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In 2008, Ethelda Lopez (picture) was ready to let go and enjoy the golden days of her time on earth. She’d been a hard 

worker her whole adult life, and she’d planned well for retirement. Now, when that pension check arrived each month, 

she felt a nice sense of security. But then one month the check didn’t come. It had to be a mistake.  

  After Ethelda made a few phone calls, her discomfort increased. A Sacramento accounting firm had managed her 

investments, but the company was no longer to be found. Every time she phoned she got a repeated recording: “This 

number is no longer in service.”  

  Ethelda had worked for AT & T for three decades. Her benefits should have been rock solid. She’d paid into her 

investment plan all those years, but now she was cut off. Her worst nightmare was looming: she couldn’t make her 

mortgage payment.  

  She fired off more phone calls—to mortgage companies, to her elected representatives, to bank managers—to anyone 

and everyone who might be able to shed light on this craziness. But it was all to no avail. Her money was all gone—lost, 

embezzled, stolen. What difference did it make how it had happened? She was suddenly unexpectedly destitute. Ethelda, 

her husband, teenage daughter and two dogs were on the verge of being homeless. Every night she cried herself to sleep.  

  Her worst nightmare was realized the day that she stood on the lawn of the county courthouse and watched as her 

dreamhouse was auctioned off to strangers. What a terrible loss! 

  Loss is a part of our lives. Many of us, particularly Christians feel as if we are losing our home – not our physical 

residence but our country, our nation (picture). Much that we knew and loved, so much that made us stand proud as 

Americans seems to be unravelling before our very eyes.  

  Like many of you, I love America. Many of you have seen this in the hallway to the Ziebell classroom. One of our 

young men, Bryce Alvarez, presented it to me after he returned from Iraq. You can see the flag in the picture on the side 

of the helicopter he was in as he served our country there. It touches my heart when I walk by it. By the way, if you have 

a child in the armed forces, we’d love to add their picture to that wall to remind us to pray for them.  

  In a sermon delivered in Times Square Church in New York City, Pastor David Wilkerson (picture) the founder of 

Teen Challenge and author of The Cross and the Switchblade, electrified his audience with the proclamation that 

America has passed the point of no return in rebellion against God and is destined for God’s final judgment. He began 

the sermon with the following words: “America is dying! The country’s wound is incurable. It is now in the final throes 

of a terminal disease. The great empire is crumbling!”  

  Was he right? I don’t know. We do know that our country is in serious trouble. Even atheists see it. Novelist Ayn Rand 

(picture) mesmerized a student audience at Yale with her lecture. Afterwards, a reporter from Time magazine asked her, 

“Miss Rand, what's wrong with the modern world?” Without hesitation Ayn Rand replied, “Never before has the world 

been so frantically committed to the idea that no answers are possible. To paraphrase the bible. The modern attitude is, 

‘Father, forgive us, for we know not what we are doing – but please don't tell us!’” 

  What do we do when our national situation seems hopeless? Our situation is not new. It’s one that the people of God 

have been in time after time. It’s the case with the prophet Habakkuk. Please turn to Habakkuk 3:17-19 (p. 787). 

  Habakkuk is facing a hopeless national situation. Because of their sin, God will judge Israel. They’re going to be 

conquered, many will die. Yet, Habakkuk models how to deal with even a hopeless national predicament, how we can 

have Hope: When Our Culture is Falling Apart. The only way to move from devastation to hope is to turn our focus 

from our problems to God. Where is there hope for us in America?  

 

1. Cultural and political erosion is not new. Most of us are familiar with the George Santayana (picture) quote: 

“Those who cannot learn from history are doomed to repeat it.” But we do, we forget history. For some reason, 

particularly in America, we have very short memories. Sadly even God’s people forget His Word, His promises and His 

way.  

