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TEXT: Isaiah 6:8 "And I heard the voice of the Lord saying, 'Whom shall I
send, and who will go for us?' Then I said, 'Here am I! Send me."*

When C. S. Lewis wrote his autobiography, he gave it the title, Surprised bv
Jov. And on this Sunday morning as we once again receive new members into our
fellowship, both of our scripture readings --the unison reading which you read
together and the one I just read to you- are about people who also were "surprised
by joy** people who were so touched by God's Spirit that their lives were-never the
same again.

Like many ofus, no doubt they had believed in God and worshiped God all of
their lives. But, again like many of us, they had never really experienced God first
hand. Take Isaiah for example. At some time in his middle life, during a political
crisis following the death of King Uzziah, he found himself, along with other
worshipers, slowly climbing the steps of the great temple in Jerusalem. At last he
stood at the top ofthe steps, at the gate that is called "Beautiful.**

Directly ahead of him lay the altar on which the afternoon sacrifice was to
be made, and beyond that the tall cedar doors that led to the Holy of Holies. On
either side stood the choir of Levites with their musical instruments, ready to sing
the psalms that accompanied the service.

How many times he had stood in that very spot, seeing exactly what he saw
then. But this time, for whatever reason, it was different. As he stood there, his
fellow worshipers seemed to fade away. And, instead of the Levites, it seemed as
though the angels, themselves, were singing the glory of God. Suddenly, for the
first time in his life, Isaiah felt that he was truly in the presence of God. "In the
year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord, high and lifted up; and his train filled
the temple.**

In the presence of God's righteousness, he was painfully aware of his own
unrighteousness. And he cried out, "Woe is me! For I am lost, for I am a man of
unclean lips, and I dwell among a people of unclean lips; for my eyes have seen
the King, the Lord of Hosts.** Like many today, Isaiah thought of God as a kind of
"Heavenly Policeman.** Perhaps that is why he had never been quite so open to
God before. And, now that he found himself not just another spectator at worship,
but truly in the presence ofGod, he expected to get "zapped.**

But he did not get "zapped,** at least not in the way he expected. Instead he
got cleansed. "Then flew one of the seraphim to me, having in his hand a burning
coal which he had taken with tongs from the altar. And he touched my mouth
and said, 'Behold, this has touched your lips; your guilt is taken away and your






