
Sermon, June 6, 2021 

Grace and Peace be to you from God our Father and our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Amen 

As I began preparation for today’s sermon, I began, as usual, by reading our texts in order. 

The passage from Genesis is a familiar one to us. It the story of “The Fall,” the story of sin 

entering into a perfect and peaceful world and existence for those whom God created in his 

likeness – the first humans, the first parents. It’s a story of the beginning of an imperfect 

relationship with God brought about by his creatures. 

There are all sorts of themes from this text that are fodder for sermons. I began trying to center 

on one or two. 

And then I read our second lesson and cast aside my thoughts about the Genesis text. Why? 

It struck me that the theme of these verses from Paul’s second letter to the church at Corinth is 

– hope. And it immediately became very apparent to me that what the world collectively needs 

now is an abundance of – hope. 

It’s been a long 17 months since we first encountered COVID 19 in this country.  

We hoped it would not spread. But it exploded and within a few short weeks we were locked 

down. We quickly understood that COVID 19 was not going away soon. The world’s most noted 

scientists worked through a sharp learning curve and we were constantly updated with the latest 

information regarding hand washing, social distancing, masks, etc. etc. etc. It was a very 

confusing time. And then the lockdown was over. We moved about more freely but were still 

much more homebound than pre-pandemic. And in the late fall a second wave hit us, and new 

cases skyrocketed and the promise of a vaccine was still in the future. 

Then came the vaccine - at long last. But there were questions surrounding it as it became 

available. Various mandates were changed and then changed again and again. Rents and 

mortgages went unpaid, unemployment became higher than we can remember. Schools and 

public places could hardly keep up with what seemed to be weekly and sometimes daily 

updates and projections. 

And through it all, for many folks, faith was shaken. Churches closed. Period. Quickly however, 

most were able to adjust and provide some kind of online worship experience – which was a 

Godsend. We were together in a new way, yet we constantly prayed that we would be back 

worshipping in person and able to partake of the sacrament.  

Some congregations opened last summer or early fall only to close again before Advent and 

Christmas. 

Now most congregations are back to in person worship or will be very soon. But many are not 

singing out of an abundance of caution. Yet we move ever forward. Perhaps later this summer 

of fall we will be able to fully worship as we did pre-pandemic. 

We all pray and trust that the worst is behind us – that we will continue to march unstopped to a 

new normal that will be appreciated and acceptable. While there may a glitch or two along the 

way, we trust that the future will be bright as we move in positive ways. 



Hope. For those who are followers of Christ it seemed that hope was in short supply for many, 

at least at times. Early on as we looked to medical science there was little hope for a quick 

remedy which led to depression of some variety replaced hope. 

And through this long struggle I thought about those who do not know God in Christ Jesus, 

those who do not follow our Lord. If hope within the faithful stumbled and seemed remote, what 

in the world was going on with those who do not have the hope of Christ to begin with? 

Paul says today, “So we do not lose heart…for this slight momentary affliction is preparing us 

for an eternal weight of glory beyond all measure, because we look not to what can be seen but 

at what cannot be seen; for what can be seen is temporary, but what cannot be seen is eternal.” 

Hope for the future. Hope for the present. “For we know that if the earthly tent we live in is 

destroyed, we have a building from God, a house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens.” 

What incredible words from Paul to the early Christians who were struggling with what it meant 

to be followers of Christ then and for each of us today who ought to daily ask – what does it 

mean for me to be a Christian today? 

The specific answer to that questions differs, perhaps, for each one of us as we go about our 

separate ways on any given day. Yet, there are likely many similarities: living and acting and 

speaking in ways that are faithful to Christ’s teachings, spreading the good news as we are able 

as we live among friends, neighbors and co-workers. 

In essence – we are living out the hope that resides in us. The hope that is a gift of God through 

his Spirit that resides in each of us. 

Pre-pandemic, during the pandemic, and now as we are making our way to the other side of the 

pandemic and into a future that is still anything but nailed down, that hope helps us cope with 

the day-to-day stuff of life. 

And to be sure, somedays are much better than others. Some are truly wonderful, and some are 

truly the pits. Yet the hope that resides in us never dies out completely. It continues to move 

forward, giving us resolve to move forward in positive ways, doing what the people of God have 

always done – looking out for each other and all of God’s creation. 

This marvelous gift – this hope – propels us to live out mercy, justice, grace and love - all 

hallmarks of faithful Christians. 

Someone once said that the more things change, the more they remain the same. How very 

true. In the past year plus our daily lives have changed and changed and changed again. And 

we’re still changing, trying our best to cope and move toward life as we knew it – or close to it. 

We do not know the extent to which COVID 19 has changed our nation, society and the world – 

including churches – and thereby including our congregation. There may be surprises ahead – 

surprises that may continue to challenge us. And we, filled with the love and hope of God will 

respond in appropriate ways. 

Please hear again Psalm 130, our Psalm for today. Let it speak to you and offer the hope we 

share thanks to our loving and gracious God. 

Out of the depths I cry to you, O Lord; O Lord, hear my voice. Let your ears be attentive to the 

voice of my supplication. If you were to keep watch over sins, O Lord, who could stand? 



Yet with you is forgiveness, in order that you may be feared. I wait for you, O Lord; my soul 

waits; in your word is my hope. My soul waits for the Lord more than those who keep watch for 

the morning, more than those who keep watch for the morning. 

O Israel, wait for the Lord, for with the Lord there is steadfast love; with the Lord there is 

plenteous redemption. For the Lord shall redeem Israel from all their sins. 

Thanks be to God. Amen 

 

 

 


