Sermon preached @ Bethesda 3 January 2010

Second Sunday after Christmas

"Sun and moon together"


Saying goodbye after a good family visit is always hard for me.


It takes awhile to get back into step with my blessings.


I'm healthy.  My loved ones are happy and successful.   I have interesting work.  I live in a time and place of peace.


All these things I know;  but "boo-hoo."


The church holds on a little longer to Christmas.


There are some details we need to acknowledge.


Hardest of all, perhaps, is the fact that we see light best when we're in the dark.


Something about that is stirring the prophet Isaiah or his descendants in today's first lesson.   Either darkness was overcome in the past and should encourage us;  or present darkness will eventually give way, and we should hold on.


Thinking about brighter times, blocking the temptation to wallow in darkness, is a fundamental religious impulse.


Indeed, in the Gospel lesson for today, Matthew has no more time for celebration and the relief of a successful delivery.   In march-like tones, we go from strangers seeking a king, to a king seeking security ("bring me word so that I may also go and pay him homage"), to a warning and an escape ("having been warned in a dream not to return to Herod, they left for their own country by another road.").


In a life of prayer, I learn more than how to be happy and enjoy the moment.   I discover habits that no longer serve me well, if they ever did.


I frequently hear myself saying, "You've got to help me, Lord.   I can't do this by myself;" and the way grows smoother, the moment of anxiety passes.


In earnest discussions, about politics, morals, religion, I'm more interested in what's being said, than in being right.   The right way, for me, usually comes after I'm alone and can think more calmly.


I'm making all these illustrations personal;   but I could walk out into the city political scene just as well, or the national debate on health care, or terrorism.   In all cases, darkness abounds, and the good stuff is hidden, and even hunted down by bigger forces.   Seeing light is more an act of faith than a clear, agreed-on demonstration.


I don't trust the speakers, and I don't trust my own instincts.   I seem to be leaving safe harbor.  I've got faith, but it's wobbly.


Now that we have the baby Jesus in our midst, there's work to do.


We must get along with one another --- otherwise the body of Christ is weak and unwelcoming.


We must listen --- and not just to ourselves, but to the Master.   All those Bible stories, parables, letters, psalms, and prayers pull us out of ourselves and into a larger view of life, bigger purposes than we can come up with on our own.


It's like the sun and the moon together.   The sun is the source of light;   the moon simply reflects light.   The moon must be turned towards the light in order to do its job.


That, I see, as the message of Epiphany.   Light is here.   It is for everyone.   It starts with me, and you ---very personal, very basic;   and we constantly move toward the light, or else we dwell in the dark altogether and all alone.


It is a very joint affair:   the Light, and those in the light, are all one.


I keep thinking I'll get good enough to shine on my own.   Lots of people tell me to trust myself, forget my mistakes, move forward with the crowd.


It never happens.  I turn up at church.  I depend on you all.


You're not perfect, but you talk my language;   you're walking my walk.


Together, we heave the sail and turn the rudder, and the ship of faith catches the wind in her sails.  The moon finds the sun and beams light.


Light is for everybody.


Light has come.


We must turn towards it.


Sun and moon together, in Jesus Christ.


Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor

