
Sermon on Isaiah 21, 22, 23 prepared by Jonathan Shradar 

 

Jesus redeems your pain, your pride, and your prostitution.  

 

Isaiah 21:1-10 

 

I wonder if you sometimes read Scripture with the same mindset I do, or sit under preaching 

confounded. “What I am going through is unique and such a personal experience, I am not sure 

old books are all that relevant. Maybe something more New Testament is better for me… or even 

still its antiquity is just too dated to be meaningful. It’s easy thinking to have pop in our heads.  

 

We hear vital truths and live like they have gone in one ear and out the other. “But I am more 

complex!” We say. But are we?! Occasionally we need to be snapped out of it, and reminded back 

into the faith that defines our existence, or is at least meant to. And we hear it in the old stories.  

 

Romans 15:4 “For whatever was written in former days was written for our instruction, that 

through endurance and through the encouragement of the Scriptures we might have hope.” 

(ESV) 

 

So here we go, drawing from the well of salvation again, a fresh drink of sustaining living water - 

reminded of vital truth from the poetic imagery of this old prophet Isaiah.  

 

Jesus redeems your pain, your pride, and your prostitution.  
 

Before we assume we know what a church word means - redemption - “the action of regaining or 

gaining possession of something in exchange for payment, or clearing a debt.” “the action of 

saving or being saved from sin, error, or evil.” Making amends, compensating for something… 

here it is eternal, lasting, super-duper effective! 

 

In these three chapters of Isaiah then we see a glimmer of redemption in light of the devastating 

need for it.  

 

The second set of oracles given by the prophet as he sees what the Lord puts in front of him. 

Poetry, nearly a song of lament in some ways. Whereas what came before had some sense of 

timeliness, here Isaiah presents a mysterious future, in code and symbols.  

 

These chapters as three movements, showing how we are not all that far off from what is seen 

and confronted. And in interacting with these movements we want to follow the flow of this 

prophetic river to its destination - to the coming morning or life, healing - redemption.  

 

These are our lives described on these pages, timeless, worthwhile.  

 



All that the prophet sees, the hard truth of life with a lining of anticipation for what is to come. 

That we too might live with anticipation having experienced the morning of Christ’s resurrection 

and reign.  

 

The movements are Pain, Pride, and Prostitution. Jesus redeems them all.  

 

1) Pain  

 

The oracle concerning the wilderness of the sea… a cryptic naming of a nation - could be to spite 

the capital that is landlocked or represent the magnitude of the nation’s reach. But it concerns 

Babylon.  

 

What it was, what it would become, and what it represents.  

 

“Fallen, fallen is Babylon; and all the carved images of her gods…” Babylon is going down. The 

great, the powerful… laid waste. A stern vision of traitors betraying, of destroyers destroying. 

Elam and Media will lay siege and what was a people responsible for ancient wonders of the 

world would meet their end. Not in a blaze of glory, just a blaze.  

 

Why Babylon? Throughout the arc of Scripture, “Babylon becomes a symbol of evil and rebellion 

against God and his people; it can even symbolize the sinful rebellion of God’s own people.” 

So the timeless warning to the people of God concerning Babylon is given again: “Come out of 

her, my people, so that you will not share in her sins or receive any of her plagues” (Rev 18: 4)." 

“Her sins are heaped as high as heaven.” 

 

The “world system,” the struggle of Babel (we will reach the heavens ourselves) to modern 

iterations, “we will solve it, we will become our own ‘heaven’ and nothing will stand in our 

way…” 

 

Destroyed for their disregard of God and Isaiah acts as a watchman - telling the people what he 

sees off in the mystic future - it is devastation.  

 

But it is not even the judgment on Babylon I want us to notice… sure be warned… but notice 

those caught up in the world system as it collapses.  

 

First, for the prophet - it is nearly too much to bear. Loins filled with anguish, pangs have seized 

him… heart staggers, horror appalls him. What he longed for (the intervention of God against 

his enemies) has come in this vision and instead of rejoicing, he is trembling.  

 

The horror resulting from the human attempt to organize the world without God. Grief, a pain 

for what he sees unfolding. The loss, the waste.  

 

 



More than his own guttural response to judgment, he grieves for his own people. 

 

Isaiah 21:10 “O my threshed and winnowed one, what I have heard from the LORD of hosts, 

the God of Israel, I announce to you”. (ESV) 

 

As he stands as watchman it is the people of God he sees in the midst of Babylon. Like grain 

after the harvest, crushed, sorted.  

