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As Sue said, my career’s been in chemistry and technology management, and that’s a business 

where the focus is on gathering and analyzing data, and where the word “hope” is rarely used.  

Many of you know that I devote quite a bit of my time to flying for Angel Flight.  If you haven’t 

heard me talk about that before, I’ll be happy to tell you about it over coffee after the service.   

Angel Flight is an organization that flies people from rural Australia to major cities, free of charge, 

for non-emergency medical treatment. 

This morning, I want to use a few of my Angel Flight experiences to explain what the word “hope” 

means to me; to illustrate how Angel Flight has brought hope into the lives of three families; and 

to show how that hope has affected their lives. 

What is hope? 

These days, the words “hope” and “wish” are treated as synonyms.  So, if I say “I wish I could win 

the Powerball jackpot” or “I hope I win the Powerball jackpot”, I mean more or less the same 

thing.   

But the two words really have quite different meanings.  Most dictionaries define hope as “a 

confident expectation that a desire will be fulfilled” whereas a wish is “a desire that something will 

happen”.  So, I have a desire to win the Powerball jackpot but I don’t have a confident expectation 

it will happen.  In fact, my maths tell me that my confidence in that expectation is one in 

134,490,400. 

Now let’s look at wishing, hoping and Angel Flight 

Imagine, for a moment, that you’re an 85 year old lady, you live in Maree, you have cancer, and, 

every two weeks, your husband drives you for 9 hours to Adelaide for chemotherapy, and 9 hours 

home afterwards.  You’d certainly be wishing for a quicker and easier way to make the trip so, 

when Angel Flight steps in, suddenly you have hope. 

You have a confident expectation that an aeroplane will arrive at Maree airport, fly you safely to 

and from Adelaide, and change each 9 hour drive over rough and dusty outback roads into 2.5 

hours of comfortable, stress-free travel. 

Now, if you’re a nervous flyer, you might question the connection I’ve made between flying in a 

very small aeroplane and a confident expectation, but I’ll come back to that in a moment. 

The hope that family now has is much more than just quicker and easier travel.  It’s the hope – the 

confident expectation –  

 that the lady won’t miss her treatments because the drive is too difficult; 

 that her life expectancy will improve; and 

 that her remaining time will be happier and less painful.  

Sadly, her remaining time was a matter of only a few months but hope made those few months 

just a little easier. 



At the other end of the age range, think about a 6 year old girl from Port Lincoln – she has 

leukaemia and has to spend the best part of a year in Adelaide with her mother while she’s having 

treatment.  Her father and twin brother have to stay at home - her brother has to go to school and 

her father has to work so the family can meet their very considerable expenses.   

They’re facing the prospect of a very long separation until Angel Flight offers to fly her father and 

brother to and from Adelaide for long weekends every few weeks.  Their wish to have time 

together as a family has become a hope – a confident expectation that they will see each other 

regularly as they deal with a long and uncertain treatment. 

Again, their hope is much more than just having time together.  It’s the hope that they’ll share in 

the little girl’s battle, with all of its highs and lows, together, and as a family.  For this family, the 

hope that comes from being together in difficult times was rewarded when the little girl 

recovered. 

My third example is a middle-aged couple living on the Eyre Peninsula, a 2.5 hour drive from the 

nearest airport with an airline service that’s very expensive, and an eight hour drive to Adelaide.  A 

few years ago, the lady was diagnosed with an illness requiring regular trips to Adelaide for 

treatment.  Once again, here was a couple wishing there was an easier way to travel, and there 

was Angel Flight to fly her back and forth until she had recovered.   

But that’s not the end of this story.  Earlier this year, her husband was diagnosed with a similar 

illness and requires similar regular trips to Adelaide.  This time, they had hope from the beginning 

because they were confident that Angel Flight would be there to solve one of their problems.  We 

are, and I flew them to Adelaide last Wednesday for another round of chemotherapy.   

Now let me come back to my nervous flyer.  

I understand that not everyone shares my confidence but, every time I step into my aeroplane, I 

do it with the confident expectation that:  

 everything will work as it should; 

 I’ll get to my destination quickly, comfortably and safely; and  

 I’ll enjoy myself along the way.   

Why?  Because I know that the plane has been carefully maintained and I know I have the skills to 

fly it.  But can I be absolutely certain?  Well, I’m confident enough to be willing to do it, but I really 

can’t guarantee that nothing will go wrong. 

So, do I fly with hope or is hope something more?   

I think it’s something more.   

Most of my passengers come from regions that are affected, some very seriously, by the current 

drought.  Despite the difficulties they’re facing, they have hope.  Their hope is more than a 

confident expectation that it will rain again.  They’re certain it will rain, they just don’t know when.  

They know, too, that there’s nothing they can do to make it happen sooner, and that there are 

plenty of obstacles they’ll have to overcome to survive until it does.   



To me, that explains what hope really is – it’s the certainty that what we desire will be achieved, 

while recognising that it’ll take some effort to overcome whatever obstacles might stand in the 

way. 

At the beginning of Advent, what’s your hope, your confident expectation?   


