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Lifted in Love 

 To many people there is no grander sight than that of an 
eagle in flight. As they watch a majestic bird soar, strong and 
free, their own spirits seem to be lifted. Their hearts are 
encouraged. When our heavenly Father spoke to the 
children of Israel through the prophet Isaiah, this is the type 
of picture he wanted them to see. Their spirits were low, and 
they were weary, for they had lost their homes and 
homeland. I would like you to see the same picture today as 
you mourn the loss of Vernon, your loving husband, father, 

Text: Isaiah 40:28–31 
28 Do you not know?  
       Have you not heard?  
       The LORD is the everlasting God,  
       the Creator of the ends of the earth.  
       He will not grow tired or weary,  
       and his understanding no one can 
fathom. 
 
 29 He gives strength to the weary  
       and increases the power of the weak. 
 
 30 Even youths grow tired and weary,  
       and young men stumble and fall; 
 
 31 but those who hope in the LORD  
       will renew their strength.  
       They will soar on wings like eagles;  
       they will run and not grow weary,  
       they will walk and not be faint. 

 



grandfather, great-grandfather and friend. As He did Vernon, 

God Enables Us, by Faith in Christ Jesus, to Soar As on 
Eagles’ Wings. 

Before we soar heavenward like eagles, however, the 
unhappy reality is that life in a world stained by sin often 
leaves us tired, weary, weak, stumbling, and fallen, to 
paraphrase Isaiah. Although that is not a pretty picture, it is 
realistic. Young men do become old, energetic people lose 
their stamina, healthy people lose their vitality, and graceful 
people stumble and fall. Sadly, we saw these things take 
place in Vernon’s life. We see them happen in our own lives 
when we, like the Israelites, give in to disappointment, 
discouragement, and defeat. 

At Home but Called Away 

Thankfully, although we sometimes forget God’s promise of 
deliverance, he never forgets us. Though many of us have 
seen pictures of a huge eagle’s nest high in the branches of 
a tree or in the crag of a cliff, few of us have gotten a 
glimpse inside. Those who study eagles have learned that 
when a mother eagle builds her nest, she starts with thorns, 
broken branches, sharp rocks, and a number of other items 
that seem entirely unsuitable for the project. But she doesn’t 
stop there. She then lines the nest with a thick padding of 
feathers, fur, and other soft materials, which make it 
comfortable for her children when they hatch. By the time the 
young birds are able to fly, the comfort of the nest makes 
them reluctant to leave. Soon thereafter, however, the 
mother eagle begins “stirring the nest.” With her strong 
talons, she starts to pull apart and remove the soft materials, 
allowing the sharp objects to come to the surface. As more 
of the bedding gets plucked away, the nest, which was for a 



while a comfortable home, becomes increasingly 
uncomfortable to the point that the young eagles are ready 
to leave home and soar to a new home in a higher place. 

With tender words Isaiah reminds us that God does 
something similar for us. No, he does not intentionally cause 
us pain, but he does use weariness, weakness, and 
tiredness and tragic accidents to remind us that heaven is 
our home, not earth. It is our heavenly Father’s intention that 
after we have lived our lives, loved our spouses, nurtured 
our children and grandchildren, worked our craft, served our 
country, improved our neighborhoods, strengthened our 
churches—just as Vernon did so well for so long—we, too, 
are ready to leave our earthly homes to be carried in the 
arms of the angels to our heavenly home, which is, after all, 
the beautiful paradise Jesus has prepared for us. 

Ready to Be Lifted in Love 

A Kansas farmer one day found a baby eagle in one of his 
fields. The poor, young eagle was not in good condition, so 
the farmer took it to his home to nurse it back to health. Over 
the next few weeks, the young eagle improved, and the 
farmer put it in with the young chicks in his chicken coop. 
Although the eagle gained strength and stamina, it was 
obvious that the bird was beginning to grow listless. It 
seemed to be losing its spark for life. The farmer feared the 
young eagle might die after all, in spite of his best intentions. 
A possible solution came to mind. He put the eagle into his 
pickup truck and drove west to Colorado. When he arrived at 
the eastern edge of the Rockies, the farmer carried the 
young bird up into the foothills. Then, he held the eagle in his 
arms and pointed its head toward the mountaintops, where 
the wind was blowing. Another eagle cried out as it traced 
the currents of the mountain winds. A shudder coursed 



through the young eagle’s body, and it spread its wings. As a 
new strength seemed to surge through the bird, it leaped into 
the air, caught a strong breeze, and soared into the sky. 
With a tear of both sorrow and joy, the farmer listened as the 
eagle cried out what seemed to be a farewell and soared 
upward to become the bird it was destined to be. 

Our heavenly Father has done that for us. By Jesus’ 
sacrificial death on the cross and his triumphant resurrection, 
sin and death no longer ground us. By faith in Jesus—faith 
like Vernon exemplified so well for us—we are lifted as on 
wings of an eagle to the heights of heaven. That is true for 
Vernon, and it will be true for you and me. Heaven is our 
home, and our heavenly Father has done everything 
necessary to make it possible for us to be with him.   

Today, take heart in Vernon’s life and love. And, more than 
that, take heart in the strength of the Lord who lifts us on 
eagles’ wings and loves us eternally! 

 

 


