Hope For a World Gone Bad
“Give me your money,” snarled the young intruder. He climbed my staircase, brandishing a knife
and flashlight. Noises in the basement had distracted my Sunday afternoon study. I investigated
when the sounds persisted. On the way to the basement I came face to face with a menacing looking
20 year-old. Recognizing the danger, I gave him the dollar bill in my wallet, then opened drawers as
he ordered. My eyes kept darting back to the flashing knife blade. He snatched a small plastic bag
containing white detergent. “What’s this?” he demanded. “Laundry soap.” “No, it’s drugs,” he
countered.
Perhaps he was on drugs or out for revenge and had the wrong house. I assured him I hadn’t stolen
his truck. When he seemed convinced of his error, he became nervous, cut the kitchen phone line,
and headed for the door, “Just don’t call the cops,” he pleaded. Then he fled.
On the phone to 911, my heart pounding, I described the invader. Reports, investigations, and
questioning ensued. For the next several nights’ sleep was fitful. Reinforcing the doors helped
increase feelings of security. So did the news that this criminal was captured and sentenced to three
years in prison.
But if this could happen in my own home, what hope was there for genuine safety?

FARAWAY THOUGHTS
The petite, fortyish woman sat in the imposing gray room with a high, ornate ceiling, her thumb
toying with the ring on her left hand. Despite murmuring in the background, Melissa’s thoughts
were far away in the past, 15 years earlier–her wedding day. Bright lights, festive flowers, and joyful
friends filled the church. She felt secure seeing Tom’s smile and welcoming gaze as she strode down
the aisle. “Do you take this woman to be your lawful wedded wife … for as long as you both shall
live?” asked the black-robed minister. “I do,” replied Tom with confidence,
A tear meandered down her cheek. Suddenly everyone in the gray room rose as if something
important were happening. The entrance of another black-robed man interrupted Melissa’s
daydream. She heard Tom’s voice: “Your honor, I am convinced that this marriage cannot be saved.
There is no hope of reconciliation.”
No hope? she wondered. Does he think that our 15 years of life, work, children, promises, struggles
and successes amounted to nothing?
With her dreams dashed, the possibility of more unrealized expectations loomed enormously painful,
was anything worth hoping for anymore?

IMAGES OF OUR WORLD
“Turning to international news we have some startling video to show you from Eastern Europe,”
intoned the television newscaster somberly. “We must warn you that the pictures you are about to
see are quite graphic and, because of the violence they depict, may not be suitable for small
children.”
The screen fills with images of emaciated, shirtless men, apparently prisoners behind a barbed-wire
fence. The despair on their faces haunts you. Next come scenes of what was an outdoor

marketplace. A bomb had landed at midday, sending shredded canvas, shattered tables, bloodied
limbs, and broken bodies everywhere. Then the scene switches to hot, tired, thirsty Caribbean
refugees in overloaded rafts, bobbing in the ocean.
The TV images seem familiar by now and almost blend together. Where was that carnage and
starvation? Somalia? Rwanda? Sudan? South Africa?
A vulture stalks a starving infant. Middle Eastern children throw stones. Their relatives wield
automatic weapons. Their leaders shake hands and hail peace on the White House lawn. Will it last?
Might a terrorist state harvest a nuclear bomb?
Can peace come to these troubled nations? Agreements are signed and broken. Often chaos reigns.
“The world has gone bad,” you decide, “What hope is there of people ever getting along?”
There is a good chance that you or someone you know has been a crime victim. Marriage is
supposed to last forever. Now divorce increasingly rips apart hearts and homes, and with prospects
of international peace rising and falling like a refugee raft on a stormy sea, is there anything that
can save us from destroying ourselves? Will a baby born into our world today live to reach
adulthood?

HUNGRY FOR HOPE
Two millennia ago a baby was born into a similarly troubled world. A foreign power occupied his
parents’ homeland. Poverty, greed, theft, and corruption were commonplace. Marriages faltered.
Authorities ruled that a husband could divorce his wife simply for burning supper.
At the time of this baby’s birth, people were hungry for hope. They wanted freedom from violence,
family strife, and political uncertainty. They wanted the assurance that somebody loved and cared
for them, that life counted for something, that they could muster the strength to face daily
challenges at home and work.
Ironically, some saw hope in the birth of this particular baby. His mother, during her engagement,
had become pregnant out of wedlock while strangely claiming to remain a virgin. Though he was
born in a humble stable, learned leaders traveled great distances to have the child as a king.
In his youth scholars marveled at his wisdom. In his thirties he began to publicly offer peace,
freedom, purpose, inner strength, and hope to the masses. His message caught on.
A woman who had suffered five failed marriages found in his teaching “living water” to quench her
spiritual and emotional thirst. A wealthy but corrupt government worker decided to give half of what
he owned to the poor and repay fourfold those he had swindled. Hungry people were fed. Sick
people became well.
The young man’s family thought he had flipped. His enemies plotted his demise and paid one of his
followers to betray this innocent man. His closest friends deserted him. He was tried, convicted,
sentenced, and executed. In agony during his execution he yelled out a quotation from one of his
nation’s most revered ancient writers: “My God, my God. Why have you forsaken me?”{1} At that
moment he felt very alone, perhaps even hopeless.

