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December 22, 2018 Florida Hospital Seventh-day Adventist Church 
Psalm 33  Season’s Greetings: Hope  by Andy McDonald 
 
Last week as I was speaking about seasons greeting of Love, I have to admit that I was wondering how we 
selected the order of these words from Christmas cards, these season’s greetings were decided.  In my mind I 
was thinking that we should have saved “Love” for the message closest to Christmas.  I wondered how we’d let 
“Hope” have that preeminent spot.  
 
But as I’ve worked on this message this week I’ve come to believe it is providential that our Season’s Greeting 
for this week is H O P E! 
 
For all the peace of a quiet evening snuggled on the sofa with the only light that of the tiny lights on the tree and 
a fire burning in the fireplace. 
 
For all the joy of connecting with friends at parties or just reading their cards, and the joy of family coming 
together. 
 
For all the love experienced this Christmas season or remembered from years gone by, and the story of love 
unequaled in the coming of Jesus 
 
One of the greetings so many need to hear during and after this season is all packed up in our word for today, 
HOPE! 
 
Maybe you’re wondering why I’d say this. It’s because in the middle of  Peace, Joy, and Love Christmas this 
blessed season when we celebrate the coming of the baby dictated to be named Jesus, because he will save his 
people from their sins, smack in the heart of the holiday surrounded by lights and song we can be caught off 
guard and face darkness, discouragement, and depression. 
 
Right in the heart of joy we can be caught off guard by the pain of sorrow.  Sure it is wonderful to celebrate 
Jesus but in this season many of us are reminded of those with whom we can no longer celebrate the season.  
Whether death took them this year or many years ago one of the ironies of the season of joy is its mixture with 
sorrow of loss.   For some this Christmas is the most painful holiday ever because it is that first Christmas 
without that certain person that was so integral and important.  The reality that there is no present too or from 
them under the tree mixes in a dose of sadness with the season.  
 
We’ve talked about peace and joy and love but the truth is that our love for our family, those close to us 
whether by blood or just association, our love for our family and wanting to express that love in our giving can 
bring a pressure that steals our peace and joy. 
 
Not just the simple pressure to find the “right” gift but for some this whole season just ups the pain of economic 
hardship.  Every parent wishes to see the look on their child’s face when they unwrap that one gift they so 
wished for.  And we can put a lot of pressure on ourselves to come through, even when our economics say 
clearly we shouldn’t.  
 
For those of you without a job… For those of you with depleted savings …  For those of you in the swamp of 
debt… For those of you who have seen your retirement funds take a hit …    For those of you on the edge not 
sure how to make it next month or next week. Christmas can awaken some feelings of hopelessness. 
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This season some of you are wondering about peace as you continue to war with the one you pledged to love till 
death do you part. Or maybe you have the dreads of just the messiness of life in relationship with friends, 
parents, children, spouse, siblings and intensifies the hopelessness.  
 
Some began this Christmas season of Peace, Joy, Love and Hope getting a diagnosis  that has sucked away your 
hope.   All the uncertainty, all the unknowns, and hope has been replaced by fear, and worry and resignation, 
and regardless of the outcome, you’ll never think of Christmas the same because of what you’ve discovered 
about your health. 
 
Maybe it already happened or you know its on the horizon.  Your position has or is about to change—a loss of 
power, loss of influence, not to mention loss of income.  And now you question who you are? Is there any 
hope? For what should you hope? Is it foolish to hope? 
 
Our world is gone haywire.  Wars are destroying lives.  Children in these war torn areas are hungry. Our society 
instead of coming together to support and encourage and lift up one another, seems to be fracturing further. 
 
Into all this mess Paul writes to the Romans: “May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust 
in him, so that you may overflow with HOPE by the power of the Holy Spirit.” 
 
Paul was clear that God doesn’t just want you to have a sliver of hope. He doesn’t desire just enough hope to 
drive back despair a smidge. 
He isn’t interested in limited hope. 
 
His prayer is for us to overflow with hope. 
 
It reminds me a of a story of an Iowa school teacher, a single mother, 14 year old daughter.  Disrespected her 
mother, sassed her, disobeyed, rebellious. One day she left, just left with no word.  No plan shared, just gone. 
This mother called people, ran around town, looked for her daughter.  Nothing.  She finally realized she 
couldn’t find her daughter while she was working so she resigned her job as a teacher.  She finally sold her car, 
took a mortgage again on her house. And she went up and down the west coast from Seattle to San Diego. She 
would go into every corner of every dark place along that route.  She’d hold up a little picture up in front of 
strangers on the sidewalk, “This is Mary, this is my girl, she was just 14 in this picture, I think she’d look much 
the same, she’s almost 18.  Have you seen her? Have you seen her?   
Woman, why don’t you go home? ….its because she hopes. 
How do we have hope that overflows? 
 
There’s a strange text.  Romans 4:18, in the says that Abraham hoped against hope.  In hope he believed. 
 
What does hope against hope look like?  It is the kind of hope a couple who are hovering around 100 years old 
and who never had children but hope to!  That’s hope against hope. 
 
Hope, Christian hope, isn’t some kind of wishful thinking, like “I hope it doesn’t rain today.”  Or I hope my 
team wins the game tomorrow.  Or I hope I’ll loose weight.    
 
Christian hope isn’t some whimpy word we hide behind like when we are asked,  “You going to come over 
Saturday night and play some games?” and we respond, “I hope I can stop by.”  You know you aren’t going. 
 
