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3 Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ!  In his great mercy he 

has given us new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the 

dead, 4 and into an inheritance that can never perish, spoil or fade.  This inheritance is kept 

in heaven for you, 5 who through faith are shielded by God’s power until the coming of the 

salvation that is ready to be revealed in the last time.  6 In all this you greatly rejoice, 

though now for a little while you may have had to suffer grief in all kinds of trials.  7 These 

have come so that the proven genuineness of your faith—of greater worth than gold, which 

perishes even though refined by fire—may result in praise, glory and honor when Jesus 

Christ is revealed.  8 Though you have not seen him, you love him; and even though you do 

not see him now, you believe in him and are filled with an inexpressible and glorious joy, 
9 for you are receiving the end result of your faith, the salvation of your souls.  (NIV) 

 

Lizzy was afraid.  She didn’t know what to do.  As she watched the flames which were 

consuming her bedroom drawing closer and closer she pulled her legs up close.  To get away 

from the smoke that was choking her and hurting her eyes, seven-year-old Elizabeth tucked her 

head inside her shirt.  And then she started to cry.  She was trapped in a burning room and there 

was nothing she could do.  Any hope of getting out of the predicament she was in was gone.  She 

felt empty and alone.  But then he came.  With a loud crash a fireman came bursting through the 

door.  He marched across the room and swept little Lizzy up into his arms and said, “I’ve got 

you.”  Lizzy was not out of the house yet.  She was still in the same room, which was still 

burning down, but everything had changed.  Lizzy knew she was not going to die.  She did not 

have to be afraid anymore because this man was here to rescue her.  He was going to save her.  

In one, tiny moment her entire outlook changed from one of emptiness and despair to hope. 

Peter was afraid.  He didn’t know what to do.  It wasn’t just his house that was burning 

to the ground; his whole life was falling to pieces.  Everything he had ever believed in was gone.  

All of his hopes and dreams had been shattered.  And man, was he ever a failure.  He had given 

up on everything that mattered to him, given in to fear and despair.  And Peter was no seven-

year-old girl either; he was a full grown man.  He talked a big talk, but when it came to walking 

the walk, he choked.  Even if everyone else falls away, he had said I never will.  Even if I have 

to die with You, I will never disown You (Matthew 26:33, 35).  But and hour or two later, 

when the time came to put his money where his mouth was, he turned tailed and fled. 

A part of him that still wanted to be the man he claimed to be came crawling back to 

Lord he had deserted.  He found Him in the high priest’s courtyard where they were putting Him 

through a sham of a trial.  Now He had a chance to redeem himself but even then, as opportunity 

presented itself not once, not twice, but three times he failed.  Overtaken by fear and doubt, he 

forsook Jesus, denied, and despised Him.  And then the rooster crowed, and every last ounce of 

strength he had was broken.  He went outside and started crying uncontrollably. 

That’s the last we hear of Peter for a while.  We can only speculate what he did over the 

next two days.  As Jesus his closest friend was crucified until dead, Peter, it seems, was nowhere 

to be found.  Alone in a room somewhere in Jerusalem, perhaps, or huddled with other disciples 



in fear of what would happen to them.  Wherever he was, you can bet those words were haunting 

him.  Even if I have to die with You, I will never disown you (Mt 26:35).  But he had 

disowned Him, and now Jesus was dead.   

Peter was afraid.  He didn’t know what to do.  This was it, wasn’t it, the end of the line?  

How could God ever forgive him for what he had done?  Devoid of any kind of hope, despite 

what other disciples were in the room, Peter’s heart felt empty and alone.    But then, He came.  

There was no loud crash, no bursting through the door.  He was just there, standing in the room 

with them.  Peace be with you, He said (Jn 20:19).  Peter was not in heaven yet.  He was still 

right there in that room.  The world was still full of sin and death around him, but everything had 

changed.  Peter knew that hope was here.  All was not lost, as he had suspected, because standing 

there before him was his risen Lord and Savior, Jesus the Christ.  Despair and self-pity melted 

away and the emptiness in Peter’s heart was filled with the peace of a living hope. 

Peter would never be the same again.  Gone was the man who had turned and fled in the 

garden, and failed so miserably in the courtyard.  Here was a new man, born again, given new 

birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead.  That is the 

Peter who wrote this letter to the church.  One who had been made bold by the resurrected Lord 

whom he had seen with his own eyes.  A Peter who, in one tiny moment, had his entire outlook 

changed from one of emptiness and despair to hope. 

So, it shouldn’t surprise us that as he writes to us, he focuses on the peace of that hope 

which Jesus has won for us: Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ!  In 

his great mercy he has given us new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of 

Jesus Christ from the dead, 4and into an inheritance that can never perish, spoil or fade—

kept in heaven for you, 5who through faith are shielded by God’s power until the coming of 

the salvation that is ready to be revealed in the last time. 