  In Daniel 2, the prophet Daniel shares the future death of cultures and empires with King Nebuchadnezzar: “You saw, 

O king, and behold, a great image. This image, mighty and of exceeding brightness, stood before you, and its 

appearance was frightening. The head of this image was of fine gold, its chest and arms of silver, its middle and thighs of 

bronze, its legs of iron, its feet partly of iron and partly of clay. As you looked, a stone was cut out by no human hand, 

and it struck the image on its feet of iron and clay, and broke them in pieces. Then the iron, the clay, the bronze, the 

silver, and the gold, all together were broken in pieces, and became like the chaff of the summer threshing floors; and 

the wind carried them away, so that not a trace of them could be found. But the stone that struck the image became a 

great mountain and filled the whole earth” (vss. 31-35).  



  The five kingdoms that Daniel saw prophetically, are I believe, to be identified with Babylon, Media, Persia, Greece 

and Rome. Every student of world history knows that these ancient kingdoms have come and gone. In the last five 

centuries, there has been the decay of Spain, Portugal, France, Italy, Germany and Japan.  

  In recent history it was said that “The sun never sets on the British Empire.” That’s not the case today. Korea, Vietnam 

and more recently, Afghanistan, are tragic examples of our own military decay.  

  Please understand. The United States is not Israel, God’s chosen people. But there are noteworthy similarities between 

Israel and the United States. Israel was chosen to be the line of descendants who would bring the Messiah into the world. 

God has used America to spread the gospel and the offer of salvation to all people like no other modern nation. After 

only two hundred years the nation of Israel was divided, and fell to foreign enemies. Judah followed 290 years later, 

when Nebuchadnezzar took the nation captive. The United States is following along much of the same path as ancient 

Israel and we’ve been in existence less than 250 years.  

 

2. America is a culture in decay. There comes a point in God's dealing with nations and groups of people, when He 

abandons them.  The consequence of that abandonment is they will eat the fruit of their own choices.  

  What’s wrong with America? America is reaping the consequences of its choices. We’ve chosen to go our own way, to 

turn our back on God, to reject biblical morality or the Judeo-Christian ethic our country was founded on.  

  This isn’t new for nations.  In Acts 14:16, Paul said, “In the generations gone by, God permitted all the nations to go 

their own way.”    

   C.S. Lewis, writing in his book, The Problem of Pain, “The lost enjoy forever the horrible freedom they have 

demanded and are therefore self-enslaved.” Isaiah 5:20 warns, “Woe to those who call evil good and good evil, who put 

darkness for light and light for darkness, who put bitter for sweet and sweet for bitter!” That’s the day that we live in – 

evil is called good. Let me suggest a couple of examples.  

  The moral decay of abortion. As the abortion debate heats up with a case that might overturn Roe before the Supreme 

Court, many in the pro-choice camp are attacking the evils of – “adoption.” Yes, I said, adoption.  

  There are nearly a million abortions annually in the U.S. Currently, two million couples are waiting to adopt. Adopting 

a child can cost between $20,000 to $50,000. There are also some half a million children in foster care. But according to 

many who are pro-choice, adoption is cruel…yet abortion isn’t? Let me quote Anna North (picture) from an article in 

Vox.  

  “The idea that adoption is a panacea for unplanned pregnancy and a substitute for abortion is far from new. According 

to researchers and people who work with parents and adoptees, it’s always been wrong. The argument that adoption can 

effectively replace abortion assumes that people who choose the former are able to simply sidestep all the challenges 

associated with parenthood. But people who choose adoption still become parents — they just don’t raise their children. 

They often experience significant grief and loss, for which they struggle to get support in a culture that views adoption 

through rose-colored glasses. Thinking of adoption as a stand-in for abortion also ignores the very real dangers people 

face when they carry any pregnancy to term.”  

  Seriously? Abortion has no grief or guilt, and isn’t dangerous? Woe to those who call evil good and good evil.”  

  The moral decay of the sexual revolution. We believe that the Bible teaches monogamous, heterosexual marriage. 

Thus, we believe that the Bible teaches any LGBTQ behavior violates God’s Word. Yet, we also believe that the Bible 

teaches that lust, pornography, pre-marital sex, adultery are wrong and violate Scripture. Sexual sin is sexual sin.  

