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Our big, red electric sign  
that identified this place as St. James Episcopal Church  
sat in darkness  
for as long as anyone can remember.  
No one can say exactly when it stopped shining, 
but it’s been a long time.  
 
As long as you drive by our church in daylight, there’s no problem. 
It’s a big sign. You can clearly see who we are.  
But after dark, we have been anonymous.  
The part that moved, the part where we display messages, was fine. 
You could easily read that after dark.  
But the top part, the part that states who we are, has not worked 
for a very long time.  
 
It’s not that we haven’t tried to fix it.  
We have. Repeatedly.  
But it requires a specific kind of bulb  
that no one seems to carry. 
An irreplaceable bulb.  
  
It appeared that our sign was unfixable,  
and destined to remain in darkness. 
Until one day, a couple of weeks ago, 
when someone appeared  
who knew how to fix it, 
who knew how to make the lights come on. 
 
Bob Cec is an old-school electrician,  
a friend of John McCormac’s.  
John had brought him over to help us with some other electrical issues.  
If you like puzzling maintenance issues, 
trust me when I say, we have a lot of them around here! 
In the course of dealing with some of those other issues, 



Bob indicated that he might be able to fix that sign. 
Yes, he said, that particular bulb is indeed very hard to find. 
But he knew where to find one.  
 
And so it is that at long last, 
people who drive down 44th Avenue after dark 
no longer have to wonder what this building is. 
Our name now glows brightly. 
It proclaims that we are St. James Episcopal Church.  
We no longer sit in darkness.  
Because somebody knew how to fix things. 
Somebody knew how to turn on the light.  
Our gospel lesson this morning,  
that beautiful prologue from John, 
affirms for us all  
that there truly does exist someone 
who knows how to turn on the light.  
 
We might even say  
that the true power of the Christian faith 
is grounded in the simple statement, 
“The light shines in the darkness,  
and the darkness did not overcome it.” 
Not only does someone know how to turn on the light, 
someone has.  
 
NOW, the question for us is, 
do we live in such a way  
that that inextinguishable light is evident? 
Are we able to bring assurance  
to those who are overcome by the darkness of this world? 
Are we willing to enter in to the dark and unfriendly parts of our community 
in order to bring hope to those who feel overcome by darkness? 
 
Too often, I fear we, as the church,  
find it easier  
simply to learn to live with the darkness 
than to figure out how to tap into the power of the light.  
We’d rather just continue to be anonymous. 
Sometimes we, too, feel overwhelmed. 



 
I don’t know about you,  
but I used to believe  
that the church would always be at the center of society.  
Certainly it was when I was growing up,  
and even for much of my adulthood, 
I felt the church would always be there, 
whether I was a part of it or not.  
There was no reason to doubt  
that people would always flock to the church, 
especially in times of trouble,  
because of its cultural importance.  
 
But now, a different reality has emerged.  
The church is no longer central to American life. 
Instead, it increasingly finds itself on the margins. 
Indeed, many in mainstream American life  
now view the church itself with suspicion. 
Even those of us within the church must acknowledge  
that that suspicion is not altogether misplaced.  
In the past, the church has not always behaved honorably or courageously. 
And today, there are vast swaths of American Christians  
who simply seem to have lost their minds.  
There’s no other way to put it.  
There are huge numbers of people today who call themselves Christians, 
believe themselves to be Christians, 
who seem to know nothing of what our Lord taught. 
They have been swept up in darkness, 
and seem to reject the very light that could save them 
could save us all.  
The rejection of the church by much of American culture, 
and the apparent rejection of the Gospel by much of the church, 
might lead many to conclude  
that the darkness is winning. 
Has won.  
 
But our Gospel lesson this morning  
assures us that has not and will not happen. 
The darkness cannot prevail.  
Not only that,  



but we never meet anyone, 
inside the church or outside of it, 
who is completely outside the circle cast by the true light.  
No one can ever be a complete stranger to Christ.  
They may not know Christ, but Christ knows them. 
Christ has already met them, and touched them in some way. 
 
And if that is true,  
then no one need be a stranger to us, either. 
With the dawning of this light, 
all people become approachable   
and all should be welcomed, 
especially by the church.  
 
With the dawning of the true light, 
we may begin to see those we do not yet know  
not as dangerous strangers to be feared, 
but as magnificent creatures  
already touched by the power of God. 
 
How different would our churches be, 
how different would WE be, 
 if we took seriously the reality of John’s words, 
that the true light that is Jesus Christ 
has touched everyone who comes into this world?  
 
This is not a call to ignore the reality of sin in ourselves and others.  
John reminds us that there IS a darkness, 
a darkness that would overwhelm us  
if we were left to ourselves   
and our own feeble efforts at self-improvement, 
at church maintenance.  
 
But the good news is, we are not alone. 
There is someone who knows how to turn on the light.  
That light dawned over 2,000 years ago. 
Jesus Christ is the Light who has triumphed over the darkness, 
and will continue to triumph over all the forces of darkness 
that seek to divide us, 
that seek to render us unable 



to see the light that glows within each of us, 
that seek to blind us to the truth. 
 
When we walk in the light that Christ brings, 
we are empowered  
to refuse to take the destructiveness of human sin 
and human ignorance and human arrogance 
as the final answer.  
The darkness has been overcome  
by the divine intervention or our God. 
We are therefore invited and enabled 
to live life in a new way. 
 
So how do we allow this light to shine in us 
so that we may see strangers  
as people who have also been touched by the light? 
The answer 
is to begin in the beginning. 
In the beginning,  
before any problem ever presented itself, 
the Word was spoken, 
and the light dawned. 
 
So while it’s true that sin and ignorance are not insignificant problems, 
and the darkness that threatens to engulf us IS real, 
it is also true that this is only a plot twist 
in the grand story of the gospel, 
and we know how it ends.  
It ends with the triumph of the light, 
and it grants us the grace 
to live as those who truly believe 
that God is the one who, 
in Jesus Christ,  
has turned on the light. 
Amen.  
 
 


