
I BELIEVE IN THE LIGHT:  ILLUMINATING PEACE 

The coronavirus has been really hard for the world.  Many countries dealing with this pandemic.  

Australia was hit hard by the virus, but they used very strict lockdown measures.  In October, 

they were not allowed to travel more than 3 miles from home.  The state borders were closed 

and all kinds of things were cancelled.  But, now they have flattened the curve and shops are 

open and people are allowed to gather in limited numbers.  It is also the beginning of their 

summer.  One of their department stores has launched an ad campaign that seems to sum up 

what so many people are feeling this year.  Their slogan is “Bigger than Christmas.”  The 

commercial is just a bit over the top.  Check it out! 

 

https://youtu.be/B5NmhtqGg04 

 

Christmas is already a big thing – but if more is better, then why not bring on something Bigger 

than Christmas.  I was shopping at some store, I don’t remember where, I was wearing my 

mask and keeping my distance from other shoppers and I didn’t stay long.  But I noticed a sign 

in a store window.  It said, “We need Christmas so hard this year.”  I tend to agree with that. 

2020 has been grueling and we need everything Christmas could possibly offer. 

 

The intent of the sign at the store, and the Australian ad campaign is undoubtedly to suggest 

that we need the merchandise they are selling, as if that is Christmas, as if having the right gift 

under the tree on Christmas morning will make up for the very real losses and death and grief 

and hardship of this year.  I agree that we do need Christmas so hard this year.  We need 

Christmas so hard every year, although we might not recognize it as readily in other years. 

 

But Christmas is already bigger than Christmas.  Christmas is already so much more.   

 

On this week of peace, we encounter a prophesy from Isaiah that lays out the qualities of a just 

and righteous ruler.  The authority that rests upon the shoulders of good rulers is dependent 

upon the endless or significant, peace that they can provide for their people, where the weak 

are protected from the strong who may perpetrate violence against them and lord privilege over 

them.   

 

There is a lot of debate about what “child” Isaiah is describing, could it be a descendant of David 

already born or  yet to be born?  Or are these attributes talking about God?  But the description 

is in keeping with other instances in Hebrew texts that describe a peace that is not a false one in 

which some are muzzled in order to “keep the peace.” 

 

Of course there is no doubt in the Gospel writer, John’s mind that Jesus is the fulfillment of this 

child that comes to bring peace.  Jesus, the Word, was in the beginning with God and present 

throughout human history.   

 

 

https://youtu.be/B5NmhtqGg04


The gospel writer includes John the Baptist in his story of Jesus, but he doesn’t really begin 

there and he doesn’t begin with Bethlehem.  He begins, at the beginning, at the beginning of 

creation, at the beginning of time on earth.  So, yeah, the story John is telling is bigger than 

Christmas as we know it. 

 

John says, In the beginning was the Word and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. 

Genesis says, In the beginning, God created the heavens and the earth. 

 

The author of John’s gospel wants us to hear the connection.  The story of Jesus is not an 

isolated event.  It is connected to the beginning of everything.  God has held the world from the 

beginning and has not let go.  Divine love was and is and shall be. 

 

John’s Gospel was written later than all the rest of the gospels and is meant to inspire people to 

faith, to see the Jesus’ story as the origin story from the beginning of time.  And so it is logical 

that Jesus would be described as light – the first act of creation.  This light then becomes flesh 

and makes a home among us, gifting human kind with a well lit room in that house and a clear 

vision of the pathways to enlarging the peace – enlarging the houses of God that we create to 

all people.  Like John the Baptist we are to testify to the light – the light that is Jesus and in the 

way that light shines now in other people.   

 

The words, The Light Shines in the Darkness” is so very familiar to us.  We might easily absorb 

from it a sense that light is always good and dark is always bad.  In the racist culture in which 

we live, darkness is associated with black and light is associated with white. 

 

So it is not a far stretch from that to the same association being imposed on people, so that 

black people are imagined as evil and white people are imagined as good.  It pervades our 

language and our metaphors – pure as the snow, black as sin. or words like blackmail, black 

list, black mark etc.  I am not suggesting that we should quit reading John’s gospel.  I am 

suggesting that we should read it critically, as the first theologians did and be careful with the 

language that we derive from it. 

