All Hope Is Not Lost
Imagine Gaza before the Israel-Hamas ceasefire several months ago, which had brought major conflict to an end.  Recall the devastation which had ripped apart that narrow coastal strip of land: rubble and ruined buildings; no running water and a virtually non-existent electricity grid; weeds the only green sprouting; white tents pitched where grass once grew; people searching for bodies, including those of children and women, amongst the rubble; cries of grief uttered by those who had been bereaved. 
Picture a valley in a desert, full of dry, sun-bleached, broken human bones of numerous shapes and sizes, scattered randomly.  Observe a person walking around, viewing this terrible scene of death.  What catastrophe had happened there?  A cry goes up “all hope is lost!”, as more bad news is being received.  The dry bones are a symbol of the community’s demise.
The person is given some instruction.  He turns to the bones and speaks to them.  There is a clattering sound as the bones come together as they are clothed with muscles and flesh.  More guidance is given, more words spoken, and winds come and breathe life into the reconstructed bodies.  No longer corpses, they rise up as living people.[footnoteRef:1]      [1:  A view of the vision of Ezekiel concerning the Valley of the Dry Bones, chapter 37.
2 Authorities in Gaza suggest that more than 450 of their footballers have died.  ] 

Go back to Gaza.  See rubble from a collapsed wall being cleared away, an artificial five-a-side pitch being swept and a chain fence being built.  Then, with other spectators, observe football returning to Gaza on this so-called Palestinian Pitch.  Hear a drum beat, the fence being rattled and cheering, rather than the noise of warplanes and explosions.  A couple of games are played, both draws, but they help the participants and spectators forget their day-to-day hardships for a while. 
However, the joy is tinged with sadness.  Many footballers have been killed or injured because of the war.[footnoteRef:2]  They will no longer play alongside their teammates.  Yet those who remain seek to send a message to the world: “We footballers will keep on rising from the ruins and carry on living our lives.”  All hope is not lost. [2: 3  Felipe Esteban Rojas Cortés, National Ecclesiastical Secretary, Chile ©2025 Trustees for Methodist Church Purposes.] 
Hope is seeing growth and flourishing among the droughts of our lives.  Hope is feeling that a new world is possible and human-beings can change.  Hope is trusting that justice, goodness, forgiveness, peace and reconciliation always triumph over every sign of evil.  Hope is feeling that Christ acts among us and with us, placing that new world in our hearts.  Hope is what comforts us to move forward, knowing that our history is sheltered by God, who covers and protects us, because God is our refuge and our eternal hope.3

P.S.
The above was written before the US-Israel war against Iran began.  Further communities are
now suffering from the consequences of conflict.  Perhaps this vision of dry bones becoming 
living people and stories like the one from Gaza may offer some hope to those elsewhere.
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