FORSAKEN
Many crime victims feel forsaken by God. So do many divorced people, war prisoners, and starving
refugees. But this young man’s cry of desperation carried added significance because of its historical

allusion.
The words had appeared about a thousand years earlier in a song written by a king. The details of
the song are remarkably similar to the suffering the young man endured. It said, “All who see me
mock me; they hurl insults, shaking their heads …. They have pierced my hands and my feet…. They
divide my garments among them and cast lots for my clothing.”{2}
Historians record precisely this behavior during the young man’s execution.{3} It was as if a divine
drama were unfolding as the man slipped into death.
Researchers have uncovered more than 300 predictions or prophesies literally fulfilled in the life and
death of this unique individual. Many of these statements written hundreds of years before his birthwere beyond his human control. One correctly foretold the place of his birth. {4} Another said he
would be born of a virgin. {5} He would be preceded by a messenger who would prepare the way for
his work, {6} He would enter the capital city as a king but riding on a donkeys back {7} He would
be betrayed for thirty pieces of Silver, {8} pierced, {9} executed among thieves, {10} and yet,
though wounded, {11} he would suffer no broken bones.{12}
Peter Stoner, a California mathematics professor, calculated the chance probability of just eight of
these 300 prophecies coming true in one person. Using conservative estimates, Stoner concluded
that the probability is 1 in 10 to the 17th power that those eight could be fulfilled by a fluke.
He says 1017silver dollars would cover the state of Texas two feet deep. Mark one coin with red
fingernail polish. Stir the whole batch thoroughly. What chance would a blindfolded person have of
picking the marked coin on the first try? One in 1017, the same chance that just eight of the 300
prophecies “just happened” to come true in this man, Jesus. {13}
In his dying cry from the cross Jesus reminded His hearers that His life and death precisely fulfilled
God’s previously stated plan. According to the biblical perspective, at the moment of death Jesus
experienced the equivalent of eternal separation from God in our place so that we might be forgiven
and find new life.
He took the penalty due for all the crime, injustice, evil, sin, and shortcomings of the world-including
yours and mine.
Though sinless Himself, He likely felt guilty and abandoned. Then-again in fulfillment of prophecy
{14} and contrary to natural law-He came back to life. As somewhat of a skeptic I investigated the
evidence for Christ’s resurrection and found it to be one of the best-attested facts in history. {15} To
the seeker Jesus Christ offers true inner peace, forgiveness, purpose, and strength for contented
living.

SO WHAT?
“OK, great,” you might say, “but what hope does this give the crime or divorce victim, the hungry
and bleeding refugee, the citizen paralyzed by a world gone bad?” Will Jesus prevent every crime,
reconcile every troubled marriage, restore every refugee, stop every war? No. God has given us free
will. Suffering–even unjust suffering–is a necessary consequence of sin.
Sometimes God does intervene to change circumstances. (I’m glad my assailant became nervous and
left.) Other times God gives those who believe in Him strength to endure and confidence that He will
see them through. In the process, believers mature.
Most significantly we can hope in what He has told us about the future. Seeing how God has fulfilled

prophecies in the past gives us confidence to believe those not yet fulfilled. Jesus promises eternal
life to all who trust Him for it: “Whoever hears my word and believes him who sent me has eternal
life and will not be condemned; he has crossed over from death to life.”{16}
He promised He would return to rescue people from this dying planet.{17}
He will judge all evil.{18}
Finally justice will prevail. Those who have chosen to place their faith in Him will know true joy: “He
shall wipe away every tear from their eyes; and there shall no longer be any death; there shall no
longer be any mourning, or crying, or pain.”{19}
Does God intend that we ignore temporal evil and mentally float off into unrealistic ethereal bliss?
Nor at all. God is in the business of working through people to turn hearts to Him, resolve conflicts,
make peace. After my assailant went to prison, I felt motivated to tell him that I forgave him because
of Christ. He apologized, saying he, too, has now come to believe in Jesus.
But through every trial, every injustice you suffer, you can know that God is your friend and that one
day He will set things right. You can know that He is still on the throne of the universe and that He
cares for you. You can know this because His Son was born (Christmas is, of course, a celebration of
His birth), lived, died, and came back to life in fulfillment of prophecy. Because of Jesus, if you
personally receive His free gift of forgiveness, you can have hope!
Will you trust Him?
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