
A Trust That Holds No Matter What! 

Hebrews 11:29-12:2 

If you’ve been to our home then you know that Pamela and I have a collection of family 

photos on a credenza located just inside our entryway.  On that credenza, there are 

pictures of our parents, our children, and our grandchildren.  And someday, if we live 

long enough, there will be pictures of our great-grandchildren, too.   

I suspect most of you have something similar somewhere in your home.  And some of 

you may also have old photo albums stashed way - albums containing faded pictures 

going back decades to your grandparents, great grandparents, and other of your 

beloved ancestors.  And I also suspect that sometimes, when you’re feeling nostalgic, 

you take those albums out of storage and search through the faces of those who went 

before you because those faces remind you of who you are and whose you are and 

how you came to be.  They also remind you of important lessons learned by your loved 

ones and passed along to you – lessons that inform your life today. 

Well the 11th chapter of Hebrews is like an ancient photo album for our faith.  It contains 

pictures of saints who have gone before us.  Reading this chapter reminds us of who we 

are and whose we are, and it teaches us many important lessons that can inform our life 

with God today.  Today’s reading, particularly, reminds us that life with God involves a 

trust that holds no matter what! 

Our reading opens with a long list of those saints whose faith was apparently rewarded.  

“By faith the (Jewish) people passed through the Red Sea (on their way out of Egyptian 

bondage) as if it were dry land, but when the Egyptians attempted to do so they were 

drowned. By faith the walls of Jericho fell after they had been encircled for seven days 

(when the Israelites marched in to occupy the Promised Land). By faith Rahab the 

prostitute did not perish with those (in Jericho) who were disobedient, because she had 

received the (Jewish) spies in peace (when they entered Jericho to first spy out the 

city).  And what more should I say? For time would fail me to tell of: 

 Gideon, who, with a tiny army of 300, defeated a much larger army of Midianites 

and Amalekites. 

 Or Barak, who, with a modest army of 10,000, defeated Sisera, who had a much 

larger host supported by 900 chariots of iron, and had oppressed the Israelites 

for 20 long years! 

 Or Samson, whose life was not much of a model in many ways, but who, at last, 

defeated his foes, the Philistines, who had blinded and imprisoned him.  

 Or Jephthah, who defeated the Ammonites when the Ammonites were 

oppressing Israel. 

 Or (King) David and (the prophet) Samuel and the (other) prophets— who 

through faith conquered kingdoms, administered justice, obtained promises, shut 

the mouths of lions, quenched raging fire, escaped the edge of the sword, won 

strength out of weakness, became mighty in war, (and) put foreign armies to 

flight. Women (even) received their dead by resurrection.” (Heb. 11:29-35a) 



Wow!  What an amazing chronicle of victories experienced by the faithful.  And so, our 

reading opens with a long list of those saints whose faith was apparently rewarded.  But 

then it takes a turn and describes those who, despite their faith, suffered greatly at the 

hands of others.   

Yes, “Women received their dead by resurrection. (But) others were tortured, refusing to 

accept release, in order to obtain a better resurrection. Others suffered mocking and 

flogging, and even chains and imprisonment. They were stoned to death, they were 

sawn in two, they were killed by the sword; they went about in skins of sheep and goats, 

destitute, persecuted, tormented – of whom the world was not worthy. They wandered 

in deserts and mountains, and in caves and holes in the ground. Yet all these, though 

they were commended for their faith, did not receive what was promised…” (Heb. 

11:35-39) 

Wow!  What an amazing chronicle of faith in the face of suffering and defeat!  Theirs 

was a trust that held, no matter what!  They held to God and were held onto by God 

through the worst of circumstances and were commended for their faith just as fully as 

were those who enjoyed victory after victory. 

Yes, life with God involves a trust that holds, no matter what!  Where do we get such 

trust as that?  Perhaps it comes from looking through the photo album of our faith. 

Perhaps it comes from remembering the saints who went before us, the saints who now 

surround us, the Saint who reigns above us, and the joy that’s set before us.   

It’s easy, of course, to hold onto God when everything is rosy, but much harder when 

things grow grim.  And in the grim times we need to remember the saints who went 

before us.  They, too, suffered trials and tribulations but “…they were commended for 

their faith…” even though they “…did not receive what was promised.” (Heb. 11:39)  

You see, just because things don’t turn out as you plan, just because you experience 

some trial or defeat, just because you suffer some setback, doesn’t mean that you are 

abandoned by God.  God is with you then, just as much as he is with you in the better, 

brighter times.  So, remember those who “were tortured, refusing to accept release, in 

order to obtain a better resurrection. (Remember, too, those who) suffered mocking and 

flogging, and even chains and imprisonment. They were stoned to death, they were 

sawn in two, they were killed by the sword; they went about in skins of sheep and goats, 

destitute, persecuted, tormented — of whom the world was not worthy. They wandered 

in deserts and mountains, and in caves and holes in the ground.” (Heb. 11:35-38) And 

yet, and yet, they were commended for their faith even though they did not receive what 

was promised!  Yes, we need to remember that faith doesn’t just celebrate victories but 

it’s also constant in defeats. 

