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SHOOTS AND STUMPS

“A shoot shall come out from the stump of Jesse, 
and a branch shall grow out of his roots.”

You are most likely to hear this verse during the season of 
Advent, when we are primed to watch and to wait – when we are 
looking ahead to the birth of Messiah, and the fulfillment of 
prophecy.  I believe it can also speak to us now, in these early 
days of what we are hopefully calling, “Post-Pandemic”.
I have entitled this sermon Shoots & Stumps.  I invite you to 
consider with me, are there perhaps, some dead old stumps 
marring the landscapes of our world, of our denomination, of our 
lives?  Might we, just maybe, find some shoots, some signs of 
hope and new life arising up out of them?

         PRAY: Holy Spirit, we invite you to invade this space – we 
welcome you within us, among us, between us.  We ask that 
between the words that are spoken, and the words that are 
heard, the Word of God may be revealed.       Amen

Please take your bulletin and focus on its cover – implant this 
image in your mind’s eye.  This stump; this shoot……….

Big old trees are usually cut down if they are taking up too 
much room, or using up too much water.  They are no longer 
wanted.  The stump, if left, may be level with the ground, or 
standing from a foot to several feet up.  Most often, I think to 
most people, they are kind of an eye-sore.

It was back in June, 2019, when I moved into the wee 
village of Stockholm, a stone’s throw down the highway from 
Esterhazy, that I first noticed tree stumps used creatively. The 
first one I noticed had a steep roof nailed over it, giving the 
impression of a little house on the lawn. Then I noticed one in 



Esterhazy with a board fitted around it, turning the stump above 
it into a top hat!  

Are there any here – have any of you seen one?  Yes, I’m 
asking you - …….can you describe it?) …..
These (are) clever, creative – in essence, they disguise the simple 
fact that the stump.. itself …is useless…….What once had been a 
thriving and perhaps beautiful or mighty tree, is … no more!  That 
…life …has… ended….. 

Well, that gives us our stump.  The shoot of course, expresses 
new life!  ALL is not dead!  There is still hope!  There is still a 
chance to continue!  There have been a few times in my life when 
what was once meaningful and fulfilling got chopped off, in one 
way or another, leaving an ugly stump behind, leaving me 
wondering what had gone wrong.  
One example occurred shortly after I’d moved from the High 
Arctic to the Vancouver area, I had a sense that I should combine 
my social work plans of working with prisoners together with my 
new life of faith – and the church I attended encouraged me to 
begin a prison ministry.  It was a slow start, finding my way a 
little at a time, recruiting volunteers, training, starting.  Then 
after what seemed like the beginnings of a genuine and 
meaningful outreach, it all collapsed – I was unclear what had 
happened.  I gave up the hope of developing this ministry, and 
the standstill we were left in became an ugly stump of confusion 
in my life.  

Without trying to re-tell the story, let me just say that after 
a significant period of time, without my conscious effort, things 
came together again, and an outreach to prisoners took off that, 
which involved people from 13 churches in the lower mainland 
and went into about 8 prisons.  In a way I could never have 
predicted, a healthy sprout came out of what had seemed to be 
dead.

Before we take a look at our key verses from the prophet Isaiah, 
I’d like to re-read a few from Paul’s letter to the Romans.  Verse 4 
of chapter 15 says, 

4 For whatever was written in former days was written for our instruction, 



so that by steadfastness and by the encouragement of the Scriptures we 
might ….have… hope. …

This simple and clear statement by Paul, assures us that we can turn to Scripture 
(for him that would mean the Hebrew Scriptures), because they were written to 
instruct and encourage us – that they would give HOPE to us.  If ever there was a 
time that the world needs encouragement, it is now.  And if ever there was a 
message that was needed, it is a message of HOPE.  
Paul speaks of the “root of Jesse” being for all peoples/ for the Gentiles as well as 
the Jews.  He quotes Isaiah a few times, then vs 12,

12…  and again Isaiah says,
“The root of Jesse shall come,
    the one who rises to rule the gentiles;
in him the gentiles shall hope.”

13 May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that 
you may abound in hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.

