
 
1 

HOPE FOR THE PRESENT 
Pastor Jim Dunn 

 

 

Luke 3:15-22 

15 As the people were in expectation, and all were questioning in their hearts 

concerning John, whether he might be the Christ, 16 John answered them all, saying, 

“I baptize you with water, but he who is mightier than I is coming, the strap of whose 

sandals I am not worthy to untie. He will baptize you with the Holy Spirit and fire. 17 His 

winnowing fork is in his hand, to clear his threshing floor and to gather the wheat into 

his barn, but the chaff he will burn with unquenchable fire.” 

18 So with many other exhortations he preached good news to the people. 19 But 

Herod the tetrarch, who had been reproved by him for Herodias, his brother's wife, 

and for all the evil things that Herod had done, 20 added this to them all, that he 

locked up John in prison. 

21 Now when all the people were baptized, and when Jesus also had been baptized 

and was praying, the heavens were opened, 22 and the Holy Spirit descended on him 

in bodily form, like a dove; and a voice came from heaven, “You are my beloved 

Son;[a] with you I am well pleased.” 

 

 

 

“The people were waiting expectantly and were all wondering in their hearts if John 

might be the Messiah.” (Luke 3:15) 

 

John the Baptist wore strange clothes and ate strange foods. Just like a little boy 

named Mowgli. Mowgli is the main character of the 1967 Disney movie, Jungle Book. 

It’s a bright and colorful animated musical. It’s all about a baby left inside a basket in 
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the jungle. A panther named Bagheera finds the baby. He takes little Mowgli to be 

raised by a pack of wolves. Now, years later, a man-eating tiger is on the prowl. So, 

Bagheera, with the help of Baloo the bear, brings Mowgli to the safety of the Man-

Village.  Mowgli appears to make an easy transition from living with animals to living 

with humans.  

 

A recent magazine article tells about real children who lived with animals, but their 

transition back to living with humans was as difficult as the years they were isolated 

from humans. As in the case of the Colombian woman Marina Chapman. Marina was 

kidnapped at five years old from a remote South American village. She was 

abandoned by her kidnappers in the jungle. She lived with a family of capuchin 

monkeys for five years before she was discovered. She ate berries, roots and bananas 

dropped by the monkeys. She slept in holes in trees and walked on all fours. Rescued 

by hunters, Chapman now lives a relatively normal life in Yorkshire, England with a 

husband and two daughters.  

 

But then there’s the story of Sujit Kumar of the island of Fiji, who as a small boy was 

locked inside a chicken coop by his parents. He adapted to life as a chicken. By the 

time he was rescued at age eight, his fingers were claw-like and they couldn’t even 

hold a spoon. He was placed in a nursing home. Or the story of Shamdeo, a boy who 

when found in a forest in India, at about age 4, was playing with wolf cubs. He had 

sharpened teeth, long hooked fingernails, matted hair, and calluses on his palms, 

elbows, and knees. He never learned to speak and died at the age 17.  

 

Most of the other stories in the article are as sad as that. These children had something 

in common with John the Baptist. It wasn’t just strange clothes and strange food. Like 

John’s life story, their life stories did not end well. Though while we were listening we 

may have been optimistic that these kids’ stories would turn out happy, that was 

seldom the case. That’s how it was with John the Baptist. What a child he was! His birth 

was miraculous. He grew up to live like the prophets of old. He went out and lived in 

the desert, isolating himself from humans, but they came to him in droves to be 

baptized and to hear him preach.  
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But then things went downhill for John. Herod put him in prison. Later John was 

beheaded on Herod’s command, in spite of the fact that at one time the people 

were optimistic that John might be the promised Messiah. 

 

Was it optimism or hope? Which one did they have? Luke tells us “the people were 

waiting expectantly and were all wondering in their hearts if John might possibly be 

the Messiah.” Was that optimism or hope? Which one do we need?  