So how do we develop a trust that holds no matter what?  We need to remember the 

saints who went before us.  And we need to remember the saints that now surround us.  

In Hebrews 12:1, our author goes on to say: “Therefore, since we are surrounded by so 

great a cloud of witnesses, let us also lay aside every weight and the sin that clings so 

closely, and let us run with perseverance the race that is set before us…”  Those words 



probably refer to that great cloud of saints mentioned in the preceding verses.  But they 

may also refer to those living saints that surround us now.   

Looking into your faces I see some who are even now in a great trial of affliction.  Some 

of you are suffering with chronic pain or sickness.  Some of you are dealing with difficult 

relationships.  Some of you have lost or are losing your loved ones or your friends.  

Some of you have other trials that only you and a few others know.  And yet, and yet, 

you’re still hanging on.  And not only hanging on, but demonstrating remarkable trust in 

the midst of your trials.  You need to know that you are a great encouragement to the 

rest of us.  We look at you and think, “If they can trust God in times like theirs, then I can 

trust in God in times like mine!”  You are part of that great cloud of witnesses that 

encourages the rest of us to “run with perseverance the race that is set before us…”  

You are part of that great cloud of witnesses that encourages us to have a trust that 

holds no matter what! 

So how do we develop such a trust…a trust that holds no matter what?  We need to 

remember the saints who went before us, the saints that now surround us, and that 

great Saint who reigns above us – even Jesus Christ our Lord.  “Therefore,” says our 

author, “since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let us also lay aside 

every weight and the sin that clings so closely, and let us run with perseverance the 

race that is set before us, looking to Jesus the pioneer and perfecter of our faith, who for 

the sake of the joy that was set before him endured the cross, disregarding its shame, 

and has taken his seat at the right hand of the throne of God.”   

You see, our Savior Jesus is a man of sorrows, acquainted with grief.  While on earth, 

he experienced great victory as well as apparent defeat.  He was despised and 

rejected, beaten and crucified.  And yet, he endured it all for the joy that was set before 

him!  What joy?  A seat at the right hand of his Father in heaven!  And so, our author 

tells us to “Consider him who endured such hostility against himself…so that you may 

not grow weary or lose heart.” (Heb. 12:3) And so, we develop a trust that holds no 

matter what by remembering the Jesus who reigns above us and the joy that lies before 

us! 

And my friends, let there be no mistake about it.  I believe there’s a joy that lies before 

us! I believe beyond the cross there is a crown!  Beyond the valley of the shadow, there 

is a land of light and life!  Beyond this vale of tears there is a victory in Jesus!  And 

beyond whatever sorrow we may now encounter, there is joy unspeakable, unending, 

and full of glory in the presence of God above!   

Why am I so naïve as to believe in the joy that lies before us?  Because I believe in 

God! And I believe God is love!  (1 Jn. 4:8) And I believe the love that made us, the love 

that sustains us, and the love that redeems us, will also keep us in God’s love forever!  

You see, God loves us too much to let our little lives wink out into the darkness of 

oblivion.  God loves us too much to let life’s little candle scud out in the cold harsh winds 

of the grave. Instead, I believe he will keep our candle burning through the valley of the 



shadow until its little rays combine with the brighter rays of his glorious Son, somewhere 

on the other side! 

Most of you are old enough to remember the death of Princess Diana.  Do you 

remember the song Elton John sang at her funeral service in Westminster Abbey?  He 

changed the lyrics to his song, “Candle In The Wind” and sang: 

Goodbye England's rose 

May you ever grow in our hearts 

You were the grace that placed itself 

Where lives were torn apart 

You called out to our country 

And you whispered to those in pain 

Now you belong to heaven 

And the stars spell out your name 

And it seems to me you lived your life 

Like a candle in the wind 

Never fading with the sunset 

When the rain set in 

And your footsteps will always fall here 

Along England's greenest hills 

Your candle's burned out long before 

Your legend ever will… 

Beautiful…and almost true.  But Elton, I believe our candles only appear to burn out in 

the grave.  God loves their glow too much to let them die completely.  Rather, they grow 

dim to the eyes of us on this side who watch as they descend into the tomb, but they 

grow brighter and brighter as they emerge on the other side in the land of Light and Life 

and Joy!  And so, remembering Jesus who reigns above us and the joy that is set 

before us inspires us to endure with patience the difficulties that now beset us!  

My friends, this is the third in a series of sermons on Life With God!  As we’ve seen, life 

with God begins in a love that will not let us go!  It continues with a faith that follows in 

the dark!  It progresses in a trust that holds no matter what!  And where do we get such 

trust as that?  Perhaps it comes from looking through the photo album of our faith. 

Perhaps it comes from remembering the saints who went before us, the saints who now 

surround us, the Saint who reigns above us, and the joy that’s set before us.  

Remember these things, my friend…walk with God…and hold on!  Amen!   

 

 

      

 


