
With A Grateful Heart: 

Grateful For God’s Tomorrow 

Jeremiah 32:1-3, 6-15 

I was born in the summer of 1962.  Two years later, in the winter of ’64, Hollywood 

released one of the greatest productions of all time – Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer!  

Come on now…you know it’s true!  How many of you have seen this Christmas classic?  

Most of you!  I thought so. 

I was 2 at the time of its release and I suspect I watched it with my older siblings at that 

time, though of course I can’t be sure.  But this much I am sure of: I can’t remember a 

Christmas in my childhood when I didn’t watch it.  I watched it all through my childhood 

and adolescence, and then again when my own children were small.  And there’s one 

scene, among many memorable scenes, that sticks out in my memory.  The scene occurs 

after Rudolph’s father, embarrassed by his son’s deformity, has hidden Rudolph’s red 

nose under a plaster of black mud.   

The scene I have in mind is that scene where a reindeer named Comet is teaching the 

young bucks to fly.  While Rudolph is awaiting his turn to soar, he notices a pretty young 

doe standing off to the side.  Her name is Clarice.  At the urging of his buddy Fireball, 

Rudolph goes over and introduces himself to Clarice.  The two chat awkwardly for a 

moment and then Comet calls Rudolph to try his hand at flying.  As he moves away from 

Clarice, she whispers quietly to him saying, “I think you’re cute.”    

“I’m cute!” Rudolph cries as he bounds into the air and flies high overhead.  Landing near 

Fireball, he cries out again, “I’m cute! I’m cute! She says I’m cute!” And then, as he and 

Fireball begin to scuffle excitedly, the mud on his nose pops off and everyone sees he is 

a red-nosed reindeer, and they begin to make fun of him as a consequence, scornfully 

calling him “Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer!”  Even Santa seems put off by Rudolph’s 

red nose.  And so, in a moment of time, Rudolph goes from being a high-flying reindeer 

to a low-flying outcast.   

Embarrassed by it all, Rudolph runs into the nearby woods where he is followed by Clarise 

who tries to comfort and console him.  And do you know how she comforts him?  She 

sings a little song reminding him that this bad moment will someday pass and a brighter 

future will someday dawn.  Do you remember the song?   

There's always tomorrow 

For dreams to come true 

Believe in your dreams, come what may… 

There's always tomorrow 

For dreams to come true 

Tomorrow is not far away.1 

 
1https://rudolphtherednosedreindeer.fandom.com/wiki/There%27s_Always_Tomorrow 



Today, I want to speak a good word about tomorrow.  I know.  I know.  Tomorrow is often 

criticized in favor of today, and sometimes for good reason.  After all, sometimes we are 

so focused on tomorrow that we miss the blessings that are tucked away in the garments 

of today.  And at other times we put off until tomorrow what we should really do today.  

But sometimes, for some people, tomorrow is all they have because today is not so bright 

– and maybe that’s true for you…today.  It was certainly true for Jeremiah and Jerusalem 

nearly 2,700 years ago as we can see from the story in our text. 

You see, the city of Jerusalem was surrounded by the armies of Babylon.  Those armies 

had been besieging Jerusalem for many months and the city was on the edge of 

starvation.  Siege ramps were thrown up against the city walls and the city would soon 

fall.  On top of all that, Jeremiah was locked up in the guardhouse for preaching an 

unpopular message.  He had been telling the king and all the people to surrender 

themselves to the Babylonians because God would not come to their rescue this time.   

It was a dark time for God’s people. There seemed to be so little hope.  But then, 

Jeremiah’s cousin, Hanamel, arrived with a surprising offer.  He offered to sell Jeremiah 

a piece of property located in Jeremiah’s hometown of Anathoth.  There was only one 

problem – Anathoth was occupied by the Babylonian army!  Only a fool would fall for such 

a proposal.  But Jeremiah heard the word of the Lord in the proposition, and he bought 

the field at Anathoth from his cousin Hanamel. (Jer. 32:6-9)  

What follows in the story is an interesting description of an ancient real estate transaction.  

Money was exchanged, deeds were signed and sealed, and then Jeremiah gave those 

deeds to his servant Baruch and said, “Thus says the Lord of hosts, the God of Israel: 

Take these deeds, both this sealed deed of purchase and this open deed, and put them 

in an earthenware jar, in order that they may last for a long time.  For thus says the Lord 

of hosts, the God of Israel: Houses and fields and vineyards shall again be bought in this 

land.” (Jer. 32:14-15) 

Do you see what God was doing in and through that real estate transaction?  In the 

darkest of times, God was promising a brighter tomorrow!  I fully agree, today is a gift 

from God, but the hope of a brighter tomorrow is a gift from God, too!  And who here 

hasn’t needed, from time to time, the hope of a brighter tomorrow?  Certainly, all of us 

have.  Maybe you need such a hope right now.  

