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 Interstate 26, its ongoing construction remaining a burden and a misery for those 
who must travel between Columbia, Newberry, and beyond, follows the path of The Old 
Charleston Highway.  The old highway, opened in 1747, provided a blessedly straight 
access from Charleston, the colonial capital, to Greenville, connecting the growing towns 
and cities through the heart of the colony.  The Old Charleston Highway itself traced 
earlier paths through Midland and Upstate frontier lands, joining other trails farther 
into the mountains, to Asheville, and Tennessee.  Lutherans knew the highway well, for 
this is the path the Dutch Fork settlers followed into the forests and farmlands around 
Chapin into Newberry County.  More Lutherans continued into the foothills to settle 
around Walhalla.  The Old Highway replaced the muddy, rough trails hacked out of the 
wilderness as did the King’s Highway which connected Boston to Charleston built 
between 1650 to 1735.  One only needs to check the founding dates and locations of the 
earliest Lutheran congregations throughout the state to discover that they were made 
possible by the highway construction. 
 The season of Advent centers upon God’s own road construction, King Jesus 
overseeing the project while the Holy Spirit provides a well-prepared labor force with 
the will and insight to move forward.  Road construction is not easy, particularly for 
spiritual roads and holy highways.  It disrupts our lives in order to provide new 
possibilities. Isaiah’s prophetic words echo in Sunday’s gospel:  
 
 A voice cries out: In the wilderness prepare the way of the Lord, make straight in the 
desert a highway for our God. Every valley shall be lifted up, and every mountain and 
hill be made low; the uneven ground shall become level, and the rough places a plain. 
Then the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all people shall see it together, for the 
mouth of the Lord has spoken [Isaiah 40:3-5]. 
 
Isaiah makes some shrewd observations: 1) God will be known and come into the 
wilderness of our lives; 2) a straight path for God’s arrival will cross through the 
wasteland of our lives; 3) the obstacles, hurdles, barriers, and heretofore uncrossable 
terrain of fear, despair, hatred, suspicion, and isolation will not stop the Lord from 
finding us; 4) all that has blocked us from glimpsing the loving work of this saving, 
construction-worker God will be removed so that the Lord’s glorious goodness can be 
seen; 5) and last but certainly not least: ALL people shall see it together, simply because 
God has given us ALL this holy promise.  Nevertheless, the blessed, holy work which 
Advent commends is considerable and must be well prepared. 
 The Prophet Malachi reminds us Sunday that God has sent a messenger – in fact, 
many messengers throughout the years – to help and remind us of the preparations 
which must take place.  Prophetic witness, preaching, random acts of kindness and 
mercy, communities of faith willing to become part of God’s transforming work, 
worship, sacraments and so many other activities which embody God’s saving presence 
for us all serve to fashion us part of what God is doing “…for us and for our salvation.”  
Malachi himself prepares the way for the wild yet humble John, himself the great 
forerunner of Christ Jesus. The appointed canticle in place of a psalm for Sunday is the 
Benedictus [Luke 1:68-79], John’s daddy’s song of praise at the announcement of a 



long-awaited son for him and his wife Elizabeth: By the tender mercy of our God, the 
dawn from on high will break upon us, to give light to those who sit in darkness and in 
the shadow of death, to guide our feet into the way of peace [Luke 1:78-79]. 
 Even now our feet are walking along God’s peaceful highway. We’ve often been 
taught by moralizing, threatening words that God’s way is the “straight and narrow.” 
Narrow passages cause traffic jams and afford difficult passage for only a few people. 
Moreover, the not so veiled threat [think of the words to “Santa Claus is Coming to 
Town” – same difference!] suggests that only “special” folk will “earn favor” with an 
exceedingly exclusive, picky Almighty.  Yet God’s holy mountain, high and lifted up, is 
reached by a wide, level highway: In days to come the mountain of the Lord’s house 
shall be established as the highest of the mountains, and shall be raised above the hills; 
all the nations shall stream to it. Many peoples shall come and say, “Come, let us 
go up to the mountain of the Lord, to the house of the God of Jacob; that he may teach 
us his ways and that we may walk in his paths” [Isaiah 2:2-3]. 
 God is busy building a vast and broad superhighway to gather a people so 
numerous and diverse that our heads will spin in wonder at God’s joyously scandalous 
hospitality. During Advent we repeatedly hear God’s call to join the construction team so 
that we, too, can clear out of our own lives whatever underbrush, junk, and spiritually 
hazardous materials necessary to make Jesus’ path clear.  One of the great Gospel 
hymns sings: “Great Day! Great day, the righteous marching…”  We can give thanks that 
God’s highway is very wide, indeed, with room enough for everyone to “march out 
boldly” for Mount Zion. 


