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A Muslim Looks at Isaiah 

 
When most of the world is engrossed in two concurrent developments, we must 
pay attention.  
 
Two-thirds of the world is lined up behind either Pope Francis or Pope Benedict. 
One is German, the other Argentine, as are the teams in the final of the World 
Cup this afternoon. 
 
We might pass it off as just a game, but maybe you have been following the 
move of LeBron James to Cleveland. James is a basketball player with the Miami 
team. He originally played with his hometeam of Cleveland. This past week he 
announced that he was returning to Cleveland.  
 
Just another game? This past week in Cleveland the mayor, civic leaders, 
bankers, commercial leaders, as well as the coach of the Cleveland team, all of 
them have waxed eloquent––almost to a loss of words––about the signivicance 
of the return of LeBron. You would think Someone else was coming! 
 
Now enlarge that dynamic to the games of the World Cup and its impact on 
Brazil and every other nations represented. The defeat of Brazil by 7-1 by 
Germany will leave an ugly scar on Brazil’s ego. They are still hurting from the 
loss in 1950 that took place there. How much more the crushing and humbling 
defeat 7 to 1. And you have probably heard of the lift in national identity that the 
victory might give Germany.  
 
It’s the other group I want to turn our attention to. Today one-third of the world is 
hungry, very hungry, very thirsty, and getting worse by the hour. They can’t wait 
until sundown.  
 
I’m referring to Ramadan, the holy month to Muslims when they take in no food 
or drink while the sun is up. This is a daily sacrifice––doing without––often done 
with ritual of cleansing, for the identification with the poor, but mainly to gain merit 
before God. 
 
I was in Casablanca during Ramadan one year. My missionary friend and I had 
left Malta very early in the morning and were looking for a meal at sundown. He 
took me to a café for the meal at sunset. There were no cars on the road–-all 
were preparing for the iftar, the first meal of the evening. There was no 
conversation in the café, everyone looking intently at the dishes before them. 
Then the bell rang and the food enjoyed.  



 
A few days later I was in southern Morocco and had befriended a Muslim young 
man. He had invited me to share the iftar with him that night, which I eagerly did. 
It was a feast. Just the two of us, though he had two sisters and a mother. They 
stayed outside and brought us our several dishes. Afterwards they asked me for 
the second meal, a larger one at around midnight. Usually when I am invited to a 
meal, I accept and ask what they are serving. I am an easy guest. But not this 
time. I was so full I could not envision eating anything in the next eight hours.  
 
On the Northern Neck we may have a couple of Muslim families, but very few. It 
is unlikely that you know any of them. But we know of Muslims. Throught the 
news. We know of the Boko Haram in Nigeria. The Islamic State in Syria and 
Iraq. We follow the trial of Miriam in Sudan. Harsh impressions. 
 
A friend of mine asked the imam of the mosque in Richmond how many of this 
congregation are jihadists. He replied that no more than 10% would be. That’s 
quite possible, but that does mean that 90% of the Muslims there are not, that 
90% of them are not extremists but less than devout Muslims with children in 
school and jobs to keep. 
 
A couple of other Muslims just behind the news help give us insight into the 90%. 
In the trial in Sudan for Miriam, her entire legal team were Muslims. After her 
innocence she was still held on bail. A Muslim paid her bail for her release.  
 
Over Christmas I met a couple of Muslims from Sudan living over here. They had 
heard that the Archbishop of Canterbury might visit Sudan and one of its 
cathedrals. These three guys were speaking at churches all over the northeast 
trying to raise funds for the rebuilding of this cathedral.   
 
I have a friend outside Jacksonville who leads a Bible study that has had as 
many as a dozen Muslim inquirers. And one thousand Muslims will gather at the 
Arthur Ashe Center for celebration of the end of Ramadan. 
 
I want to turn out attention to the 90% of Muslims. I do this so we can understand 
them. This is not to be critical of them, nor is it an analysis of Islam. I want to look 
at parts of Isaiah 55 which we read today and compare that with what Muslims 
are taught. This is not to put down Muslims. This is so we can love them, hurt for 
them, know what they do not know, and in love to pray for them. 
 
