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1 Peter 1:3-9
3 Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! In his great mercy he has given us new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, 4 and into an inheritance that can never perish, spoil or fade. This inheritance is kept in heaven for you, 
5 who through faith are shielded by God’s power until the coming of the salvation that is ready to be revealed in the last time. 6 In all this you greatly rejoice, though now for a little while you may have had to suffer grief in all kinds of trials. 
7 These have come so that the proven genuineness of your faith—of greater worth than gold, which perishes even though refined by fire—may result in praise, glory and honor when Jesus Christ is revealed. 
8 Though you have not seen him, you love him; and even though you do not see him now, you believe in him and are filled with an inexpressible and glorious joy, 9 for you are receiving the end result of your faith, the salvation of your souls.

We use the word “hope” all the time.
“I hope to get a promotion.”
“I hope to buy a house someday.”
“I hope to retire and live by the 18th hole.”
“I hope the Pirates make the playoffs this year.”
“I hope I get a bigger bonus, a smaller waistline, a restful night.”

We “hope” for a lot of things. And when we do we use it with a tinge of uncertainty. We aren’t usually sure whether our hopes will ever be realized.  And that is where I want to start this morning.  When we talk about hope in the context of us as followers of Christ, we are moving beyond uncertainty.  
Hope for us is not just wanting something.  Hope for us is knowing something.  
It is not necessarily seeing and knowing in a scientifically objective way.  
But it is knowing, not doubting, and being assured.  
It is trusting in both the promise and in the One who made the promise.  It is different than the little hopes that we have every day.
You might hope to get a promotion—but it’s up to the boss
You might hope to buy a nice house—but the economy will have a big impact on that.
I hope the Pirates win the world series—but as much as I want it, I’m not that confident about it.

Christian hope is different, because it is so closely intertwined with our faith and the object of our faith. Our hope is in the God who we believe has given us life and who we trust to save our lives.  So our hope is not that we’ll get everything we want.  
Our hope is that our lives, as long as they may be, will be filled --not with stuff, but with meaning and love and wholeness.  
Our hope is that our lives, however short they may be, will accomplish some greater purpose that is a part of God’s will for all of creation.  
Our hope is that our lives are not confined by time and space to this earth, but are redeemed to an eternal existence with the One who gives us hope.

In Hebrews 1:1, we are given this definition of faith that shows us how closely related these ideas of faith and hope are:
Now faith is confidence in what we hope for and assurance about what we do not see.
I may not see what tomorrow holds.  But I am confident in who holds tomorrow.  That is the hope that we are given when we give our lives to Christ.  Hope is a fruit of the spirit—it’s one of those things that God promises to us—when we invite the presence of God to redeem us and to work on our lives, we cannot help but have hope.  It is a natural product of a life of faith.  It is a fruit of the spirit.  

Hope is a fruit of the spirit.  And hope is something else.  In the Bible, and throughout Christian history, hope has been given the imagery of an anchor.  The key verse in this week’s chapter is Hebrews 6:19: We have this hope as an anchor for the soul, firm and secure.

Hope is the anchor that we can hold on to when everything in life seems to be drifting away from us.  We read in the book of Job this week about the time in Job’s life when he lost hope.  Why?  Because he had lost all of the things of this life. And in losing things, he was without hope.  The truth is, you and I can lose all of our things in this life too.  And if all we are hoping in is our things, then we are in danger of losing not just stuff, but hope.  And we were not redeemed to live a life of hopelessness.  So our hope has to be built on something more.  
This world is moving.  And if we do not have an anchor, we will be tossed around by the ups and downs, the good days and bad days, we will be out of control to the whims of this world.  
But we don’t have to be.  Because we have this hope as an anchor.
In the early days of Christianity, the church was oppressed.  Christians were hunted down and imprisoned.  Killed for their faith.  Oftentimes, they had to meet in secret.  So they developed some codes that they could use so that Christians could identify one another.  One of these codes was this anchor.  It represented the hope that they could hold on to when all else was failing. 
I don’t know about you, but I need an anchor.  I bet there are some times when you do, too.  That is why the anchor is our symbol of hope—firm and secure.
There are other symbols we could use for hope.  Today, we celebrate a baptism, and isn’t this a symbol of hope?  This little boy’s parents are filled with hopes for his future.  They hope that God will bless him and grant him happiness and wholeness and peace and joy and meaning in the years ahead.
Our service expresses hope that this congregation will be along for the ride of his life.  That we will help him find hope in God.  
As followers of Christ, we are given promises, which are reasons for hope.  Promises that God can redeem our lives from sin and brokenness and meaninglessness—that’s an anchor we can hold onto when the storms of life threaten to blow us away.  We have promises that God can fill our lives with hope and promise and power and purpose.  Anchors we can hold onto.  Promises that our  lives are more than pages on a calendar.  That is an anchor we can hold on to.  
We know our God as a God of love and power.  Today, we celebrate that our God is a God of hope.  Whatever this week brings you to, take your anchor with you.  Hold onto hope, and know that the God of hope is with you, ready to make and keep the promises that make you a beloved child of the Almighty.


Hold on to that hope---and hold that hope out.  This week, if you don’t find yourself drifting—you will find others—drifting along, moved by the careless currents of life, with nothing to hold on to.  
Hold onto your hope, and hold your hope out.  Share your anchor, so that the hope that holds you in place might become the hope of your friends, too.  Can you do that?  Can you be intentional about holding on to, and holding out, that anchor that keeps us in place even when everything else is changing?  We serve a God of hope.  Whatever comes your way—be hopeful.
