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“Time to Shine: Rising and Shining”
Isaiah 60:1-5, 19 October 13, 2019

One fall Sunday morning, in my previous congregation, 
a member stood in the pulpit to make an announcement 
about the year’s schedule of trips for the older adult group. 
She began with the words, “Well, it’s that time of year 
again—no not the when we ask for money!” Well, you 
guessed it. This morning I can say…it is that time of year 
again. This morning we begin the season of commitment 
at Second, a time when we pray bold prayers and dream big 
dreams and commit our resources and ourselves to God’s 
mission in this time and place. It is a time to celebrate all 
that God is doing in and through this congregation, and a 
time to imagine together what the future might hold for us 
as a community of faith.

Each year, we organize this commitment season around 
a theme that is a reflection of where we are as a church now 
and a challenge for us to grow toward a vision for the year 
ahead. This year’s theme is “Time to Shine.” The scriptures 
of the Old and New Testament have a great deal to say 
about light, radiance, luminosity, brightness, gleaming, and 
shining. So, for the next three weeks, as we consider our call 
as a congregation and the role each one of us has to play 
in living out that call, we’re going to reflect on light (pun 
entirely intended).

But the theme is also a commentary on time. A 
ministry mentor of mine was fond of saying that the most 
important question in church leadership is, “what time is 
it?” How we answer this question will have a tremendous 
impact on how we plan our life together. As the book of 
Ecclesiastes reminds us, there is a time for every purpose, 
and the challenge and opportunity of life in community is 
the call to discern the time together. What time is it for us 
in this place?

At Second in 2019, I believe it is time to shine. That is, 
I believe God is calling us to come out of the shadows of 
caution and reluctance and, in this particular moment, be a 
beacon to the world of God’s goodness and glory—a light 
of hope in a culture gripped by despair, a bright and vibrant 
witness to what is possible for the Body of Christ when it 

is fully alive and unafraid. This is no time to shrink or draw 
back from that call. We have been given this opportunity 
and my strongest desire is not to miss this moment, this 
time to rise and shine.

The words of this morning’s scripture text offer a bold 
vision and a passionate rallying cry, recited to our faith 
ancestors living in Jerusalem in the year 580 BCE. As one 
Old Testament scholar writes, “These Jews had been in exile 
in Babylon for a couple of generations and had come back 
to the bombed-out city of Jerusalem. They were in despair. 
Who wants to live in a city where the towers are torn down 
and the economy has failed, and nobody knows what to do 
about it? In the middle of the mess, a prophetic poet invites 
his depressed, discouraged contemporaries to look up, to 
hope and to expect everything to change. “Rise, shine, for 
your light has come.”i It is a vision of future hope in the 
midst of present despair. The time has come…time for rising 
and shining.

And yet. Isaiah’s words are not filled with unqualified 
hope or unreserved joy. After we are commanded to rise 
and shine, we are also reminded that there is and shall 
be darkness. The light has come…therefore arise. But 
the darkness will come as well. The light has dawned but 
darkness persists. In fact, it is in the midst of the darkness 
that the light of God shines. And this, from where I stand 
today, is the key: the light belongs to God, not us. God is 
light. We are reflectors.

I love what Mary Ann McKibben Dana has written 
about this passage, “And if we shine, isn’t it because we’re 
being shined upon? We aren’t the lamps; we’re the mirrors. 
I recently attended a worship service in which the leader 
had lit votive candles and placed them on a long sheet of 
aluminum foil. The foil not only made the candles brighter—
they seemed hotter as well. Make no mistake: without the 
flame itself—the light which we are called to magnify—the 
whole thing is nothing but a waste of Reynolds Wrap.”ii

The call of every follower of Jesus is to reflect God’s light; 
the call of the church of Jesus Christ is to be a magnifying 
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glass through which the light of God is distributed to the 
world. As we cast a vision for the church we are called to 
be in the year ahead, here is a question to keep central in 
your heart and mind: how can I magnify God’s light in 
this place and time? How can we magnify God’s light? By 
building a community worthy of the gospel—where all of 
God’s children are invited to grow and stretch and love 
and serve. By investing ourselves in God’s transformative 
mission taking place all around us, in and through us. By 
committing ourselves to the difficult and life-changing work 
of relationship, sharing not just the joy and the celebration 
but the pain and grief as well. An authentic community of 
honest engagement and vulnerability, where no one is cast 
aside. A light to the world all around us.