  In the infant stage of the Gay Rights Movement, one of their rallying cries was “stay out of our bedroom.” We need to 

flip that on its head and tell the LGBTQ movement to “stay out of our lives, our families and our churches.”  

  A new Canadian law effectively bans pastors from teaching homosexuality is wrong. It even bans praying and 

counseling with individuals with unwanted same sex attraction. That means that if someone went to a pastor and asked 

for prayer to overcome same-sex urges, if the pastor prayed with them, he could be arrested and face a five-year jail 

sentence. 

  But it’s not just Canada. For nearly 50 years, Faith Church in West Lafayette, Indiana (pictures) has operated a free 

biblical counseling ministry for members of the community. That outreach is now threatened by a city council proposal 

that would penalize anyone who talks with minors to help them overcome unwanted same-sex attraction or gender 

dysphoria with the penalty of up to $1,000 per day for violators.  

  Dr. Steve Viars (picture) is the pastor of Faith Church, and said, “We're not fighters. We're not people who are just 

looking to get into it with somebody. We want to love our community and biblical counseling is one of the ways that 

we’ve chosen to do that.” The pastor also pointed out that like the pending legislation in the United Kingdom and 

Scotland, and what we’ve seen coming out of Canada and even some American jurisdictions, it would actually 

criminalize speech on the basis of biblical truth between Christian parents and their own children.  



  The foolishness of this is ubiquitous. One of the rallying cries of the past few years has been “Trust the science.” You 

can’t make this stuff up. The new iPhone will have an emoji of a pregnant man (picture). “Woe to those who call evil 

good and good evil.” 

 

3. God is still on His throne. Before I get out of bed, I read a Psalm. I have a program on my phone that matches the 

psalm for the date. This past week on February 2nd, I began my day with Psalm 2: “Why do the nations rage and the 

peoples plot in vain? The kings of the earth set themselves, and the rulers take counsel together, against the Lord and 

against His Anointed, saying, ‘Let us burst their bonds apart and cast away their cords from us.’ He who sits in the 

heavens laughs; the Lord holds them in derision.” 

  Jeremiah 32 is the account of a man of faith, the prophet Jeremiah whose nation was at war and about to be taken into 

captivity. It’s in the context of all of that we have that verse in Jeremiah 29:11 that so many of us love, “For I know the 

plans I have for you, declares the Lord, plans for welfare and not for evil, to give you a future and a hope.” Jeremiah 

pens this under the direction of God while the Babylonian barbarians are at the gates. But he doesn’t have his eyes on the 

enemy. They’re fixed on Almighty God.  

  In 588 B.C., Jeremiah cries, “See, the siege ramps are built up to take the city” (Jeremiah 32:24). The city was 

surrounded by Babylonian  soldiers. It would soon fall. The siege had gone on for a couple of years by this time. The 

people were starving in the streets of Jerusalem. There’s not enough food or water! Typhus and death reign in the streets. 

There was a general mood of despair. About eleven months after this, in August of 587 B.C., Jerusalem finally fell and 

became the habitation of wolves and jackals — a city of tumbleweeds and stark, empty streets.  

  So, do you know what Jeremiah does in chapter 32 just before the fall of Jerusalem that he’d prophesied would happen? 

Well, it’d be like calling up a real estate broker in Ukraine and buying property or a vacation home in Kyiv. Jeremiah did 

an unthinkable thing.  

  When all the citizens were discouraged and doom was imminent, Jeremiah took his last 17 shekels and bought a piece 

of property. He himself was a prisoner and couldn’t even go look at the property. He called his local real estate agent and 

said, “I want to buy this piece of ground.” He bought this one lot, as if to say, “The promises of God always hold” and 

they will! 

  Jeremiah knew that 1,000 years before God had promised to Moses that His people would always own this land. Then, 

suddenly, it seemed like they would no longer own it and that God’s promises would be forgotten. At such a dreary, 

hopeless moment, the prophet buys a piece of property in faith that they would be coming back…and they did!  

  The lesson is inescapable: God never forgets. God always keeps His promises. Even when all hell breaks loose, God is 

still on His throne. 