 

Purpose of God is to bring down “Babylon”, Israel’s long ordeal leads there. Painful. The very 

real communal pain of being robbed of place and identity. Of harassment and persecution. The 

very real individual pain of sorrow, the anxiety of the walls crashing in, of what was known torn 

away.  

 

This is very much still the pain we experience. The world system still grinds along and between 

its gears, we can be crushed and stretched. In agony, even not fully knowing why. Suffering in 

what seems to be silence.  

 

The oracle concerning Dumah (Silence). In pain, one is calling to the prophet. “Watchman, what 

time of the night? Watchman, what time of the night?” How long? When will light come, when 

will the pain lift, when will there be relief?  

 

How often have many of us cried this request? Even now sensing the weight and realness of it. 

There is much quiet suffering in the church (and in the world around us). People are hurting in 

deep, hidden ways. And it can feel like you are under the grinding stone… The Lord sees.  

 

The Watchmen’s response, morning is sure to come, with more night… keep asking… keep 

inquiring when the threshing will cease…  

 

In an oracle concerning Babylon, we see pain. Agony over loss, and the struggle of experiencing 

it.  

 

People in pain, waiting for redemption.  

 

The poetry rolls on…  

 

2) Pride 

 

The oracle concerning the valley of vision… Chapter 22, an oracle for Jerusalem. From where the 

Watchman looks, this the place of God’s people… but it is not an endearing name he gives them.  

 

“When Isaiah calls Jerusalem “the valley of vision” he is hinting that Mount Zion has become a 

valley, and vision has become blindness. The “valley of vision”? You can’t see anything from 



there. Without a sense of God in their hearts, even the people of God are reduced to visceral 

drivenness - to “eat and drink for tomorrow we die!” RO 

 

Judah, blinded to what is over the horizon and even who has determined their lives. More of 

what the nation is warned about earlier in the prophetic book. Trusting in themselves - even 

when in cowardice leaders flee.  

 

Isaiah 22:4–5 “Therefore I said: “Look away from me; let me weep bitter tears; do not labor to 

comfort me concerning the destruction of the daughter of my people.” [5] For the Lord GOD of 

hosts has a day of tumult and trampling and confusion in the valley of vision, a battering down 

of walls and a shouting to the mountains.” (ESV) 

 

The warning goes out and in that day the people look for weapons, they shore up the walls, they 

close in the reservoirs to protect them… but they do not look to Him who planned it all long ago. 

In pride, they did the opposite of what was needed.  

 

Isaiah 22:12–13 “In that day the Lord GOD of hosts called for weeping and mourning, for 

baldness and wearing sackcloth; [13] and behold, joy and gladness, killing oxen and slaughtering 

sheep, eating flesh and drinking wine. “Let us eat and drink, for tomorrow we die.” (ESV) 

 

God calls them to turn from their sin - to repent, to mourn their rejection of God and they 

refuse.  

 

“I am going to fix this” is the refrain. Such an image of the tension of our age. Those ill-equipped 

to manage life really, attempting to take matters into their own hands. Put on my sociologist hat 

for a brief moment - those raised in “safe-places” never allowed to have time for unsupervised 

decision making, grow up and trauma comes, they recognize some internal sense that they 

should be able to handle it, but they have never been given the tools necessary for it, even so, 

they reject community and the help of those with experience because “they have to handle it.”  

 

Be a young adult pastor for four years… then a lead pastor and realize it is more than 

generational!  

 

This is Jerusalem. The ultimate in safe places, the promised land given by God. They reject the 

giver and pridefully make attempts to save themselves, then end in revelry anyway.  

“Jerusalem oscillates between activism and escapism; the former denial of faith, the latter a 

denial of repentance.” Carson 

 

"Isaiah was plain: “On that day the Lord God of Armies called for weeping, for wailing, for 

shaven heads, and for the wearing of sackcloth” (v. 12). This is the only proper response to the 

river of wickedness that had flowed from the corrupt hearts of the inhabitants of Judah and 

Jerusalem. God wanted them to repent with great grief over their sins and “look to” the Lord in 

faith (v. 11)." Davis  



 

Isaiah 22:14 “The LORD of hosts has revealed himself in my ears: “Surely this iniquity will not 

be atoned for you until you die,” says the Lord GOD of hosts.” (ESV) 

 

No beuno.  

