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The gift of a copy of the novel, American Dirt, came with a warning that I would be drawn into 

the story on the first page. That proved so true. How can you not want to keep reading when it 

starts with “One of the very first bullets comes in through the open window above the toilet 

where Luca is standing.” By the end of that first paragraph, Luca mother, Lydia, joins him and 

shoves him into the far corner of the shower before covering him with her body. From this 

dramatic beginning, the novel follows this Mexican mother and young son fleeing the brutal 

actions of a drug cartel in fear of their very lives. In a few seconds of gun shots, Lydia and Luca 

lose any sense of security and future. They become migrants heading toward the USA southern 

border. American dirt becomes the only hope of life.  

Last Monday was the 75th anniversary of the liberation of Auschwitz, the destination of 

thousands of Jewish people trapped in Nazi Germany’s Third Reich. Loaded and locked in cattle 

cars, they spent days wondering about their fate. Rumors had circulated horror stories of family 

separations, starvation and death. Yet, some survived to tell their story of luck, determination and 

even occasionally a faint ray of hope that somehow they might escape. 

William Gibson is the author who coined the term “cyberspace”. His imagination of the future is 

reflected in the movie, “The Matrix”. Gibson’s new novel is also set in the future, and yet it is 

different. This novel, “Agency”, goes beyond the fictional horrors to wonder if the idea of a 

future is too terrible and shouldn’t be imagined at all. An exploration of futurism highlights the 

depth and breadth of pessimism, captured in the 1970”s lyric sung by the Sex Pistols, “There is 

no future.”  

These three stories were in the news this week. And if you’re a literature buff, you know that 

American Dirt has been getting a lot of negative press beyond the fact that migrants are a 

political, moral and economic issue. The mention of Auschwitz survivors made the news because 

Monday was the 75th anniversary of the day Russian troops freed them. Gibson’s progressive 

thoughts about the future made the paper because his changing view of what’s ahead is mirrored 

in the wider society.  

But, I share those stories for another reason: all of them could also be stories of hope. The hope 

for a life without daily fear of death drove Lydia and Luca to risk death in the thousands of miles 

between their home in Mexico and the US border. In spite of what we have learned about the 

horrors of the Holocaust, we also have heard stories in which the tiny, fragile seed of hope can be 

found amidst the worst humanity can do to its own.  From Anne Frank’s, The Diary of a Young 

Girl: “It's really a wonder that I haven't dropped all my ideals, because they seem so absurd and 

impossible to carry out. Yet I keep them, because in spite of everything, I still believe that people 

are really good at heart.”  And author Gibson still applies his creativity though writing about the 

future. 

https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/3532896
https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/3532896


 

 

Such is the power of hope. More than an image of the Holy Spirit hovering over chaos in the 

Creation Story, hope for the future seems to be implanted within creation and deeply within us. 

Over and over, in every generation, we humans display the ability to keep trying and recover 

from our wounds. We find the courage to stand again in the bigger story hope tells us. Somehow, 

we believe, or decide to believe, that darkness is not the last word, even when light is only a 

flicker. Hope is the space for holding despair without denying it, yet neither letting it be the only 

voice. Hope is in the waiting and in the working. 

Hope is in our gospel story.  Hope arrives with parents bearing their first child in their arms. 

Mary and Joseph are dutifully in the temple presenting the child Jesus. They are met by hope. 

The elderly Simeon has been waiting, waiting for years, sustained by God’s promise that he 

would see “the Lord’s Messiah” before he dies. Hope is there in the aged body of Anna. The 

temple has become her home, a place of prayer and fasting. Seeing the parents and child before 

her, she turns instead to praise with the hope that the redemption of Jerusalem has come. 

Simeon’s praise in the biblical text has turned into a song of hope: “Master, now you are 

dismissing your servant in peace,..for these eyes of mine have seen your salvation,.. prepared in 

the presence of all people, a light for revelation to the Gentiles and for the glory of your people 

Israel.” - It’s a song sung in the Evensong service as darkness descends. 

Hope. Hope in the darkness. Hope in God now held in the tiny body of Jesus and later, in his life, 

as he enkindles hope in the outcast, the forgotten and the nameless. Finally, through his death 

and resurrection, Jesus gives us a path to find that hope.  

And this is how Cynthia Bourgeault, Episcopal priest describes Jesus’ path to hope: “In the 

contemplative journey, as we swim down into those deeper waters toward the wellsprings of 

hope, we begin to experience and trust what it means to lay down self, to let go of ordinary 

awareness and surrender ourselves to the mercy of God. And as hope . . . flows out from the 

center, filling us with the fullness of God’s own purpose living itself into action, then we 

discover within ourselves the mysterious plenitude to live into action what our ordinary hearts 

and minds could not possibly sustain.” “...discover within ourselves the mysterious plenitude to 

live into action what our ordinary hearts and minds could not possibly sustain.”  (Mystical Hope: 

Trusting in the Mercy of God 

Hope is a gift from God, implanted deep within each of us and all humanity. Jesus is the light 

who shines on the hope within us and gives us the courage and voice to speak that hope in the 

darkness of our day. Jesus is the path for our turn to hold hope in our hands. Amen. 

https://store.cac.org/products/mystical-hope-trusting-in-the-mercy-of-god
https://store.cac.org/products/mystical-hope-trusting-in-the-mercy-of-god

