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 As we have discussed before, the greatest fear of any Memphian is winter 

weather.  We somehow think that we will be trapped for weeks without any contact 

with the outside world.  That explains why at the first mention of snow the grocery 

stores are packed with people stocking up on milk, bread, eggs, and who knows 

what else.  Never mind that we probably have any number of cans of soup or jars 

of peanut butter in the pantry, never mind that most of us could stand to take off a 

few pounds – when snow arrives, we fear starvation! Maybe that’s because many 

of us remember the great ice storm of February 1994.  In that difficult couple of 

weeks, we quickly realized that our biggest fear is not really being trapped inside – 

it is that we will be trapped without electricity.  And that fear is probably even 

more acute today than it was twenty-six years ago.  It used to be that every home 

had a regular phone – a landline, as we would call it today – a transistor radio, 

plenty of flashlights and extra batteries.  Now days, we communicate through 

rechargeable cell phones which are also our internet connections, our source of 

emergency light, our wristwatches in many cases.  Those cell phones have 

batteries, but if you are relying upon one device for everything, those batteries will 

fade pretty quickly.  Ironically enough, technology has made us more dependent 

upon external power sources, not less.   
 

 The readings today describe a people trapped in a first century ice storm, 

those cut off from hope.  Isaiah describes them as a people who walked in 

darkness, as those who dwelt in a land of gloom.  They were burdened by a yoke, 

encumbered by the pole on their shoulder.  This was a people trapped, caught in 

circumstances beyond their control with no hope of escape.  It was to people such 

as these – to precisely people such as these that Jesus came.  He was, he is the 

great light to this people who walked in darkness, the light which shone on those 

who dwelt in the land of gloom.  He is the fulfillment of Isaiah’s prophecy, the one 

whom John the Baptist heralded.  Christ is our light. 
 

 That’s one of the most familiar images of Christ, is it not?  We speak of him 

as the Light of the World.  When an earthquake damaged the venerable cathedral 

of St. Francis de Sales in Oakland, California, the diocese eventually replaced it 

with an ultra-modern structure named the Cathedral of Christ the Light.  Its unique 

design plays with both natural and artificial light – filtering it, focusing it, inviting 

light to be a true feature of the architectural design.  Light itself can remind us of 

Christ.  It certainly reminds us of hope.  When we find ourselves trapped in the 

darkness of a house without electricity, we find hope when we locate the flashlight, 



when we light a candle.  When we find ourselves stranded by snow and ice, we 

find hope when the light and warmth of the sun melts it all away.  Yes, darkness 

brings us sadness and gloom while light brings us joy and hope – at least that’s 

how it is supposed to work. 
 

 For all too many of us, however, darkness has become too comfortable, too 

familiar.  Oh, living in the light sounds appealing, but it requires too much effort – 

we’ll rely on the light from our computer screens, and our Iphones and Ipads and 

our HDTVs.  We don’t need the glare of sunlight, the brightness and warmth of 

faith.  In one of the more famous scenes of Andrew Lloyd-Webber’s musical, “The 

Phantom of the Opera,” the mysterious and sinister phantom tries to seduce the 

unsuspecting Christine by inviting her to “Turn your face away from the garish 

light of day.  Turn your thoughts away from cold, unfeeling light, and listen to the 

music of the night.”  That’s what darkness has become to our society – seductive, 

comfortable.  We don’t mind a little dim light – a little light that we can focus and 

control – but we sure don’t want everything that we do, everything that we are to 

come to light.  We prefer to have a few shadows in our lives. 
 

 This past week we acknowledged one of the darkest clouds to cover our 

nation, the legalization of abortion on demand.  No longer is innocent human life 

treated as sacred by our government, by our culture.  We prefer to treat an 

immortal soul as merely an inconvenient collection of cells.  Of course, scientists 

tell us that the full genetic imprint of a human person is present from the moment 

of conception – but our society doesn’t want the light of truth.  It is politically 

correct, it is comfortable to live in the darkness and to look for only the light that is 

convenient.  
 

 In our gospel today, Jesus calls Peter and Andrew, James and John away 

from their convenient, their comfortable lives.  They may not have been wealthy, 

but presumably they were making a decent living as fishermen.  Why would they 

leave their boats, their nets, their father behind to follow Jesus?  Because Christ 

offered them hope, he offered them a life filled with light.  It wouldn’t be a 

comfortable life – of the four of them, only John would be spared a martyr’s death.  

It wouldn’t be a popular life – they would each encounter opposition, persecution, 

and imprisonment.  But it would be a life lived in hope, filled with light – a way 

out of the sin and darkness that trapped them.  Jesus offered them the brightness of 

the kingdom of heaven.  He offers that same kingdom, that same light of truth to us 

as well.  Will we chose to live in the light – or will we continue to be seduced by 

the darkness of our culture, by the shadows of comfort?  Jesus’ message is simple:  

Repent, for the kingdom of heaven is at hand! 


