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Isaiah 36:1-3, 13-20; 37:1-7; then 2:1-4 

 

Today we pick up the story of Isaiah the prophet and his interaction with his boss 
Hezekiah, the king of Israel. Now… I say Isaiah worked for Hezekiah because if 
you remember, the job of prophet was basically a government job. They worked for 
the king. I know for some government jobs are an unnecessary expense. That we 
could save a lot of money with a smaller government. And while I agree that there 
is a lot of waste in spending and we don’t always get what we pay for, you will 
never hear me say that having a government job is a bad thing. There is plenty of 
work that needs to be done, and the theory is that it should be more just and 
equitable to have those functions managed out of a central place… like a 
government. So, I don’t see anything wrong with the government using our tax 
dollars to pay people to do the things we need done. That’s why we pay taxes. At 
that time in history prophesying was one of those things the people felt they 
needed. Sounds silly when you think about it but not really that unique. We have all 
kinds of folks today on government payroll whose job is to tell the leaders what they 
think is going to happen. We may call them pundits and advisors instead of 
prophets but at its core it’s foretelling. That’s prophesy without blaming the opinions 
on God. 
 
But let’s not get into that. Today I want to talk to you about Hezekiah and what was 
going on in his time. And if you let me, I’m going to share with you how I believe this 
ancient history relates to us today. And lucky for you, I’m not going to take much 
time getting it done. Now, I gave you a version of this sermon several years ago. 
Obama was president. 
And I hardly ever name my sermons but this one has a name. I call it, “Hold on… 
God’s got it.” Shall we? 
 
[Pray with me.] “Spirit of the Living God” 
 
Our story today follows the king of Israel, King Hezekiah. What’s significant about 
Hezekiah is that he was responsible for bringing Israel back into right practices and 
worship of God. He tore down all the idols the kings before him built. He reopened 
and purged the temple. He made the proper and accepted sacrifices to God. He 
was all in all a good and right king in the eyes of God. And his people liked him too. 
He was a good king. You see, Judah, the southern kingdom of Israel had already 
fallen to the Assyrians. To keep from being overtaken, they would submit tribute to 
the kings of Assyria. It had gone on for years. Until just about all of the glory and 
fine things the people had accumulated had all been paid as tribute to the king of 
Assyria. 
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Now to be clear this so called ‘tribute’ was really nothing more than what we today 
call ‘protection money.’ And just like with the mafia, the only ones they needed 
protection from are the people they are paying for protection. Y’all know how that 
works. “Give me money and me and my army will protect you.” “Protect me from 
who?” “Me and my army.” It’s nothing new. People with power have been doing it 
since we’ve had people with power. Governments too. Don’t believe me? Go look 
closely at America’s foreign policies. But I’m not going to get political today. I’m just 
saying that sometimes, you do things to stay on the good side of someone with 
power over you. Things you most likely don’t want to do. 
 
Well after awhile Hezekiah said no more. He’d already given up most of the gold 
and silver in the temple. Had even pulled the gold off the doors to pay his tribute. 
Nope… Hezekiah was done giving in to this enemy invader! He stopped sending 
his tribute. And he got away with it for awhile. 
 
Then, about 14 years into King Hezekiah’s reign, the Assyrian king turned his eyes 
on Jerusalem and King Hezekiah. He needed to get them back in line. Couldn’t 
have a renegade king not paying his fair tribute. He didn’t really need the money. It 
was a power thing. If he let Hezekiah get away with it the other kings under his rule 
might think they could too. Then it would be a money thing. He had to get the Jews 
back in line. So, Sennack-e-rib, the king of Assyria, sent his top general and a 
whole bunch of soldiers to Jerusalem to tell them that they better get back to paying 
their tributes or the Assyrian army would be forced to destroy them. Hezekiah 
ignores him. He’s trusting in his God to deliver him. 
 
Finally the king of Assyria sends his top dude, kinda like our president sending out 
Pompeo to some country we’re trying to bully… I mean help. The king sends his 
Rabshekah, his cup bearer… his main dude… sends him with an army fresh off 
beating down the city of Lachish, a city in Judah not far from Jerusalem. The enemy 
troops camp out by the main water supply for the city of Jerusalem. A city can’t live 
without clean water. Ask the people in Flint. If it wasn’t for bottled water… (oops… I 
said I wasn’t going to get political… coming up on 5 years and still not fixed…) 
 
Anyway, Hezekiah sees this and sends out three of his folks to meet the invading 
force – hoping he can resolve this peacefully and without losing everything. See 
Hezekiah was a faithful man. He believed that his God would protect them and told 
his people so. And that’s what his three emissaries said to the Assyrians. 
 
