“Deeply learned and rich in pastoral wisdom, Dan Day’s Lively Hope guides
us to understand that hope is a chosen behavior. It is grounded in the trustworthiness of God, who keeps promises through the resilience of the human
spirit. I have been moved and encouraged by this fine work and commend
it to pastors, teachers, and folks in the pew—all living in these challenging
times.”
Molly Marshall
Interim President
United Theological Seminary of the Twin Cities
“This timely and lively book on hope is what the despairing world needs now.
J. Daniel Day refuses to descend into the valley of despair, but rather pens a
faith in the future present of God. His literary words are portals to the love
of God in Christ. When readers turn these pages, they will be led to the God
of hope and taste God’s tomorrow today, while being reminded, or perhaps
discovering for the first time, that hope does not disappoint.”
Luke A. Powery
Dean, Duke University Chapel
Associate Professor of Homiletics, Duke Divinity School
“Lively Hope is a kaleidoscope view of how we experience hope, capturing
every light, angle, and reflection within its meaning. Daniel Day redefines
and freshens our understanding while encouraging us to see every hue and to
look beyond the words on the page to discover the newness of lively hope.”
Daynette Snead Perez
Domestic Disaster Response Manager
Cooperative Baptist Fellowship

“The gift Christians have to offer to the world is the hope that the God
revealed in Jesus Christ is even now drawing all creation toward the fullness
of God’s creative intentions. In the midst of a now that tempts Christians
to abandon this hope, J. Daniel Day makes a compelling case for a lively
hope, in dialogue with the Bible’s hopeful vision, a wide array of modern and
contemporary hopers, and a world that makes hope truly an act of faith. I
hope you will read it, and heed it!”
Steven R. Harmon
Professor of Historical Theology
Gardner-Webb University School of Divinity
“With his homespun stories, insightful research, and incredible wisdom, Dan
Day offers us a taste of hope. You will laugh a bit, wipe a few tears, and find
much to ponder in these pages. I’m indebted to Dan for his courage to point
us again to the light of Hope that the darkness cannot overcome.”
Bo Prosser
Catalytic Coach
Cooperative Baptist Fellowship
“I have been blessed on a personal level by reading Lively Hope and appreciate
it enormously. Dan Day has done his biblical and theological homework,
and has given us a solid book on hope that smart laypersons, who don’t think
they’re theologians, can pick up and absorb. And he’s had the courage to
apply hope to America’s current situation!”
Marv Knox
Coordinator
Fellowship Southwest
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Introduction
When Miss Ginny Watts of Nameless, Tennessee (pop. 90) ate “some bad
ham meat,” she described herself and condition as “hangin’ on the drop edge
of yonder.”1 I think I know that place. Maybe you do, too. But we didn’t get
there from trichinosis; we arrived by way of trying to digest current events.
It is true, of course, that many of the anxieties racing through us are not
wed to current events or twenty-first-century novelties. Just as our ancestors
did, we fear the “enemy” will come and conquer. We worry if there will be
enough money. We lament the loss of good manners, certain the world is
changing way too fast. We fret over our children. We avoid the doctor for fear
she will tell us the worst. All of this is to say, apprehensions have always been
nibbling at our peace, dangling us over “the drop edge.”
But today feels different. Today we face an erosion of confidence in all
the institutions that have historically provided our stability. Today we face
the threat of global climate change and its societal impact, the ascendancy of
“alternate facts” and the loss of “truth,” the cumulative rage of four hundred
years of unresolved racism, the growing percentage of us who identify
religiously as “nones,” the explosion of technologies that potentially make
more of us feel “useless” and increasingly irrelevant—and these are just a few
of the headliners. Carlos Caretto likened the 1970s to an astronaut hurtling
through the cosmos at unimaginable speed in a technologically stunning
space capsule—whose skin has already been fatally penetrated by a meteorite
fragment.2 For many people, that’s the way it feels today.
Perhaps, as someone has suggested, it’s not that things are getting worse:
rather, they are just getting uncovered. Maybe so, but it certainly feels like
something more has been dumped on us—or slipped inside us like some bad
ham meat. A taste of it, distasteful as it might be, can be sampled by reviewing the covers of Time magazine during 2020. Here’s a small selection, in
chronological order, of the bold print theme-words on those covers:
The Fight for Equality
		 When the World Stops
			
Finding Hope
				
The Great Reckoning
					The Overdue Awakening
						America Must Change
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x

