
Oct. 18, 2020 -- (Pentecost 21, God Answers Hannah) 

Sermon Text – 1 Samuel 1:9-11, 19-20; 2:1-10 

 
- Hannah…was deeply distressed and prayed to the Lord, and wept bitterly.  She made 

this vow: “O Lord of hosts, if only you will look on the misery of your servant, and remem-

ber me, and not forget your servant, but will give to your servant a male child, then I will 

set him before you as a nazirite until the day of his death…”  Elkanah knew his wife Han-

nah, and the Lord remembered her.  In due time Hannah conceived and bore a son. 

She named him Samuel, for she said, "I have asked him of the Lord." -  

 

 

One of the first films I ever saw was Disney’s “Pinocchio.”  Now, if you’re under a 

certain age and don’t have access to “Disney Plus” at home, you’ve probably never 

seen the movie.  But you know Pinocchio from his role on the Geico commercials.  

You’ll remember it.  He’s a really bad motivational speaker because every time he 

tries to give someone a word of encouragement, his nose begins to grow.  It does 

that whenever he tells a lie, so he loses all his credibility.  You can’t motivate people if 

they know you’re lying.  The film tells the story of a kindly, old, Italian wood-carver, 

named Geppetto, who longs to have a real son, but settles for Pinocchio, a carved, 

wooden puppet.  Through a bit of Disney magic, Pinocchio comes to life and sets off 

on an adventure to become a real boy.  He is guided along his path by a wise old 

insect named Jiminy Cricket.  At one point in the story, and the reason I bring this up 

today, Jiminy proposes an answer to everyone’s desires in the film by singing the 

song that won the film one of its two Academy Awards.  Brenda suggests that I sing it 

for you this morning, but then I’d have to ask Disney’s permission to perform it, and 

they probably don’t want that, so I’ll just quote a few of its lyrics.  It goes like this: 

“When you wish upon a star, Makes no difference who you are, Anything your heart 

desires, Will come to you.”  Now, here’s the thing about the Cricket.  He’s a hoper.  

He’s a dreamer.  He’s a romantic.  He’s got this idea that the forces that control the 

fate of what happens in the world are at the beck and call of hopers and dreamers.  

He concludes the song: “When you wish upon a star, Your dreams come true.” 

 

 I’m not sure that Hannah would have agreed with him.  Hannah had her own 

hopes and dreams.  She wished for a son more than anyone she knew.  That’s a story 

that we’ve heard before in the Bible.  It starts with Abraham and Sarah.  It comes up 

again with Rachel and Leah.  Then we hear it with Naomi and Ruth.  And now, here it 

is again, with Hannah.  This is a hard story to tell.  There are a lot of women, and men 

too, who long for children and don’t seem to be able to have them.  I wish I could tell 

you that there is an easy answer.  I wish I could tell you that Hannah’s story is about 

wishing on a star, like Jiminy Cricket suggests, but that doesn’t seem likely.  If his song 

was right, everyone would have everything that they ever wanted.  That doesn’t 
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happen.  And I wish it were about the very impressive power of prayer, but it’s not.  

Hannah prays for a son and she gets one.  But David prays for his son and his dies.  It’s 

not the prayer that does it.  And I wish it were about the great and mighty power of 

faith, but it’s not.  Hannah has a strong faith and she receives a son.  But Job has an 

even stronger faith and loses, not just his son, but all of his children.  It’s not faith that 

does it either.  So, this is really hard.  There are no easy answers. 

 

 To make matters worse, Hannah is caught in a difficult family situation.  In her 

day, sons are a necessity.  Women do not inherit either property or wealth.  If some-

thing happens to her husband, Hannah needs a son to take care of her.  And, not 

only that, but her husband has another wife.  The name “Hannah” means “favored” or 

“gracious.”  She is the “preferred” wife of her husband.  But he also has another wife.  

Her name is “Peninnah.”  That means “fertile” or “prolific.”  You see the problem.  She 

has children.  They include sons.  And she lets Hannah know about it, teasing her 

about her childlessness.  And, in addition, Hannah’s husband doesn’t understand.  

When he finds her weeping, he wants to know why.  “You’ve got me,” he says.  “Be 

happy.  Am I not [worth] more to you than ten sons?”  “Well, no, old man, you’re not.  