The Assyrian cup bearer was like, “Man… y’all king is crazy. Talking about your 
God is going to save you. Do you see the army I got with me? You don’t have a 
chance. Give up now… start paying your taxes again and everybody will live 
happily ever after.” He was like, “Don’t listen to Hezekiah. He gonna get y’all killed! 
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Haven’t you been watching the news? Every land we’ve taken over had a God. We 
defeated ALL of them. Name one god that has ever saved its countries from us. Go 
ahead… I’ll wait. Can’t think of one can you? See what I’m saying? Give up!” 
 
Hezekiah’s emissaries ran back to the palace and told him what the Assyrians said. 
Scared the daylights out of Hezekiah. He still believed that God would save them… 
but he was starting to have his doubts. His faith was starting to be questionable. He 
was starting to feel like his connection with the God he’d been serving all this time 
was slipping away. Like God wasn’t there anymore. God wasn’t hearing his pleas. 
“My God, my God… why hast though forsaken me?” 
 
The preachers I grew up hearing back home used to say old Hezekiah got to 
praying and fasting and really seeking God. He was doing all the stuff that made 
him feel closer to God. See, sometimes when your back is against the wall, family, 
and it seems like all hope is lost. Like you’re losing your touch with the divine. All 
you can do is fall back on the things you know will bring you closer to God. 
Sometimes all you can do are the things that put you in that spiritual plane where 
you can feel the Creator’s presence. For me, sometimes I just need to get down on 
my knees and cry out to God for deliverance. I need to lay my all at the altar.. and 
leave it there. I need to let it be led by the Holy Spirit. I need to give myself 
completely over to God, body and soul. Because I’ve found that that is the only way 
to find peace… the only way to find good rest. Even in the midst of the storm. 
 
That’s where Hezekiah was. He did all he knew to do. Then he sent his chief of 
staff and a few more of his cabinet to talk to his seer, the prophet Isaiah. See, 
Hezekiah knew that he couldn’t stand up against the Assyrian armies. But he also 
knew he couldn’t just give in without a fight. Some of you know something about 
those kinda situations. Some of you are in one right now. You don’t see any way 
that you can win but you know you have justice on your side, so you will not back 
down. 
 
Hezekiah sends his folks to Isaiah. They told him the story of the Assyrians. “Did 
you hear the way they mocked your God? What’s your god gonna do about that?” 
“YOUR God,” they said. Trying to get Isaiah as excited as they were. I imagine 
Isaiah all calm just looking at them as saying, “Dudes… go tell Hezekiah that God 
said, ‘Chill! I got this.’” I see them pressing Isaiah further. “What does that mean? 
How is God going to do it? And when, ‘cuz they outside right now about to mess 
with our water. Death is imminent!” Isaiah said, “Here’s how God’s going to do it. 
The king of Assyria is going to get a message that he has to come home from 
wherever he is… fast. And when he gets home, God is going to have him killed. A 
VIOLENT death!” 
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If this was an episode of a TV Crime drama you would get a dramatic chord on that 
line. That’s when they cut to commercial. ‘Cause they know you’re going to stay. 
You want to know what happened. 
 
And you know what happened? Everything Isaiah said… just like he said. The bible 
states and some histories confirm that around 701 BCE, 
during the siege of Jerusalem, about 185,000 Assyrian soldiers were killed in one 
day. And when Sennack-e-rib, the Asyrian king gets back home sure enough, 2 of 
his own sons murder him – a violent death. Just like Isaiah said. And the people of 
Israel were rescued. 
 
Fascinating! When you piece together this story from the accounts in 2 Chronicles 
and 2 Kings, Isaiah and Micah, it reads like a historical action novel. It’s stimulating! 
Game of Thrones and House of Cards ain’t got NOTHING on the Old Testament!!! 
 