One Last Chance		
		The Plague Election
			
The New American Revolution
				
200,000: An American Failure
					A Time to Heal
						The COVID Winter
							2020: The Worst Year Ever
Numerous historians are reconstructing how we got here. Honest and
fairly presented historical research certainly helps us better understand the
twists and turns of this and that moment of our journey. To a degree, historical studies can even suggest wise options. But history can carry us only so
far. Crises arise in our personal and societal life when something more than
information is essential. They are moments when what is within us meets
dilemmas and demands that are beyond us, moments when we must choose
hope or wilt in despair. Today feels like one of those moments. And this is a
book about this moment and that choice. This is a book about hope.
But this is not an exhaustive treatise on hope. These are but meditations
upon chosen aspects of hope about which I imagined I might say something
helpful. In the process I discovered how difficult it is to speak realistically and
honestly of hope. I struggled with how I might distinguish between our personal
life-hopes and our hope for the world, finally concluding that as different as
they may appear to be, they eventually meld into one. So, each meditation
is an arrow aimed at a very large target. I “shoot” at hope as a life-force, as
an anchor in time of trouble, as a socio-political dynamic, as a consolation
in the presence of death, and more. Yet even in the aggregate, these meditations leave much unaddressed. My hope, however, is that I have “hit” a helpful
midpoint between the devotional frothiness of some books on the subject and
the academic impenetrability of others.
A note about the subtitle of this book may be of interest. A Taste of God’s
Tomorrow comes from a biblical description of Christians as those who have
“tasted the powers of the age to come” (Heb. 6:5). The taste of death and
deceit having become so pervasive among us, the flavor of hope may now
seem as striking as a foreign spice. But I’d like to reintroduce it to our palate.
The book’s main title, Lively Hope also comes from scripture, specifically from the venerable 1611 King James translation of 1 Peter 1:3, which
says God has “begotten us again unto a lively hope.” Those words appeared
for four hundred years in the Authorized English Bible, but in those same
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four centuries, great gains were made in understanding the grammar and
syntax of the New Testament’s Greek, gains that began appearing in
twentieth-century translations. One of the disliked gains was the introduction of the word “living” in place of the historic “lively” of 1 Peter 1:3. The
new versions now spoke of a “living hope.” Among the disturbed was an
Anglican vestryman who sought an audience with his bishop. The conversation between the two of them went something like this:
“Your Lordship, this word ‘living’ just will not do,” protested the vestryman. “It should be ‘lively’ just as it’s always been!”
“And do you, sir, have expertise in the Greek language and purport to be
a biblical linguist equal to those who have made these changes?”
“No sir. But everyone knows there’s a big difference between ‘living’ and
‘lively.’ Why, take our vicar, for example. He’s living, but he sure ain’t lively!”3
The vestryman had his point. Even so, the scholars’ “living” remained
within the new translations; textual fidelity demanded it. But with the loss of
“lively hope” a beautiful expression was lost.
My theme in this book is lively hope, because I know, as do you, that
much in our society is “living” only by virtue of life-support mechanisms. I
do not wish to linger by their bedsides, gawking at dying hopes. I want to
explore lively hope, the kind that sings songs in the night and stares down
long odds in clear daylight, the kind that dares to dance before the fiddler has
even picked up his bow and won’t stop talking until the right has been done.
Anything less isn’t worth your time or mine.
Although I have acknowledged historical information’s limitations, I write
with the conviction that the liveliest hope and the one that will sustain us best
has deep roots in the soil of one unique strand of history. This particular past
tells us about a childless Chaldean couple and their descendants. It reports an
unwed pregnant teenager’s holy yes. It ponders a crucified carpenter’s life-giving death. These peoples’ stories and the stories of their kinfolk lead us to
“the God of hope” (Rom. 15:13), whose story is revealed within theirs. These
stories form the nucleus of this book. I believe they have the power to lead us
from “the drop edge of yonder” to “the confidence and the pride that belong
to hope” (Heb. 3:6).
I am very aware, of course, that the hope I advocate is based upon a faith
I cannot prove. What some people might dismissively call the “mythological”
nature of my faith has been clear to me ever since childhood’s naivete melted
from beneath my feet decades ago. But these Christian “myths”—if myths
they be—continue to amaze me by their depth and relevance. I have found
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no other river whose waters are as deep or as satisfying or as intellectually and
emotionally powerful. Even if my beliefs were one day to be exposed as false, I
would have no regrets for having held them. They have held me to the highest
and served me too well to question their worthiness. Without reservation I
pass them along to you, satisfied that “the fictions of God are truer than the
facts of men.”4
***
In the first section of this book, I attempt to provide a basis for understanding
the phenomenon of hope. The meditations within this section are best read
in the sequence printed, since each in some manner builds upon its predecessor. Although these six meditations are somewhat theoretical, I would urge
readers to read them first for two reasons: Obviously, they provide a foundation for all that follows. But there is a second, very practical reason. Most
every week of our life we have the opportunity to be an encourager of hope
for others. But without some understanding of how hope “works,” we are
ill-prepared to be its allies. So, if you would be of help to others, see if my
theory doesn’t also provide some very practical guidance for doing it well.
In the second section I have offered meditations on various challenges
hopers encounter. I hope at least a few of them scratch an itch you recognize.
The final section deals with subjects usually discussed in books about hope.
It would make sense, however, to have placed these meditations first, rather
than last, because it is from our convictions about these “final” matters that
everything else ultimately flows. Hope always begins at the end (and at the
beginning), working its way into the now. Wherever you now are, I pray hope
will work its way there—and soon.
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