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If you want to destroy someone’s life or ruin a people, then by various 

means take away their hope. It’s truly as simple and as awful as that. 

We’ve seen this happen in wars, through natural disasters and by 

profound illness. We’ve seen it come about through poverty, relationship 

breakdowns, drug and alcohol misuse, genocidal policies and various 

forms of abuse. Take away a persons hope or that of a culture and 

people and they’re as good as gone, for it’s impossible to live long or well 

without a meaning, a purpose and a future. I’m saying this with Aboriginal 

and Torres Strait Sunday firmly in mind, but it’s true for all times and 

peoples. 

 

Christian hope is based on our faith in the powerful saving action of Christ 

at work on our behalf. It tells us that no situation, setback, policy or 

person can ever destroy us; that not even death itself in all of its apparent 

finality has the last word over us. This faith filled hope of ours assures us 

that there is always more to come; more life, love and meaning, for we 

live now in Christ and he is risen, fully alight with the glory of God. 

 

The flame of this hope, inextinguishable, undying, has two children, two 

offspring, for ours is a creative hope. They are named joy and love. When 

a person has an enduring hope and meaning in living, they can be joyful 

for they know that all difficulties will one day pass and be overcome. 

Julian of Norwich, an English woman, prayerful mystic and visionary, who 

lived through some truly dark times in the mid 14th to the early 15th 

century put it like this; God is nearer to us than our own soul, so in the 



 

 

end all shall be well, and all shall be well and all manner of thing shall be 

well. This is real joy, not a false hope and deeper than any optimism.  

 

Love, the other child of hope, born because hope gives us a future, 

assures us that this future is worthy of our sacrifices, care and mercy. 

Clearly, without hope, there’s no reason to care, sacrifice or love anyone 

or anything except ourselves with our own self-centred wants, needs and 

passions. With hope though, the whole world and all life are deserving of 

care, compassion and the gift of our service and we can off this joyfully. 

 

The 1st reading from Zachariah speaks directly to the joy born of hope. It 

connects to the faith of the people, that God is their saviour, humble yet 

powerfully effective in ending conflict, bringing peace and establishing 

dominion from sea to sea and to the ends of the earth. These thoughts 

and images are used by Jesus who reveals great things to ordinary 

people like us; a gentle and humble Lord who lovingly comes in beside 

us, yoked up to help carry our burdens and give us rest.  

 

When we let this happen, and it’s our choice to do so, there is revealed 

the heart and mind of the Father of all. Then the desires of the Opening 

Prayer are being granted; O God, who in the self giving and emptying out 

of your only Son have raised up a fallen world, fill all of your people with 

holy joy, for on those you have rescued from out of their slavery to sin you 

bestow an eternal gladness. Through our Lord Jesus Christ. 


