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Luke 18:1-8


Do you remember where you were around 10 pm on this past Tuesday night?  If you do, it’s probably because you were glued to continuing coverage of a dusty mine shaft outside Copiapo, Chile, waiting to see if 33 men would safely emerge from a tiny hole after over two months buried deep underground.  Some of you probably watched television, overwhelmed by images of expectant families and worried engineers.  Some of you might have been like me, parked in your own driveway, unable to get out of your car, hypnotized by the radio reports promising that soon, very soon, the rescue would begin.  It seemed like all the world was gathered at their respective news outlets, hoping, praying that today would be the day that these men would go home safely.


As the story unfolded, we heard all the details of the long, hot, dark days those men spent underground.  After a mine collapse, the 33 men found themselves gathered in a small, humid, crowded space, with hardly a day’s worth of food between them.  There was no light, no fresh air, no promise that anyone was coming for them.  Amazingly, after two and a half weeks past, their would-be rescuers managed to punch through to their refuge.  That was the first time these men even knew that anyone was looking for them.  Somehow, they clung to their dedication to each other, their love for their families, their trust in God, and their hope for a rescue.
One man, Mario Sepulveda, the second miner rescued, was quoted as saying, "I think I have learned a lot of wonderful lessons about taking the good path in life.  For those of you able to call your wives or your husbands, do so."  He was also the man quoted as saying, "I was with God, and I was with the devil. They fought, and God won.”
  For many of these men, their time beneath the earth was a deeply spiritual time.  For those of us above ground, holding our breath and hoping that God would indeed win, it was a spiritual time as well.

Indeed, the deep, religious introspection was strong throughout this whole ordeal for many people.  CNN, of all places, ran an article online entitled, “Hope, faith sustain miners in Chile after months below”.  In it, the reporters evaluate the changes in these men’s lives because of what they have gone though.  The article ends by saying, “Their story demands we re-evaluate foregone conclusions, that we find a purpose for hope no matter our despair.”
  
Isn’t that line incredibly profound?  We must find a purpose for hope no matter our despair.  There is a purpose for hope.  We cannot let our fears and anxieties prevail; instead, we must cling to hope, and put that hope to good use.  There is a purpose for hope – the purpose of hope is to drive us to greater and greater good for ourselves, our loved ones, our neighbors, our world, and our God.  Hope is not some fleeting thing, a feel-good notion that fades away, a passing nicety.  Hope is the power that moves us.  Hope is what draws us together and sends us out.  Hope is a colossal force, making us better and stronger and able to achieve what we never could before.

I cannot but hear the story of the woman in today’s gospel and think of the purpose for her hope.  She knew her cause was just.  She knew that action must be taken.  Although she faced a man who, we hear, “neither feared God nor had respect for people”, she would not relent.  She would not give up.  She held hope first and foremost, and there was a purpose for her hope.  Who knows what her cause was, or what was at stake, but her ferocious persistence and absolute unwillingness to accept anything other than justice leads me to believe that her cause was deep and vital indeed.  She hoped for justice; but more than that, her hope drove her to action.  Her faith forced her into constant motion, never resting until the unjust judge relented and gave her what she always knew was hers.
We hear stories like this – 33 men who faced death and overcame, or a woman who would not rest until justice was done – and we are inspired.  For a brief moment, we are filled with courage and confidence, and we can’t conceive of anything other than good over evil, light over darkness, righteousness over condemnation.  These stories move us to our core, helping us to realize that we can do something, we can effect change, we are good for something and destroyed by nothing and nothing on earth can ever stop us when our cause is just and the need is great.  And then what?  We shut off the TV, close the Bible, turn away, and do nothing.
This is the greatest waste we could ever know.  We deny that there is a purpose for hope.  We deny that there are those who cry out for justice, whose needs are great, whose destruction is sure, those we could certainly help.  In our inaction, we deny that there is a God who is great and just, and deny worst of all that our God could work through us.  In our failure to act, we deny our faith.  In our stinginess with ourselves and our actions, we deny the gift of hope.  We are the unjust judge, with no fear for God and no respect for people.
And yet, even that unjust judge could be moved.  My hope and my prayer is that the same is true for us all.  We have been graced with such incredible gifts.  God has truly blessed us with a richness of skills, possessions, money, and abilities.  God has shown us that there is a need, that there are those who struggle and stumble without our aid.  God has also shown us that there are those who by the grace of God and the perseverance of their neighbor have overcome, have faced sin, death, and the devil and have nonetheless watched the God of justice win.  In spite of the temptation to despair, to give up, to do nothing, we are surrounded with not only reason to hope, but a purpose for that hope.  You are faced daily with the opportunity to give fully of yourself, to throw your many gifts into the real purpose for hope: the ability to work with God for the sake of this world.
May you not only be filled with hope, but driven towards a purpose for hope.  May you use God’s gifts richly to love your neighbor, protect creation, and serve God completely with heart, mind, strength, and soul.
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