
Hope in Silence 
 

“If there is no God, not everything is permitted of man.  
He is still his brother’s keeper. And he is not permitted to  

sadden his brother, by saying there is no God.”  Czeslaw Milosz 
 
 

There is no question that the Bible is a book of hope. It establishes the story of God 
through images and prophetic visions, which pull the future into the present. We are 
then asked to believe this future and at the same time live as though it is here. By doing 
so we stand within God’s story of radical hope. According to Isaiah, believing in God’s 
future is believing in our future as well. But it is even more than that. Believing in God’s 
future is believing in everybody’s future. In this way we commit ourselves to the purpose 
of the world, under the loving power of God. We just need to put our hope into actions 
for it to be translated into reality.  
 
Czeslaw Milosz, survivor of Nazi death camps, and survivor of the gulag in communist 
Poland, became a very hopeful individual later in life, as he pressed on to live a free life 
in other countries and finally in America. During his time in America he taught at Berkley 
and was awarded the Nobel Prize for literature. In his poem, “If There is no God,” we 
hear some of his embedded empathy and love for people emerge in a whimsically fresh 
way. He writes, “If there is no God, not everything is permitted of man. He is still 
his brother’s keeper. And he is not permitted to sadden his brother, by saying 
there is no God.” In this brief poem he awakens us to a radical hope and love for the 
person that doesn’t believe in God, and to those that do. His solidarity with others, 
draws him to the conclusion that even if you do not believe in God, it is not ok to cause 
someone pain, who does believe in God, by announcing to them “there is no God.” This 
shows a radical hope in the actions of radical respect. 
 
As children we all learned the little song, “Sticks and stones may break my bones, but 
words can never hurt me.” I am close to seventy now and have learned through the 
years that this is not true. Words are the things that hurt us the most. They last longer, 
hurt deeper and leave lasting scars, more than the physical ones we carry. Therefore, 
we must be respectful with our words and how we say them. Words must carry a deep 
respect and care for the individual to whom we are talking. Hope cannot exist without 
this. Each step we take in fulfilling God’s story must carry with it a respect that nurtures 
our neighbors. Milosz is right when he says we are not permitted to sadden the heart of 
those who believe in God, who believe in hope, by telling them that I do not believe in 
God. It lacks the kind of respect necessary to build communities of love.  
 
During this time when our nerves are on edge, the darkness of quarantine is getting to 
us and we just want to break out of our prison, let us be respectful. Remember hope 
emerges through the silence of respect. A soft and gentle voice can turn anger and 
frustration into a peaceful rest.  


