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I was a young pastor back in the late 70’s serving two churches in a small farm community.  The 

farm economy and the national economy were in bad shape and there were many farmers and 

small town business people who were going bankrupt.  And not only that, but the winter was 

extra cold with lots of snow. 

 

As I stopped each day for coffee at the local café, and as I listened to people there and in my 

churches, I heard a lot of fear, gloom and depression in their words.  And not only that but many 

people were just plain crabby—they crabbed about their kids, the schools, politicians, neighbors 

and even things in the church. 

 

One day I was talking to a neighboring pastor friend of mine who had been serving in that area 

longer than I had and I mentioned this crabbiness that seemed to be present.  I asked him if he 

was seeing this in his church and if he had any insights. 

 

Yes, he said this is very common when the news and economic situation is so depressing, and 

when the winter has gone on so long.  He said that whenever people have more time to sit at the 

café, or go to farm meetings, or watch the news, the more they are prone to complain and to look 

mostly at the negatives. 

 

But he said just wait until they can get out on their tractors and start preparing the soil, and 

planting seeds.  Just wait until the weather gets nicer, the snow melts, and they can be out in the 

sun and fields as the earth, plants and animals come back to life. 

 

He said that when this starts happening, even if the other news continues to be negative, that 

their spirits will be lifted and they will be more happy and hopeful.  And lo and behold it 

happened just as he said it would.  A whole new attitude emerged in our community. 

 

My friends, I believe that this real life analogy still holds true for us, for our community and 

world, and for our church today.  We have just come through our winter season.  Even though it 

was a milder and not a very snowy winter we still experienced the shorter days, the lack of sun, 

and some blustery winds that made it feel often cold and foreboding.  

 

And yet even if this winter weather has not affected us as badly as most, we have been in a 

depressing winter for these past few years with the economy.  To be confronted with the news 

nearly everyday of slow economic growth, of the fragile and uncertain job market, of gas prices 

going up whenever someone sneezes in Iran, is like being in a deep winter. 

 

Some may have felt these past years as if they should hole up in their cocoon or hibernate in their 

den—to hold onto their own money, their investments, their possessions out of fear.  Some may 

have felt the real darkness of cold by being laid off or losing their job, and this may have caused 

them to question their future and hope. 

 



And some in the tensions of the times may have gotten crabby and out of sorts with their spouse, 

their children, with co-workers, with friends.  Some may in the intense cabin fever of feeling 

closed in by depressing news have found themselves lashing out at others. 

 

It is true that we all need Spring to come.  We need the healing power and vitamins of the sun to 

warm our hearts.  We need to get out of our cocoons, our hibernations, and look at the beauty of 

God’s creation—a beauty that does not change no matter how dire the news may be. 

 

It is time for us to get out and exercise, to plant some seeds, to take a romantic walk with your 

spouse, to play catch or romp with your kids, to take a hike in the woods.  Our vision is lifted in 

many positive ways when our focus gets off of ourselves. 

 

And not only do we need Spring to come with our change in seasons, but we also need Spring to 

come in seeing some new signs of life in the economy, in job opportunities opening up, in 

noticing the good things in people, in hope for each other and for our world. 

 

We need Spring to come where bad news is turned to good news; where hopelessness is turned 

to hope; where inward looking as turned to vision for the future; where anger is turned to love; 

where divisions are turned to harmony.   We definitely need Spring to come in our hearts.  

 

Certainly many of these feelings of winter and of despair happened during that last week in 

Jesus’ life.  On Palm Sunday, the crowds lined the streets shouting “Hosanna” to Jesus our king 

riding on a donkey.  And yet by the time of Jesus’ arrest and trial on Thursday evening, and by 

the time of his crucifixion on Friday, the clouds of doom invaded their whole world. 

 

From the highs and joys of Jesus’ popularity on Sunday, the disciples’ investment in Jesus 

quickly declined.  Their market square highs were thrown into a downward spiral.  The security 

they staked their life on was killed; their future was destroyed; they hid away in an upper room.  

 

Ah, but that was not the end of the story.  On the other end of Holy Week and Good Friday was 

Easter.  After going through the winter and death of life, Spring emerged in resurrection, new life 

and hope.  Because of Easter, my friends, we know that God can always bring life out of death. 

 

These weeks our messages have been focusing on, “It Would Take A Miracle,” with today’s 

focus on “It would take a miracle to give me hope.”  And how true this is for those of us who 

believe in Jesus?  The only true and lasting hope for us is found in Jesus and his death and 

resurrection. 

 

Our hope is found in Jesus who faced the winter, the hopelessness, the death and depression of 

this world by dying on the cross.  Jesus took all the pain, sins and despair in life, suffered and 

died the cruelest of deaths by taking this on himself, and then rose again on Easter to bring 

victory and new life in all things.  In Jesus there is true hope. 

 

You know, my friends, hope is such an important miracle to have in our hearts.  A U.S. News & 

World Report article in January 2004 points out how Jerome Groopman, a Harvard Medical 

School professor, discovered that genuine hope is as important as any medicine there is. 

 

In his book, “Anatomy of Hope,” Groopman writes that when “you are facing dire 

circumstances, and you need to know everything that’s blocking or threatening you”…it is when 



“you see a path, a potential path, to get where you want to be” that a “tremendous emotional 

uplift occurs.” 

 

Groopman says that “hope has been, is, and always will be the heart of medicine and healing.  

We could not,” he says, “live without hope.  There is a powerful human need,” he says, “to 

believe that there is a possibility to reach a future that is better than the one in the present.” 

 

And that, my friends, is the message and truth of Holy Week.  As devastating as the events of 

this week unfold, and as hopeless and final as death appears, Good Friday is followed by Easter.  

Death and a sealed tomb do not have the final word—the miracle of hope is brought to life in 

Jesus and now, in him, there is that good news that we too can reach a future that is better. 

 

Some of you may know the songs and music of Christian songwriter Don Moen.  Many of his 

songs go back 20 years or more, and were some of the original songs when contemporary 

worship grew popular throughout our nation and world. 

 

Well, some years ago now Don Moen and his wife were awakened in the middle of the night by 

the tragic news that his wife’s sister, Susan and her husband, Craig, were in a serious car 

accident where Jeremy, their 8 year old and oldest of four boys was killed instantly, and where 

all the others in the family were seriously hurt. 

 

As Don and his wife grieved and poured out their hearts to the Lord, they felt helpless at 

communicating hope and grace to Susan & Craig.  And yet, at that time, Don shares that it was 

as if God gave him the words to this song he wrote: 

 

“God will make a way when there seems to be no way.  He works in ways we cannot see.  He will 

make a way for me.  He will be my guide; hold me closely to his side.  With love and strength for 

each new day, he will make a way.” 

 

Back in the early 1980’s, Tony Campolo wrote a book titled, “It’s Friday, But Sunday’s Comin’”  

In this book he referred to an African American preacher he heard preach where he kept 

repeating this line, “It’s Friday, but Sunday’s comin…”;  “It’s Friday, but Sunday’s comin…” 

 

My friends, life is filled with Fridays—with economic uncertainty, with job loss, with health 

issues, with the realities of death, with hopelessness, with depression, with despair.  We can’t 

jump over these things just like Jesus couldn’t jump over Holy Week and his journey to the 

cross.  These are all realities of our sinful, human nature. 

 

But the good news is that Sunday’s coming!  The good news is that when we go through a dark 

and depressing winter in life, that Spring and new life is there in Jesus.  The good news is that 

through faith and trust in Jesus, and through his miracle of hope, that nothing can defeat us.  

Jesus gives us hope for life now and for all eternity. 

 

My friends, whatever you are struggling with today remember “Sunday’s comin’”!   Whatever 

hurt, or grief, or pain is in your heart—“Sunday’s comin’”  Whatever seems hopeless or 

impossible, “Sunday’s comin’”  May Jesus’ miracle of hope live in your heart by faith so you 

may always know, “It may be Friday…but Sunday’s comin’!”   


