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	It is 2025, and the world is a mess! Ukraine continues to be pummeled by a Russian offensive that is in its third year now. A fragile ceasefire in Gaza is threatened by an exchange of missiles and threats of more to come. A flotilla of ships, including the largest U.S. aircraft carrier is lurking off the coast of Venezuela while boats alleged to be those of drug smugglers are being blown out of the water. In corners of the world, people are starving while in other corners food rots on the docks of ports. Immigrants who have lived and worked here for decades, and some U.S. citizens too, are being snatched off the streets by masked federal agents. A massive hurricane has devastated Jamaica. Glaciers are melting at an alarming rate. Inflation remains stubbornly high. And Sunday night the Steelers wore throwback uniforms from 1933 that might better be described as throw-up uniforms! The world is a mess, and echoes of Habakkuk’s voice can be heard, crying: O Lord, how long shall we cry for help, and you will not hear?

	The world is a mess! It is 1967 and soldiers are dying in Vietnam. The streets of American cities are powder kegs of racial tension. Martin Luther King, Jr. is leading the civil rights movement and holding out hope that his “dream” may become a reality for all people; he will be assassinated a year later. Nelson Mandela sits in a South African prison. The Soviet Union and United States stand on the cusp of nuclear war with weapons capable of destroying the world many times over. A rising drug culture leaves a trail of shattered lives. From the streets and pews of the world a cry arises: O Lord, how long shall we cry for help, and you will not hear?

The world is a mess! It is 1946 and a weary world is picking up the pieces after years of brutal war. The Nuremberg Trials bring to light atrocities beyond human imagination. As one war ends the seeds for a colder war are sown. The fallout from two atomic bombs is just beginning to be comprehended – fallout with global implications for generations. O Lord, how long shall we cry for help, and you will not hear?

	The world is a mess! It is 1517 and the Ottoman Empire is in the process of conquering the Middle East. In England, an epidemic known as “the sweating sickness” is claiming lives overnight. And in Germany, Johann Tetzel, a Dominican friar, is issuing papal indulgences in exchange for gifts to build a new St. Peter’s Basilica. To all who will contribute he offers absolution from sins past, present, and future with the promise “that when you die the gates of punishment shall be shut, and the gates of the paradise of delight shall be opened…”[endnoteRef:1] giving credence to the proverb: [1:   Will Durant, The Story of Civilization: The Reformation, vol.VI, p.338] 

	As soon as the money in the coffer rings,
	the soul from purgatory’s fire springs.[endnoteRef:2] [2:   Id. at 339] 

In response on October 31 at noon, Martin Luther nails to the door of the Castle Church in Wittenberg ninety-five theses raising disputes with the Roman Catholic Church, and a Reformation is born that will shake the world. From common folk who are stretched to the edge of life, the cry goes up: O Lord, how long shall I cry for help, and you will not hear?

	The world is a mess! It is the middle of the first century A.D., just decades after Jesus’ death and resurrection. Rome still rules, and Christians are a persecuted minority. While the church is growing, so are reports of martyrdom. In Thessalonica, Christians are persecuted by the locals loyal to Rome who don’t want to see the prosperous relationship between the city and Empire disrupted. Jews around the Mediterranean are persecuting Christians for corrupting their faith, for Christianity is still seen as a sect of Judaism. Within the Church, some are saying that the day of the Lord has already come and gone and they missed it; others are simply tired of waiting for it. From all corners of the church – from those tired of waiting and those tired of suffering – comes the cry: O Lord, how long shall I cry for help, and you will not hear?

	The world is a mess! It is late in the 7th century B.C. and destruction, violence, and strife are all around. Justice is administered by the unjust and thus is perverted. The Chaldeans are bearing down upon God’s people.
Dread and fearsome are they… Their horses are swifter than leopards, more menacing than wolves at dusk... they fly like an eagle swift to devour. They all come for violence…they gather captives like sand.
The Israelites can’t compete with the fearsome Chaldeans. The Chaldeans are Darth Vader and his Imperial storm troopers in Star Wars. They are the Martians scorching the countryside in War of the Worlds. The world knows them well. With them comes violence, and with their arrival flees hope. From the mouth of the prophet Habakkuk comes the cry: O Lord, how long shall I cry for help, and you will not hear?

	The world is a mess, and while we may think it messier today than in other days, other people in other times thought the same. Pick a year, any year, and within it, somewhere on this planet there is violence and suffering. Habakkuk’s words speak for generations who are tired of the violence, tired of the suffering, tired of the injustice that seems to corrupt justice itself. The prophet is one with all those persons who fervently pray for peace in our world and experience only war, who pray for God’s good to come on earth and find only human evil. He is one 	with every soul who has prayed for healing beside a sick bed only 
to be confronted with death; 
with every spouse who has prayed for love and found only conflict; 
with every anxious person who has prayed for serenity and then been 
further disturbed;[endnoteRef:3]  [3:   Elizabeth Achtemeier, Interpretation Commentary: Nahum-Malachi, p.35] 

with every victim who has cried out for justice and found only injustice. 
Nations suffer; churches suffer; individuals suffer. What reply is there to their common cry, “How long, O Lord, how long?”

	Nelson Mandela who spent 28 years in prison before his release and election as president of a new South Africa would tell you to be patient and hang in there. Martin Luther King, Jr. would tell you to continue to seek justice and hang in there. Martin Luther and John Calvin would tell you to persevere in faith, believe God’s promises, and hang in there. The Apostle Paul would commend you “for your steadfastness and faith during all your persecutions and the afflictions that you are enduring.” And the prophet Habakkuk would say to you what God said to him: 
Write the vision; make it plain. There is still a vision for the appointed time. If it seems slow, wait for it. It will surely come, says the Lord. 
“Hang in there!” says the Lord. Do not despair! Do not give up hope, for I have a vision for you, and it will not be derailed! Wait for it!

God has a vision for the end times, and it ends well for God’s faithful ones. God has a vision for a peaceable kingdom in which justice and love prevail, a vision of a glorious city of God in which there will be no more suffering, no more tears. God has a vision for all creation, and a plan that will not be disrupted by the best efforts of warmongers, terrorists, petty tyrants, pandemic diseases, and false prophets. God wins! That is the end of this story of our world and the end of our story! God wins, and because God wins, we win! It is good news for us and for all the saints who from their labors rest.

But God has a vision for us now as we await that promised day. It is a vision of love and service - today. It is a vision of self-sacrifice and perseverance in the face of adversity - today. It is a vision of who we might be as the church that proclaims the Good News of God’s vision for the End, but also shares God’s vision of a beloved community which is being built now. It is a vision that inspired 122 charter members to form this Covenant Presbyterian church 66 years ago, a vision we have sought to live into each and every day since. It is a vision that is funded by our budget and supported by the time and talents of all of you day after day, week after week. It is a vision of ALL people welcomed with open arms, a vision of neighbors in need served, a vision of care and concern for one another, a vision of joyful worship that dares to proclaim that the Good News of Jesus Christ really is good news for all!
	
	That good news offers hope for today. That good news gives us reason to persevere when times are tough, or the days long, or the prognosis dire, or the waiting difficult. It gives us reason to hope despite the morning headlines. It enables us to live without despair, to awake each day with hope, regardless of what the day may bring. It empowers us to face life and death with confidence – confidence not in ourselves, but in the promises of the Lord our God who conquered sin and death, the God who triumphed in Christ, the God who reigns forever and ever. It is that God who has a divine vision for us – a vision for the end of days and a vision for this day! It is a vision that includes us all – you and me together! It is a glorious hope-filled vision, and it will surely come to be – says the Lord. It will surely come! Amen
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