
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Harvesting Hope 

Friar Bob Hutmacher, ofm 
 

 Forty friars of the Franciscan Province of the Sacred Heart gathered in St. Louis October 
17-20; these were friars who presently serve in roles of leadership in the province including three 

of us from St. Peter’s. The meetings were about present challenges and glimpses into the future as 

six U.S. provinces blend into one coast-to-coast province on October 17, 2023.  Whatever the 

challenges are and will be in our fraternal life together, this article is not about those. Traveling 

from Chicago to St. Louis was my inspiration to write about hope. 

 I was born in southern Illinois and lived in central Illinois through my college years. I can’t 

tell you how many times in my life I have driven I55 between Chicago and either Quincy or St. 

Louis. I know curves in that highway and bridges and exits for towns like Shirley, El Paso, 

Towanda, where the right gas stations are located, decent restaurants and oddities you find 

nowhere else. I have driven in blinding snow squalls, tornadic winds and blazing July days so hot 

the corn pops right on the cob!  Over my 74 years I have learned to appreciate all four seasons in 

those panoramic prairies. And that’s one reason why I want to live my life in the Midwest. All four 

seasons create their own distinct vista, which I’ve come to enjoy. For example, January is often 

seen as desolate. I prefer to call January’s Illinois landscape as A Study in Grey, Brown and White. 

Somewhere south of Pontiac, IL is an abandoned and dilapidated barn. Regardless of Mother 

Nature’s background, the gentle slope leading up to that barn is reminiscent of Andrew Wyeth’s 

painting, Christina’s World, which he painted the year I was born.  I truly love and respect this 

Land of Lincoln millions of us call home! 

 The photo above is one of my favorite farm implements: a combine with a corn head on 

the front. John Deere (and others) produces corn heads that cut from 6 rows to 18 rows of corn! 

These marvels of modern agriculture cost anywhere from perhaps $9,000 for a small used one to 

over $500,000 for the brand new 18 row monster!  That may help you understand why only huge 

farms survive nowadays; the small family farm is, for all practical purposes, a wisp in the past. 

 As three of us friars returned to Chicago we passed through many clouds of dust that was 

created by combines with corn heads and trucks catching the harvest from the combine. It is such 

a marvelous sight to experience because those millions of bushels of corn feed the world and are 

used for cattle and hog feed, fertilizer, an endless list of food products, grain storage and 

nourishment for the world’s population.  In 2022 the U.S. Dept. of Agriculture states that Illinois 



farmers produce 210 bushels of corn per acre. I have more to say about hope, but just realize that 

the average world corn yield is about 85 bushels per acre. Illinois farmers help feed the world and 

this is a great reason to be proud of them. They offer hope and nourishment to millions! 

 One of my favorite quotes from all of Scripture is Jeremiah 29:11. God says:  
I know well the plans I have in mind for you,  

plans for your welfare and not for woe,  

so as to give you a future full of hope.  
I love this so very much, have even set it to music in two different forms. Of course, it was uttered 

during the unbearable hardships Israel suffered during the Babylonian captivity almost 600 years 

before Christ. This is God speaking to a people who had been scattered, their leadership and 

intellectuals deported, the Temple in Jerusalem completely destroyed. A people in need of hope? 

This was certainly Israel at that time.  Today? 

 Consider the people of Ukraine who are losing the very infrastructure of their proud and 

beautiful country? Who’ve lost so many loved ones to a despot who shows no empathy or 

willingness to negotiate. Where do Ukrainians find hope? And what of the thousands of those in 

our own country who’ve fled their countries because of constant terror and imminent death? What 

of the millions of U.S. citizens who have lost hope because their babies die in their arms from 

indiscriminate bullets? What of Catholics who long for their voices to be heard about shared 

leadership and ordained ministry? Read Jeremiah 29:11 and you will see a great source of hope. 

