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Here’s Hope
By Jerry Rea

I Believe in Hope

I believe in a hope that gives vision and direction.  So many of us are simply wandering around following the latest fad or idea.  The tides of the times move us like the wind.  You can never tell which way the wind will blow, and if you follow the “movement” of the minute, you’ll be moving all the time.  The problem with that, of course, is that you are floating, and not moving in any particular direction.  This all means we drift, aimlessly, purposeless and endlessly.  People are designed to be happy when they have purpose or meaning in life.  That means that a “drifting” lifestyle cannot be a happy lifestyle.  Hope (especially God’s hope) gives us a vision, a goal, and direction.

Second, I believe in a hope that lends something in which to believe.  Every idea that comes down the road is not true, nor is it helpful, nor does it lead anywhere.  We all search for significance.  The question is endlessly asked, “What is life all about?”  If you have nothing to believe in you wind up chasing rainbows.  Then at the end of your life you still cannot answer the question what’s it all about?  It’s too late then to go back and invest in something, or some idea that pulls from you your best, or that sets your eyes on a prize.  You meander instead of walk, and you may move but you move in no good meaningful direction.  

I believe in a hope that gives me something for which to fight.  What do you find valuable enough to bring you to a place to fight? Do you have firm convictions about anything?  We used to use the phrase “a hill upon which to die.”  That idea is that there are some things valuable enough to fight.  In our great country, we believe (for instance) in the right of freedom of speech.  Our forefathers gave their lives defending and protecting democracy.  We have the freedom to vote for whomever we want. I think that is an idea big enough for which to die.  Sometimes we reach a place where we don’t stand for anything, nor do we stand against anything.  In our faith we truly (and passionately) believe that there is a thing called “truth.”  

[bookmark: _GoBack]My hope gives me all these things.  Even though life often brings us to a dark place, hope gives us direction.  My hope helps me weather the winds of each age.  Every time in history has some ideas and beliefs.  They cannot all be true because they contradict one another. The hope of God’s word (though) never changes.  People change but God’s word (and its principles) do not. The hope that God gave us through Jesus, the Christ, stiffens our backs and helps us plant our feet on the firm ground of the “truth.”  Sometimes you have to stand alone, and sometimes you have to stand against the tide.  Our hope gives us wisdom to know what is what and when to stand true. 

It could be that you have “drifted” with the winds of this age far away from your Father. I challenge you to come home.  He has not changed even though you may have.  He still loves you, and He still stands ready to give you a hope worth dying for.

Come Home,
Bro Jerry