Haven’t we already established that?  Having a husband is not the same thing as 

having a son. 

 

 So, Hannah goes to the temple with her husband on their annual pilgrimage.  

She presents herself before the Lord and she prays fervently.  As she prays, her lips 

move, but no sound issues from her mouth.  The priest of the temple, a man named 

Eli, sees her and thinks she is drunk.  He chastises her for her outlandish behavior.  But 

she protests, “I am a woman deeply troubled; I have drunk neither wine nor strong 

drink, but I have been pouring out my soul before the Lord…I have been speaking 

out of my great anxiety and vexation all this time.”  I believe there are many people 

who can relate to this.  Think of the things for which you are hoping and dreaming.  Is 

it a swift end to the global pandemic?  That would be nice.  A return to normal living 

and a restart of those things that have been slowed down or placed off limits by the 

threat of the disease would be really great.  Or might it be the fulfillment of some 

other wish that seems unlikely to ever be accomplished?  Healing from a critical 

illness is the one that comes quickly to mind, but I was impressed by a father who 

volunteered that he was waiting for an autistic child to give him an indication that 

one day he would find a way to speak.  That would be sweet.  Or maybe it would be 

an end to the hardship and injustice that comes with being different, as in race, or 

religion, or sex, or age, or wealth, or ability, or nationality, or orientation, or anything 

else that divides people into groups that are stronger or weaker.  That would be 

wonderful as I continue to learn about all of the disregard and destruction that human 
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beings have foisted upon one another because of their differences.   

 

 But wishing and hoping and dreaming and praying and believing will not make 

it happen.  Some of those things may help.  Indeed, all of those things might be good 

things to do.  But Hannah shows us that none of that will change things all by itself, or 

even added all together.  After all, she wished.  She hoped.  She dreamed.  She 

prayed and she believed.  She even bargained, vowing that, if God gave her a son, 

she would give him back, and thereby, forego the blessing of having a son to take 

care of her in her old age.  But even that doesn’t seem to have done the trick.  It 

happens.  But it happens because it happens to be in line with God’s plan.  God 

needs a prophet.  Hannah wants a son.  Turns out, they could both fit into the same 

package.  Samuel would do that.  He fit God’s need and he filled Hannah’s desire.  

What makes this work is given voice by Samuel himself later in this book that bears his 

name.  He says in 1 Sam. 15:29 (NET), “The Preeminent One of Israel does not go back 

on his word or change his mind, for he is not a human being who changes his mind.”  

Read on in Hannah’s song of joy, which we heard as part of our reading for today, as 

one commentator puts it, “[The Lord] weakens and strengthens, feeds and starves, 

gives fertility and infertility, gives life and takes life, gives wealth and poverty, exalts 

and humbles.”  God will never [go back on] God’s mission, God’s character, and 

God’s promises.  Hannah testifies to it.  Samuel recognizes it.  Mary will pick it up in 

her own song of praise at the announcement that her child will bring salvation to all 

God’s people.  This is what God does and we should not be surprised by it when it 

happens. 

 

 I really hate to get into an argument with Jiminy Cricket.  He’s much older than 

me and I’ve been taught to respect my elders.  But the cricket is wrong.  Wishing on 

the stars is no guarantee that your dreams will come true.  Nor is praying or having 

great faith, all by themselves.  Each and every one of those things may be good to 

do in some way, but they aren’t likely to bring huge changes to our circumstances.  

That requires something far more powerful.  That requires the action of God, a God 

who understands our wishes, a God who comprehends our hopes, a God who knows 

our dreams.  And, if Hannah’s story teaches us anything, then it tells us that is what 

God is all about.  God’s mission is to lift up the downtrodden, to strengthen those who 

are weak, to fill the lives of those who are empty and to provide for all who are in 

need.  That’s what God does.  We see it time and again in scripture.  God did it for 

Sarah.  God did it for Rachel.  God did it for Hannah.  God did it for the young girl, 

Mary.  And through Jesus, her son, God is doing it for us.  May we be comforted that 

God knows our wishes, our hopes, and our dreams, so that God may raise us up as 

well. 
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       Amen. 


