Pastor’s Letter
We’ve just passed the “autumnal equinox” – a time in the year when people like me dust off their Latin, along with their snow shovels and sweaters and prepare for a change of season.  The passing of “equinox” literally means that we have passed the tipping point from a majority of light in the day to a majority of darkness.  Aside from NYSEG and RG&E, there may be few who relish this change.  But it happens every year – and we live with it.

I suppose most of us have mixed feelings about light and dark.  When it comes to turkey, I prefer “light” to “dark”.  Others feel differently.  At night, the majority of us opt for darkness while sleeping.  On the other hand, light works better when we’re reading, knitting or performing surgery.  

In other areas, our choices for “light” and “dark” vary greatly.  In terms of candidates’ views on issues of state we want clarity, and the “light of day.”  We trumpet transparency as to financial transactions in our corporations, political leaders, and civic institutions.   

By the same token, darkness often enshrouds our personal lives – our lives “behind closed doors.”  No need to air our dirty laundry in front of others.  There is a time and place when the benign “darkness” of privacy is comforting, respectful and needed.

Even in our worship, “light” and “dark” dance together.  We offer prayers and songs publicly, perhaps even loudly at one moment.  At another, we are deep in the recesses of our hearts communing silently with the Holy in a very personal way.  

We oscillate in our need for light and dark.  My father and I used to do our own “dance” regarding light and dark.  One minute he’d tell me to turn the light off when I left the room (since he paid the electric bill!).  The next minute I’d be crouched in a chair reading a book and he’d chide me for not turning the light on, saying, “You’re going to ruin your eyes!”

As we perch at this seasonal tipping point, when light gives way to dark, we might do 2 things:  first, foster compassion for the varying needs for “light” and “dark” within those around us.  That may mean turning off the light when we leave the bathroom!  That might also mean honoring one friend’s need for privacy…AND…respecting another’s hunger for openness and sharing.

Second, we might draw some comfort from an ancient prayer that goes this way:  “Where could I go from Your spirit? Or how could I flee from Your presence?  If I ascend to heaven, You are there!  If I make my bed in darkness, You are there!  If I soar on the wings of the morning or dwell in the deepest parts of the sea, even there Your hand will lead me, and Your love will embrace me.”  (Psalm 139).

We may leave the light on…or turn it off.  We may find our current path richly illuminated…or full of shadows.  But either way, the God of light and love knows exactly where…who…and whose we are…and loves us dearly.

Blessings to all, night and day,
Tim
















