
 

 

“Marked” 
Isaiah 44:1-5 
 
Grace, peace and mercy to you from God our Father and our Lord Jesus Christ, 
AMEN! 
 
How many of you have tattoos? Most of you know I have a few tattoos. The most 
asked question about my tattoos is WHY? That’s a good question, why does 
someone spend hours letting someone drag a needle across their arm causing 
them great pain and marking them for life? For me, from the first time a saw a 
tattoo on one of my dad’s military buddy’s, I was fascinated by them.  I love the 
art form.  But also my tattoos have meanings behind them.  My very first one, my 
wife got me for an engagement gift. It’s a cross with a heart in the middle of it.  
My second one a Sacred Heart of Jesus.  I feel in love with that image when I 
was attend my Catholic High school, but I got the tattoo when I entered the 
Deacon program years ago. I also have my heart on my sleeve.  I find that most 
people have some meaning to their tattoos.  My oldest daughter has quotes from 
both her grandfathers tattooed on her arm.  Both my girls have a semi-colon 
tattooed on their forearms. It meaning there’s more to the story.   
 
What’s interesting to me is that what was once counter-cultural has become 
much more accepted.  When I was young having tats could keep you from a 
job…you generally were thought of as an outcast because then you were either 
in a band, in jail, in a bike gang or in the military.  My mom still won’t look at 
mine, she thinks they are vile. she feels that my tattoos mark me as outcast. 
 
Now living in a foreign land, captive and oppressed by a foreign rule, seduced 
and deceived by false gods; the Judean exiles had come to believe that their 
lives had been marked or defined with one word “Slave” or “Loser”. They 
probably felt like on their hopeless bodies were stamped the words ‘belonging to 
the king of Babylon’ or ‘belonging to the Babylonian god.’  
 
But let me back up and give a little context here.  In the time of Isaiah, when a 
nation was defeated, so were your gods; they were considered the losers, the 
weaker god. Back in the 6th century BC the Babylonian god Marduk was the 
man.  He was the king, not Yahweh. Marduk was more powerful, not Yahweh.  At 
that time Babylon seemed to be in full control of history or at least over the nation 
of Israel and the Judean exiles.  The Babylonian propaganda was that Yahweh 
was a minor god, if he was even a deity at all!  He was weak, he was too small, 
there was no way he could help or much less save them. 
 
Babylonians were the masters of assimilation and intimidation.  They had a 
program, a system in which they’d changes peoples names.  Maybe you 



 

 

remember Hannaiah, Mishael, and Azariah.  Do those names sound familiar? 
Most likely you know they better by their Babylonian names; Shadrach, Meshach, 
and Abednejo…I’m personally partial to the Veggie Tales version Shack, Rach & 
Benny!  
 
So what was the goal of renaming? To get them to turn away from the one true 
God.  It was to try and get them and get them to buy in to their god…to buy into 
their beliefs.  Marking them with new names was their attempt entice them to 
worship their god, Marduk.  As you may recall from Pastor Patrick’s sermon, 
names where very important back then. They spoke to who you where and what 
you did.  In changing their names they tried to change who they were, tried to 
change their identity. 
 
Now in this hopeless mess, Isaiah came to declare another story, another 
narrative, another reality that is at hand, that is at work in their midst.  Isaiah 
proclaimed that Yahweh, the one that made you, the one that formed you from 
the womb is strong to save you…and He will help you. 
 
God had another word for His people, His chosen.  This is a different word, a 
better word. On that tells a different story, a better narrative than the one they 
were currently living. Isaiah proclaims in very loud and very clear voice in our text 
today that these Judean exiles are marked with one word…one that is counter 
cultural to the current narrative.  Isaiah writes in our text. “and another will write 
on his hand, ‘The Lord's,’ and name himself by the name of Israel.” 
 
Now what what this is alluding to is the custom of that day in which a servant was 
‘marked’ or ‘tattooed’ on his hand with the name of his master.  And in the 
Hebrew language, “belonging to the Lord” or “the Lords” was one word, 
leyahweh. Sounds a little familiar to what I preached on a few weeks back from 
Deuteronomy when Moses said we should take the Word of God and wear it as a 
headband, wrap it around our waists and tie it on our wrists.   
 
Now the Judeans were not in a hurry to buy what Isaiah was selling. They 
weren’t lining up to be marked with “belonging to the Lord’, leyahweh. They were 
buying into the Babylonian propaganda…that their gods offer so much more, 
their gods were stronger than Yahweh.  The Babylonian propaganda and 
assimilation was working. The Judeans were buying into what the Babylonians 
were selling.  
 
