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O God, despite all appearances, this time of year can be a dark one for us.  And as the daytime hours get shorter and shorter, the darkness can seem longer and deeper.  We do all manner of things to counter this: 

We string up bright and colorful lights inside and outside or homes, on our street lights and in community centers and churches.  

We fill our airwaves with the soundtracks of cheerful and happy songs; our televisions and computers with stories and images of holiday miracles, fables, and good cheer; and our schedules with parties, gift exchanges, and drop-ins.  

We immerse our taste buds with a constant barrage of comfort food and drink, and our nostrils with the pleasing scents of evergreen, spice, and confections.  

But deep down, we know that all these provide only a temporary respite from the darkness that is descending on us in these days.  And that though they provide a seasonal balm for our spirits, they are fleeting, and will soon be gone.  

God, what we really long for, what our hearts and our spirits cry out for in these days, is something that will last.  

A light that is brighter than any LED powered wonder that comes out of a box.

A hope that is more significant than our holiday wish lists.  

A peace that is more profound than any moment inspired by Nestle or Hallmark. 

A joy that is more enduring than our Christmas playlists.  

O God, in this quiet moment, in the midst of Advent, we treasure one great hope.  One great joy.  One great truth.    The truth that you have not left us alone, but have come to dwell among us, and continue to dwell among us.  That even in the midst of present darkness, 

even while we continue to hear news reports of violence in our world, 

even while we lament the absence of loved ones who are no longer with us, 

even while we carry pain and grief and stress and disease beneath thin veils of cheerfulness, 

and even while we may silently wonder whether this is all there is – 

You are with us in all of it.  

You have been. 

And you will continue to be.  

This is the great truth that we celebrate in the birth of a baby long ago.  But only because we know that the baby didn’t stay frozen in some Silent Night in Bethlehem.  Only because we know that that night was but the dawn of redeeming grace.  Only because we know that the light that outshines the darkness wasn’t just born into our world, but remains in our world – with us.  Today.  

Emmanuel.  

We pray in the hope, peace, love, and joy that that name brings us.

Amen.
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