 

4. God always has a faithful people. Most of you know that I’m from Georgia and grew up in Atlanta. What you may 

not know is that I was born in Tennessee, Knoxville, Tennessee. Davey Crockett (picture) has always been one of my 

heroes.  

  Davey Crockett died at the battle of the Alamo in Texas. There’s an old story that the Texans were down to the end and 

Davey Crockett pops up on the edge of the fort and yells out at Santa Anna, the Mexican general.  

  “Santa Anna let’s make this fair. Pick out your meanest, toughest soldier to come in and take on this one boy from 

Tennessee.” So Santa Anna picks out his meanest, toughest soldier and sends him to take on Davey Crockett. There are 

horrible sounds of a big fight. Soon an arm and leg flies over the top of fort. And Davey Crockett pops up on the edge of 

the fort and yells at Santa Anna again, “Santa Anna, let’s make this fair. Pick out five of your meanest, toughest soldiers 

to come in and take on this one boy from Tennessee.” Soon pieces of uniform, arms and legs are flying over the top of 

fort. Davey Crockett pops up on the edge of the fort and yells out at Santa Anna again, “Santa Anna, let’s make this fair. 

Pick out ten of your meanest, toughest soldiers to come in and take on this one boy from Tennessee.” 

  Same thing happens. Pieces of uniform, arms and legs are flying over the top of fort. Davey Crockett pops up on the 

edge of the fort and yells out at Santa Anna again, “Santa Anna, let’s make this fair. Pick out one hundred of your 

meanest, toughest soldiers to come in and take on this one boy from Tennessee.” Just then, a Mexican soldier crawls out, 

blood running everywhere, halfdead and yells, “It’s an ambush! It’s an ambush! There’s two boys from Tennessee in 

there.” When it comes to a lost world attacking the people of God, it’s an ambush because we are on the winning side!  

  After his encounter with evil Queen Jezebel the prophet Elijah thought that he was the last faithful one. But God said 

I’ve got 5,000 who have never bowed the knee to bail. In Babylon it was Daniel and his three friends. In Persia it was 

Esther and Mordecai. In Germany it was Dietrich Bonhoeffer (picture) and the Confessing Church.  

  We must not be caught up in the whirlwinds of negativity. Everybody else is coming out of the closet. It’s time for the 

Church to come out of the closet!  



  We must shift our mindsets from falling prey to despair and darkness. We must show our true colors. In a cruel world, 

it’s time to witness just how Christian we really are. How kind. How compassionate. How courageous. How committed. 

How fervent we are in prayer and absolute certainty that God is in control.  

  The real questions are “What kind of representatives of Christ are we? How deep is our faith? How different is our 

voice from the mean-spirited voices that surround us and bombard us 24/7?”  

  It’s time to get serious about God and stop playing church. It’s time for renewal and revival. The crazier (and darker) 

things get, the more clearly our light must shine. God has always had a people – a people who represent Him as His non-

compromising followers.  

  Many a foolish conqueror or government has made the mistake of thinking that because he’d driven the Church of Jesus 

Christ out of sight, that he had stilled its voice and snuffed out its life, but God always has a people. The powerful 

current of a river is not diminished because it’s forced to flow underground. The purest water is the stream that bursts 

crystal clear into the sunlight after it has forced its way through solid rock.  

  God always has a people; men who could not be bought and women who were beyond purchase. The followers of Jesus 

Christ have been, according to the whim of the times, elevated as sacred leaders and martyred as heretics. Yet through it 

all, there marches on this powerful army. God’s chosen people who cannot be bought, flattered, murdered or stilled. 

Through the ages they march. This church, God’s Church, is alive and well! 

 

Conclusion: “Though the fig tree should not blossom, nor fruit be on the vines, the produce of the olive fail and the 

fields yield no food, the flock be cut off from the fold and there be no herd in the stalls, yet I will rejoice in the Lord;  I 

will take joy in the God of my salvation. God, the Lord, is my strength; He makes my feet like the deer's; He makes 

me tread on my high places.” (vss. 17-19). Do you want a God Who gets you through the worst times? That’s the kind of 

God Habakkuk had. That’s the God he trusted.  