The promise of the prophet is this: darkness will come, 
and light too. Sounds like life to me. I have yet to meet 
anyone who has never encountered the darkness of life, 
and I know many who have given in to its power, who have 
become convinced that life in the real world is nothing but 
disappointment and struggle, who have lost the will to rise 
and shine. But here is the thing about light—it only takes 
a little to overwhelm even the deepest darkness. Most of 
us learn this truth as children. I remember as a young child 
(maybe four years old) telling my parents that I would prefer 
for them to leave the overhead lights and both lamps in my 
room on while I slept. They patiently explained that this 
would be probably too much light and that I’d have trouble 
sleeping. I protested, begged and pleaded, becoming more 
fearful as the hour approached bedtime. As he was putting 
me to bed, my father stood in the room with me, closed the 
door, and turned out the light—I was terrified! But then 
my wise father demonstrated a universal truth; he walked 
out of the room, turned on the hallway light, and left the 
door slightly cracked open. Only a sliver of light came into 
the room, but it was enough to banish the darkness and 
my fear. It only takes a little light to overcome the deepest 
darkness. Isaiah’s words provided just enough of a glimmer 
to a people whose light had grown very dim.

I’m not sure what kind of darkness you carried to 
worship with you this morning, there is more than enough 
to go around. Perhaps you are burdened by fear for the 
future, concern for your children or grandchildren, anxiety 
about finances, worry over physical, mental, or spiritual 
health. Perhaps you are in the midst of a dark time of 
depression, or are overcome by anger and distrust. Maybe 
your heart has been broken by the painful words of another 

or you have wounded someone you love. Maybe you regret 
a decision, long for relationship, grieve a difficult loss, yearn 
for forgiveness, crave compassion, or want to make a change 
but so far have lacked the strength to do it. And, beyond 
our own lives there is darkness all over the world and in 
our neighborhoods. Acts of unthinkable violence, words 
of hatred, a refusal to see beyond current conflicts a ray 
of hope for peace, entrenched divisions with no desire for 
compromise or consensus. Too much suffering, too much 
injustice, too little kindness and compassion. I don’t know 
which darkness has you in its grip this morning.

I do know this: that the God we are here to worship 
knows something about darkness. When the world was dark 
and hope extinguished, the God of light crept in beside us 
in the awesome vulnerability of a human infant, and God 
has never left us. I do know that it is better to light one 
candle than to curse the darkness. I do know that the light 
shines in the darkness and the darkness can never overcome 
it. I do know that, despite it all, God’s light shines, giving us 
enough to reflect and magnify if only we choose to see it.

In 1953, a group of parents of children with 
developmental disabilities in Indianapolis joined together 
to defy the conventional wisdom that their children 
could not contribute to the world. Convinced that there 
was a better way than institutionalization, these parents 
formed Noble School and, from that school, a broad range 
of programs offering activities, meaningful work, and 
community for those with developmental disabilities. You 
probably don’t know this, but Second Presbyterian Church 
is a Noble partner, offering our space for adult day services 
and community exploration. If you happen to be here at 
Second when our friends from Noble are in the Atrium, 
you are likely to notice. Perhaps my favorite time of day 
comes at 2:30 each afternoon, when preschool children and 
Noble participants share high fives on the way out of the 
church. The light shining in that space in unmistakable. It 
happens right here. It happens because of you.

Here is what I know. The city of Indianapolis needs 
Second Presbyterian Church to reflect God’s light, to rise 
and to shine. You need to radiate that divine light that is 
yours to share. You can start right here. Don’t be bashful. 
You were meant to shine. You were born to make manifest 
the glory of God. Nothing offered in that service is small 
or insignificant. This is kingdom work. So Second, this fall 
let’s lift our eyes to dream big dreams of what lies ahead. 
The God who has led us this far is not finished calling 



7700 North Meridian Street •  Indianapolis, Indiana 46260 • SecondChurch.org • 317-253-6461

us forward. Despite the fear, love persists. Despite the 
doubt, hope has the final word. Despite the darkness, light 
always wins, because God is light. Let’s rise up and shine 
on, reflecting the glory of God and brightening the world 
around us. Amen.

________________________________
i  You can view this scene at http://www.traileraddict.com/clip/still/

dining-room-table
ii  http://www.ncccusa.org/unity/worldcommunionsunday.html


