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BEYOND THE SHADOWS

Not caring much for statistics, I have never kept a record of
the number of funerals and memorial services I have conducted during
my ministry. A quick estimate puts the number at close to 800. In
every one of those services I have used a particular prayer, a sentence
of which petitions God to "Lift our eyes beyond the shadows of earth
and help us to see the light of eternity".

If there is anything we 20th century Americans need it is the
desire and the will to "lift our eyes beyond the shadows of earth".
We are so completely earthbound. We live as if this little planet
was all there was to ultimate reality and our life on it the only
possible life. We spend our days and our years concentrating on
getting and spending, on enjoying and reveling, and become so engrossed
and so buried in the things of this world that we more and more shut
ourselves off from a consideration of the ultimate significance of
life here and beyond the here. I speak not only to you this morning,
but to myself as well. We are nearly all derelict in this regard.

Those men and women who are able to see and appreciate a
flaming sunset do not fear the coming of night. They know that soon
there will be the splendor of a million stars. Often, when I have
been out in the open country, I have found a spot where I could
clearly see all of the unencumbered western horizon and have patiently
waited for the sun to sink. The sunsets vary remarkably. Some are
very plain, almost ordinary. Others, however, blaze with light and
beauty, lifting the soul and inspiring one's whole being. Gradually
the darkness descends and as it comes I cast my eyes toward the
southern sky and look for the first spark of light, usually a planet;
Mars, Jupiter or Saturn. Slowly as darkness continues to descend,
one can see a spark of light here, and another there. One counts—
10, 15, 20—until the lights appear so rapidly one cannot keep up
with them. Finally there are thousands, and then as the Milky Way
appears, millions.

Like the sunset, life varies, but it is a wonderful and glorious
thing for most of us. If we truly learn to appreciate and value it
we will not fear the end of it—the valley of the shadow of death.
Death is not disaster, it is a temporary shadow that will soon be
dispelled, and we must look beyond it. The very fact that there are
such things as shadows demonstrates that there must be a light, for
there are no shadows without light. That light is God's promise of
eternal life, the victory over death and over the grave. That is
why we are here this morning. That is what Easter is all about.








