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Sermon:
HOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL
By Rev. Dr. Don Algeo

Summary: Hope does not disappoint (Romans 5: 5)

As the first candle of Advent is set alight, its soft amber glow spreads across the
sanctuary, casting a gentle radiance that seems to whisper, “There is hope.” This
candle, traditionally called the Candle of Hope, marks the beginning of a season
that invites us to look forward—to anticipate the coming of our Savior, both in the
humble manger of Bethlehem and in the glorious fulfillment of His promised
return. It’s somewhat surprising, therefore, when we find our lectionary this
morning offering us a passage that at first glance appears to speak of mystery and
warning. In these verses Jesus tells us that no one knows the day or hour of His
return, urging us to stay alert. Yet, when we view this teaching through the lens of
Advent and the candle of Hope, we discover a message that is not meant to
frighten us, but to fill us with confident, joyful expectation.

Jesus begins, But of that day and hour no one knows, not even the angels
of [“heaven, but My Father only.

The unknown can be unsettling. In a world that prizes precision, a schedule, a
calendar entry, the idea that the most important event in human history will occur
at an undisclosed moment can stir anxiety. Yet, this very uncertainty is the canvas
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upon which our hope is painted. When we surrender our desire to control the
timing of God’s ultimate act, we are invited to place our trust wholly in the One
who holds the future. And that trust, in turn, is the foundation upon which hope
rests.

The Candle of Hope doesn’t promise that we’ll be told the exact hour of Christ’s
return; rather, it assures us that the Light has already entered our world. The flame
1s a visible sign that the darkness has been pierced, that the promise made centuries
ago is already being lived out in the person of Jesus. The fact that the timing
belongs solely to the Father reminds us that He i1s sovereign, that He works all
things according to a perfect plan, and that His promises are unfailing. In this
assurance we find a deep, unshakeable hope that transcends any temporal
uncertainty.

Jesus continues, Watch therefore, for you do not know what '’ hour your Lord is
coming.

The call to vigilance is sometimes misunderstood as a summons to live in perpetual
and even anxious doubt, constantly scanning the horizon for signs of impending
doom. Yet the biblical concept of watchfulness is fundamentally hopeful. To keep
watch means to remain spiritually awake, to be attentive to the presence of God in
the ordinary moments of our lives, and to respond with love and generosity. It is an
invitation to live fully in the present, cherishing each day as a gift that carries
within it the seeds of God’s future glory.

When we adopt this posture, the everyday becomes sacred. A sunrise is no longer
just a natural phenomenon; it becomes a reminder that God’s mercies are renewed
each morning. A shared meal becomes an opportunity to experience communion, a
foretaste of the heavenly banquet promised in Scripture. A warm welcome
becomes a foretaste of our loving reuniting with our loved ones who have preceded
us into God’s presence. In this way, hope is not a distant, abstract idea but a lived
reality that colors every interaction, every task, every breath. The anticipation of
the Lord’s return sharpens our appreciation for the blessings already bestowed,
turning gratitude into a habit and hope into a daily practice.

Our culture often equates hope with optimism that is detached from reality, or with
wishful thinking that ignores the weight of present suffering. The Christian hope,
however, is anchored in fact, in the historic person of Jesus Christ—His
incarnation, death, resurrection, and promised return. It’s a hope that acknowledges
pain and injustice while affirming that God is actively working to bring about


https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matthew%2024%3A%2036-44&version=NKJV#fen-NKJV-24000b

redemption. The early church embodied this paradox: believers faced persecution,
exile, and martyrdom, yet sang hymns of hope and praised the Lord for His
steadfast love.

The Candle of Hope, lit at the start of Advent, calls us to be bearers of light in a
world that often feels shrouded in darkness. When we speak of the day when the
Son will come, we do so not with trembling dread, but with a confident expectation
that fuels our daily witness. Our hope becomes a testimony that says, “Even though
we do not know the exact hour, we know the One who will come is faithful,
loving, and victorious.” In sharing this hope, we become living reflections of the
Advent flame—bright, steady, and inviting others to draw near.

The Advent candle’s flame is modest, yet it stands defiantly against the night,
refusing to be snuffed out. Likewise, the hope we cultivate is a light that does not
waver, even when surrounding circumstances threaten to dim it. Staying awake,
keeping watch, is an active engagement with life, a readiness that springs from
love rather than terror. It is a call to be present, to listen, to respond, and to rejoice
in the ways God continually reveals Himself.

Picture a family gathered around a hearth on a cold winter evening. The fire
crackles, casting warm shadows, and laughter fills the room. Though the storm
rages outside, the interior is alive with comfort and delight. So too does the Candle
of Hope illuminate our hearts amid life’s storms. By focusing on God’s promises,
we become that hearth—radiating warmth to those around us, inviting them to
share in the hope that steadies us.

Bearing all this in mind, as we stand before this first Advent flame, let us resolve
to make application to our own lives by embodying this blessed hope in three
concrete ways.

First, let us always strive to enjoy and celebrate the present. Each day is a gift, a
fresh canvas on which God paints moments of grace. Recognize the small
miracles—a smile from a stranger, a child’s curiosity, the scent of pine during the
season—and give thanks.

Second, let us share this hope. The world is yearning for assurance. Our words,
actions, and attitudes can become beacons that point others toward the source of
true confidence. Whether through a comforting hug, a listening ear, or a generous
deed, we extend the Candle of Hope beyond ourselves.



Third, let us anticipate with eager expectation and a deeper understanding of what
the reality of our Hope means for our lives. The future remains unknown, but the
promise is sure. Our longing for Christ’s return should inspire us to live with
purpose, to pursue holiness, and to deepen our relationship with Him. In doing so,
we prepare not just for a distant day, but for a life lived fully in the light of His
love.

May the flickering flame we lit this morning in our beautiful little sanctuary
remind us that Christ’s light has already entered our world, that His love sustains
us today, and that His return will consummate all that is good. Let us walk
forward, eyes fixed on the horizon, hearts buoyed by the promise of His presence,
and spirits alight with the hope that only He can give, as we offer this closing
prayer:

Heavenly Father, let the Candle of Hope burn brightly in each of us, illuminating
our paths, warming our gatherings, and spreading its radiant assurance to all who
cross our way. Let us, as a community of believers, become living beacons in a
world searching for direction. And let the hope we hold be not a flickering flame,
but a strong and unwavering hearth fire that warms and brightens every season of
our lives, as it did through the life of our Lord and Savior. Amen.



