I Love Light

By Jody Hoffman

I am tagging along with Buddy as he has an opportunity to talk about how to share Jesus with Muslims to an interesting gathering of people. It is in Amelia Island, at the Ritz, and it is free! How nice is that? I am a sucker for pretty places. I am enjoying it waaaaaay too much.

I guess because Grace is so practical and we are so committed to using our money on people rather than buildings I forget how pretty, pretty for pretty sake can be. I sat in a worship service that was so beautifully lit with huge crystal chandeliers of the ballroom where we were assembled just enjoying the loveliness. Some of the crystals were larger than my entire hand from my wrist to my fingertips! And there were many of these dangling crystals around these immense light fixtures—and then a room full of these magnificent fixtures! The beauty of the light hitting the hanging crystals and the smaller crystals that wrapped and encrusted the entire light was so beautiful, I just sighed with the pleasure of seeing it. The beautiful hallways and the manicured lawns make me hungry for the kingdom. Where everything will be as God intended for it to be, whether in nature or in places He created for us to dwell—it will all be beautiful and all be perfect.

I was thinking about how beautiful light is. There is the beauty of daylight, especially that early morning dawn that is breathtaking. And don’t you love it when the light makes shafts that beam through the trees or windows, like rays from heaven gently making itself known? I love light that comes thru the trees that make puddles of light on fresh cut grass. A whole big yard full of light puddles on a beautiful lawn is one of my favorite displays of light. I like the sun so much. I think if I did not worship and know God I would have been like those sun worshippers of old recognizing that light has beauty and power unlike anything else we know.

One time we were in Peru doing one of those 60 mile hikes high in the Andes Mountains trekking in Bibles. and I realized for the first time why and how people could have been sun worshippers. We were sleeping in tents, and it had been so cold that the tent was covered in frost.  And although I had a down bag they said was good to 15 degrees---I was freezing. I had slept pitifully and was so tired from hiking 10-12 miles on the side of a mountain the day before that I was exhausted. Trying to solve the hypothermia I put on all my clothes at the same time and my duffle bag on top of my sleeping bag—I was  still freezing. When it was time to get up I looked quite frightful layered in clothes that did not go together and obviously tired. There was nowhere to go to get warm. Frost was everywhere and I wanted to just be home to get warmed up. We rolled up our tent and took off clothes that were the extra layers to put back in our bag—really unwilling to part with them but knowing wearing them all at once would be too cumbersome to hike in. Since they weren’t keeping me warm at any rate, I decided to go ahead and pack them into my bag.

The sun was up but was hidden.  Because of the terrain, it had not gotten to our side of the mountain yet. We watched it cross the valley and roll up the hill—it was incredible. It got closer and closer as if it were a wall of water about to submerge us. As it washed across us it brought warmth in an instance rather than wet. It was a bizarre experience. But instantly that light transformed the morning from miserable to glorious. Immediately I pulled off my hat and unzipped my jacket-----ahhhhh, warmth. I could see how transformational light must have been before houses and heaters. It has amazing power.

But last night in the candle lit room, it was sooooo beautiful to see the soft glow of light penetrate the darkness. It made me appreciate what light does to darkness. You know how a cozy lamp light is at home, or how candlelight can make an average face become gorgeous warmed by the shadows of that soft glow? I love that. I love light. I love up lighting that splashes light up walls creating enormous shadows of interest and depth on buildings. I love wall-washing light that is directed on a canvas that bathes it in light from an over head angle. Or how about spotlights on trees in the black of night? Isn’t it magnificent? Oh, and then there is the Christmas tree lit in the room where all the other lights are off making a grand chandelier of a plain old pine tree. Isn’t it so wonderful? There are so many applications of light. Or how about the sun on a yellow or orange tree of fall that appears to be illumed from the inside out—that is breath taking as well.

Then there is the flashlight. It is not so flashy.  It is not so grand. But it is oh so helpful to chase the darkness out of nooks and crannies that darkness seems to invade and own. Closet lights and glove compartment lights, the light on a key chain can all make a tremendous difference as insignificant as they may seem—until you need them—then they are quite significant! 

