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“When God Gets Tired” 

Texts: Psalm 147:1-11, 20c and Isaiah 40:28-31 

 

I heard a comedian recently say that when he was a child he used to pray every night for a new 

bike.  He prayed as honestly and thoughtfully as he could.  He tried to bargain with God, “If you 

give me this new bike, I promise I will be in church every week.”  But his prayers were not 

answered.  And the comedian said, “It was then that I learned that prayer doesn’t work that way.”  

So instead, he stole a bike and prayed for forgiveness. 

 

I don’t think that is how it is supposed to work either.  Honest prayer is sharing with God from 

our hearts, speaking our fears, our concerns, our hopes, our needs.  Prayer is also listening, 

paying attention to the gentle whispers, the quiet nudges, the holy insights that move us in the 

unexpected directions.  That is the essence of a true conversation.  We both speak and we listen.   

 

One further misconception about prayer is that it is only sharing our petitions with God.  It 

becomes a job description of what we expect God to do.  But if prayer is a dialogue together, 

then we must also be listening for the ways in which God is inviting us to participate in the 

prayers we share.  When we pray for peace in the world, God shows us ways we can make that 

peace happen.  When we pray for the healing of someone who is sick or suffering, if we listen 

closely we may hear the faint invitations for the ways in which we can help in that healing.  We 

can be there for the family, we can ease their burdens, we can offer encouragement or support.  

That is one of the things that makes prayer so very dangerous.  It isn’t just about telling God 

what needs to be done, as if God was somehow unaware of the needs of the world.  But in 

naming the things we see and sharing these prayers, we are also putting ourselves into the path of 

caring.  We are offering our lives in service of the prayers we share. 

 

Along with being the nature of prayer, this is also the nature of a covenant relationship.  We 

don’t often use that formal term of covenant to describe our relationships, either with one another 

or with God, but the nature of covenant is evident.  When we enter a relationship, there are 

expectations from all involved parties.  When God entered the covenant relationship with the 

Hebrew people, there were things that God promised to do for them.  And there were things they 

promised to do for God.  It was not a one-sided relationship, but one in which both sides brought 

something to the table. 

 

Remember when the Hebrew people were entering into the promised land.  They had a large 

body of water to cross.  God promised them that they would walk across it on dry ground.  But 

first they had to do something.  They had to take the first steps into the water.  And as they did 

so, the water began to part on both sides.  It wasn’t that God did everything for them, rolled out 



the red carpet and said welcome to your new home.  God promised that they would get there, but 

first they had to believe and risk stepping into the waters before the dry land appeared.   

 

Ours is not a faith in which we ask God to do everything, but it is a matter of what theologians 

have called being co-creators with God.  We participate with God in bringing the beloved 

community into reality.  We get the honor of working with God, allowing God to work through 

us, to make that dream into a reality.   

 

This notion was prevalent in the beautiful psalm (147) that we read this morning.  It is a psalm of 

praise for all that God had done and is continuing to do for the people.  But to read that litany of 

actions, certainly only a partial listing of what God has done, is to come away exhausted.  Listen 

to the things that are described there.  God has built up Jerusalem and gathered the outcasts of 

Israel into a nation.  God heals the brokenhearted, caring for their wounds.  And while doing 

that, God created all those stars in the night sky, placed them where they needed to be and gave 

them names.   

 

While God is tending to the great needs of the universe, God is also looking upon the 

downtrodden and lifting them up from despair.  God is casting down or punishing the wicked.  

God is tending to the needs of those among us.  

 

And while doing this, God is tending to the needs of the earth, providing rain for the crops, grass 

to cover the hills and food for humans and animals alike.  In that beautiful parallelism frequently 

found in the psalms, the writer notes that God gives food to the animals and to the young ravens 

when they cry.   

 

This feels like the kind of psalm that was written while sitting in a field looking around.  God 

cares for the stars and planets above.  God cares for the soil and earth below.  God cares for the 

humans and animals all around us.  In every direction that one looks, what we see is the hand of 

God at work. 

 

But after reading that psalm, I paused and read it again.  And something in that reading created a 

weariness, an exhaustion.  This is certainly an incomplete list of God’s daily activities.  That is 

an incredible responsibility and a lot of work.  And it made me wonder, “Does God ever get 

tired?”   

 

While pondering this question I was reminded of a mildly popular Canadian musical group from 

the 1990’s called the Crash Test Dummies.  They had a cd entitled, “God Shuffled His Feet” in 

which the title song began with these words, “After seven days, God was quite tired.  So God 

said, ‘Let there be a day just for picnics of wine and bread.’  He gathered up some people he had 

made” and they spread some blankets and relaxed together.  It was a nice thought, to imagine 

that God enjoyed the informal times to relax and engage in some playful conversations. 

