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KTHE LIGHT OF CHRISTMAS"

TEXTs John Is15 "The Light shines in the darkness, and the darkness
has not overcome it."

Today, of course, is Christmas, and I want to begin by wishing
everyone of you a very blessed Christmas. A very blessed Christmas
which will last long after today is over and only a memory. A Christmas
which will last forever in your hearts and in the way live.

This Christmas, I am sure you will agree, is a very different
Christmas from last year. A year ago today, the temperature outside
was almost 60 degrees and snow, well, snow was to be found only on
Christmas cards and in our memories. In Connecticut, it was warm,
too, though not so warm as here. And I remember thinking how glad I
was that there were, here and there, little patches of snow not yet
completely melted so that I could claim a bit unrealistically that it
was a white Christmas.

Somehow that was important to me. Christmas, after all, is a
season for symbols. And having grown up in northern latitudes, one
symbol familiar to me was the snow and Bing Crosby singing, "I'm
Dreaming of a White Christmas." Of course, like you, I have experienced
snowless Christmases, but I confess I do not really like them. Even
more important than snow, however, are some of the other Christmas
symbols? the Christmas tree; special Christmas music, both sacred
and secular; angels and shepherds and kings; even Santa Claus. But
for me, at least, the most wonderful Christmas symbols are the lights.
I can imagine Christmas without snow, without a tree, even without
shepherds or Santa Claus. But, try as I might, I cannot even imagine
Christmas without lights.

I'm sure there are many reasons for thiss the beauty of the
lights, themselves, the fact that they have always been a part of my
Christmases, my own special love of lights; city lights seen from an
airplane or the distant farmlights seen from a train, or the shimmering
light of a fire glowing in the fireplace. But most of all, it's because
light is at the very heart of Christmas. You see in Jewish thinking,
light meant much more than we usually mean by it. For them, light
meant purity and goodness, decency and truth, morality and justice.
As a matter of fact, I am reminded of that wonderful passage in the
fourth chapter of St. Paul's letter to the Philippianss "Finally,
brethren, whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things are honest,
whatsoever things are just, whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever
things are lovely, whatsoever things are of good report? if there be
any virtue, and if there be any praise, think on these things." Any
of these things and all of them taken together are part of what the
Bible means by light. And, supremely, light symbolizes the glory of
God which brings order, wisdom, purity, love and justice to the world.

Is it any wonder then that light is so closely identified with
Jesus. Paul, when he met the Risen Christ on the Damascus Road, was
blinded by a bright light. When Jesus was crucified, the sun was