 

It is important to stay positive. Negative, pessimistic thinking and comments are rarely 

helpful. Staying positive, thinking positively, always trying to make positive comments is 

a good thing. But is there some sort of peculiar power in positive thinking? Should I 

think of myself as unstoppable? I can do anything. I can do anything through Christ 

who strengthens me. Does that passage read in its proper context really mean that I 

am unstoppable? I can do anything? Would that sort of thinking have been helpful for 

John as he sat in prison or as he laid his head on the executioner’s block?  

 

The truth is we all reach our limit at some point. Where we find ourselves stopped dead 

in our tracks. Where we find ourselves having to look for that silver lining. But again, 

there’s even a limit to that. What silver lining is there to sitting in some lonely prison cell, 

or to hearing the doctor say he’s sorry he did all he could do? What silver lining is there 

to fighting against the darkness of depression? The cracks and the creaks in our lives 

reveal our limits, that even the most positive people in the world have limits to their 

unstoppableness, limits to the silver linings they can find, limits to how long they can 

stay positive in the face of pain or their heart aching from grief. 

 

John the Baptist, the one Jesus said was the greatest human being ever born, 

confessed that he himself had limits. He confessed that there was one mightier than 

himself, who was so mighty John didn’t have the right to stoop before him and help 

remove his shoes. It’s in that person we have something better than optimism, 

something better than positive thinking. In that person we have hope… because He is 

unstoppable. He has no limits. He is the One of whom God said, “This is My Son. With 

Him I am well pleased.”  
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This is the One to whom John pointed. This is the One who has no limits. Jesus, who 

revealed that there was nothing He would not do, nowhere He would not go, nothing 

He would not endure to save us. Nothing could or would stop Him from doing that.  

Now, my fellow Christians would remind me that that gives us hope for the future when 

we die, or for the Last Day and the Final Judgment. But what about now? What about 

tomorrow when Monday morning comes round again? What about next week? What 

hope do we have for dealing with the present?  

 

That question reminds me of the old spiritual we sang a moment ago. Ride on, King 

Jesus. “No man can-a hinder me.” Which reminds us of when Jesus rode into 

Jerusalem on a donkey on His way to die and rise again to save us, to give us the 

hope of being with Him in His kingdom. But the writer of that spiritual also had in mind 

Revelation where Jesus is pictured returning to this earth riding on a white horse. Riding 

into the final battle against Satan and evil.  Jesus will be on that day unstoppable. But 

the writer also thinks of himself as riding with Jesus into victory. So, no man can hinder 

me!  No man or demon will be able to prevent you or me from being part of Jesus’ 

final victory. On that day, injustice, death, despair, and every other kind of evil will not 

be able to stand against Jesus. Not even for a second. His kingdom will come on earth 

as it is in heaven. Nothing can or will stop it. Nothing can or will stop you and me from 

being part of that glorious kingdom. 

 

That is the promise that gave that hymn writer hope even while he bore the burdens of 

this earthly life. That is the promise that gives us hope for the present. That is the 

promise of the unstoppable Jesus. That’s what gives us a resistant hope, a defiant 

hope, a hope that keeps working for justice, and to extend mercy and to most of all 

tell about Jesus as our Savior and our King. No matter what life throws at us and no 

matter what burdens we must bear.  

 

I am reminded also of the story of the teenage Christian boy who was dying of 

cancer. He never had to live among animals, but he too was dying at an early age. 

He too was experiencing a very unhappy ending to his life.  He too was coming to the 

limits of his short life. There was no silver linings to be found. Instead, he had hope.  
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He had a resistant, defiant hope in the unstoppable Jesus. So, as he lay on his 

deathbed, he said to his mother that he wanted her to help him sit up in bed, in what 

he called “an impudent posture.” When she asked why, he said, “Because I’m not 

going to take death lying down.” 

 

King Jesus, give us all such hope as that.  Amen 

 


