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“Time to Shine: Let it Shine”
2 Corinthians 4:5-7 October  27, 2019
 Recently, one of my colleagues told a story to 
our group of pastors that served as a warning to us all. 
It involves a family in her congregation. They were 
regular attendees at Sunday School and worship, both 
parents active in ministry and mission, children sang 
in the choir. Gradually, they became less and less in-
volved, and then, my colleague did not see them at all. 
She called one day. “What’s going on with you guys?” 
she asked.
 “We started going to another church,” the 
husband said. The pastor was surprised. “I’m sorry 
to hear that,” she said. “If you don’t mind my ask-
ing…why?” “Well, our teenage son was having a lot 
of trouble. We were worried and sad, but every time 
we came to church people would say, ‘How are you?’ 
Maybe it was our fault, we would always answer, ‘We 
are doing great, thank you.’ It was as if ‘great’ was the 
expected answer…the only acceptable response. Right 
now, what we need is a place where we could be more 
realistic about what was wrong and imperfect in our 
struggling family.”[i] 
 For several years elsewhere and in recent 
months here at Second, I’ve had the joy of lead-
ing classes for folks who are considering joining the 
church. These sessions are designed to introduce 
newcomers and prospective new members to this 
community in particular and the life of faith in gen-
eral. I always begin the class by asking participants 
the question Jesus asks those who follow him at the 
beginning of John’s gospel. What are you looking for? 
The answers have been remarkably similar over the 
years. In a word, folks are looking for community. A 
place of genuine belonging in a culture that expects us 
to portray perfection and self-sufficiency. From young 
children to elderly adults, there is a longing for a place 
to belong, to be accepted and welcomed and loved 
without pretension or performance. All of us spend so 
much of our time struggling to fit an image cast upon 
us by the world around us, our families of origin, or 
internal expectation. We compete and compare, trying 

our very best to make the striving look effortless all 
the while. But it is not effortless, it is quite the op-
posite and we find ourselves exhausted, depleted, and 
overwhelmed with the demands of pretending to be 
what we are not. The authentic community might just 
be the most precious gift that the church can offer the 
culture in which we live—as a good friend and wise 
pastor say, the message of the church ought to be: 
“I’m not okay, you’re not okay, and that’s okay.” This 
is Paul’s powerful word to the Corinthians—we are 
clay jars; weak, broken, fragile, imperfect vessels of 
God’s grace. Within an authentic community, none of 
us must keep up appearances or hide weaknesses. We 
are freed to be who we are and to allow others to do 
the same.
 But this is not the only message from Paul on 
this Sunday of celebration and thanksgiving at Sec-
ond. Yes, we are broken jars but we hold something 
of great value and extraordinary power.  Far more 
important than the vessel is the treasure within it. We 
are bearers of God’s light, called to let it shine. The 
purpose and mission of the church, according to Paul, 
is to proclaim Jesus Christ, to point beyond itself to 
the extraordinary power of God at work in our midst. 
These words offer a message of hope and faith in a 
culture obsessed with self-promotion, conceit, and 
egotism. This is how we let God’s light shine, not by 
promoting ourselves but by opening ourselves to the 
presence of God. The light of God shines through the 
cracks in our lives and in the life of this community.
 Last Sunday afternoon, I received an email 
with a photo that shined with divine light. The picture 
is of a new Sunday morning class at Second, Sonrise 
Bible Study, a class designed for members of our com-
munity with developmental disabilities. The members 
of the class are at the center of the photo—one mem-
ber wears our signature sunglasses—and they are sur-
rounded by signs of light. Elise Montoya, the teacher 
of the day, a parent and medical provider for individu-
als with developmental disabilities stands with a broad 
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smile. Six months ago, she sent an email that launched 
this class, an email describing the opportunity to live 
into our Christian hospitality and create a place where 
those who often struggle to find community might be 
found by one. The text from last Sunday, “You are 
the light of the world” is written on the flipchart. And 
hanging from the whiteboard, in bright yellow and 
blue letters, is a word that captures the purpose of the 
class and the meaning of our mission: “Belonging.” 
And so they do. And you do, too.
 Anne Lamott’s writings have been a gift to me 
because she is a writer who is unfailingly honest and 
disarmingly hilarious about the joys and struggles of 
life. My favorite essay is titled, “Why I Make Sam 
Go to Church.” The Sam in question was Lamott’s 
six-year-old son. She writes, “Sam is the only kind he 
knows who goes to church…He rarely wants to. This 
is not exactly true: the truth is he never wants to go. It 
does not help him to be reminded that one he’s there 
he enjoys himself…All that matters to him is that he 
alone among his colleagues is forced to spend Sunday 
morning in church…you might wonder why I make 
this strapping, exuberant boy come with me, and if 
you were to ask, this is what I would say… I want to 
give him what I found in the world, which is to say a 
path and a little light to see by. Most of the people I 
know who have what I want—which is to say, pur-
pose, heart, balance, gratitude, joy—are people with a 
deep sense of prayer. They are people in the communi-
ty, who pray, who practice their faith…people banding 
together to work on themselves and for human rights. 
They follow a brighter light than the glimmer of their 
own candle; they are part of something beautiful…and 
that is why I make Sam go to church.”[ii]
 Oh, the beauty of authentic community. Sec-
ond shines when we join together to worship God in 
spirit and truth, grow deep in our connection to one 
another and God, reach out to the community beyond 
our walls, and commit ourselves to the work of the 
kingdom in this time and place. Shining involves deep 
trust in that which is larger and more significant than 
ourselves. It involves confessing our brokenness and 
our participation in a broken world. It involves rely-
ing on one another and admitting that we cannot make 
it alone. It involves standing courageously in the face 
of injustice, corruption, and despair and proclaiming 
a new and different word. It will take all the faith we 
can muster and all the passion we can devote. But I 

