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Christianity is at its core a theology of hope. Hope is a funny 
thing. When we speak of someone having hope, too often 

we just mean that they are happy, almost to the point that hope 
is the same as wishing or being optimistic. But there is more to 
being hopeful than looking on the bright side of life.

To have hope is to be realistic but not despondent. It is to look 
the world’s troubles squarely in the face and yet be confident that 
things are in motion to make all things new. You do not hope for 
what you have in hand, but for those things you are confident will 
come in time.

This is the constant theme of the Bible, lurking behind the 
entire scriptural narrative. God comes to emptiness, to death, 
to sickness, and He brings fulness, life, and wholeness. In 
the face of countless times when life seems the definition of 
hopelessness, God takes joy in changing the trajectory for the 
better. He delights in making something from nothing.

When we look at the creation account in Genesis, there is this 
steady progression, as each day’s story begins with the fading 
light of evening and ends with the growing hope of morning. 
God comes to the formless cosmos and brings out order. He 
comes to the darkness and draws out light. He comes to the 
waters and finds the land. The air, the seas, the land – He comes 
to each of these empty realms and fills them with birds and fish 
and beasts. 



Even in the events of the Fall, the 
lowest of low points in human 
history, we find hope. Despite the 
provocation of our First Parents’ 
sin, God’s first words to His errant 
image-bearers were not a well-
deserved condemnation but words 
of blessing and hope. He promised 
that Someone would come to make 
things right.

When we come to the people of 
Israel, we see those trapped in 
centuries of bondage to the most 
powerful nation of their day. The 
Hebrews had no reason to hope for 
a brighter time to come. Yet, it was 
through this hopeless people that 
God worked to regain His reign on 
Earth, calling these landless slaves 
to be the core of a new kingdom, a 
new faith for which they were to be 
a nation of priests.

Throughout the Old Testament, this 
pattern and hope endured. God 
raised up those with no name and 
no power to be His champions and 

heirs. Latter-born sons like Abraham, 
Isaac, and Jacob, as well as Joseph, 
Moses, and David – each of these 
finds favor with God and leads His 
people despite their seemingly 
lowly status. Barren women like 
Sarah, Leah, and Hannah, so 
scorned in their day, bear the 
children who advance to cause of 
God.

Consider the Psalms of Lament. 
Nearly all of these songs for the 
people of God follow the same 
pattern. The psalmist dwells in the 
depths of despair, unable to raise 
his head above the troubles that 
afflict him. But, in the midst of his 
inner darkness, the light breaks 
through. By remembering what God 
has done in the past and He has 
promised for the future, the psalmist 
is able to find hope in the present.

Think of the prophets. For hundreds 
of years, they held out hope for a 
new day to come when everything 
around them proclaimed that God’s 



word had failed. They faced idolatrous 
kings, pagan invaders, and indifferent 
friends and neighbors. But, through it 
all they passed along the message that 
what the world could see was not all 
that was going on. Over the centuries, 
their oracles of a new day, of a Savior, 
continued to remind God’s people of 
God’s promise.

As the centering point of the whole 
of the Scriptures, the coming of Christ 
exemplifies this hope like nothing else. 
Among a people living in fear and under 
the thumb of tyrants for generations, 
there was no reason for Jews of Jesus’ 
day to hope for much of anything. Much 
less could there be hope that Mary 
could bear the Son of God. As she put 
it, “How will this be, since I am a virgin?” 
But, as with her mothers in the faith 
from generations before, God worked 
a miracle. He brought a child into the 
world, when the world had no reason to 
expect one.

In Christ’s life in this world, we see the 
hope of God made flesh. He finds what 



“God reaching into our mess to make incarnate His majesty is 
not a bug but a feature of His eternal character.”



is lacking and brings a bounty. In His first miracle, the wedding 
of Cana, He did not just top off the missing wine. He provided 
gallons and gallons of the finest vintage. He did not merely give 
the 5000 a snack to tide them over; He gave them so much that 
they had leftovers. When Jesus healed the sick, he did not just fix 
what was broken; He fully restored what was lost. He did not just 
remove the demons; He returned the outcasts to their homes.

Too often, we think of our salvation as a “get out of jail free” 
card, where God regretfully relents and allows us to go free. But 
God is not a stingy Redeemer. Restoring the lost and broken with 
hope is kind of His thing. God reaching into our mess to make 
incarnate His majesty is not a bug but a feature of His eternal 
character. As He did in Creation, so He does in Redemption. 
The Incarnation demonstrates God’s commitment to fulfill His 
promise to renew His world and continue His pattern of creating 
light from darkness, fullness from emptiness, and life from death.

This is our great hope of Advent. As the great Egyptian pastor, 
Athanasius of Alexandria, said, [I]nstead of just healing a wound, 
He both fashioned essential being and restored to health the 
thing that He had formed.” God has not left in the darkness but 
brings us the light. He is not content to leave us as sinners but 
calls us as sons. So when we look back to the now fulfilled hope 
of His first coming, we can look with even greater confidence to 
the greater hope of Second Coming. “Christ Has Died; Christ is 
Risen; Christ will Come Again.”


