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I come to you in the name of one God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen. 

Welcome. I know for many of you, things are hard, have been hard, will continue to be 
hard. We come together to acknowledge that, and also to recall God’s promises. I recently 
heard a pastor say, “we may not have answers, but we can keep returning to God’s 
promises.” And my friends, that may be where we find ourselves this evening. Christmas 
cheer feels hollow; joy seems a far cry.  

It is time for us to embrace, and name, where we find ourselves today, right now. And 
to be reassured that it is okay to feel this way, and we are not alone. We gather here, online 
and in person, to witness to the struggles that we may be feeling this time of year. We may 
have experienced loss of a loved one, or a job, or a way of life; we may be experiencing 
anxiety or depression; we may feel lonely and sad. Or a host of all other things. And I want 
to tell you, we are here, but most importantly, God is present, and promises to be with us, 
too. 

And, as we heard in our readings, we have a God for whom darkness is not dark. God 
is light; there is a light that can overcome the darkness; there is no darkness that can 
overcome the light – paraphrased from John 1, which we will hear on Christmas day. 

 And, as Fran preached on Sunday, we are in a place of almost, but not yet. We find 
ourselves in this incomplete, painful space; but we also know that God will come; God will 
show up. Maybe not in the way we expect it – but what we can expect is presence; is light, 
is hope…what we can expect is a baby – God’s salvation as reversal – and the vulnerability 
of our God, who, then, knows of our own vulnerability. Knows of our losses. A God who 
may feel distant in this moment, but a God who cries with us, and even for us, when we no 
longer have tears. A God who promises to sustain us through these hard times, because 
God will be bringing his own presence, his own Son to us… 

And we know this, we know this because it is the God we meet in scripture: the God, 
who Anselm, in our canticle this evening, who is, “gentle with us, as a mother with her 
children and who binds up our wounds with tenderness.” We know this, because, as Jesus 
invites us to come to him, all who are weary and overburdened, and He will give you rest. 
He will give us an easy yoke…and the burden will be light…” Jesus will guide us, as a yoke 
does, and help make the burden manageable.   

And we hear in Isaiah, different ways to encounter Jesus… Isaiah is no stranger to 
loss, trauma and grief: the Israelites to whom he is speaking have lost everything, their 
homeland, their family members, their religion, their way of life…and he calls them to 
hope in their God and points to God’s promises to bring a child who will be called, 
“Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.” 



Hear these promises. And hear the images of God and Jesus from today's scriptures: A 
baby, a mother, a Wonderful Counselor, a Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of 
Peace, a companion with whom you are yoked. How do you need to encounter God right 
now? Which images of these (and maybe it's more than one of them!) speak to your 
heart? I am going to ask for you to go into a moment of silence, right now, and consider 
how you need God to show up for your… Who do you need God to be for you right now?  

And so, we have the opportunity to turn to our God, in whatever form we need God to 
be, and to name what pains us, our sorrow, our grief, our losses, anguish, anger – knowing 
Jesus will be with us…always, until the end of the age. Our God will not leave us to suffer 
alone. We may not have the answers, but we have God’s promises, and God’s presence. 
And we can hope in that. Let me talk to you for just a minute about the importance of 
naming our feelings, our losses, our pain before our God – God already knows them, 
certainly, but when we can open up ourselves in that vulnerability to our God, it can allow 
for God’s presence…and become “the crack where the light gets in”, thank you, Leonard 
Cohen. 

 [Bishop Goff also spoke to this in her pastoral letter this week – inviting us to “get 
real with God,” and encourages us to “Try blunt and bald-faced prayer.  Complain to God. 
Lament and roar and tell God exactly what life is like for you. Don’t hold anything back.  
There’s nothing you can say that will offend God who already knows what’s in your heart.]”  

 Because our darkness is not darkness for our God. And we are never truly alone. Look 
around this sanctuary. Look around this space to those who are physically here; to those 
who are physically at home on Zoom, recall those who have prayed in this space before; 
recall the communion of saints that surrounds us that we cannot see, yet, we believe, are 
there. We are in this together, across time and space, and though we walk in darkness, 
there is light, there will be light. 

And so tonight, as we are gathered, as we cry out to our God, and as we hope, let us 
pray that there is a little space, a little crack, where the light can come in. Amen. 

  

 

 


