else, probably accounts for the
lamentable condition of present-day Christianity. For we shall
never really know the power, and the joy, and the glory of God—in
our own lives or in the life of our churches—as long as we are
dependent on hearsay.

That is at least part of the meaning of today's scripture
lesson. We are not really sure exactly what happened, because
Isaiah did not give many details, but here is what some scholars
think might have happened.

One afternoon, about four o'clock, Isaiah, then in his middle
life, found himself along with other worshipers, slowly climbing
the steps of the great temple in Jerusalem. At last he stood at