It’s easy to get lost in a sentence that long, so let’s break it down a bit.  Peter starts by 

praising God the Father for giving us new birth.  Remember, we do not call Him Father only 

because He is the Father of our Savior, Jesus, but because He is now our Father also.  How did 

he become our Father?  That’s what Easter is all about, isn’t it?  The Father sent His Son to 

become like us so we could, like Jesus, be sons and daughters of God.  Jesus did that by 

exchanging His perfect life as God’s Son for our far from perfect lives as sinners on the cross.  

He took our sins and gave us His righteousness and Easter is the proof that it worked.  You and I 

are no longer who we used to be, we have been reborn—given a new life by God the Father 

through Jesus. 

According to Peter, our rebirth as God’s children has given us two things: a living hope 

and an inheritance.  And those really aren’t two separate things; they’re one and the same.  The 

hope that gets us through this life is the inheritance Jesus has given us and the knowledge that 

that inheritance of forgiveness, salvation, and eternal life is secure.  It is alive, a living hope that 

cannot die because it is kept safe, it is kept alive for you by Jesus.  And you will be kept safe 

until you come into that inheritance because through faith you are shielded by God’s almighty 

power. 

It is imperative that you remember that.  1 Peter 1:3-5.  Lock those verses up in your 

heart and throw away the key!  Hold on to them with everything you’ve got, because the hope 

you have in the inheritance Jesus has given you is the only real certainty and security that you 

will ever have.  Anything and everything else that you can place hope in in this life can and will 

fail.  Family can fail.  Jobs can fail.  Bank accounts can fail.  Health can fail.  Grades in school 



can fail.  Relationships and reputations can fail.  And you, above everything else, you certainly 

can fail, can’t you?  You can fail, you will fail, and you have failed.   

When the objects that we place our hope in fail it can be scary; it can be downright 

debilitating.  When something that we’ve been hoping in crashes and burns, we get that empty 

feeling in our hearts and that tight feeling in our throat, “what am I going to do now?”  When the 

people that get us through from day to day fail—when they let us down, when they come up 

short, when they die—we feel empty and alone.  And when you fail, that’s the worst of all.  You 

can’t even blame it on anyone else, it’s just you.  

I’ve been there.  I have failed in worldly things as often as anyone else.  I’ve dealt with 

the frustration and self-pity of failure whether it was work, or sports, or school, or relationships.  

But worse than any of that I, like Peter, have failed to live up to the faith that I profess.  I have 

failed not just myself, or the people around me, I failed Jesus.  I’ve been there as the thoughts of 

how hard I failed turned into thoughts of doubt and depression and fear; maybe you’ve been 

there too. 

If the only hope we had to get us through each day only came from the things of this 

world, then some days we might not have much to keep us going.  If the only hope we had was 

shattered the moment we failed, then we could find a room and lock ourselves inside like Peter, 

sit down in a corner, pull our legs up, bury our heads, and have a good cry like little Lizzy.  

Because in that case we would be hopeless—trapped and alone, empty of any kind of peace, and 

waiting for an end that would never come. 

 That’s how each and every one of us would have ended up.  But then He came.  Out of 

the empty tomb and into our lives through His Word and Sacraments, Jesus comes to you and to 

me to say, “Peace be with you!  I have given you rebirth though My death and resurrection into 

a living hope in an inheritance that will never fail!” 

Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ.  All is not lost.  You do 

not need to despair.  Your hope is not dead!  Because Jesus is not dead; He is risen!  Jesus, our 

risen and ascended Lord is sitting at your Father’s right hand reminding Him day in and day out 

that you are His child, your sins have been paid for, and heaven is yours, because Jesus lived and 

died and rose for you!  He is keeping your inheritance safe for you and will keep you safe, 

shielded by His power, until He comes to bring you into that inheritance.   

Peter reminds us that while we wait for that day we will still suffer in all kinds of 

trials.  Just as Peter had seen and touched Jesus with his own eyes and hands, he had also seen 

and felt the trials that come with living for Jesus.  But Peter didn’t have to lock himself up in a 

room any more.  He didn’t have to hide from or fear the Romans and Jews who wanted to take 

his very life.   Peter knew that the evil in this world still posed a very real threat to his physical 

welfare.  He knew what lay in store, that he would suffer greatly and that his very life would be 

taken from him if he continued to follow Jesus.  But he also knew that mattered very little.  His 

life was all the world could take.  His inheritance?  His salvation?  His hope?  They couldn’t 

touch it!  His hope was alive in Jesus Christ.  His salvation was secure.  His inheritance was 

being kept in heaven safe from the powers of evil in this world. 

The same is true for you.  No matter what trials and suffering come at you in this world, 

no matter how hard Satan works at tearing everything away from you in this life, you will never 

be left with an empty heart because he cannot touch your hope.  Your hope is a living hope in a 

living and almighty God.  Your hope is forgiveness from your sins and eternal life in heaven.   

May the words of Jesus which filled the disciples’ hearts with joy continue to fill you 

with joy and hope as well: Peace be with you!  Amen. 


