
A long obedience in the same direction   

Isaiah 40:28-31:   

The LORD is the everlasting God, 
    the Creator of the ends of the earth. 
He will not grow tired or weary, 
    and his understanding no one can fathom. 
He gives strength to the weary 
    and increases the power of the weak. 
Even youths grow tired and weary, 
    and young men stumble and fall; 
 but those who hope in the LORD 
    will renew their strength. 
They will soar on wings like eagles; 
    they will run and not grow weary, 
    they will walk and not be faint 
 
Oregon’s first case of Covid-19 was announced on February 28, 2020. On that same day, 
Governor Kate Brown created a coronavirus response team. On March 8 she declared a state of 
emergency and on March 23 she issued a statewide stay-at-home order. Over a year later we 
are now experiencing our fourth surge of Covid-19. Many counties, including Clackamas, are 
back to Extreme Risk. This all started 406 days ago and counting.  
 
I feel like I’ve hit a Covid-19 wall. I’ve got questions. Will this pandemic ever end? When will 
churches, schools, and businesses receive a green light to fully open back up? Will Oregon, the 
United States, and the world ever reach herd immunity? 
 
Lately my mind has gone back to the title of a book Eugene Peterson wrote in 1980 – A Long 
Obedience in the Same Direction. This is what is called for today during this pandemic. 
Perseverance. Diligence. Determination. Persistence.  
 
Which is where Isaiah 40 comes in. The everlasting God, Lord, Creator of all that is, doesn’t grow 

tired or weary. Out of his endless energy, He gives strength to the weary and increases the 
power of the weak. Young people grow tired and weary. Young men stumble and fall. As 
well as the middle-aged and the elderly.  
 
Isaiah calls us to place our hope in the Lord more than in Pfizer, Moderna, Johnson and Johnson, 
or the AstraZeneca vaccines. More than in herd immunity. More than in isolation and/or our small 
social bubbles. As important as all of these are.  
 

Placing our hope in the Lord will bring a renewal of strength. Poetically, we will soar on wings 
like eagles; run and not grow weary, walk and not be faint.  
 
Isaiah’s words are such a time worn and simple reminder – in our weariness and fatigue, don’t 
throw in the towel, don’t quit, don’t let yourself wither away, but place your hope in God, in God, 
in God and expect him to bless and renew you with his strength. Each day let’s look to God for 
our daily bread of muscle and might to meet whatever comes before us.  
 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Stay-at-home_order


Everlasting God, we have no one to turn to but you. Creator and keeper of this universe. Divine 
sovereign even over the pandemic. We place our hope in you and you alone. We humbly ask for 
hope and strength for each day.  Amen.  
 


