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In a completely paradoxical way, Christian hope seems to rise up very far behind us: as a 

light that would spring up from the depth of time. This little light that shines in the psalms does 

not tear the night apart with a blinding brightness, but it can help us, as it has already helped 

generations of people, to bear the current state of hope and the breadth of disillusion. 

Because it comes from very far away and barely comes to us, carried by strange texts 

which are interpreted with difficulty, we can recognize a far-away voice, yet still close, a voice 

that astonishes because it comes from an Other, from an Other almost silent and always discrete, 

but which we can hear if we make ourselves ready for it. 

Yet this other simply says this to us: HE IS! He is like the sun behind the clouds, in the 

heart of the wintry gust; he is the one who places in us the most immoderate hopes, a hope for a 

loving world where I would be able to look at the face of each person as that of my brother or 

sister, a hope for a world which would know nothing but giving and loving. And he puts these 

hopes in us because it is he who will fulfill them. So that means that Christian hope is the most 

concrete of all hopes because it knows in what it believes: in the One who is the source of life, 

and which has in himself the resources to destroy that which ruins every hope, that which 

annihilates all expectation of a loving world, that which corrupts the strongest forces: death. 

He is the one who is Life and who gives without limit. This is why Christian hope can do 

things. From the fragile, yet invincible certainty that comes to us from the Book that has traveled 

through the ages, it knows the final word of all is not violence, hate, injustice, exploitation, or 

death. This is how it is, but this hope does not lead to dreaming: it says that it is not vain to start 

working now under the power of the One who is Life so that light can overcome a little of the 

night.  

Far from diverting our attention toward abstractions or grand and sonorous, but dangerous, 

words, this hope places us before the requirement of the most concrete justice that can be; it 

places us before the face of the All Other. To nourish whoever is hungry, to clothe whoever is 

naked, and to visit the prisoner directly concerns this Other who is always forgotten and always 

present. 

Because hope states that the respect for the Completely Other is embodied by the respect 

for the other, for the weakest, and for the most needy, this hope becomes accusatory; not that it 

accuses others in general or a global social order, or an enemy or rival class, or a foreign nation, 

but it accuses itself. It puts me first of all in front of my own injustice and obliges me to 

recognize it. 

A little light in the night, Christian hope does not wait for mountains or marvels: it causes 

us to hope for the manifestation of the One who fills more than our desires. Beginning right now, 

this hope gives each of us the responsibility of bearing hopes and disillusions, because only in 

this way can we be ready to welcome the One who comes in our night. 

 

Aujourd’hui la Bible, n° 98, p. 24 et s. Translated CR 12/11/15 

 