We are getting some volunteers together to go help with that project, you coming?  And we respond, “Well if I 
can get things to work out I hope to join you.”  There’s not a chance in the world we will show! 
 



3	
	
Christian hope is just our wishing people well, like “Hope you feel better.” Hope you get the job.  Hope you 
have a good vacation.  
 
This isn’t what we mean when we talk about hope.  
 
Christian hope is the faith that in a world of violence and warfare of suffering and loss, of pain and sorrow, that 
none of these things has the last word.  
 
In Romans 15 where Paul wrote, “May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in him, so 
that you may overflow with hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.”  Earlier up in vs 4 he shares how we might 
have hope.  
 
“For everything that was written in the past was written to teach us, so that through endurance and the 
encouragement of the Scriptures we might have hope.” 
 
I invite you to read scriptures and let the stories there teach us through those stories of endurance that we might 
have hope. God creates a world that is perfect and it becomes marred by sin but that’s not a problem too big for 
God. He has a plan. The world becomes so wicked that it is a danger to itself and that horrible antediluvian 
world isn’t too much for God and through the flood and salvation of Noah God hits the restart button. 
And Abraham is promised a son and hoping against hope it happens. 400 years in slavery, impossible to escape, 
many having given up hope of anything more, and God leads out his people.  Jericho’s walls fall down. 
And when a giant named Goliath steps out and challenges any soldier of Israel’s army to a duel, and no one 
even imagines they could duel this monster and they are locked in hopelessness God does the impossible- 
shepherd boy vs. professional mighty warring giant and the shepherd boy saves the day, And Nehemiah rebuilds 
the walls, and Esther foils evil plans, and God scares away an entire army, Daniel survives the lion’s den and 
three Hebrews don’t burn up in a fiery furnace. Jesus walks on water, feeds 5000 with a little boy’s lunch, 
cleanses lepers, opens blind eyes, makes crippled people walk 
 
We read scripture and what we discover is that “Nothing is impossible with God.  He calls into being what 
doesn’t exist, he brings life to death. 
 
So right now in the middle of all the gaiety of the Christmas season, with all the people sharing life with one 
another, if that’s not happening for you it may be a lonely time.  
 
So for hope to overflow in your life you need to be reminded of scripture where Jesus makes it boldly and 
unequivocally clear: “I will be with you always. I will never leave you or forsake you.” 
 
Even if you feel all alone let hope well up in you Jesus himself is with you.  
 
This week I asked a number of people, “What brings you hope?” and one person said that when they experience 
one of those deep pits of hopelessness, it is music and story and prayer that remind them of this very promise of 
Jesus, “I will never leave you” that restores hope. 
 
Not unlike Paul another person said it is going back,  thinking outside the norms, re-evaluating and when hope 
gets fuzzy, going back in their mind to a time when God’s faithfulness was very evident and real and knowing 
that history give hope for the future.  
 
One said that the realization that no matter how it seems that I’m different or left out or left behind, that 
everybody else has all these great experiences and benefits, staying in touch with the reality that we all suffer, 
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that nobody has it all together, that we are all in this thing together even when we don’t acknowledge it gives 
me hope in my down times.  
 
All of scripture is there to teach us that God is in control.  We have hope because he’s got this. Easy to  say not 
so easy to remember in our moments of hopelessness.  
 
Their hope couldn’t have been any higher. That day when Jesus sat on the donkey and began to proceed into 
Jerusalem.    
 
They had been hoping. Hoping against hope that this Jesus guy was indeed the One.  Messiah. Finally he is 
coming into the  City of David riding on a donkey like a coming king.  All their hopes come bubbling to the 
surface. It’s about to happen. 
 
This one who has brought hope to so many, as they were healed, restored, put back in their right minds, and 
leading the donkey is Lazarus, the one who had been dead and buried, now hope restored fully alive, the 
number one evidence that their hope was not in vain. 
 
But this parade of hope is short lived. There is betrayal, denial, mock trials, crucifixion and finally against all 
hope, death. The finality is deadening.  All hope is lost. Mary, Jesus mother, recalls the words from from 
Simeon at his baby dedication in the temple : “ a sword will pierce your own soul too.”  This day it has. They 
put him on a cross and they watched him die, and they went home.  We had so hoped.  
 
It’s over.  All their hopes - over, gone.  I love the imagination of Fred Craddock, who fleshes out what might 
have been.  
 
Two of the disciples are talking.  Well what are you going to do.  Well I’m going home.  No point in sticking 
around here. We had so hoped.  
What are you going to do? Well I’m not going to leave yet. Why not? He’s dead. You ask the soldiers, he’s 
dead.  You ask his followers, he’s dead.  Ask his mother, he’s dead, he’s dead! You going home? Well not now. 
Why? Well I brought a change of clothes and I thought that whatever happened I’d stay over till the first day of 
the week.  Ok. 
 
You see, he said, I believe nothing is impossible with God. Nothing.  I hope against hope. I believe God gives 
life to the dead. I believe our’s is a God of hope.  
 
There wasn’t any darker moment and the only answer was hope.  
I don’t know what might be stealing your hope. Whatever it is know it is an unworthy thief. Have hope in the 
Lord and may the God of hope fill you with hope that overflows. 
 
The eyes of the Lord are on those who fear him, on those whose hope is in his unfailing love to deliver them 
from death and keep them alive in famine.   
 
We wait in hope for you Lord 
You are our help and our shield  
In you our hearts rejoice, 
For we trust in your holy name. 
 
May your unfailing love rest upon us O Lord, even as we put our hope in you, our salvation, the God of hope. 
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