
 

 
My Sermon from Sunday November 29, 2020 ‘Advent 1:  HOPE’  ~  “We Live In HOPE!” 

 

I speak to you in the name of our God of HOPE, 

our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

 

Our Springer Spaniel Wally lives in 

HOPE.  He truly does.  He waits with 

expectation in the HOPE that he will be 

fed twice a day.  That is his reality.  His 

life is based in HOPE, not as a “pie in the 

sky” dream but as a real and living 

reality.  With confidence and with 

certainty.  It is not a wish but a reality. 

 

When we think about HOPE, we think 

about it as a wish.  I desire something 

and I hope something will happen.  We 

hope for true love, a good job, enough 

money for retirement.  We hope that 

our house will sell.  We hope that we 

will be vaccinated against COVID in the 

first half of 2021.   

 

When I was a little girl I would look for 

that first star and if I only saw one star, I 

would fervently say, 

     

Star light, star bright, 

first star I see tonight. 

I wish I may. I wish I might. 

Have the wish I wish tonight. 

   

In the Bible, HOPE is different.  It is not a wish.  HOPE is the hope of Wally getting fed.  To Wally, 

he knows it will happen.  It is a guarantee.  He has confidence in the certainty. HOPE is the reality of 

birds singing an hour before sunrise knowing that the day will come.  HOPE is a newborn baby who 

knows that she will be loved and fed and cared for.  In the Bible, HOPE is confidence and the 

expectation of what God has promised, God will deliver.  The strength and the reality of our HOPE 

is in God’s faithfulness. 

 

This is the HOPE that we are celebrating this morning on the first Sunday of Advent.  We HOPE that 

Jesus will return someday.  We HOPE that there is truly life beyond this life and a heaven.  We hope 

that by believing in the Lord Jesus Christ and by inviting him into our heart, we have received our 

salvation and eternal life and the forgiveness of our sins.  It is not the hope of winning the lottery. 

 

We just heard the message of HOPE through our 9 Bible readings in the service of “Lessons and 

Carols.”  "The prophets hoped in the reality of the coming messiah. The prophets Isaiah, Micah and 

Zechariah prophesied of a better time, a time of HOPE. 
 

On this Sunday of HOPE when we light our first Advent candle of hope, we remember the children’s 

song of: “Light one candle for hope, one bright candled for hope; 

 

‘Wonder Dog’ Wally wishes those little bags of chips weren’t 
so socially distant.  He HOPES he’ll get a cookie if he’s a 
good boy and doesn’t grab them off that fishing pole! 



 

He (Jesus) brings hope to every heart!  He comes!  He comes!” 

 

I encourage you at home to light your Advent candle of HOPE and to ask yourself if you carry within 

you the biblical certainty of HOPE  ~  what God has promised, God will deliver. 

 

A beautiful carol for Advent is called “Come, Thou 

Long-Expected Jesus.”   We heard it sung this 

morning.  It was written by Charles Wesley who was 

born in 1707.  He was the 18th child of Samuel and 

Susanna Wesley and if he hadn’t been rescued when 

he was just 15 months old from a house fire, the 

world would never know of his carols that continue 

to inspire us today.  Charles and his brother John 

started the Protestant Methodist tradition.  

  

Here is the first verse that we sing to the tune called 

‘Stuttgart’  ~ 

 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 

Born to set thy people free; 

From our fears and sins release us,   

let us find our rest in thee. 

 

He wrote “Hark! The Herald Angels Sing!”  and 

“O For A Thousand Tongues To Sing,”  and  

“Jesus Christ Is Risen Today.” 

 

Wesley wrote “Come Thou Long-Expected Jesus” when he was reflecting about what Jesus’ birth 

meant to the world.  He was still living in a world in which there was slavery, hunger, poverty, and 

orphans.  He wondered if life had improved very much at all.  Today we face many of the same 

challenges  ~  poverty, homelessness, despair, deaths from COVID-19, drug addictions. 

 

Wesley started to look with HOPE towards the second coming of Christ.  He wrote about the adult 

King who would come to set people free.  As Charles Wesley lay dying at the age of 81, in 1788 he 

dictated his last verse of the hymn to his wife Sally: 

 

In age and feebleness extreme, 

Who shall a helpless worm redeem? 

Jesus, my only hope Thou art, 

Strength of my failing flesh and heart, 

O, could I catch a smile from Thee 

And drop into eternity! 

 

This last verse, however, did not make it into contemporary hymnals.  It is not in any hymn book 

that I checked.  Jesus had come to Charles Wesley frequently.  Wesley had seen the birth of Christ 

through the eyes of children in his church and through the writers of the Old Testament, the Gospels, 

and the New Testament.  He was inspired by all his experiences of the God of HOPE. 
 

In the biblical interpretation of the word HOPE, in the expectation, in confidence, and in the certainty 

of HOPE, here are some of my HOPES  ~ 

 

 I HOPE that Charles Wesley was received into the glory of heaven. 

 



 

 I HOPE that Christ will come again. 

 

 I HOPE that our unity in the body of 

 Christ will continue. 

 

 I HOPE that God will bless you with the 

 hope of the reality of the resurrection, 

 the forgiveness of sins, and eternal life. 

 

Amen. 

 

Archdeacon Deborah+ 

 


