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“The Feast of Feasts “ 
Isaiah 25:6-9 

 
You are surprised that the world is losing its grip, that the world is growing old? 
Think of a man. He is born, he grows up, he becomes old. Old age has many 
complaints: coughing, shaking, failing eye-sight anxious, terribly tired. A man 
grows old; he is full of complaints. The World is old; it is full of tribulations... 
Do not hold on to the old man, the world.... the world is passing away, the world 
is losing its grip, the world is short of breath.i  
 

 These are the words of St. Augustine in a sermon preached after Rome was sacked 

by the Goths in 410 AD. It was the end of an era, the end of security and beginning of 

uncertainty. We know a little something about that these days.  

 As Augustine wrestled with the implications of his crumbling world, he wrote one of 

his most famous works titled The City of God. In it, Augustine proposed that there are 

basically two groups of people, two cities: the city of man and the city of God. One has 

God at the center, the other does not. One is deeply united on building its world on its 

own terms, the other is not built by human hands at all. One is passing away, the other 

can never fail.  

 Undoubtedly, Augustine bases some of his work of the prophet Isaiah, particularly 

chapters 24-25. For it is here that Isaiah concludes his vision of God’s supremacy over 

the nations, His Lordship of the earth with two cities. 

 Concluding a very lengthy section of oracles, judgments against the nations, Isaiah 

now speaks (chapter 24) of God’s judgment upon the earth and His triumph over His 

enemies and for His people. In doing so he contrasts two cities, one of man, the other of 

God. One is cast down, forsaken, destroyed. The other is a place of security, abundance 

and life. The party is over for one city, while the party has just begun for the other city. 

The song of drunken revelry in the city of man has been silenced—is no more. While the 

song of victory in the city of God goes on forever.  

 The song begins in Chapter 25 with these words, “O Lord, you are my god; I will 

exalt you; I will praise your name, for you have done wonderful things.” It is a song of 

thanksgiving, of rejoicing, of triumph. For the Lord has made the city of man a heap, a 

pile of ruin. The city of God’s enemies is a place that is no more. It’s a song rejoicing in 



 2 

the great and wondrous faithfulness of the Lord of Host, Yahweh Sabaoth who has been 

for His people a refuge in distress, a shelter in the storm and shade in the heat.  

 It’s a remarkable song, because at one point in their history the distress was so 

intense, the storm so great, the heat so hot, Israel wondered if they would ever sing again. 

Their world had crumbled to pieces. In the midst of destruction, defeat and exile they 

weren’t sure how they could ever sing the songs of Yahweh in a foreign land.ii  

 Much like ancient Israel, much like the 1st century of Augustine, we live in a world 

that is full of tribulations. A world that is losing its grip, that is passing away. A world 

where the godless and ruthless persecute the merciful and godly. A world defiled by 

gross idolatry, perverse debauchery and rampant immorality. A world full of conflict, 

hatred, violence and utter chaos. A world that is just plain broken covered by a veil of sin 

and the pall of death! 

 In the midst of all this, it’s easy to be a skeptic, it’s easy to wonder, “Where in the 

world is God?” It easy to be quite discouraged and lose hope. But don’t hold on to the old 

man, to the world... We have something in Christ that is infinitely better!  

 In the midst of this dark and gloomy picture of our world Isaiah gives us a bright and 

beautiful picture this morning of our future. He gives us a glimpse of Easter, a glimpse of 

the resurrection, a glimpse of city of God, the eternal banquet feast of the Lamb in His 

kingdom that has no end!  

 The song of Isaiah 25 continues, “On this mountain the LORD of hosts will make for 

all peoples a feast of rich food, a feast of well-aged wine, of rich food full of marrow, of 

aged wine well refined.” The choicest of meats and the finest of wines! Nowhere else in 

Scripture is so much detail given to food and drink. On His holy mountain, on Zion, God 

is going to serve up nothing but the absolute best! It’s going to be a party! The party to 

end all parties, the banquet to end all banquets! Why?  

 For Yahweh is going to “swallow up on this mountain the covering that is cast over 

all peoples, the veil that is spread over all nations. He will swallow up death forever”! 