And my friends do we not do the same thing today?  Do we not also give into 
the narrative of the world and buy into what its king try to sell us? Did you 
know that in a typical day, the average American is bombarded with an average 
of 2,000 advertising images? And these images most often are trying to convince 



 

 

us that we need what they are selling for our happiness.  If we buy this cream we 
will look much younger, if we get this cologne we will smell amazing thus making 
people more attracted to us, if we have these shoes, well it’s like walking on 
clouds.  We buy so many things we don’t really need, with at times money we 
really don’t have, to impress people…and some of them we don’t really even like!   
 
Without any doubts, Satan works over time to make us think we can find things of 
this world that will give us peace, things of this world that will bring us joy, things 
of this world that will make us like we belong and make us feel fulfilled. But what 
we usually find out is that all of those things and all of Satans lies leave us 
feeling empty, leave us feeling worthless.   
 
Even though we are deemed beloved thru the water and the Word, Satan 
renames us worthless and cheap.  Even though we are designated as ‘a chosen 
people, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a people belonging to God,’ the liar 
brazenly boasts, ‘it’s all fantasy, fiction, a figment of your imagination!” 
 
We have all fallen prey to Satan’s schemes and lies. We’ve all bought into the 
world’s belief system…we’ve marked ourselves with the things of this life.  Much 
like the Rolling Stone’s say, “We tried and we’ve tried, but we can’t get no 
satisfaction!” We’ve been worn down from this way of thinking…and living. We 
need another narrative, another way. 
 
Enter Isaiah 40-55, where the prophet takes a dead aim at the empire. He tells 
us that Babylon is but a drop in the bucket (40:12). The Babylonian leaders are 
simply nothing (40:23)…their gods are just empty wind (41:29). Marduk is the 
really fantasy, a fake, a fraud…a huge phony. 
 
And Isaiah is just getting revved up! “Comfort, comfort my people, says your 
God” (40:1). He tells us “forget the former things; do not dwell on the past. 
See, God is doing a new thing” (43:18-19) At that time God was preparing a 
new thing, He was stirring up Cyrus to get Israel out of Babylon and He is raising 
up the Suffering Servant to get Babylon out of Israel. The whole program is 
summarized in 52:7: “How beautiful on the mountains are the feet of those who 
bring good news, who proclaim peace, who bring good tidings, who proclaim 
salvation, who say to Zion, ‘Your God is King.’ ” And, taking another shot against 
Babylon and every other seductive and satanic story, the Lord maintains that His 
story lasts forever (40:8).  
 
The Lord promises that His story does what it says. Isaiah 55:11, “So shall My 
word be that goes out from My mouth; it shall not return to Me empty.” We are 
the subject of God’s story, so much so that we line up, each one, and 



 

 

“write upon our hand” not “belonging to Babylon,” but “belonging to 
Yahweh.” 
 
Our God has thru out scriptures put his mark on his people. In Genesis 4:15, the 
Lord marks Cain. In Genesis 17, the Lord gives Abraham and his offspring the 
covenant mark of circumcision. Deuteronomy 6:8 describes people tying God’s 
words on their hands and binding them on their foreheads. In his vision, the 
prophet Ezekiel sees the Lord command a man to use a writing kit to put His 
mark on the foreheads of the faithful. 
 
And all this leads up to the most amazing story about the marks Jesus will have.  
Isaiah describes his body, saying, “His appearance was so disfigured beyond 
that of any man, and His form marred beyond human likeness. . . . Like one 
from whom men hide their faces He was despised, and we esteemed Him 
not. . . . We all, like sheep, have gone astray. And the Lord has laid upon 
Him the iniquity of us all” (Isaiah 52:14; 53:3, 6).  
 
And then these words from the Suffering Servant: “I gave My back to those who 
strike, and My cheeks to those who pull out the beard; I did not hide My face from 
mocking and spitting” (Isaiah 50:60). One spear, three nails, and a crown of 
thorns left their marks on Jesus. Did they ever! 
 
But first the Ten, and then climactically Thomas, saw Jesus alive.  Our Savior 
showed His skin. He is forever marked with scars announcing for you, right here, 
right now, His loyal love and His free forgiveness and His everlasting grace! And 
so people began lining up to be marked. 

 
Paul puts it this way in Galatians 6:17: “I bear on my body the marks of 

Jesus.” Eyes marked with tenderness and kindness; a smile marked 
with delight and friendship; a mind marked with toughness and truth; 
hands marked with helpfulness and humility; and a mouth marked with 
Jesus and joy. 

 
To be a part of this counter-cultural narrative, all we need to take on is 

one word: leyahweh—in English, “belonging to the Lord.” But just how does 
that happen? Recall the water, remember the Word, and forever cherish this 
liturgical rite when you were baptized. “Receive the sign of the holy cross, 
both upon your forehead and upon your heart to mark you as one redeemed 
by Christ the crucified.” 

 
Just because we live in this world does not mean we will live like the 

world. My life and your life tell another story. We are consumed with another 
narrative. And what is that called? Jesus . . . with skin. Amen. 


