
Groaning in Hope and Future Glory 
October in Lillian brings welcome relief as the crisp, cool breezes of autumn finally begin to break 

the heavy summer heat. It is a season of transition, where the changing leaves remind us that 

endings can be beautiful. Yet, while the world outside slows down and settles into autumn, our 

inner lives rarely follow suit. We look around us at a world fractured by division and unexpected 

trials, and it is easy to feel entirely overwhelmed. Many of us walk into this new season carrying 

a heavy spiritual or emotional weight, a fresh medical diagnosis, the sting of a fractured 

relationship, or the daily exhaustion of chronic burdens. We ask ourselves how we can hold onto 

peace when the world feels so dim. 
 

The Apostle Paul looked straight into the eyes of a hurting church in his letter to the Romans and 

provided a beautiful, majestic perspective. He did not tell them to minimize their pain or just 

pretend it didn't hurt. Instead, he introduced a cosmic balance scale. On one side, he placed the 

heavy, raw reality of our present struggles. But on the other side, he dropped something infinitely 

heavier: the blinding, eternal weight of future glory. Through this understanding of active, 

redeeming grace, we discover we aren't stuck in a dead-end waiting room of despair. We are in a 

room of active preparation. 
 

Paul uses incredibly vivid language to describe this, comparing our current world to the pains of 

childbirth: "For we know that the whole creation groans and labors with birth pangs together until 

now" (Romans 8:22). Labor pain is intense, but it is not meaningless; it is directly tied to the arrival 

of new life. The groans of a graveyard signify a permanent ending, but the groans of a delivery 

room signify a glorious beginning. The pain you feel is real, but it isn't the death throes of a dying 

world; it is the labor pain of a new creation being born. This is why Paul boldly declares: "For I 

consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be compared with the glory which 

shall be revealed in us" (Romans 8:18). 
 

In the midst of our waiting, we are given one of the most reassuring promises in all of 

Scripture: "And we know that all things work together for good to those who love God, to those 

who are the called according to His purpose" (Romans 8:28). This does not mean all things are 

inherently good. Heartbreak, sickness, and loss are not good. But God is a master weaver. He takes 

the dark, ugly, painful threads of our lives and masterfully orchestrates them together with the 

bright threads of His grace to create a beautiful, coherent tapestry. 
 

He refuses to let your tragedies be wasted. The midnight you might be walking through right now 

is real, but it is just a comma in your story, not the final period. Just as the bare branches of autumn 

are a necessary pause before the new life of spring, the labor pains of this present life are 

guaranteed to give way to an eternity so breathtakingly radiant it will swallow up the memory of 

every tear. 
 

As we cross into this beautiful autumn season here in Lillian, stop staring at the dust of your current 

trial and lift your eyes to the horizon. You do not face this waiting room on your own failing power. 

Lean completely into the steady hands of Jesus, the Master Weaver. The groaning is temporary. 

The glory is eternal. Keep holding on, because the Master is still on the throne. 
 

Grace & Peace, 

Pastor Daniel 

 


