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Epiphany Sunday—January 9, 2011

Isaiah 60:1-6

Ephesians 3:1-12

Matthew 2:1-12

The Rev. David R. Wilt

“And the word became flesh and dwelt among us

Full of grace and truth.” 

“In Him was life, and the life was the light of men


The light shines in the darkness 


And the darkness does not overcome it” John’s prologue

Everyone here today has seen the light.
It has either dwelt with you for awhile or, if this is your first Sunday ever in a church you are drawn by the light.  

Everyone’s light burns with a different brightness.  There are those here who woke up full of the Holy Spirit and brought their light here this morning, and it is brilliant.  It can almost be seen on your faces.

Then there are those whose light is dim or perhaps being smoldered by the wick of life.  The flame struggling to illuminate the darkness around it, and those whose light is dim their faces are seen almost as shadows.  We may not even notice they are here if we don’t look closely.

Then there are those whose flames have gone out. Where there was once hope, despair now exists.  Where there was once light, darkness now prevails.

Then there are those who perhaps are unfamiliar with the light, but who see it in others.  Those who may see it in the distance, or perhaps may have heard about it and are seeking that light in their world.

Finally there are those in the world who have neither heard of nor have they ever seen the light.  Perhaps they are looking for something, or perhaps they are not.  Perhaps the light they perceive is only a deception.
This was the human condition when the word became Flesh and dwelt among us.
This is the human condition today.
If all the world knew Him, if all the world received Him, we would not even need to be here today.
To this reality let us add another reality which makes our gathering here today even more important.   Everyone who in some form or fashion has seen the Light, and has used that Light to guide them on their way, will find that their light Shines always with a different brilliance, day to day, sometimes even minute to minute.
We have just come through the Christmas season.  That Light that came into our lives lies in that manger.  Today the wise men arrived, only days after our celebration of Jesus’ birth, but perhaps up to two years after the birth is when they finally arrived.

This does not diminish our beautiful Christmas Story, but as Christians it reminds us of a stark reality that the work of Christ was not completed on that night in Bethlehem.  It was not completed when the wise men finally arrived.  It was a story that would have for most of the world ended right there, had the wise men not returned to their homes, telling of the wondrous things they had seen.

It is a story that can still end, if we decide that the Good News that we have received is sufficient if we keep it right there, lying in the manger.

Coming to the manger is not the end of a journey for us, it is only the beginning of a journey.  And it will not even begin until we can proclaim that “Jesus has left the building.”  Only then can the Light move past those doors, and we must be the ones to take him out into the world.
Only the rare person has blindly wandered into the light.  Most of us at some point in our life were introduced to Christ, and we were nurtured in who he was, and from that our light began to glow.  

For most of us we didn’t move off to some monastery or cloistered convent to contemplate the light 24/7.  We stayed in the world. We allowed the light to show us the way.  We followed, more or less, the path it showed us.

But this world has its storms and I would venture to say that everyone who has carried that Light of Christ has on some occasion had it blown out, or so distorted by the storms around it that its ability to guide us has become useless.  But, I would also venture to say that someone has come along and relit that light when it has been snuffed.  Or, maybe for a time we were even unable to carry our light and had get by merely by following the light from someone else’s candle until we were strong enough to carry our own again.

And, we have all enjoyed those times when we have gathered with all our candles in a group.  How wonderful and warm those times are.  We can feel the heat coming off of all those candles. But, remember when all the light is gathered in one place darkness reigns over everything else.

If you live in Florida every now and then the power goes out.  And, when it does, I can, in the total darkness, find the candle drawer.  But when I light the candles I don’t light them and put them all in one spot.  I place them about the room so that all the house is cast in the illumination.
Or what do you do if you see someone whose candle has gone out, or who perhaps is drawn to your light.

Do you leave them in the dark? No! You relight their candle.

Do you make them follow you around, existing only in the light you cast out?  No!  You give them their own light.
On this Epiphany Sunday we have a decision to make. The baby Jesus is maturing and calls for our faith to mature likewise.  The manger was an ok place for awhile but I’m sure Jesus outgrew it pretty quickly.

Our imagery of Christ is Light.  So you receive the light. But how you take it out into the world still remains up to you.  You can hold it high.  You can try to cover it over.  You may not even want to carry it some days.

But the lesson that we take with us today is a simple one.

Without the light, the world neither knows Christ, nor can it find Christ, nor can it receive Christ. But with the light everyone has the power to become children of God.
