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I can recall some years ago sitting in a hospital room in the early 
morning before the sun rose.  Having come through the brightly-lit 
corridors, I was engulfed by darkness when I entered the room.  There 
was a sense that there were other people present, yet you could not 
see them.  The only human contact was a hand, a whisper and voices 
of strangers far off in the distance at some other place.  Through the 
window visible from a bedside chair, I could see cars driving along the 
street to the east their headlights like painfully inadequate fireflies. 

Gradually, almost imperceptibly, an aura of dawn enwrapped the 
beds and curtains of the room sneaking through the uncovered 
windows.  Bit by bit the invisible hidden elements of the room about 
me were revealed.  Finally, the morning had dawned. 

The early morning is a unique time of day.  No other time is like 
it.  Even though the light levels are low the breaking of the sun into 
the darkness is a holy time enlivening the sleeping soul and bringing 
the joy of expectation of a new day. 

Yet there is also something comforting about the darkness too.  The 
darkness hides the gloom of cloudy skies.  We can’t see the ugliness of 
life.  We can’t see the pain of the faces of the sorrowful nor the loneliness 
in the eyes of the imprisoned.  Even though we know that evil sometimes 
lurks in the shadows, the blackness is also a place of refuge where we 
can hide for even the evil ones can’t see in the darkness.  How nice is the 
darkness that hides that which is unpleasant and fearful, and protects us 
in the havens of forgetfulness.i 

Yet it is a false comfort.  That from which we hide is not gone.  It 
is simply out of sight, and out of mind.  Nonetheless, it haunts.  We 
cannot see the pained faces and empty eyes, but we can hear the 
sighs and quiet cries.  We can hear the rhythm of the suction 
machines clearing airways.  We can hear the shrieking sirens getting 
closer as some other pain is brought out of the darkness into the light 
of the emergency ward.  Darkness distorts life. 

How interesting, isn’t it, that what we call ‘nightlife’ doesn’t seem 
at all painful but always seems so much more exciting than our 
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common daytime lives.  The neon signs beckon us to a happy hour.  
Inside for our consumption are those who dance and sing and play and 
reveal themselves to spectators.  There people search for friends 
among strangers.  There the ‘tedious hunters’ seek their willing prey.  
There those caught in a beige existence search for rainbow colours and 
the pot at the end.  There the pained seek anaesthesia.  There amidst 
the glitter we hunt for light in our darkness.  There we do things which 
we would never do in the daylight, things which in the light of day 
seem so superficial and false, and sometimes shameful.ii 

Darkness hides true joy.  It drapes human faces in masks of 
shadow.  It dims the vision.  It replaces that which is noble and true 
with that which is façade and false. 

How do we enlighten the darkness?  How do we find light in a 
darkened world?  Certainly, the so-called ‘nightlife’ is an attempt to 
bring some joy and happiness into our world.  Certainly, not all that 
goes on at night is false.  Many of our celebrations of life, our marrying 
and giving in marriage, our birthing and birthdays, our anniversaries, 
even some of our religious celebrations are done at night as the 
responsibilities of the day ebb and time is freed.  But when the light 
depends on us it is no more than fireflies fleeting in the night or a brief 
oasis in a yearning world threatened by the slightest whim of nature or 
a failure of our very human security systems. 

Our own efforts are puny.  They are artificial.  Their inadequacy 
distorts.  We are little different than our cave ancestors huddled 
around campfires fearful of shadows of our own making, terrified of 
the truly threatening and awaiting what we can neither create nor 
hasten, the dawning of a new day. 

The Good News is the dawning of God bringing that new day.  
The Good News is that there is a light shining in the darkness that the 
darkness can never put out.iii  The Good News is that there is a 
rainbow in the sky as a sign that regardless of how dark it appears the 
light will always be there to bring true comfort, security and joy. 

