Devotional from Pastor Ho
May 7, 2020
Psalm 33:17, “The war horse is a false hope for salvation, and by its great might it cannot rescue.”
At the end of April, people are cautiously excited about having a potential cure for COVID-19:
Remdesivir. The name is probably a mouthful, but not many people care what it is called, as long as it
can cure the killer virus which has taken more than 267,000 lives worldwide, including 74,000 American
lives. This number of deaths is higher than that of any war other than the Civil War and World War II.
It is understandable that when the fight against COVID-19 seems to be hopeless and helpless, where
medical workers can only help patients fight for their dear lives, without any cure available, the
appearance of Remdesivir brings a breath of fresh air. But this attitude is true of any such situation in
our life, isn’t it? Whenever we are at the end of our rope, we tend to grab hold of anything within
reach, so much so that there is a Chinese saying, “Treating a dead horse like a living horse.”
Our passage today explicitly denounces the idea of reliance upon any creation for our deliverance. They
are false hopes at best, and inevitably they let us down. What is far worse than false hope is that they
lead us into idolatry, trusting upon the creation rather than the Creator, with devastating consequences.
When King Ahaz of Judah heard that Israel and Syria teamed up to attack Judah, he was terrified, but
through Isaiah, the Lord comforted him, saying, “Be careful, be quiet, do not fear, and do not let your
heart be faint,” and even gave him the sign of Immanuel (Isa 7:4, 14). Yet, Ahaz turned to Egypt for
help. I by no means suggest that we should not use medications to treat COVID-19 infections. Rather,
I am saying that whatever treatments the scientists come up with, we should accept with a thanksgiving
and prayerful heart as coming from the Lord. Otherwise, we have wasted this pandemic.
Prayer: O Lord, our hearts are prone to wander. Like a sheep, we are easily led away from following
you, our Shepherd. Would you, like a shepherd, gently lead us back to the flock? Amen!
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