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Sit. Come sit with me a moment and listen to these words of hope. Perhaps you are lingering in 
the quiet of the morning, nestled in with a warm cup of coffee. Maybe your day is done, your 
mind full, longing for some much-needed rest. As you quiet yourself in the morning light or in the 
dark of night, let these words still your heart and give you rest. 

Perhaps you’re in need of some Hope today. Not an, “I hope so.” Not a, “maybe so.” But actual, 
genuine hope.  

Hope—defined as a strong expectation, a strong desire for something to happen, a feeling of 
trust—couldn’t we all use a bit of that today? Yes and no. I don’t know about you, but I’m weary 
of putting my hope in people or things that may or may not deliver what they promise. I’m weary 
of “expecting” only to have the expectations of my heart unmet, leaving me with disappointment, 
dismay, and at times disaster. May I remind you today, friend, that real hope, genuine hope, 
lasting hope, is not a “maybe so,” a “hope so,” or an “I think so.” Hope defined by our Creator is 
a person—and His name is Jesus. 

When our hope is in the person of Jesus Christ, hope becomes a powerful word. For with Christ-
filled hope comes strength, power, and the desire to persevere even when things get tough. 

The ability to wait expectantly as we hope in God, infuses us with life, energy, and the “want to” 
when growing weary. Yet a life without hope is one of defeat, doubt, and dread. 

But Jesus—Jesus, the baby in the manger, a promise given in the Garden of Eden after The 
Fall, ushered in the hope of forgiveness, the hope of abundance, and the hope of everlasting 
life. 

We see the hope of Christ’s advent throughout the Bible. In Genesis 6, God provided salvation 
from the great flood through an ark, a picture of the saving work that the coming Messiah would 
one day bring. Within that hardened, pitch-stained, worn, wooden vessel, we see a 
foreshadowing of Jesus, our Rescuer and Redeemer. The One who loved the world so much 
that He would one day satisfy His Father’s wrath, and our sin as He hung on a hardened, blood-
stained, wooden cross. 

Yes, hope, the hope for a rescuer and redeemer is the essence of Christmas. 

We also see hope in the provision of a ram at just the right moment in Genesis 22, when God 
asked Abraham to sacrifice his only son, Issac, as an offering to the Lord. It was at Mount 
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Moriah that we see the secure hope of God’s provision for His people, a hope that He would 
begin in a cradle and perfect on the cross. 

Yes, hope, hope for a provider is the essence of Christmas. 

Hope is seen again in the Tabernacle that pointed to the coming of Jesus Christ, and the 
continual presence of God with His people. God never intended for His people to journey alone. 
His presence was always a promise, and it was fulfilled when Immanuel, God with Us, breathed 
His first breath, cried His first tear, and looked His mother in the eyes for the first time.  

Did Mary fully understand in that moment that her tear-stained eyes looked straight into the face 
of God in a manger? Did Mary really know that after nurturing and loving that precious baby 
boychild, she would one day stare at Him again, through tear-stained eyes, hanging from a 
cross. 

Yes, hope. Hope for His presence is the essence of Christmas. 

At the heart of Christmas, hope resides, and Christ’s coming marked the first visible reality of 
hope fulfilled. Hope for salvation, hope for provision, and hope for a presence—that, my friend is 
the hope of Jesus. 

But how do we live out Hope at Christmas and travel with it through the year?  

To do so requires that we live our lives in such a way that we exude trust in the babe in the 
manger and the King on the Cross. We live our lives looking unto Christ, the founder and 
perfecter of our faith. We live our lives practicing the presence of Jesus, the boy turned man 
who suffered and died, so that His continual presence could come and live inside of us. 

Yes, hope. Not just a word or rote phrase that we rattle off like a jolly ho, ho, ho. Real hope 
makes a difference in life, and we have a choice. We can ponder this hope we have in our heart, 
or we can give it away by sharing the story of hope with others. 

Who in your sphere of influence needs words of hope in their life this holiday? Will you allow 
your Words of Christmas to shape and share a gift with someone who needs this season to be 
more than a sappy sentiment or trite turn of phrase? Infuse the blessing of hope into your friend, 
your neighbor or co-worker. That will be the best gift you ever give! 
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Jesus, You are the Hope of the world. You are a sure expectation and firm foundation. Give us 
eyes to see, ears to hear, and a heart to understand the hope we have in You. Even when we 
feel hopeless, remind us to be hopeful by abiding in, resting in, trusting in You, In Jesus’ name, 
amen. 

 
 
 

 


