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What beautiful words we just heard from the Apostle John about Jesus Christ.  And not that I can 

improve on what he says, but let me say it more directly and succinctly – Jesus was present at the very 

beginning of time, and Jesus is one with God Almighty, and Jesus became flesh and blood, and Jesus is 

the light of the world, and those who believe in Jesus will receive his power to overcome the darkness in 

this world.  What a message of hope! 
 

Now the words light and darkness are metaphors, of course.  We all know what the darkness represents .  

It represents things like evil, sin, suffering, disease, fear, and death.  We’re all familiar with those aren’t 

we, those things that seem so…well, dark?  And then there’s the light that represents Jesus’ presence in 

our lives: the hope he can give us; the peace he can bring us; the joy we can find in following him; and 

the unconditional love he has for each and every one of us.  And that’s why Christmas is so important.  

Because we celebrate the miracle when the light breaks into the darkness of this world, and our lives, in 

the person of Jesus Christ.1  So on this first day of Advent, the four-week period when we Christians 

prepare for, await and re-live this miracle, I'm going to speak to you about ‘hope.’   
 

Now I’m pretty certain that when we think about the miracle of Christmas, we tend to think about that 

traditional Christmas story.  Mary and Joseph traveling to Bethlehem, finding no room in the inn, 

instead finding a stable where Mary gives birth to the baby Jesus and lays him in a manger.  We think of 

the angels proclaiming his birth to the shepherds, and three kings coming to pay homage with gifts of 

gold, and frankincense and myrrh.  And this Christmas story is often told in Sunday School pageants.  

I'll share with you a true story about one particular pageant where a young boy named Brandon, agreed 

reluctantly, perhaps due to his parents prodding, to play the part of the innkeeper who refuses to give 

Mary and Joseph a room.  He only had to remember three words, “Sorry, no room.”  “Sorry, no room.”  

This young boy was filled with anxiety about the thought of having to do this in front of an audience, 

but because he was such a good kid, he was willing to give it a try.  When the night of the actual 

pageant finally arrived, everyone waited on edge to see how he would perform.  Finally, the big scene 

arrives.  A young Joseph and Mary trod wearily across the stage; Joseph knocks on the door of the inn, 

and they plead for lodging.  From within, they hear the words, “Sorry, no room.”  Again they knock.  

Dutifully, Brandon, the innkeeper goes to the door, opens it and recites his line, “Sorry, no room.”  
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“But, sir, my wife is having a baby.”  “Sorry, no room.”  “But, kind sir, won't you please reconsider.  

Please!”  “Sorry, no room.”  Well, it turned out to be one of those unique situations where it’s 

impossible to stay in character.  It just wasn't in young Brandon's nature.  And so as Joseph and Mary 

turned away, with their heads downcast, and sadly start back across the stage, Brandon couldn’t restrain 

himself.  Filled with compassion and suddenly responding to a grace that, though not part of the script, 

somehow seemed to embrace the moment, he startled himself, the holy couple, and the entire audience 

by calling out, “Wait, wait, don't go, you can have my room.”2   
 

Now even though that’s a good story, it’s really even better.  Because it’s a story that epitomizes our 

Christian hope.  The hope we’re celebrating today.  Because just when you thought you knew how the 

story was going to end, when you thought it was finished and over, when you thought all was lost with 

the words, “Sorry, no room,” you find out you were wrong.  Instead, you hear the words, “Wait, wait, 

don’t go, you can have my room.”   
 

Yes, that’s Christian hope!  When we put our hope in God, in Jesus Christ, the story is never over, no 

matter how overwhelming the darkness seems.  When trials and troubles come, it's our Christian hope 

that will sustain us and help us persevere and get us through those times of crises in our lives with 

calmness and assurance and a peace that passes all understanding.  Because you see, our Christian hope 

isn't placed on some wishful thinking, or on some unrealistic outcome.  Rather, it’s placed in some One.  

Some One who is greater, some One who is wiser, some One who is more powerful than ourselves.  

Almighty God.  Now I don’t want to deny or trivialize life’s difficulties and disappointments.  They are 

real.  But the truth is, we must never confuse the trials we go through in this life with the ordinary 

circumstances of life.  Much of what causes us pain is the inevitable result of just being alive.  And we 

so often forget that.  But remember Jesus said, “The rain will fall on the just and the unjust.”  There will 

be darkness, there will be issues.  But how we handle those issues can make all the difference in our 

lives.  And that will  depend on the kind of hope we have.  The question then becomes, “Do I trust in the 

ways of the world?” or “Do I trust in the promises of our God?”  Am I wise enough in God's sight and 

foolish enough according to the world to bank on his promises.  Promises like: “I know the plans I have 

for you – to give you a future with hope.”  “God causes all things to work together for good to those 

who love him and are called according to his purpose.”  “Do not be afraid or discouraged for the Lord 

God is with you wherever you go.”  “Those who wait for the LORD shall renew their strength, they shall 

mount up with wings like eagles, they shall run and not be weary, they shall walk and not faint.”  “Do 
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not be dismayed, for I am your God. I will strengthen you and help you; I will uphold you with my 

righteous right hand.”  “God will meet your every need out of his glorious riches which have been given 

to us in Jesus Christ.” 
 

These promises are the basis of our Christian hope.  Hope and faith in a God that wants only the best for 

us and will act for our good.  A God who is all-powerful, ever present, unchanging, unfailing, always 

providing.  And who is able to strengthen us, guide us, comfort us, heal us and bless us.   We sang 

today, “Great is thy faithfulness.  Morning by morning new mercies I see.  All I have needed, thy hand 

hath provided.  Great is thy faithfulness, Lord unto me.”  This is the God whose light shines in the 

darkness, and the darkness can never extinguish it.  This is the God of hope! 
 

Now there’s another facet to all this that is equally important.  And that is that the hope we have in 

Christ is not something to just keep for ourselves.  Our hope in Christ is meant to be shared.  

Remember, Jesus said, “You (also) are the light of the world.  Let your good deeds shine for all to see.”  

St. Paul said, “You are Christ’s ambassadors.  You were once darkness, but now you are light in the 

Lord, so live your life as children of light.”  You see, we are all instruments God wants to use to bring 

hope and light into the world.   
 

To illustrate I want to share with you a short video about a woman who was in darkness, had no hope, 

but whose faith and trust in God and his promises made all the difference.  And now she shines her light 

in the world.  Antonia Childs, nicknamed “Neet” (N-E-E-T), became a victim of sex trafficking at 

sixteen.  Through the help of what she calls a “God-given man,” she was able to escape, and somehow 

put her life back together and pursue her passion for baking.  Somehow she started her own bakery, 

"Neet's Sweets."  Or, maybe, with the help of some One!  Soon, however, she found she could offer 

more than just cakes and pies.  Neets Sweets now helps fund Antonia’s own non-profit organization, 

Market Your Mind, which partners with the foster care system, juvenile courts and others to provide 

mentorships, advocacy and life skills to help young girls who have been exploited or who have lost their 

way in this life.  Let’s watch her story… 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EuEPLNAjPMU 

 

You see, the story is never over.  There is always hope.  Hope for us, and hope that we can share with 

others.  Because God’s love will overcome our darkest fears, our greatest losses, and our deepest 

sorrows.  For every long dark night of the soul, the promise of a new morning will appear on the 

horizon, bringing us a new day.  Amen. 


