A Voice in the Wilderness
Now in the fifteenth year of the reign of Tiberius Caesar, 
when Pontius Pilate was governor of Judea, and 
Herod was tetrarch of Galilee, and 
his brother Philip was tetrarch of the region of Ituraea and Trachonitis, and 
Lysanias was tetrarch of Abilene, 
in the high priesthood of Annas and Caiaphas, 
the word of God came to John, the son of Zacharias, in the wilderness. 
And he came into all the district around the Jordan, 
preaching a baptism of repentance for the forgiveness of sins; 
as it is written in the book of the words of Isaiah the prophet,

“The voice of one crying in the wilderness,
‘Make ready the way of the Lord,
Make His paths straight.
‘Every ravine will be filled,
And every mountain and hill will be brought low;
The crooked will become straight,
And the rough roads smooth;
And all flesh will see the salvation of God.’” (Luke 3:1-6, NASB)
While most people, 

even God’s people, 

were preoccupied with the world’s celebrities,

God’s living, sovereign, creative word 

was coming to a man alone in the desert. 

He had none of the world’s soft clothing, soft ways, or soft words.

Everything about him was raw and real.

He was a voice crying in the wilderness,

in the world’s wildest, most untamed place.

God had met His people there before.

He had lead them through this desert for forty years,

teaching them,

confronting them,

purifying them,

drawing them to Himself.

He had isolated them from 

every other comfort and

every other source of supply,

to show them that He alone was

their bread,

their security,

their truth,

their God.

Now, through this Baptizer, He was calling them again.

He was calling them back out to the wilderness,

back out to die to their sins and rise to 

new life,

untamed life,

pure and all-sufficient life in Himself alone.

Hymn: Go to the Wilderness!
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