Now. I will be the first to tell you that I have a problem with some of this history. I 
know it’s a story about God’s faithfulness to his people. But all this war and sieges 
and exorbitant taxes and duties demanded by the governments. All these people 
being enslaved and killed in wars. Innocent people who did nothing wrong but be 
born in the wrong nation at the wrong time. Wasn’t their fault. And all of this stuff 
being done in the name of a god. And it’s not just any god. It’s the God that I to 
serve. I got a problem with the depiction of this Old Testament God. He’s violent. I 
mean come on… 185,000 soldiers… not just soldiers but people. That’s like 
everybody in New Haven, West Haven and East Haven all dropping dead at the 
same time. That’s a lot of people… dead. And just because they are wearing the 
uniforms of the wrong side… they are still people. Sure they were the enemy and 
invading your land, but somebody is going to have to explain to me how that makes 
it okay to just wipe out 185,000 of them. Think about it… how is that any different 
than our troops sitting on the ground in some far away land. We have American 
forces on the ground in places that are someone else’s home. How would we feel if 
their god was right and 185,000 of our troops got killed? In one day!!! I cry when I 
hear of even one. 185,000! Well that’s how many Assyrians they say died. War is 
not the answer. I said I wasn’t going to get political and I won’t… not today. 
Because the truth be told I don’t exactly know where I stand on war. I struggle with 
Augustine’s and Aquinas’s “Just War” doctrines. I’m not sure there is ever a moral 
justification for war. But as much as I believe in redemption, sometimes the cost 
seems too high to wait on it to come. Some people need to be stopped before they 
hurt too many more people. And sometimes there aren’t many choices on how to 
stop them. I get it. But what bothers me most about this story is that all this is 
placed on God’s hands. The death of all those soldiers, 185 thousand people, was 
God’s doing. I’m sorry. I know that’s the way we’ve been taught this all our lives but 
I think it is wrong. I’m not saying that it didn’t happen this way. I’m not saying that 
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these stories aren’t true. In fact I believe that they are very much true. Or at least 
some version of the story es verdad. Where I’m saying we mess up is the 
conclusions we’re taking from the stories. That God killed all those men in the 
Assyrian army. Dudes just doing their jobs. Dudes obeying their commanders. For 
a lot of them I bet it was just a job. A way to feed their family and the only way they 
knew. They could learn a skill. Get some money for college. See the world. Do 
more before 9 am than most people do all day. That’s who scripture says God 
killed. Maybe the Assyrian king Sennack-e-rib deserved to die for starting all this 
madness, killing all those people as he waged wars across the region, but 
according to our beliefs God did his share of killing too. I’m just saying… We need 
to think about the implications of what we profess. Is God a killer? Or are we doing 
the killing and blaming it on God? 
 
I wish I had time to really go into that but, let me wrap this up. 
 
When I read this story here’s what I see. I see a faithful man, Hezekiah. I see a 
people who followed that man and practiced that same faith. I see that man and his 
people faced with what seems to be an insurmountable situation. There was no 
conceivable way that they could get out of it. Yet they stood. Hezekiah and his 
people stood. Stood on the promise that God would deliver them. 
 
Brothers and sisters, sometimes the Assyrian army may be knocking at your door. 
They may be huffing and puffing shaking your house, and rattling the defensive 
walls you’re hiding behind… 
hammering at your faith. But God told me to tell you to stand firm. God has your 
back. You will get through this. It may not seem like it. Times may be hard right 
now. You may even find yourself being taken all the way into captivity. But if you 
hold on… your change will come. If you hold on… victory will be yours. Brothers 
and sisters I’ve seen it happen. I’ve seen it work. I don’t need to rely on scripture 
alone because I have personal experience. And I know I’m not alone here. Just 
when you think it’s all over God’s prophet sends word to hold on. God’s got it. Just 
when your back is against the wall God’s prophet sends word to hold on. God’s got 
it. Just when you are ready to give up and surrender, I want you know that God has 
told me to tell you to hold on… God’s got it. When friends desert you… hold on. 
When it seems like your enemies have the upper hand hold on. When you have 
reached your wits end, be faithful… hold on… God’s got it. If God can deliver 
Hezekiah from the hordes amassed at his door… certain death on the other side 
unless he surrendered… if Hezekiah can hold on through all that… then we should 
be able to stand too. So sisters and brothers I say to you… hold on. God’s got it. 
Hold on. God’s got it. Hold on. God’s got it. Hold on! 
 
Amen 