 

Judgment will be the abuse of a greedy leader who will be usurped by one who will attempt to 

carry the burden of people by himself...Isaiah 22:22 “And I will place on his shoulder the key 

of the house of David. He shall open, and none shall shut; and he shall shut, and none shall 

open.” (ESV) 

 

They go on again trusting in man - it is shortlived as this “peg” gives way (can’t handle it) and is 

cut down (by God.) “The collapse will come about by internal insufficiency and external force, 

for only the Lord is sufficient and he will allow that position to no other…” It is actually a 

tremendous grace, to not let them go on in pride, thinking they are God themselves.  

 

Left looking for a king, a helper, a way forward.  

 

Prideful people, waiting for redemption.  

 

Where is the relief?! Still one more oracle.  

 

3) Prostitution  

 

Concerning Tyre - the great port city, the “merchant for the nations.”  This is the Rotterdam or 

Shanghai of its day. The place of global trade and economic excess.  

Where Babylon trusted in political power, Tyre and Sidon and those like it, trusted in economic 

strength.  

 

Isaiah 23:1 “Wail, O ships of Tarshish, for Tyre is laid waste, without house or harbor! From 

the land of Cyprus it is revealed to them... 23:5 When the report comes to Egypt, they will be in 

anguish over the report about Tyre.” (ESV) 

 

Their demise will be heard all over the world. And it will hurt. The bestower of crowns 

(economic kingmakers), whose merchants were princes, whose traders were honored on all the 

earth… And they will experience this demise because, Isaiah 23:9 “The LORD of hosts has 

purposed it, to defile the pompous pride of all glory, to dishonor all the honored of the earth.” 

(ESV) 

 

Their error was that they prostituted themselves for financial gain - an anything for money ethic. 

No reverance for any deity other than money. It is all that matters. And they sell their souls for 

it. “The world is not only the opponent of faith, it’s also the seductress of faith.” 

 



 

Is this the closest to us? Sure we have pain, we have pride… but oh man do we see our 

prostitution? Western culture defined by wealth. And we are increasingly convinced more of it is 

going to solve our problem. We pour money on our pain and it drives our pride and keeps us 

sold-out, prostituted to idols that will soon kill us.  

 

It always makes rational sense. If my situation is made different by wealth, things will get better. 

They certainly will become different but maybe not better… Then we cling to the latest mantra of 

self-help, pop psychology, pseudo-science, because finally, we have discovered what is going to 

fix everything.  

 

My pain triggers in me prideful attempts to be my own savior (or to surrender that role to 

whatever talisman is in vogue) then I prostitute myself to quick fixes or numbing agents that 

merely hide the pain that eventually rages back. 

 

The Babylon-Jerusalem-Tyre cycle of life that is alive and thriving in our day.  

A poetic end, a generational sentence of turmoil, destruction of those looking to markets and 

treasure, who have no rest, who can’t see eternal worth.  

 

A people prostituted, waiting on redemption.  

 

In each of these movements, I want to make sure we are on the same page, they are not ideal, 

they are not even close to how life is supposed to progress. Humanity is not meant to be left in 

pain, pride, or prostitution… 

 

But God is able to bring redemption to corruption. Saving comes through a song.  

 

Isaiah 23:15–16 “In that day Tyre will be forgotten for seventy years, like the days of one king. 

At the end of seventy years, it will happen to Tyre as in the song of the prostitute: [16] “Take a 

harp; go about the city, O forgotten prostitute! Make sweet melody; sing many songs, that you 

may be remembered.” (ESV) 

 

The prostitute returns but something crazy happens… Isaiah 23:18 “Her merchandise and her 

wages will be holy to the LORD. It will not be stored or hoarded, but her merchandise will 

supply abundant food and fine clothing for those who dwell before the LORD.” (ESV) 

 

Somehow all that mess is made holy - set apart to the Lord - all of it surrendered to his glory. 

The economic strength subdued to benefit God’s people (a glimpse of rebuilding of Jerusalem 

and much more in this mystic future). An insane silver lining… 

 

We read and we think of our own day and we cry “O Watchman, what time of night?” When will 

the mess of pain, pride, and prostitution be made holy to the Lord? 

 



 

 

4) Redemption  

 

All of these visions are flowing together, with the obscure hints, the stern warnings, flowing to 

the One who will work redemption, who will relieve the pain of his people, who will uphold his 

people, their full weight without trauma, who will redeem those once prostituted to other gods…  

 

This is Jesus, He works redemption. It is by his pain, his humility, and his sacrifice we are 

redeemed, all of us, our history, our present, our pain, pride, and prostitution. He takes it all on.  