Through the eyes of the prophets, God painted a vision of a new 
creation.  Like the poet William Blake, the prophets saw in the rising 
sun not “a round disk of fire something like a gold coin” but rather “an 
innumerable company of the heavenly host, crying, ‘Holy, Holy, Holy is 
the Lord God Almighty!’”iv  Through their eyes we are enabled, 

To see a world in a grain of sand, 
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 And a heaven in a wild flower; 
Hold infinity in the palm of your hand, 
 And eternity in an hour.v 

Isaiah in the passage we read today gave us a vision of God’s 
reign of shalom, which God gives as a gift.  A reign in which the 
irreconcilable are reconciled as hunter and prey come together in 
peace, as wolf dwells with lamb.  There will be no more lions and no 
more hunters.  In the reign of God nations will make war no more and 
that effort will be converted into peace as swords are beaten into 
ploughshares.  Weak hands will be made strong, feeble knees made 
firm and fearful hearts filled with courage.  Eyes shall be opened and 
ears unstopped.  The desert shall blossom abundantly.  Sorrow and 
sighing shall flee away.  It shall be a time of joy and gladness, justice 
and abundance, peace for the people who have walked in gloom have 
seen a great light and those who have dwelt in a land of deep 
shadows, on them has light shined.vi 

This is not wishful thinking to pacify us but it is God’s will 
revealed and God’s promise made.  This is what we expect to happen 
and so we await the advent of God’s Reign with anticipation. 

Yet this is what has already happened in Christ.  This is what has 
already come.  This is what Christmas is about.  How then can we 
continue to wait?  Why do we continue to wait?  Because what has 
already come is not yet complete.  It is not yet fulfilled.  We await its 
consummation in us and in the world.  We await the time when love 
will rule supremely.  D-day is now, but V-E Day is not yet. 

So what do we do in the meantime, during this time of advent, 
this in-between time?  Too often, we do nothing but that which is 
commonplace.  We continue to do all those things that are normal, 
even essential, but they captivate and capture us.  We lose sight of 
what is hidden, above and beyond, not yet.vii  And so, this is a time of 
judgement.  The liturgical colour for Advent is purple or blue, the 
colour of repentance and the colour of hope.  We are judged not so 
much because of wickedness, but because of sleepiness and 
forgetfulness and unpreparedness.  We are judged simply by our 
choices and the everyday living of our lives.viii 

So, God gives us this vision, the vision spoken by the prophets, 
and incarnate in the Word of God who is Jesus Christ.ix  It is a vision so 
marvellous that it inspires not dreadful watching and cringing in the 
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dark, but joyful readiness striding confidently forward into the dawning 
of God.x  It inspires us to dare to be co-conspirators with God dressed 
in light subverting and overwhelming the darkness with light.  It 
inspires us to be Cradles of Christ and our community to be an 
ordinary place like Bethlehem where nothing ever happened, except 
that God dawned upon us and through us upon the world.xi 

There is a fable about three apprentice devils at the end of their 
training.  They are discussing with Satan their plans to keep people in 
darkness.  “I will tell them that there is no God,” the first said.  “That 
won’t delude many because they know there is a God,” answered 
Satan. 

“I will tell them that there is no [judgement],” offered the next.  
“You will deceive no one that way,” said Satan.  “People sense that 
there is judgement.” 

Then the last spoke, “I will tell them that there is no hurry.”  “Go,” 
said Satan, “That will keep them in darkness.”xii 

God gives us a vision of light coming into the darkness to free us 
from fear and to call us to be prepared.  The dawning of God is 
coming.  It is already upon us.xiii  The signs are all around.  The signs 
of people touching and healing and loving and encouraging and caring 
for people.  We can be those signs.  So may it be for you and me.  So 
may it be.  Amen. 
                                            
i Cf. John 3: 17-21. 
ii Romans 13: 11-14. 
iii John 1: 5. 
iv Quoted in Bruce McLeod, “Lord, That I Might See,” City Sermons (Welch, 1986) p. 80. 
v William Blake, “Auguries of Innocence,” William Blake (ed. J. Bronowksi (Penguin, 1958) p. 67. 
vi Isaiah 2: 2-5; 11: 1-10; 35: 1-10; 9: 1-7. 
vii Matthew 24: 37-39; See Herbert O’Driscoll, Child of peace, Lord of life (Anglican Book Centre, 1986) p. 
16. 
viii Matthew 24:  38, 39; cf. John 3: 19-21; William Barclay, The Gospel of Matthew, Vol. 2 (St. Andrew 
Press, 1958) pp. 350-351; Reginald H. Fuller, Preaching the New Lectionary (The Liturgical Press, 1974) 
pp. 103-104. 
ix John 1: 1-4, 14. 
x Paul Achtemeier, Romans (John Knox Press, 1985) pp. 212-213. 
xi See Byron L. Rohrig, ”Mary as Role Model,” The Christian Century (November 26, 1986) pp. 1062-
1063. 
xii William Barclay, The Gospel of Matthew, Vol. 2 (St. Andrew Press, 1958) p. 350. 
xiii Romans 13:  11-13. 