My prayer and earnest desire is that each person here, in some 
way, is encouraged… in hope …today.  These words from long 
ago, from God’s prophet Isaiah, brought hope to the people of 
Israel.  May they encourage us also, and through us, those to 
whom we relate.  Please find this verse, written at the opening of 
the service:  

13 May the God of hope fill you/me with all joy and peace in believing, so 
that you/I may abound in hope by the power of the Holy Spirit –….. and 
again, slowly, replacing “you” with “ and I”…………..

At the time the prophet Isaiah spoke these words, Israel was 
being destroyed.  After the reign of King David, you may 
remember, Israel had a long, long string of kings, most of whom 
chose not to follow God.  After many prophets warned Israel to 
turn back to God, the kingdom fell and the people were taken into 
exile, into Babylon.  Those experiencing the destruction of their 
nation were devastated, were witnessing the end of their world.  
It was into these circumstances that Isaiah spoke: 
      A shoot shall come out from the stump of Jesse….



Third world countries continue to fall under Covid’s onslaught, without needed 
vaccinations.  Ukraine is totally in the midst of a similar destruction and 
devastation of their nation.  I don’t need to rehearse all the pain being experienced 
these past few years – it seems that every speech, sermon and prayer lists them; we 
are living …in the midst of a time …that needs H O P E.

As we examine the stump to which Isaiah referred, what “stump” 
might the Holy Spirit bring to our minds – one that has been 
recently sawed off or one standing ancient and crumbling?... in 
our city or denominational life, faith community or personal life?

Our focus verse begins, “Out of the stump of Jesse….”.  Why 
Jesse?  Who was Jesse?   ???  Anyone ???  Can you expand?
Who has read the small book of Ruth?  You likely heard her story 
back in SS days – and you’ll know the famous verse often used in 
weddings, that “Your people will be my people and your God, my 
God.”  Ruth was the Moabite who married and was widowed by 
Naomi’s son.  She returned to Bethlehem with Naomi and re-
married.  It is a elightful story, easy to read.  And it turns out that 
this Moabite woman was the grandmother of Jesse.  And Jesse, in 
fact, was the father of King David.   
The point is, Jesse’s ancestry included a Moabite.  One of the 
things that gives credibility to these ancient stories is that the 
writers did not edit out the hard parts.  According to Jamie 
Howison, a Benedictine, they could have left out Ruth and her 
story, her offspring and Jesse’s line…

…thus presenting their greatest king as being racially or 
ethnically “pure,” but in fact, they rather celebrate this 
unique turn in the story… it celebrates how a new beginning 
is brought forth from the tragedy of death, and how the 
seeds of the House of David are actually sown in Moab, an 
enemy Gentile country.

Jesse was the grandson of Ruth, the Moabite; Jesse’s son was 
David; … and who is hailed as the promised “son of David”, but 
Jesus, …. Himself!

When Isaiah spoke about the tender young sprout pushing up out 
of what had appeared long dead, there was nothing around him 



to give evidence that this would happen. He is imagining 
something entirely unprecedented. When these words were read 
later, they ..brought ..hope, whether they were read during that 
time in exile, or at a later period under Roman rule, … they 
brought hope.  Although Israel had been felled, leaving nothing 
but a stump, from that stump, from the roots still buried in the 
ground, a new branch would yet spring up, and the tree would 
flourish once again.

Is there a prison ministry in your life???  A dream you had of 
what you hoped to accomplish?  Is there a relationship in your life 
that seems to be severed?  In our culture, the Church appears to 
be useless, or the next thing to it – certainly it is no longer seen 
as the center of purpose and truth and education.  What are the 
stumps that you see???............ Has the Holy Spirit brought some 
dream, some ministry, some person to your mind as we have 
shared together?  Is God attempting to stir up hope in you, to not 
give up, to keep watching, looking.  
“Out of something that appears finished, lifeless, left behind, 
comes the sign of new life.  Be searching for a green sprig, a 
sprout. This is how hope… gets its start—it emerges as a tiny 
tendril … in an unexpected place”…..

Let us pray ………………..

 