Isaiah 55 is one of the Bible’s great chapters. Like Romans 8, from which we 
heard the Epistle, this chapter bears memorizing. We will look at four truths and 
the Muslim alternatives. We will see side by side the great God of Israel and the 
great denials of Islam. 
 
First a text that looks like it was meant for those in Ramadan: 



“Ho, every one who thirsts, come to the waters; and he who has no money, 
come, buy and eat! Come, buy wine and milk without money and without price. 
Why do you spend your money for that which is not bread, and your labor for that 
which does not satisfy? Hearken diligently to me, and eat what is good, and 
delight yourselves in fatness. I will make for you an everlasting covenant.” Isa. 
55;1,2 
 
God knows we are hungry and thirsty. He knows we have tried everything 
imaginable to satisfy our longing. We cannot find anything, we are lost and have 
no clue where to find what we need. So He holds out His hand; He offers without 
price what we need. We do not merit this, we do not deserve what He offers. This 
is grace and comes to us just as we are. Mercy is His truest inclination. He sees 
us, knows we cannot find Him, and so He invites us to Him, to His covenant. That 
is His way. 
 
But this is not the way of Ramadan. Their god demands payment and does not 
invite. Whatever he gives must be earned. There is no mercy offered. God is 
counting and only gives what is earned and deserved by storing up merit. No 
pity, no covenant, no mercy, no grace. Keep trying for more merit. 
 
Isaiah goes on. “Seek the Lord while He may be found.” Then he introduces the 
scenario of finding forgiveness. “Let the wicked forsake his way, and the 
unrighteous man his thoughts; let him return to the LORD, that he may have 
mercy on him, and to our God, for he will abundantly pardon. For my thoughts 
are not your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways, says the LORD. For as 
the heavens are higher than the earth, so are my ways higher than your ways 
and my thoughts than your thoughts.” (Isa. 55:7, 8, 9) 
 
Those ways and thoughts of God are clearly to be distinguished from our ways. 
We don’t operate that way. Maybe once in a while, but it is forever God’s way. He 
is pleased to give the penitent His forgiveness and mercy. 
 
Our way is payback. Grudge. Withhold. But not God. He who knows our sin 
better than we do, He hears our repentance and abundantly pardons. That 
means He doesn’t hold back, no matter the sin. 
 
Those are not the ways of the god of Islam. He does count our sins and keeps 
track of them. He does not pardon. Sin for them is weakness not moral failure. 
Sin is not in our nature and is therefore not the problem. It is not pardon that we 
need. We need such an accumulation of merit that on the Day of Judgment the 
Muslim will be permitted to salvation.  
 
Until then there are two angels, one on each shoulder, and they are keeping 
track of our good deeds and our bad deeds. If the good outweighs the bad, the 
Muslim may find salvation. “May” because the Qur’an says that their god may be 
swayed not to. There is no assurance in Islam. 



 
Then Isaiah says that the Word of God waters the earth. The Bible is God-
breathed and therefore will convict will build up, will teach and guide, and will 
lead us in a deeper walk with God.  
 
John tells us plainly in his Prologue that the Word of God was made flesh, in 
Jesus Christ. The purpose of the Incarnation of God is so that we might become, 
by faith, children of God.  
 
The words of the Qur’an are different. They are the very words granted to 
Muhammad by the angel Gabriel, and so the very words are sacred. The pages 
they are printed on are sacred. The words were spoken in Arabic, so true Qur’an 
texts are in that classical Arabic. There is no Incarnation, for their god does not 
have the emotions and personality resembling a human. He is One, oneness 
itself. It is literally inconceivable that their god have a son, or human emotions, or 
even sympathy with our emotions. He is not personal and there is no relationship 
with him. 
 
Finally there is the ultimate offer of Islam. For, with the weight on the right 
shoulder heavier than the weight on the left, the offer is paradise. This is not 
heaven. Nor is it the presence of God. It is a garden with many fine things to 
enjoy. Jesus plays a role in this. He will return and marry. Around the age of 40 
he will die and be buried beside Muhammad. About hope, joy, righteousness, 
and forgiveness, not a word. The god who weighs is a distant god with no human 
hope of relationship. 
 
I offer these comparisons not to be critical of Islam and certainly not Muslims. I 
offer them that we might hurt for them and be offended that they are denied the 
glorious truths of the Gospel of Jesus Christ.  
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