Ira Stanphill found himself in need of such a hope.  You see, Ira was born in Bellview, 

New Mexico, not far from the Texas line.  He grew up to be a preacher and a church 

musician.  One source says he preached all across America and in as many as 40 other 

countries.  And according to that same source, he wrote as many as 500 songs.  In 1939, 

Ira married a talented musician and vocalist named Zelma Lawson.  They were marred 

for nine years when their marriage finally ended in divorce.  Some say Zelma had a 

problem with addiction.  Other say she left Ira for other men.  Still others say she wanted 

to pursue her own career in music.  Maybe it was some combination of all three reasons.  

Whatever the case may be, Ira the preacher and church musician suddenly found himself 



divorced in a time when divorce was very much frowned upon – especially among the 

clergy.   

Well you can imagine how Ira must have felt.  He was overcome by grief and depression, 

and filled with many troubling questions.  After years of serving God, how could God allow 

this thing to happen? Some say he thought of abandoning God’s work entirely.  But in the 

midst of his despair, God gave him a song.  I suspect you’ve heard it.  I suspect you’ve 

sung it. “Many things about tomorrow I don’t seem to understand; But I know who holds 

tomorrow, and I know who holds my hand.”2 

Yes…many things about tomorrow, we don’t seem to understand; but we know who hold 

tomorrow, and we know who holds our hands.  No matter how dark today may be, with 

God, there’s always the hope of a brighter tomorrow!  For there’s always tomorrow for 

dreams to come true, believe in your dreams come what may.  There’s always tomorrow 

for dreams to come true, and tomorrow is not far away! 

For most people, that brighter tomorrow comes in this life.  A week, a month, a year or 

two, and that brighter tomorrow dawns.   But let’s be honest; other people wait a long 

time…even a lifetime…for the advent of a brighter tomorrow…and it never seems to 

come.  Is God’s promise, then, defeated?  No!  It’s only delayed – delayed until heaven – 

for heaven is that land of all our brightest tomorrows! 

I was reminded of that fact this week while flipping through a book about heaven that was 

recently given to me.  Near the end of that book, I stumbled across these words: “Are you 

living with the disappointment of unfulfilled dreams?  In Heaven you’ll find their 

fulfillment!...Joni Eareckson Tada (who is paralyzed from the neck down) writes from her 

wheelchair, ‘I haven’t been cheated out of being a complete person – I’m just going 

through a forty-year delay, and God is with me even through that…after my death 

here…I’ll be on my feet dancing (there).”3  And this quote from Helen Keller, who was left 

deaf and blind by an early childhood disease: “For three things I thank God every day of 

my life: thanks that he has vouchsafed me knowledge of his works; deep thanks that he 

has set in my darkness the lamp of faith; deep, deepest thanks that I have another life to 

look forward to – a life joyous with light and flowers and heavenly song.”  Which, in both 

the cases of Joni Eareckson Tada and Helen Keller, was just another way of their saying 

how grateful they were for heaven – the ultimate gift of God’s brightest tomorrow!  How 

about you?  Are you looking forward to heaven?  If you follow Jesus then he’ll show you 

the way!   

Well this is the fourth in our stewardship series entitled With A Grateful Heart: Praising 

God, Loving Neighbors, Giving Generously.  In this series, we have looked at a number 

of spiritual blessings for which we should be grateful – blessings that inspire grateful living 

and grateful giving.  Those blessings include the blessings of God’s mercy, God’s help, 

 
2 The Story Behind the Song – I Know Who Holds Tomorrow.  Posted at:  
https://therisingchristianchurch.com/2016/01/12/story-behind-the-song-i-know-who-holds-tomorrow/ 
3 Heaven by Randy Alcorn. Published by Eternal Perspective Ministries, Tyndale House Publishers, Carol 
Stream, IL, 2004, pp. 433-434.  



God’s family, and now, the blessed gift of God’s hopeful tomorrow.  Aren’t you glad you 

are a participant in this hope?  Aren’t you grateful for the fact that no matter how dark 

today may be, a brighter tomorrow may dawn at any moment, and will surely dawn in that 

endless moment that we call heaven?  I know I am! I hope you are too.  And I hope your 

gratitude will overflow through a grateful heart in praising God, loving neighbors, and 

giving generously – today, tomorrow, and forever! Amen!    

 