On another trek, the guide had evidently miscalculated the length of time it would take to hike between two points. It was getting late, the sun was about to set, and we were on narrow paths descending the side of a mountain with huge cliff drop offs all along one side of us. We had always been at camp by nightfall. It was no wonder we were not prepared—we had headlamps and flashlights, but they were in our bags on the mules nowhere near us. In an effort to carry as little as possible, we pared down our daypacks to just food and water as the Bibles were so heavy themselves. We had never needed a flashlight, so as a result out of the 25 of us, there were only 5 flashlights among us. Dark was really dark in the remoteness of the Andes at the elevation we were trekking. Far below us we could see the small lights of a village—that was where we were headed but it was obviously a long, long way off.  The hike went from scenic and adventurous to treacherous as we navigated in the pitch black. We literally held on to the person in front of us to know which way the path went. Each rock and jag became threatening because we could not see it ahead of time and a stumble could be more like a tumble down the side of the mountain! It took us hours and the exhaustion was not only physical but mentally wearing as well. The darkness almost won if it were not for those few lights. Flashlights can save lives. I love light.

You have probably flown at night over large expanses of darkness. Have you noticed that your eye goes immediately to that one small light no matter what? I have heard that one light can be seen for 16 miles! I do not know how far it is you can see whole cities with their conglomeration of lights, but it is far. Light is attractive in the darkness.

Lighthouses have long been used to warn travelers on the seas. Many are the stories of lives saved and hardships avoided because of these huge towers of light dotting the coastlines of our country. Light can help people avoid danger, wreck and ruin.

Light can change whole courses of history as well. Think of the famous lines of Paul Revere “One if by land and two if by sea…” A country began a war, warned by the light of lanterns. Lights are famous as historical markers. “…And the rockets red glare, the bombs bursting in air gave proof through the night that our flag was still there…” And then there is the historical torch of Lady Liberty, a famous light symbolizing our country.

A light made the difference for Paul in the New Testament when he first encountered God.  He was used to change the course of history not only for a country but also for humanity and their eternity as he penned God’s word, God’s message to men. The story is found in Acts it begins in chapter 7 where he is first mentioned and continues in chapter 9. In verse 3 of chapter 9 “As he was traveling, it happened that he was approaching Damascus, and suddenly a light from heaven flashed around him; and he fell to the ground …” This light described rocks his world. Light can do that.

 In John 8:12 Jesus says “I am the Light of the world; he who follows after Me will not walk in the darkness, but will have the Light of life.”  How is that? He is the one that started light. Genesis 1: 3 “Then God said, “Let there be light”, and there was light.”  “For by Him all things were created…” Col.1: 16 He is the Light that still shines in the darkness and is the Light that been shining since before creation. He is the Light at the end of time and Light of eternity. “And the city had no need of the sun or the moon to shine on it, for the glory of God has illumined it, and the lamp is the Lamb. The nations will walk by its light…and nothing unclean, and no one who practices abomination and lying, shall ever come into it, but only those whose names are written in the Lamb’s book of life.

Light is God’s idea, is it any wonder it is so beautiful, helpful, life altering and grand? Is it any wonder that Light can dispel darkness? Is it any wonder that day Light changes darkness into dawn slowly and dramatically not like a flipped switch—that is how God changes us, reveals himself to us and changes those around us, slowly and dramatically. Is it any wonder that the warmth of His presence changes us from hearts of stone to hearts of flesh? Is it any wonder that His Light changes the beauty of a face from plain to gorgeous? Is it any wonder that Light can penetrate any nook, cranny or crevice? No darkness can prevail against it. No darkness can hold back the force of Light. Light always wins. Is it any wonder that Light can be a compass and a guide whether through air, sea, or rugged mountain passes? Is it any wonder that Light has saved many a weary traveler from the dangerous cliffs below? Is it any wonder that Light has changed the course of history? Is it any wonder that Light can change eternity? For now we see through a glass darkly, but one day face to face. Light is transformational. Light is good. Light is Jesus.

Think about the light with me. Enjoy its beauty. Think of your favorite display of light. Think of where light has transformed your darkness. Think of how light has changed your situations. Jesus is light— but in Matthew 5:14-16 He says, “You are the light of the world…let your light shine before men in such a way that they may see …and glorify your Father who is in heaven.” In being with Him we become like Him.

And one more thought…”And there will no longer be any night; and they will not have the light of the sun, because the Lord God will illumine them; and they will reign forever and ever.”  Until then, my friend, enjoy the light.

