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What is your source of hope?  If you were to be injured in a accident in the backcountry, face a terminal disease, or experience the sudden loss of a loved one, on what or who would you cling to for hope?  In the course of reading mountaineering accounts, the desire to see children or a spouse has driven people to persevere and given them the will to live, hope to continue on.  

While most accounts named an easily identifiable living person, most also mentioned experiencing a source of comfort and peace in the experience.  Peter’s letter to the Diaspora or scattered believers of Asia Minor is no different.  Things were not going well for them and they were at the point of being very conscious of their source of hope.  Where does Peter encourage them to find their source of hope?  In Jesus Christ, almost.  He encourages them to look to their rebirth, that was only possible because of Jesus Christ.  


Jesus Christ is where we receive living hope.
  That phrase “living hope” at first glance is an odd one.  Hope should be living right?  The adventurers mentioned earlier all had people who were alive they wanted to see.  Yet, in my limited observance of life, I have noticed that married couples often follow each other closely in death.  We sometimes view that as a great love story.  It also might be an indicator of where our hope was based.

The living hope that comes from God is centered on one who already has died and is now resurrected.  This is something completely different than basing our source of hope on earthly things.  Our inheritance is guaranteed.  We do not need to put Roman guards around it to protect it, we do not need to seal it in a cave, and we do not need to get a special case for it or keep it out of Ultraviolet light.  It is a living hope that’s source is our new birth.


That is why Peter encourages us to bless, give thanks, or praise God.  We have new life if we are placing our trust in the God and Father of Jesus Christ.  We then, are never faced with the issue of losing hope.  If we base our hope in our money, how do we survive after the stock market crumbles?  If we base our hope in possessions, what do we do when natural disaster strikes?  If we base our hope in people, what happens when we outlive them?

If we base our hope and source of new life in Jesus Christ, what happens?  We receive an inheritance.  In the Jewish mind, inheritance was not something that was to be claimed at a future point, but upon birth was considered possessed.  It was not something you earned through proper behavior, but born into.  It is a work of God not us.  
The son in the story of the prodigal son reinforces this by asking for his inheritance early.  He already possessed it for he was his father’s son.  We to already have the inheritance promised to us in our rebirth through Jesus.  Not because of who we are, but because of our rebirth as Jesus’ brother or sister and thus God’s child.

This inheritance is valuable because it will never perish spoil or fade.  If we have experienced new life in Christ, we never have to worry about our hope disappearing, becoming tainted, or less than full life.  This was good news to the people of the Diaspora who were watching their life’s work cease to exist, the purity of their lives being tainted by the culture in which they lived, and where they placed their trust becoming a distant memory.

This is good news to us as well.  In Jesus Christ, because he is the son of God and because he has been resurrected from the dead, we have a source of hope that is alive and will never cease being so.  Our source of hope is pure and we never have to worry about a scandal weakening who he is.  Our source of hope is eternal and we never will be faced with the loss of this light of hope.  It is kept safe in heaven for us shielded, guarded, or protected by God himself.

There is a cost to this though.  There always is.  We are shielded through faith.  How is faith built?  By believing.  As we believe and our belief is reaffirmed, we are more trusting resulting in greater faith.  Faith is the result of believing not the source.

My cousin is doing a doctorate on obsessive compulsive disorder.  As part of the therapy, patients are forced to face their fears.  It is a long process however, because their trust must be built up.  If the fear is dogs, they are first introduced to the word or letters of dog or maybe a picture.  They are not set in a cage of Dobermans and pit-bull until they cope with it.  They then might watch a movie, then see dogs from a safe viewing area, eventually pet a stuffed dog, and finally spend time with a live dog.

For those who are looking for quick and easy salvation, they will be disappointed, because God does the same with us.  He continually builds our faith by testing our belief.  In this process, we are able to believe more and more that he will provide, that he does give life, that we are loved, that we are protected.  This building of belief comes through trials.  It is not a downloadable thing, but instead must be lived out.

Those receiving the letter from Peter were experiencing this.  They were constantly being asked, will God provide for you or will you provide for yourself.  Will you succumb to the pressure to conform to the ways of the culture or will you look to your God.  Business was less problematic if culture reigned supreme.  At the same time, they still lived and experienced joy while enduring persecution if God reigned supreme.

At this point, it was not renounce Christ or die persecution.  It was a follow the customs and procedures of living or be shunned persecution.  The nastier type of persecution; the type of persecution that eats away at you slowly piece by piece.  Instead of having to choose life or death, they are smaller choices like which groups will you join, where will you shop, and which school will your kids go to?  While they seem small on the surface, the implications of each choice compound upon each other.  This is the type of trial we constantly face.


As we have faced these trials in our life, where we stand in our belief and trust with God has come to the surface.  We may trust God strongly in our public life and moderately in our private life.  We will buy fair trade coffee, but children’s toys are too costly to do so with.  We allow God to guide the first two hours of our day, but the last two hours are ours, for we have worked hard.  As we do this, God puts trials before us to refine us into something worth being eternal.  He works out the impurities over the course of our lives, never giving up on us.

As we meet these challenges, our faith, our belief in God that we have eternal life and do not just have this life to live is refined.  I personally would be disappointed if I were asked to spend eternity around a God I did not fully trust.  It would not be the full joy made available to me.  I would spend eternity living in fear because God would highlight my imperfections.  I would be faced with the fear of God exposing my imperfections to others.

Yet, because of these tests, this is not a valid concern.  In the end, these tests will bring praise, honor, and glory when Christ is revealed.  Am I the one receiving praise, honor and glory though?  No, it is God who will receive the praise, honor, and glory.  I will be yet another vessel that causes all creation to thank God for his redemptive work.  Through my testing and increasing faith, which comes from believing or trusting God, God will receive glory.


I will come bursting with joy that is built up over the never ending love of God.  Even though I was not present with him while he walked the earth the first time, I am still filled with love for God, because I have new life through him.  Even if I do not see his physical body now, knowing he lives and reigns, that he is alive and seated on the throne, fills me with joy and trust to live a life of suffering for him.  In doing so, I am receiving what comes with believing that Jesus is Lord.  The salvation of my soul.


How is my soul saved?  When the lack of all other hope exists, I still have a living Christ in whom to place my trust.  When everyone else has disappeared, I have the resurrected king who can not disappear.  When things seem not to be going my way, I can praise God the Father of Jesus Christ for his mercy in giving me new life and persevere through the circumstances into a closer and deeper relationship that trusts more in Jesus Christ.  Amen