can think of nothing worthier of our energy, nothing 
more deserving of our life’s dedication.
 I firmly and passionately believe that our 
congregation is standing on the cusp of something 
extraordinary. I confess that I don’t yet know for sure 
what God is up to among us, but I am quite certain 
that God is up to something. And, in my experience, 
when God’s Spirit is moving we’re in for an adventure 
that is likely to transform us. Yes, it’s time to shine, to 
commit ourselves to a bright and unknown future. And 
it may be time to buckle our seatbelts as well.
 Thanks to the faithfulness and vision of those 
who have come before us, guided by the commitment 
and wisdom of those who have been called to lead us, 
empowered by the enthusiasm and promise of those 
who have come to join us, energized by the faith and 
hope of those who are coming after us, we must let our 
light shine in 2020 at Second. We are being prepared 
for a time of exciting growth as disciples of Jesus and 
as a community of faith. We must commit ourselves 
to what is possible, relying on the faithfulness of 
God whose unwavering presence will always be our 
strength and guide.
 This congregation’s founding pastor, Henry 
Ward Beecher, had a powerful vision for what the 
church could become: “…not a gallery for the bet-
ter exhibit of eminent Christians, but a school for the 
education of imperfect ones, a nursery for the care of 
weak ones, a hospital for the better healing of those 
who need care.” 
 It’s who we have always been. Not a display 
case for perfect Christians, but earthen vessels en-
trusted with the light of God. I hear it all the time, 
from seasoned members and newcomers, from young 
children and older adults, from people of different 
perspectives, backgrounds, and walks of life. I hear 
it from those in the midst of difficult and those filled 
with joy. At Second, I feel God’s presence. Some-
times, brothers and sisters, the light is so bright I 
have to wear shades. We dare not keep that light to 
ourselves. No, we must let it shine. Let it shine. Let it 
shine. Amen.  

[i] http://day1.org/788-treasure_in_clay_jars 
[ii] Anne Lamott, Traveling Mercies: Some Thoughts on Faith. Anchor 
Books, 1999. pp. 99-106.
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