 

It is one of the reasons that our Carol of Resistance is an African American spiritual and why we 

are focusing our film festival this week on a singing group that lifts up the history of slavery of 

African peoples and speaks powerfully about the signing traditions that sustained them and 

continues to be an important part of the struggle for justice and the end of oppression. 

 

Listen to the description of the film.  “Emerging from the strong tradition of Freedom Singers, 

Sweet Honey in the Rock is a group that’s as soulfully rich as it is provocative.  Using song to 

stand in unison, five African American women sing solely a cappella, along with a sign language 

translator.  Their music evokes stories from the past, encourages introspection in the present, 

and inspires progress for the future.  Since it was founded in 1973, over twenty different women 

have contributed to the Grammy Award-winning group’s distinct sound, which embraces 

semblances of gospel, blues, and hip hop, all with a political tone.   

 



I want to share a video with you of the group singing “Let There Be Peace” and I want you to 

see that they encourage the audience to sing along, saying, “you have to keep singing after we 

are gone.”   

 

The power of song handed down by generations of African descendants is the lasting effect of 

its messages of liberation, which unfortunately are as desperately needed today as ever. 

 

check out this video  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FzICwz28qVw 

 

Barbara Brown Taylor says “Our bodies remain God’s best way of getting to us…however 

differently you and I may conceive the world, God, or one another, physical reality is something 

we can usually agree on.  When the temperature drops below 32 degrees, I am as cold as 

whoever happens to be standing next to me.  When I see someone run into a piece of furniture, 

catching the corner of a table right in the thigh, my own thigh hurts in that same exact place.  

When I watch a perfect stranger open her mouth for a bite of key lime pie at my favorite 

Mexican restaurant, my mouth starts watering without my permission.  Wearing skin brings us 

into communion with all these other embodied souls. 

 

God came into the world with skin on to be with us, to know firsthand our joy and suffering, to 

love, to grieve and even to die.  The incarnation.  God becoming flesh, has sown us a different 

way of seeing life and living in the world, that the creation is good, that the world we live in is 

good, that our bodies are good.  This is the Christmas we need so hard. 

 

But it is even bigger than that.  John also says “to all who received him, he gave power to 

become children of God.  Jesus became what we are, so that we might be what he is – born of 

God.  This is bigger than Christmas. 

 

In the sermon on the mount, Jesus said, “Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called 

children of God.”  The children of God are the peacemakers, the ones who let their lights shine 

for justice, the ones who embody love with skin on, so that we can see the glory of God.  The 

glory of God is not some impossibly bright light.  It is loving your neighbor.  It is praying for your 

enemy.  It is offering mercy, waging peace. 

 

In April, Luciana Lira got a call from her student’s mother. Ms. Lira teaches second grade and 

English as a new language in Connecticut.  Zully was the mother of one of her students.  Zully 

and her husband Marvin are asylum seekers from Guatemala. 

 

Zully called from the emergency room.  She was sick with Covid.  She was also 8 months 

pregnant and she was so sick that the baby was going to be delivered early by C-section. Zully 

asked Ms. Lira to contact her husband and explain the situation to him in his own language, 

which she did. 

 

The baby was born five weeks early and healthy.  He went into the NICU as his mother went 

onto a ventilator, and fought for her life for the next several weeks.  Her husband, Marvin listed 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FzICwz28qVw


Ms. Lira as the family’s emergency contact.  When the baby was ready to be released, they 

asked Ms. Lira if she would take him, because by that time, the father and older brother had 

both tested positive for the coronavirus.   

 

And she did.  She was working from home, teaching her students remotely, but she and her 

husband and her own son embraced this baby, meeting all the needs of a newborn for the first 

six weeks of his life.  She kept in touch with the family, including the grandmother in Guatamala.  

Someone asked if she was a relative.  She had only known the family since the beginning of the 

school year.  She said, “I am just a teacher.”  I would say she was love with skin on. 

 

This is the Christmas we need so hard this year and every year. 

 

This is bigger than Christmas. 

In the beginning was the Word and the Word was God.  And the Word became flesh and dwelt 

among us.  To all who received him, he gave power to become children of God, peacemakers.  

And we have seen his glory, full of grace and truth.  Thanks be to God.  Amen. 

 


