
Remember the Source of Your Hope

Dear Friends of the Evangelical Association,

Somebody tells the story of a little boy who went to church with his mother on Memorial Day
weekend. Before giving his sermon, the pastor said to the congregation, “I have an announcement
to share with you. This afternoon, in honor of Memorial Day, I’d like to invite all of you to come back
to church so that we can dedicate a special bronze plaque in memory of those who were killed in
the service.”

Well almost immediately, the little boy turned white as a sheet and began to slither down under the
pew. When she saw what was going on, the concerned mom asked, “Honey, what’s the problem?
You look like you’re scared to death?” And the little boy whispered, “I am. Which service were those
people killed at - the 9 AM or the 11 AM?”

My friends, today we are in the midst of a national mobilization to respond to a global pandemic,
and many people are scared and stressed. We’re scared of the disease and how it could hurt
us or those we care about. We’re stressed about the economic impact of the effort to slow the
spread. We’re scared that our health care system doesn’t have enough resources to offer the help
that we usually take for granted. We’re stressed knowing that our future may not look the way we
thought it would even just a few weeks ago.

The question I would ask all of us to consider at this very moment is: will we seek to remember
the true source of our hope in the midst of it all?

As many of you know, before serving with the Evangelical Association, I was a local church pastor
for 24 years. One afternoon, several years ago, I went out to make a house call on an older
gentleman who had been visiting our church and was thinking about becoming a member.



Upon entering the man’s modest home, I noticed that there were several items of World War II
memorabilia hanging on his wall, so I asked him if he had served in that war. He then proceeded
to tell me his story.

During World War II, when he was just a young man in his 20's, the man had served as the flight
engineer on a B-17 bomber. In battle situations, he also manned the top gun turret on the plane.
But what was fascinating about his story to me is that he had been a prisoner of war as well.

It seems that during one of their missions, his plane was shot down and he spent nine months as
a German POW. And during that time, he was part of what would later become known as the
“death march across Germany.” For those of you who can’t remember back that far, I’ll tell you what
he told me.

It seems that toward the end of the war, as the Russians were advancing from the north and the
Nazis were getting close to being defeated, the Germans took all their prisoners of war and
marched them 750 miles on foot to flee the advancing Russian army. This man was part of that
march, and as we were talking he told me it was a march that took place in the dead of winter.
Many of his fellow prisoners died along the march from dysentery, frostbite, hypothermia and other
calamities associated with marching 750 miles in freezing conditions without proper clothing,
equipment, food and medicine.

As this man shared this story with me, I noticed the model of the B-17 he had over his fireplace and
sat wondering how anybody could have survived such an ordeal.

And then he told me.

He took me back to another room in his house where he had a little white cloth with an airplane
crudely stitched on it and a military patch sewn on right above it. He then told me that this was a
cloth he had made himself using whatever he could find while he was a prisoner of war and then
he told me how he “really got through” this ordeal - he said, “I knew that God was with me. I just
felt that God was with me every step of the way during my time as a prisoner of war. He
protected me and he was watching over me.” 

My friends, this world is and will be filled with pain and difficulty. People get sick - people die -
the economy changes - disasters strike. And the Bible never promises us that trusting in Jesus
Christ will prevent us from suffering. In fact, for those of us who accept the biblical world view, we
know that we are messed up people living in a messed up world. The sin that corrupts us all also
corrupts the whole of Creation, and in such a fallen world, bad things happen.

The good news is that the Bible also teaches that when we suffer, we have an eternal, reliable,
immovable source of hope who is the Lord.

In Psalm 46:1-2 we read these words: God is our refuge and strength, an ever present help in
trouble. Therefore we will not fear, though the earth give way and the mountains fall into the heart
of the sea.



Like the man in my church who endured terrible suffering as a prisoner of war forced to march
hundreds of miles in the dead of winter by his captors, we all have a choice when we’re going
through difficult times:  we can let our troubles drive us away from the Lord, or, we can let
them point us to the Lord.

Let me conclude with these words from scripture:

Psalm 126:5-6 says: Those who sow in tears will reap with songs of joy. He who goes out weeping,
carrying seed to sow, will return with songs of joy, carrying sheaves with him.

And finally, John 16:33 where Jesus himself says: I have told you these things, so that in me you
may have peace. In this world you will have trouble. But take heart! I have overcome the world.

May the Lord be the source of your hope in these uncertain times.

Yours in His Service,

Rev. Jim Barnes, National Minister
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