Another Spectacular Sunrise

By Jody Hoffman

There is so much said from a sunrise. Each day I hear something new. As unique as the display of color, so is the formation of clouds and the way the sun shines through them: they whisper words inside of me. Today, I hear not only of His faithfulness and beauty, but I also hear how the clouds serve to be part of the grand scheme of His beauty. They are the prop with which He uses to reflect His creativity and coloring. Without them, there is nothing to bounce off, pass through, rise above, or send those breath taking rays that shower streams of light in patterned beams from one central point to the earth beneath.

I search my mind to think of where I have seen this beaming before: it reminds me of something.  What is it? Searching, searching…I know! I know where I have seen them! It is not up and down from the sky; it is out the sides and corners of eyes that are taking delight in something or someone they see. You can see them best in the face of those with wrinkles.  It is those beautiful smile lines around their eyes from years of practicing joy. Or in a child’s face, who has no gauge of what are others thinking, but is able to show full out shear joy. It is a beautiful sight!  Perhaps all these beams indicate God’s smile on us; it makes me want to smile back.

It says something else about the clouds. It is not the size of the cloud or the shape of the cloud that determines the degree of beauty. All the clouds have their own beauty. It is not as though when I look out I determine their worth by their shape or this size. No, any one - any size or shape—small and flat, round and puffy, long and one puff on top, rippley bottoms, whisps out the sides - it is not the cloud that is amazing.  It’s the sun coming through the cloud that makes it so incredible! Matter of fact, when there is no cloud for the sun to come through, it is too bright to behold, and I have to just turn away to shield my eyes. The clouds serve to buffer the brightness and to highlight its presence. It makes me want to check it out - to study its lines to see the way the sun dances in it and around it and through it. 

It is not the removal of the clouds that makes the glory of the sunrise. It is the passing through the clouds that the sun becomes so utterly breathtaking. They are what causes the oooooo’s and aaahhhhhh’s and, “Oh my! Look at that”! And the gasp of, "Are you seeing this?” It is the invitation extended to others:  “Come, look at this! It is what speaks inside of majesty and power and a kingdom of light, and the victory of light over darkness. It is the clouds that add variety to the blue sky and cause one to take in the grandness of such a mighty Maker.

Problems cloud our days. Problems can cloud our perspective. Problems can cloud our faces. Problems can seem foreboding. They can seem too high, too dark, or too many. Problems can seem insurmountable. They can seem to fill our sky. Problems can cause us to want to roll over and pull the covers up—it’s just too cloudy to even get out of bed!

That is where Satan would like us to focus—on the dismal, dark, towering problems that fill our horizon. They are too______________ fill in your own blank. BUT it is not the size or shape of our problem that limits what God can do. The Son can shine through any of them! He is above and behind, below and beyond any cloud that comes our way! He knows how to turn them into mere puffs. He can speak, and storms stop raging; He can breathe clear blue. But more often it is likely that He will choose to use the clouds and storms. They become His canvas to exhibit His handiwork and masterpiece to mankind.

It would be His beauty that will be displayed through that backdrop of problems. It   makes Him shine all the more brilliantly. The clouds of brokenness, dark clouds of despair, and clouds that fog your thinking can all change when His light comes through them. They can be the background of some wonderful displays of deity and pageantry of royalty present right around you, through you and in you that others can see. Whatever misshaped twisted puffy rippley droopy or wispiness you find your cloudy state to be, take heart God can use the Son to do breathtaking things with them.

So often we wish our problems were gone and we had just blue-sky days. If we did not ever have a problem no one could look at us. We would be too bright and unable to relate to those around us. People would shield their eyes and think we were aliens. It is in our clouds people can get a glimpse of God, the light of His Son. Our difficulties become the very way He can get the attention of passersby to look up and see Him. Our hurts and hang-ups and problems are the backdrop to His display of redemption and forgiveness and grace beaming through.

It is through the joy of a smile we can radiate love to all we meet, the Son in us displayed through us. Let Jesus shine through you. Let the Son coming through the clouds of problems—not only your own problems but also the problems around you. May He be magnificent through you!
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