 

Isaiah 53:3–6 “He was despised and rejected by men, a man of sorrows and acquainted with 

grief; and as one from whom men hide their faces he was despised, and we esteemed him not. 

[4] Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed him stricken, 

smitten by God, and afflicted. [5] But he was pierced for our transgressions; he was crushed for 

our iniquities; upon him was the chastisement that brought us peace, and with his wounds we 

are healed. [6] All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned—every one—to his own way; 

and the LORD has laid on him the iniquity of us all.” (ESV) 

 

The man of sorrows, made to be sin so that we might become the righteousness of God. That he 

would rescue us from the threshing floor, from the lesser hope of human strategy and pride, 

from the selling of ourselves for false identities.  

 

Isaiah 53:10–11 “Yet it was the will of the LORD to crush him; he has put him to grief; when 

his soul makes an offering for guilt, he shall see his offspring; he shall prolong his days; the will 

of the LORD shall prosper in his hand. [11] Out of the anguish of his soul he shall see and be 

satisfied; by his knowledge shall the righteous one, my servant, make many to be accounted 

righteous, and he shall bear their iniquities.” (ESV) 

 

He takes on our pain to redeem it, so we can trust his purpose in the midst of it.  

 

He enters into our existence, humbles himself, so we too can be humble before him. Who leads 

with mercy and grace, who can sustain us and guide us.  

 

Jesus “who has the key of David, who opens and no one will shut, who shuts and no one opens.” 

Revelation 3:7 (ESV) 

 

He alone can lead people out of judgment and death and into his resurrection life. The Savior 

that brings resolution, who meets us in our trouble, in the thick of our story, wretchedness, 

brokenness, hurting… and says to us: “Your sins are forgiven, I do not condemn you, go and sin 

no more.” 

 



Now we surrender all the pain, all of our pride, our long prostitution to Jesus and he claims all of 

it for his glory.  

 

I am so tempted to drum up steps to solving the pain, or a new strategy for fighting pride. How 

to lose the shame of our spiritual prostitution… but here is the thing, we just keep going… 

knowing the pain won’t last forever, that there is a better way of living than for self, and that we 

are bought by Christ so we no longer have to sell out to trivial masters…  

 

And we go together. Leaning on each other, helping where can, listening and being there, 

shoulder to shoulder, carrying one another as we are carried by Christ. Here’s the thing you are 

not meant to handle any of it by yourself, you are meant to rely on Christ for all of life that he 

will bear our burdens. And he has formed the church be his hands extended, in doing the lifting.  

 

This is our life of following Jesus.  

 

R.C. Sproul “Surprised by Suffering” - “We are followers of Christ. We follow Him to the 

Garden of Gethsemane. We follow Him into the hall of judgment. We follow Him along the Via 

Dolorosa. We follow Him unto death. But the gospel declares that we also follow Him through 

the gates of heaven. Because we suffer with Him, we also shall be raised with Him. If we are 

humiliated with Him, we also shall be exalted with Him...Because of Christ, our suffering is not 

useless. It is part of the total plan of God, who has chosen to redeem the world through the 

pathway of suffering.” 

 

Where do we go from our stuff, from our experience, from the not so poetic ways we have lived? 

To the only place of hope.  

 

Only Jesus - Not our pain or attempts to dull or numb it. Not our pride as if we can solve our 

own hearts. Not the things we are tempted to be prostituted to. But we run our race looking to 

the author and finisher of our faith, the One who has gone before us, who has saved us.  

 

Sing the melody of his grace - all of Jesus for all of life. We rehearse the gospel, of his rescue 

and restoration, or his mercy, compassion, and love for us. That from the ashes of our 

experience Jesus brings hope. And we raise our voices so others will hear.  

 

We change the song of the prostitute, “Make sweet melody, sing many songs, that you may 

remember.”  

 

1 Timothy 1:15 “The saying is trustworthy and deserving of full acceptance, that Christ Jesus 

came into the world to save sinners…” (ESV) 

 

Jesus redeems your pain, your pride, and your prostitution.  

 

Vital truth owned, acted on for our good and the glory of Christ.  



 

 

These are our stories. Those living in and experiencing pain but with hope and trusting in Jesus. 

Those surrendering their pride at the throne of grace and receiving his mercy. Those tired of 

being sold and traded by the pimps of idolatry and deception. All made holy to the Lord.  

 

In Christ you are redeemed - he restores you in your pain, in your pride, and in your 

prostitution. Hallelujah.  

 

 

 


