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The true light, which enlightens everyone, was coming into the world. 

The image of light is an important one at this time of the year. Christians celebrate Advent and 
Christmas, Jews observe Hanukkah, Afro Americans have the festival of Kwanzaa and Buddhists, 
Bodhi Day which celebrates the Enlightenment of the Buddha. Sweden and Mexico have special 
celebrations at this time also which involve the lighting of candles. 

While we focus on the image of Jesus, as the true light, all these different celebrations have the idea 
of something being lit up, of being revealed, of the hidden being bathed in light. 

This photo “The Cave” is a way of picturing ourselves. We look to the light, and at the same time 
we shy away from the bright glare, afraid of what it might uncover in our lives. Some of us carry 
hidden places within us into which we long for God to be born into, onto which we hope  God’s 
healing light would shine. They may be personal traumas and tragedies which no one else really 
knows about, or they may be shared family secrets. I want to assure you that, though the light may 
seem harsh and too revealing, when the light of Christ shines there, it is a light of healing, of 
wholeness and the pain of healing will go away instead of the gnawing grinding ache of untended 
hurts that persists. 



Advent is the season in our faith journey where we can turn inward, enter that place and encounter 
God who seeks to emerge through us. In the cave of our hearts, the fabric of our lives and the soul 
of our earth God continues to be born in us. 

While we are in our caves, our dark places, we sleep and as we sleep we also dream. There are the 
dreams of hope represented by the picture of this woman, and by all the other women that are sup-
ported by our Christmas Appeal projects. Hope for children, for an income, hope for justice. 

The psalm for today, Psalm 126 
has a verse that goes like this 
“When the Lord brought back 
those who returned to Zion, we 
were like those who dream. Then 
our mouth was filled with 
laughter, And our tongue with 
shouts of joy.” We could rewrite it 
for the South Sudanese women 
so that it reads “When the Lord 
gave us good work so that we fed 
our children properly, we were like 
those who dream.” Perhaps we 
could rewrite it for ourselves 
“When the Lord led us to start 
our mainly music and main so-
cial programmes we were like 
those who dream, and when we 
finished our mouths were filled 
with laughter.” 

Yet we cannot stay in dream states. Dreams, visions and hopes require something more. Dreams 
that involve God draw on the memory and understanding of what God has done for them. By 
trusting in that memory when new challenges arise and new troubles appear, we dare to dream for 
what seems impossible now. Yet our faith experience, the experience of our community, is that what 
God has done before, God can do again. We, however, have to be prepared to respond and move 
out from where we are, move from our cave into the wider world. 

When we look out from our cave, sometimes the world can seem a scary place, but we know to 
grow and develop we need to emerge into the light that gives us fullness of life. 

So we can emerge, scared or ready to meet what is there. This picture is called The Celebrant. In it 
the artist has the person emerging from their cabin. Notice how their hands go up to embrace the 
water coming down. I know this last lot of rain tended to drive my head down as I was more con-
cerned with not stepping into puddles and getting my feet wet. Here though they are accepting the 
gift of rain pouring out from the sky and in the same way celebrating the spirit pouring from God 
and entering the light. 



Hear then the good news of the coming of the spirit. It is 
a call to jubilation and an inspiration to justice, celebrat-
ing what has not yet come about, as if it already had. 
When our dreams move beyond ourselves and our ‘cavish’ 
comforts, as well as the security of our known hurts and 
pains, then we can begin to respond to the hopes and 
dreams of the Sri Lankan women, the refugees at Maridi, 
South Sudan, the community at Dauphine, Haiti, and 
encompass their dreams into our dreams. God has not 
made us for ourselves in isolation, not even for a cosy one 
to one relationship with God himself. We are made in 
community and we live and develop through our life giv-
ing communities. That is one of the things that the light 
of the world has come to show us. Jesus did not simply 
come and blast a path through society, leaving everyone 
astonished in his wake. He brought together men and 
women into a new kind of community that lived for love. 

You may be thinking that it didn’t seem to work at the time, and that the amount of love shown 
within Christian communities today, let alone between them leaves a lot to be desired. My response 
to that is to look at where you have experienced love in your lives and whether that has led to an 
easy path with little or no pain. Has being in love meant you have had to work more or less hard at 
keeping the relationship going? So it is with our communities. We are all committed to loving 
through Christ in the power of the Spirit, but that doesn’t mean it will all fall into place just like 
that. There needs to be an ongoing commitment from within the community to move beyond just 
liking those around us to actually loving them,  from ignoring those we dislike to beginning to love 
them, from seeing our needs as needing to be met to seeing the needs of all in the community as 
having a just call on our lives also. For a community to take those two ideals of love and justice and 
make them work, that becomes the life’s work for all the members. 

So the true light has come into the world to enlighten us all.  
It means we can wrap ourselves and the world in joy if we dare.  
It gives us courage to expect joy in the midst of circumstances which are less than hopeful.  
It gives us strength to support those who don’t expect joy and fullness of life to see where 
that might just come from.  

Rejoicing is always about freedom and new life, even when they have yet to appear. To live right 
now as free people who have received new life completely changes the present. Love that breaks 
through, the spirit that pours out upon us, even in the depths of sorrow are so powerful that we can 
wrap ourselves in joy, then take that with us wherever we go to bring joy to the world. 