 Ever since the garden, ever since the fall of our first parents, man has lived under 

curse of sin and the pall of death, with no power to shake its grip! No power to escape its 
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finality... But One day, it will be no more... because the Lord of hosts is going swallow 

death like a great seam monster attacking a small fish! He will take this marauding beast 

in His jaws, crush it, chew it, reduce it, eliminate it to nothing, and spit it back out again!  

 Now death swallows life, and death doesn’t care who you are, it takes young, old, 

poor, rich, high, low, moral or immoral … But on that day death will be swallowed up 

forever, for death has died in Christ. Death did its worst to Jesus and it lost! Christ Jesus 

took death by the jaws and kicked its teeth in for you! Death is dead. It has no more 

power over Him, and in Christ it has no more power over you!  

 Death is the greatest and last enemy. But this is not the only enemy of God’s people 

that cause us heartache, suffering, and tears. Isaiah continues, “The Lord God will wipe 

away tear from all face, and the reproach of his people he will take away from al the 

earth.” The word here translated reproach can mean scorn, abuse, disgrace.  

 In this life, God’s people will be the whipping boy for the world’s sins. They will 

suffer and be persecuted for speaking God’s truth even when they do it in loving way. 

They will be mocked and ridiculed even by those who claim to be one of them. And 

worse than all that, they will at times be on the receiving end of gross injustice, violence 

and senseless evil... pure evil that will leave them scared, tainted and traumatized.  

 The Psalmist says in Psalm 56:8, “You [Lord] have kept count of our tossing, put my 

ears in your bottle.” The tears of God’s people are precious to Him. They are not in vain! 

He sees, He hears, He knows the pain of His people and every single tear they shed. And 

He will not forget them, He will in fact vindicate them. For along with the veil of sin and 

the pall of death, He is going to remove the reproach of His people forever, the scorn, the 

abuse, the shame, and the disgrace He will swallow up forever. The disgrace of being 

helpless, powerless and exploited, the shame of being stepped on by the world, the shame 

of being used and abused, the shame of death and destruction.  

 For He will rout and destroy the shroud that covers all people, all things that afflict 

His people, He will swallow up death forever and then He would wipe away every tear 

from every face!  
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 The image here repeated in Revelation 7 and 21 is truly amazing—the God of the 

universe stopping down and tenderly wiping the tearstained faces of His people as a 

mother might do to her child. He is moved by that which rends our hearts and He has 

come down in Christ to put an end to it all.  

 Israel’s hope, our hope, is not in the nations of humanity. They will not last! Our 

hope is in the Lord, who is Master of the nations!  

 Oh how we long for that day when God will bring His work, His salvation in Christ 

to completion! When God’s people will vindicated and forever redeemed. When God will 

stand in triumph and judge the nations, the people of the world, and all those who 

spurned His banquet invitation will be forever cast out!iii 

 On that Day, there will be no more doubt, no more skepticism, no more wondering, 

“Where is God?” For God’s people who have waited penitently, who have trusted in the 

Lord, who placed their confident hope in Him in the face of all things, never doubting 

that He would prevail will sing, confess and shout out with pride, joy and celebration 

“Behold, this is our God! We have waited for him, that he might save us. This is the 

LORD; we have waited for him; let us be glad and rejoice in his salvation.”   

 I don’t know what the immediate future holds. I don’t know how rest of 2020 or 

2021 will go and neither do you. It’s a bit hazy right now, it doesn’t look real good to be 

honest. But in Jesus our future is always bright!  

 As the hymn of the day puts it so well, “Jesus lives! The Victory’s won! Death no 

longer can appall me; Jesus lives! Death reign is done! From the grave will Christ recall 

me. Brighter scenes will then commence. This shall be my confidence.”iv  

 This indeed is our confidence, our hope, our salvation! Brighter scenes will surely 

commence! Go forth then in confidence, go forth fearless, knowing that the future in 

Christ is bright.  

 In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen  

                                                 
i St. Augustine quoted in Raymond C. Ortlund Jr., Isaiah: God Saves Sinners, 141. 
ii See Psalm 137:4 
iii See the Gospel reading from Matthew 22:1-14. 
iv "Jesus Lives! The Victory’s Won," in Lutheran Service Book, 490. 