  Often we talk about the faith of Job because of his perseverance in the midst of horrible suffering. I want to suggest that 

while Job demonstrates a college level faith; Habakkuk is grad school – and he’s where we all want and need to be. Job 

trusted God after terrible suffering lands on him but he didn’t know that it was coming. Habakkuk, even though he 

knows terrible, calamitous suffering is coming – still trusts God. 

  Let me encourage you to do something vital for your Christian walk, memorize these verses. Let God’s Spirit write 

them on your heart. You’re going to need them. Tough times are coming.  

  Habakkuk teaches us that the believer can do more than just endure; he can have joy in the midst of sorrow. If there was 

ever a man who had cause for sorrow, it’s Habakkuk. Habakkuk spread out before God his sorrow over the wickedness 

of his nation. Of all of the wonderful passages in Scripture, this climax of Habakkuk’s prophecy is one of the great 

affirmations of the faith. Habakkuk’s circumstances have not changed, they’ve gotten worse. What’s changed is 

Habakkuk!  

  God wants to change us first before He uses us to change our world. God is still building His Church! Our hope is not 

in Washington. It’s at the throne of God! God is still in control. As Jesus said in Matthew 16:18, “I will build my Church 

and the gates of hell will not prevail against it.”  

  When it seems the culture is unraveling, God is still on the throne. Calvin Miller (picture) in his sermon, A Purchase of 

Hope, shares this account:  

  A few years ago in Fort Worth, Texas, a young man took his date with him on a motorcycle ride. They were going from 

Fort Worth to Dallas, out for a lark on a pretty summer evening. As they were riding down the freeway, the driver of a 

big semi in the left-hand lane, not seeing them, pulled into the couple in the right-hand lane, and in an instant he 

destroyed them both. 

  The accident was immediate and horrible. All traffic instantly stopped. The young man’s legs were severed, as was one 

of his arms. His fiancé was also fatally injured; one of her arms was severed. Word of the accident spread and those who 

knew them and their Christian walk were stunned by grief. The church which had lost this beautiful young couple 

mourned their deaths. 

  It really wasn’t until a few months later that anybody made much sense of it, when a young man showed up in a local 

church for membership. Those who welcomed him into the church asked for his testimony and why he was taking such a 

sudden step to become a member. 

  “You know,” he replied, “a most cataclysmic event happened in my life just a few weeks ago. I was driving my car 

behind a huge semi-truck. The driver of the truck didn’t see two motorcyclists in the right-hand lane and pulled his semi-

truck literally over the top of them. When the accident occurred, I pulled my car over and ran back to see if there was 

anything I could do.  



  I found this young couple caught in the agony of dying. The girl had her arm completely severed. I soon found the boy 

who had been on the motorcycle and both of his legs and one of his arms were gone. He clearly could not live long. I just 

didn’t know what to do. I leaned forward and said to the young man, ‘Is there anything I can do to help you?’ 

  The young man said, ‘No, there’s nothing much you can do to help me. I’ll be dead in just a little while. But there’s 

possibly something I can do to help you. Have you ever asked Jesus Christ to become the Lord of your life?’ In that 

moment I realized how stupid and foolish my whole life had been. I knelt by this dying man and committed my life to 

Jesus Christ. He died before the ambulance got there. But as a result of the hope I discovered that night, Christ is going 

to get the rest of my life for as long as I live.” 

  Our world is an apparent tragedy, yet God is using even this time to bring people to Himself. Friend, do you know the 

Lord? Is Jesus Christ your Savior? Do you need to come to Him today? What will it take? Many of us are praying for 

you. What’s keeping you from committing your life to Christ? Please come to Him today.  

  Christian friend, no matter what happens in this world, we’re the people of hope. We must cling to what Paul wrote: “I 

reckon that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be compared with the glory that shall be” (Rom. 8:18). 

Whatever happens, there’s hope. As we trust in His enduring promises, we can wake up each morning with this 

confidence: God is in control! We have hope! And we must be the people of hope. 


