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HOPE IN THE WILDERNESS 
A LENTEN DEVOTIONAL 

 
 

Before beginning this Lenten devotional, please either print this bulletin, or have paper and pen nearby. 

 
"It seems like years since Sunday morning.  So much has happened, it’s as if the whole world had 
suddenly turned upside down." 
    --Anne Frank, July 8, 1942 

 

Annelies Marie Frank was four years old when her family fled the persecution of the Jews in Germany in 1933. 
They moved to Amsterdam in The Netherlands where her father, Otto, started a manufacturing company with 
two Christian friends.  Her family went into hiding in a sealed off portion of her father’s company building, re-
ferred to as The Annex, in July of 1942, the day after her older sister, Margot, got an official government summons 
to report to a Work Camp in Germany.  For two years they were secretly cared for by the families of her father’s 
two friends and business partners. During this time, Anne continued her habit of keeping a diary of her thoughts, 
feelings and experiences. 

Many of her entries remind us of the Psalms of Lamentation: 

 “Help us. Rescue us from this hell” – November 1943 
 “If you become part of the suffering, you’d be entirely lost” – March 1944 
 “We must be brave and trust in God.” – April 1944 
 
 

PSALM 130   
One: Out of the depths I cry to you, Lord; Lord, hear my voice. 
All:  Let your ears be attentive to my cry for mercy. 
One:  If you, Lord, kept a record of sins, Lord, who could stand? 
All:  But with you there is forgiveness, so that we can, with reverence, serve you. 
One:  I wait for the Lord, my whole being waits, and in his word I put my hope. 
All:  I wait for the Lord more than watchmen wait for the morning, 
 more than watchmen wait for the morning. 
One:  Israel, put your hope in the Lord, for with the Lord is unfailing love and with him is full 
 redemption. 
All:  He himself will redeem Israel from all their sins. 

 
 

PSALM 13 
One:   How long, Lord?  Will you forget me forever?  How long will you hide your face from me? 
All:   How long must I wrestle with my thoughts and day after day have sorrow in my 

heart?  How long will my enemy triumph over me? 
One:  Look on me and answer, Lord my God.  Give light to my eyes, or I will sleep in death, 
All:   And my enemy will say, “I have overcome him,” and my foes will rejoice when I 
 fall. 
One:   But I trust in your unfailing love; my heart rejoices in your salvation. 
All:   I will sing the Lord’s praise, for he has been good to me. 
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I believe in the sun 
Even when it’s not shining. 

I believe in love 
Even when I don’t feel it. 

I believe in God 
Even when God is silent. 

   --    --Anonymous, written on the wall of a Jewish concentration 
        camp (slightly altered) 

 
 

“I see the world being slowly turned into wilderness.  I hear the approaching thunder, that one day 
will destroy us too.  And yet, when I look at the sky, I feel that everything will change for the better.” 
         --Anne Frank, July 15, 1944 

 
 

Every morning’s sun follows every evening’s night 
And every day I know that it will come. 

Every day of the year I know it will appear, 
Even though the clouds may hide it some, even though the clouds may hide it some. 

 

Every springtime’s bloom follows every winter’s cold 
And every year I know that it will come. 

All the trees and flowers need sunshine and showers, 
And every year they get rain and sun, and every year they get rain and sun. 

 

Everywhere I go I see the work of God 
And everywhere all nature calls God’s name. 
Everywhere I go, in sunshine, wind, or snow, 

I know that God will always be the same, I know that God will always be the same. 
Words by Eric Johnson with music by Sue Ellen Page 

 
 
 

Amen, and Amen. 
 


