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The Sun
John 8.12; Matthew 17.2; Malachi 4.1-2
I suspect that, like me, you have probably had the experience of walking
through your dark house, perhaps in the middle of the night, stubbing your toe, or
knocking something over or perhaps, if you have pets, stepping on something
squishy. Perhaps you thought you were being careful or perhaps you were just
disoriented without light.
Light can give us comfort and security. Light can be a source of energy. One
can step with much more confidence in the light. Light is a connection to power.
In our Bible reading from the gospel of Matthew today, he tells us that
Jesus gathers three of his disciples -- Peter, James, and James' brother John -- and
leads them up a high mountain, by themselves. While they're there, Jesus is
transfigured before them; his face shines like the sun, and his clothes become
dazzling white (17:1-2).
The disciples see the power of Sonlight -- the light of the Son of God.
Jesus goes from being an ordinary Galilean peasant to an extraordinary,
"dazzling" figure. The disciples look at him and think, "This is powerful."
But before they can get a handle on this energy flowing out of Jesus, two
men appear to them: Moses and Elijah (v. 3). These are the Old Testament's
heavy-hitters, representing God's law and prophecies. Both men worked miracles
and were considered to be among the few extraordinary leaders who skipped
death and were taken directly to heaven. The fact that Jesus is talking with them
signals that he's on their level, with Jesus' ministry fulfilling what God had been
doing through the people of Israel.
The disciples think, "This is big. This is important.”
Realizing the significance of the moment, Peter says to Jesus, "Lord, it is
good for us to be here; if you wish, I will make three dwellings here, one for you,
one for Moses, and one for Elijah" (v. 4). This is a thoughtful and hospitable
impulse, but, of course, it's a ridiculous offer. Is there any way that something
shining with the intense brightness of the sun could be contained within a
dwelling? It's just too powerful. Too big.
Before Jesus can answer, a bright cloud overshadows them, and from the
cloud a voice says, "This is my Son, the Beloved; with him I am well pleased; listen
to him!" When the disciples hear this, they fall to the ground, overcome with fear.

But Jesus touches them, saying, "Get up and do not be afraid." And when they
look up, they see no one except Jesus himself, alone (vv. 5-8).
As the disciples arise, they think to themselves, "This Jesus is the Son -- the
Son of God. He's powerful, he's big and God wants us to listen to him. And what
an effect he has, knocking us down and picking us up!"
I’m expect everyone in this worship service today has had times when they
have been knocked down and needed to be lifted up. The world has certainly
been knocked down by the coronavirus and its resulting Covid 19 infections. So,
our 1st Chrismon today, the sun, can help us to have hope and confidence even
when we feel we are walking in darkness and afraid of what we may run into. Our
“sun” Chrismon today can point us to Jesus, the Son of God, who says to the
disciples and says to us, “Get up and do not be afraid.”
That’s what the mightiest power in the universe says to us when we feel
frustrated by failure, ransacked by bad relationships, battered by betrayal, soiled
by sin, and depressed by mental, physical or spiritual deterioration. “Get up,” says
Jesus. “I am offering you light and new life.” The marvelous promise of the
resurrection is that there is always new life to be found on the other side of
suffering and death. “Do not be afraid,” counsels Jesus. “I am going to walk with
you, and assure you of the presence of God in your life.” The greatest guarantee
of coming at Christmas and every day is that nothing in all creation — no pain or
crying, suffering or dying — can separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus
our Lord (Romans 8:39).
So keep looking up. As the Book of Revelation says, Jesus is our light and
our life, our “bright morning star,” the one that can lead us and guide us
(Revelation 22:16).
Even through the darkness of night. Even through a pandemic.
The Rose
Isaiah 35.1-10
In many Christian churches during Advent, there is often a wreath
holding four or five candles. Some hang this wreath high overhead,
lowering it to light the Advent candles Sunday by Sunday. Historically,
Advent has been a somber penitential season, so three of the candles are
purple or dark blue. However, one candle disrupts this somberness with its
pink hue. Advent forces us to ponder our lapses in faith and the ways in
which we have allowed evil to exist in the world or contributed to its
continuance. We light one of the purple or blue candles on each of the first
two Sundays of the Advent. But since we cannot thrive on a steady diet of

recalling our "sins and wickedness," we light the pink candle on the third
Sunday. The soft pink candle reminds us that our sins are well within the
love of God.
Until our Bible reading from Isaiah 35:1—10, Isaiah has been
announcing judgment, but now turns to proclaim a wonderful day when
God's mercy will lead to the joyful restoration of Zion. What is going on
here? Isaiah has shifted his words from gloom to glory. Isaiah will go back
to gloom, but today, we hear a message of good news. Gloom always gives
way to grace
Jesus comes at Christmas in the midst of Advent darkness. In a world
wherein fear seems to be a reasonable reaction to the dangers all around us,
the third Sunday of Advent invites us to continue to trust in the grace of
God. Jesus is always an interruption of our gloomy conclusions that inner
or outer forces are bound to destroy us. Jesus is an interruption to our
gloom--driven attempts to deny God’s promises of hope and salvation and
relief. Jesus’ coming is God’s assurance that God's way and God’s message
is ultimately all joy. Occasionally joy breaks in upon our lives and fills them
with a gladness that makes all the difference.
Our second Chrismon today is a rose, although in the reading from
Isaiah today it is referred to as a crocus. Perhaps a better sign for us might
be a Christmas cactus which blooms in amazing color? A Christmas cactus
can be a truly beautiful and breathtaking plant. Blossoms of fuchsia, yellow,
salmon, pink, white, orange, red or even combinations of those colors
sprout on the end of the dark green flat leaves.
It is right in the midst of the desert of political division and danger
that God sends Jesus to live and to be a blossom of hope and truth, the
means of connecting us once and for all with our Creator, who loves us
more than we can possibly know.
An ornithologist once pointed out that there are two kinds of birds
flying over our deserts. There are the hummingbirds and the vultures. The
vultures only see rotting flesh, because that's all they look for, and they
thrive on it. But hummingbirds pay no attention to dead animals. Instead
they look for tiny blossoms and cactus flowers. Each bird finds what it's
looking for.
Some of you must have a Christmas cactus. Some of you must see a
rose in your life blooming at Christmas this year.

The Candle
Revelation 21:22-25
People have been predicting the end of the world for years. You
may remember the talk about the end of the world in 2012. The Mayan
calendar ended on December 21 of 2012 and that was supposed to be
the end of the world. You might remember a man named Harold
Camping who predicted the end, not just once, but twice. There have
been many, many predictions in the past and there are predictions for
the future. It is obvious that none of those past predictions were true
and those for the future remain to be seen.
The book of Revelation prophesies a time when this world will
have been transformed. It promises an end to suffering and pain and
tears and sorrow. There will no longer be war and no innocent blood
will be spilt. It will be a time of light and joy and peace and God’s love.
Those who suffer from SAD, Seasonal Affective Disorder, know
what it is like to be without enough light. Treatment for SAD is to sit
or stand before a light: a special light or even the light from a candle.
We hang a candle ornament as a Chrismon to remind us of the light of
Christ.
Our world knows what it is like to be without light, specifically the
light of Christ. The coming Light, coming soon at Christmas and some
time in the future for the final time, will bring healing to a wounded
world, renewal of hearts and minds, and reconciliation to broken souls.
John’s prophecy in the Book of Revelation announces the coming
of the Light, but we know the Light has already come and if we miss the
Light, all we need to do is stand in the Light: the light of Christ.

