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The movie Mame starring Lucille Ball arrived in theatres in 1974.  Based on the successful 
Broadway musical of the same name, it is the story of the madcap life of eccentric Mame 
Dennis and how her bohemian, intellectual, arty lifestyle is disrupted in 1928 when her 
deceased brother’s 10-year-old son Patrick comes to live with her. 

Rather than bow to convenJon, Mame introduces the boy to her free-wheeling adventures 
insJlling in him her favorite credo, “Life is a banquet, and most (people) are starving to 
death.” 

At one point in the movie, Mame and her nephew are feeling sad. Patrick is missing his 
father. Mame is faced with money problems and worried that she will be deemed unfit to 
conJnue looking aRer Patrick. To counter the gloom and doom in their lives, Mame decides 
to take acJon as expressed in the song “We Need a LiVle Christmas.” 

As we confront almost hourly news reports about rising cases of Covid, addiJonal measures 
to restrict exposures to the threat of this insidious virus, and concerns about our own 
health and the well being of our loved ones, more than ever we all need a liVle Christmas in 
our lives… a liVle more Christmas peace, a liVle more Christmas love, a liVle more 
Christmas joy, and a liVle more Christmas hope. 

The Bible is filled with stories of people’s need for hope and how God helped them to have 
the hope that enabled them to endure great challenges. 

The message that Zechariah and Elizabeth will bear a son in their old age who will be a 
messenger for one who would be a savior for the people is a story of the unexpected nature 
of hope and the call to become a people ‘made ready’ for God’s unexpected call to make a 
difference. 

To Zechariah’s incredulous “but I am old” comes Gabriel’s “but I am Gabriel!” Who can 
argue with that? The angel appearance is the breaking in of the divine into ordinary life, a 
recurring theme in the gospel of Luke. The appearance of an angel in the first chapter 
signals that this is an extraordinary story of divine events and yet it is set in the midst of 
very ordinary people. The message here is that one person can, and does, make a 
difference no maVer how insignificant our contribuJon seems. God is calling us to become 
a people ready to be messengers of hope through our words and acJons. 

Jan Richardson is an artist, author, and United Methodist minister. She writes about hope in 
her blog The Advent Door. She reminded me that: 



Hope does not depend on our mood, our disposiJon, our desire. Hope does not wait unJl we 
are ready for it, unJl we have prepared ourselves for its arrival. It doesn’t hold itself apart from 
us unJl we have worked through the worst of our sorrow, our anger, our fear. This is precisely 
where hope seeks us out, standing with us in the midst of what most weighs us down. 

Hope has work for us to do. It asks us to resist going numb when the world within us or beyond 
us is falling apart. In the height of despair, in the deepest darkness, hope calls us to open our 
hearts, our eyes, our hands, that we might engage the world when it breaks our hearts. Hope 
goes with us, step by step, providing the sustenance we most need. 

In need of a liVle hopefulness, I googled, found, and re-read a NaJonal Geographic arJcle 
about hope that Larry Bilblen had shown me a few years ago. WriVen by one of my favorite 
spiritual writers Anne LamoV, her essay is Jtled: “Show Up With Hope: Anne LamoV’s Plan 
for Facing Adversity”. I did wonder if what she had to say would be applicable to our current 
circumstances. I was not disappointed. 

      She begins her arJcle with these words:  “You would almost have to be nuts  
     to be filled with hope in a world so rife with hunger, hatred, climate change, pollution, and 
pestilence, let alone the self-destructive or severely annoying behavior of certain people, both 
famous and just down the hall, none of whom we will name by name. 

Yet I have boundless hope, most of the time. Hope is a sometimes cranky optimism, trust, and 
confidence that those I love will be OK—that they will come through, whatever life holds in 
store. Hope is the belief that no matter how dire things look or how long rescue or healing 
takes, modern science in tandem with people’s goodness and caring will boggle our minds, in 
the best way.” 

Well, thinking about what Jan Richardson and Anne Lamott have to say about hope, I believe 
that when we put on a face mask, wash our hands, physical distance, and obey the public 
health restrictions that have been put in place, that we are showing up with hope. When we 
connect with each other as best and as safely as we are able, when we continue to a faith 
community loving God and loving our neighbor, we are showing up with hope. 

The season of Advent is all about hope. Hope realized with the birth of a baby in Bethlehem. 
Hope promised in the coming of Christ again. In the meantime, between the past  
and the future comings of Christ, with God’s help, we are to be people of hope by letting 
hope live in our hearts and sharing the hope of Christ with all we meet.  




