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Based on Isaiah 55:1-9

Where do we start? We start with what is free. We start as guests in a world created by love and sculptured by
compassion. We start as children of the One who gives everything away as a gift.

"Ho, everyone who thirsts, come to the waters; and you that have no money, come, buy and eat! Come, buy
wine and milk without money and without price".

Where can one buy things without money? This question kept running in my mind this week. To buy without
money is a contradiction, isn't it? It was just as much a contradiction in the prophet Isaiah's time as now. With
this contradictory image Isaiah gave his people a new vision of life, announcing a new political and economic
order and consoling those captive in Babylon. To buy without money or without guarantee of payment doesn't
fit the rules of trading societies. Do you know any place where someone can buy something without paying?
This image struck me and I was trying to understand Isaiah in order to find a parallel for our times. Then I
remembered my father.

After working as a farmer for years, my father became a trader. He developed a prosperous medium size
business during my childhood. We were able to acquire a good house, an admirable farm, cars and other
things. My father and mother worked very hard. As soon as my brothers could help, they were enlisted in the
family business. My father accepted everyone as clients, including farm laborers, who were picked up by
trucks at daybreak in front of my father's store. They bought whatever they needed, mostly food, and my
father kept an account until the end of the month when they received their salaries and paid their debts, or not.
Some of them had difficulties from time to time and could not pay. My father never took any of them to court.
He knew them and their families. He was aware that most of the time they did not have enough wages. He did
not stop selling food to them, even if he knew they would never be able to pay up. As the years passed, my
father and my family grew poorer. When I became an adolescent we didn't have much left. When my father's
friends asked him about his approach he would say: how can I take from them what they don't have?

I met a member of our church this week and we talked about Nigeria and the poverty in which many people
live. We talked about possession and dispossession. This member remembered the news last week about a rich
Swiss man who decided to give his wealth away. This man got tired of being treated as merchandise,
something others deal with because he can pay. He realized in a recent trip that he is not regarded as a human
being. So he decided to give his wealth away. He would give his wealth away to recover his humanity.

You know, the essentials of life should be free â�� food, water, love, care, respect, companionshipâ�¦ our
humanity.

Isaiah's vision is a shout, born from a context of captivity and scarcity, to affirm that the gifts of God are free.
It is a call for transformation. "Seek the Lord while he may be found," the prophet says. It is an appeal to
change the way we live so all can live with dignity. It is an assertion that no one should be hungry.

We have learned throughout our lives that there will always be poor people. We have learned that food is to
be traded, that the accumulation of wealth is desirable. But Isaiah invites us to unlearn what we have learned.
Food is supposed to be shared. It is the gift of God. The accumulation of wealth is not acceptable while there
are people with nothing.

But Isaiah's vision not only calls for transformation, it invites.
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All who hunger and thirst receive the gracious invitation. Water, bread, wine, milk and rich food are symbols
of the gifts of God's covenant. God sets a table before us with a banquet both material and spiritual. As guests
at the Holy Supper, we join the feast of God's own body. The body of Christ, expressed in wine and bread, is a
joyful feast because it is a declaration of God's presence in the whole of life. Sacred is the bread, but also the
ground where the seed grew, the water that made it germinate, the wind that blew away the chaff, the fire that
baked it. Sacred is the wine, but also the joy that comes from it. Sacred is the cake and the cookies and the
hands that prepared them, sacred the smell of coffee, sacred the conversations we share.

Sacred is the water in which Marlene and Selma will be baptized in a moment. Sacred is the love and the
commitment that bring their godparents and grandparents and nieces and nephews together.

Sacred is the calling that gathers us around this table every Sunday helping us to find meaning and delight in
the presence of each other. Sacred is the promise that points to the eternal table of God where we will all sit as
a redeemed humanity recognizing in each other those who have believed and worked for a transformed world.

Where can one buy without money and without price?
If my father made it possible for many in his small town, if the dispossession of a Swiss man will make it
possible for many in some part of this world, why can't we make it possible for all?

And then we go back to where we started. We started with that which is free.
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