


A L ITURGY FOR

Hope

Lord of Hope, there was a time when I 
groped about in the darkness, knowing 
only the companionship of restless-
ness. There were times when I felt the 
sting and smelled the stench of death 
all around me. I chased the wind and 
felt the deep frustration of it slipping 
through my fingers time and time 
again. I ignored the gift of your grace 
and splendor and I gave myself to 
worldly desires, I gave myself to lusts 
and thirsts our hearts were not made 
to imbibe. Nothing I sought supplied 
any hope, only despair. You found me 
at just the right time, just as you had 
ordained. Where I was at my end, I 
was only really at my beginning. You 
found me in my mess and gave me a 
new heart; a heart fashioned and filled 
with the hope of Jesus Christ. A hope 
that will never corrupt, never corrode, 
never whither. 

In the fullness of your love, just as you 
promised, you wrapped your Son in 
flesh and sent him into this world, a 
Savior born to die so we would know 
hope eternal for all our days. Let the 
mercy of this act dwell in my heart and 
soothe my soul.

PRAYER:

Father, I pray that your Spirit would 
continue to write the truth of the gos-
pel in my heart. When I am tempted to 
despair, may your Spirit remind me of 
the great hope I have in Christ. When 
the evil one tempts me to despair, 
may I take refuge in the hope of glory, 
which is Christ in me. Amen.

May the God of hope fill 
you with all joy and peace 
in believing, so that by the 
power of the Holy Spirit you 
may abound in hope.

Romans 15:13 (ESV)

SCRIPTURE:

Additional reading: 
Jeremiah 33:14-16, Psalm 25:1-10, 
1 Thessalonians 3:9-13, Luke 21:25-36