 I’ve never lost a child. I’ve never been chased out of Illinois at gunpoint. But I have 

experienced waves of nervous tension when overwhelmed with things or a major life decision.  

Traumatic moments can unleash a sense of hopelessness. Dark periods in our lives give way to 

seeing no escape route. Even prayer can be empty and seemingly useless. But when you consider 

much of our liturgical language and Scripture and the human condition, we can and do find hope. 

After the Lord’s Prayer in every Eucharist, we pray:  Deliver us, Lord, from every evil, and grant 

us peace in our day. In your mercy keep us free from sin and protect us from all anxiety as we wait 

in joyful hope for the coming of our Savior, Jesus Christ. That joyful hope means heaven! 

Everlasting life is what we all long for during life and during every waking moment. Our system 

of faith in Christ gave birth to hope because our faith has its foundation in the Paschal Mystery ~ 

the Death and Resurrection of Jesus Christ. That Mystery is called to our consciousness at Mass 

and many times daily when we seek consolation, an escape from misery, an embrace from God. 

Christ humbled himself to become one of us with us – and that humility is a true source of 

hope, knowing we are so very much loved. Believe and hope in God. Once you have your minds 

ready for action and you are thinking clearly, place your hope completely on the grace that will 

be brought to you when Jesus Christ is revealed. 1 Peter 1:13   Very practical advice there – 

clear your mind so you can think straight. Remember how God has been present and helped you 

in the past and you will find hope. It strengthened the People of Israel, innumerable Christians 

through past and present persecutions and always gives power to us who believe in Christ Jesus. 

Faith gives birth to hope, just as our farmers hope for an abundant harvest. 
A slight switch of gears now….I’ve hoped for years to write yet another dramatic piece 

with music and story about people whose lives were radically changed by Francis of Assisi. The 

poster here is the fulfillment of that hope. First performed here in Chicago and in Quincy, IL in 

2019 my friends and I are presenting Messenger of Peace in English and Italian in Perugia, Assisi 

and Rome. And the great news I share with you: we have finished the recording of the 10 stories 

and music! We recorded everything in the span of one year in Perugia to accompany the book 



Messenger of Peace that’s now available in St. Peter’s bookstore and gift shop.  I hope to bring 

copies of the CD with me when I return in November.   

Paolo Castellani, Francesco Di Giandomenico, Luca Tironzelli and I have performed 

together since 2004 and claim this as our long-desired plea for peace through the arts in the spirit 

of Francis of Assisi. The ten stories are historically accurate (with a little artistic freedom, of 

course) and powerful in their impact on the listener. The very contemporary portrait of Francis by 

Timothy Leeming of Oak Park is a signal that our artistic expression in Messenger of Peace is 

meant for 21st century hearts.  Watch for it soon in the bookstore here (and perhaps elsewhere). 

When we consider what’s going on in so many parts of our world it is not difficult to lose 

hope. We must learn from history, though. What gave our ancestors in faith the power and the 

hope to cling to Jesus despite the horrid centuries of persecution and martyrdom at the beginning 

of Christianity? What gives 

Catholic Christians in Myanmar 

any hope that “all will be well, 

and all will be well?”  How can 

parents find hope when 

financially strapped with four 

kids in private schools? What 

hope can I offer Brendan who 

sleeps on the front steps of our 

church at night? Come to the 

Lord, even when he may not 

seem present to you. And recall 

these words from Romans 

15:13:  May the God of hope fill 

you with all joy and peace in 

believing, so that by the power of 

the Holy Spirit you may abound 

in hope. As many farmers have 

waited in hope for an abundant 

2022 harvest, may your wait for 

happiness and hope end because 

of our prayers of gratitude for you 

and all our benefactors. Your 

support is most important for our 

work in God’s vineyard, so we 

friars may offer God a bountiful 

harvest of people who have great 

faith. Be filled with God’s peace 

and with everything that is good. 

 

  Fr. Bob Hutmacher, ofm 