 

This song may be based upon the words of Genesis in which is says that after God created 

everything, God rested.  Poets, storytellers and musicians have written about what God might 

have done on that day off…picnics, fishing, enjoying the beauty of the creation.  Whatever it 



looked like, it was intended as a day of refreshment and renewal.  A time to rest from one’s 

labors and relax. 

 

One has to hold that notion in tension with the words from the prophet Isaiah who seems to 

imply that God never gets tired or weary.  In fact, God is frequently lending strength to us to 

complete the tasks we face.   

 

So it seems we have contradictory answers to the question of whether God gets tired.  Genesis 

states that after a heavy time of labor, God needed to rest and Isaiah suggests that God never gets 

tired.    There may be several ways around this contradiction.  Maybe God doesn’t get tired but 

created the day of rest as an example for humans.  Surely we are aware that we do not have an 

unlimited energy and require those times of rest to be renewed.  Or maybe God has chosen to be 

self-limiting at times, leaving some of the tasks to us.  Don’t we do that as parents…making a 

point not to do everything for our children so they learn important skills.   

 

Both possibilities seem plausible to me.  But in either case, it brings me back to being co-creators 

with God.  We are entrusted with the care of the creation around us.  That is stewardship.  God 

has given us an abundance of goodness within and around us and invites us to care for the people 

and creation around us.  And when we have doubts about the right course of action, he gave us a 

model in the life of Jesus.  And by that example, we are encouraged to follow that example in 

our daily living. 

 

I am reminded of an old story about what it was like when Jesus arrived in heaven.  All the 

inhabitants gathered around to hear about his activities.  He told them all that he had done while 

on earth.  They were amazed as he shared stories he shared.  He concluded by telling those 

gathered that he had assembled a small group of folks and had entrusted his message of love and 

forgiveness to them.  He had instructed them on all the things they would need to continue to 

share his good news. 

 

Finally, a solitary voice was raised asking, “But what if they don’t succeed.” 

 

And Jesus replied, “I have no other plan.” 

 

What I hear in that story is not despair or hopelessness.  What I hear is empowerment, possibility 

and opportunity.  God has shown us what to do and given us the capacity to carry that message 

out.  God believes in you and in me and has entrusted great responsibility into our hands.  Does 

God get tired or is it just a matter of God stepping back to allow us some of the joy of 

participating in such important endeavors?  Who’s to say? 

 

The book, “The Soloist” tells the story of a relationship between a newspaper reporter and a man 

living on Skid Row.  The reporter, Steve Lopez, encounters a man on the streets playing a violin 

with only two strings.  In spite of this deficiency, there is something about the music that 

captures his attention.  Lopez introduces himself to the man, Nathaniel Ayers, primarily because 

he thinks there might be a story there.  And there was.  Thirty years prior to their meeting, 

Nathaniel had been a student at the prestigious Julliard School of Music.  He showed great 

promise and possibility.  But Ayers struggled with mental illness and a limited support system.  



In his times of need, the people around him didn’t understand or know how to help. This 

promising musician ended up on the streets of Los Angeles. 

 

After writing about Nathaniel’s struggles, the reporter thought his work was done.  But like the 

beautiful music Nathaniel created, he was not able to get him out of his mind. He felt an 

obligation, a responsibility.  He offered to help Nathaniel get stable housing.  He spoke with his 

family to let them know where Nathaniel was.  He took him to a private practice of the Los 

Angeles symphony where he was able to enjoy the music.   

 

There were days in which it looked like Nathaniel was finding stability and then there were 

setbacks.  But their relationship has been filled with mutual benefits.  They have each shared 

something important with the other.   

 

In the early stages of their relationship, Steve, the reporter, might have written his story, offered 

a bit of money or said a prayer for Nathaniel and felt that he had done what he could.  Leave the 

rest in God’s hands.  But something compelled him to keep going.  He wrote, “For the first time 

in my life, I’ve gone out of my way to help someone in need….I experienced the simple joy of 

investing in someone’s life, and the many frustrations have made the experience all the more 

rewarding and meaningful.”   

 

In several sermons lately we have spoken about God calling us to the work that we do.  God 

invites us to care for those around us, to reach out in love and forgiveness, to invest our time and 

energy in the lives of those around us.  God has a lot to do and has entrusted this important work 

into our hands.  We are the ones who can make a difference in the world around us.  With God’s 

help and guided by his example and the gentle nudges of the Holy Spirit, such endeavors are not 

a burden, but a delight knowing that we are co-creators with God.  May God bless the good work 

that you do. 

 


