
 

Arise, shine, for your light has come, and the glory of the Lord has risen upon you. For 

darkness shall cover the earth and thick darkness the peoples, but the Lord will arise upon 

you, and his glory will appear over you. Nations shall come to your light and kings to the 

brightness of your dawn. Lift up your eyes and look around; they all gather together; they 

come to you; your sons shall come from far away, and your daughters shall be carried in 

their nurses’ arms. Then you shall see and be radiant; your heart shall thrill and rejoice. 

 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.  He was 

with God in the beginning.  Through him all things were made; without him nothing was 

made that has been made. In him was life, and that life was the light of all mankind. The light 

shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it. The true light that gives light to 

everyone was coming into the world.  He was in the world, and though the world was made 

through him, the world did not recognize him. He came to that which was his own, but his 

own did not receive him. Yet to all who did receive him, to those who believed in his name, he 

gave the right to become children of God— children born not of natural descent, nor of 

human decision or a husband’s will, but born of God. The Word became flesh and made his 

dwelling among us. We have seen his glory, the glory of the one and only Son, who came 

from the Father, full of grace and truth. 

 

Another year has come and gone. Amidst all the goal setting and resolutions of the 

new year, I want to spend some time first in gratitude for who we as a church have been over 

the past year. In 2022, we began with yet another surge of Covid, reverting back to masks 

and social distancing for the beginning of the new year. We traveled to Alabama over MLK 

weekend to learn about the Civil Rights Movement and how to respond to issues today. We 

hosted 2NDSATs each month, with projects ranging from making fuel bags to baking 

cookies, and we relaunched our Room in the Inn program.  

We traveled to Kentucky, Montreat, Charleston, NaCoMe, and Nashville to serve and 

fellowship together. We saw BGA come and go, began reconstructing the exterior of our 

building, and finally acknowledged the official dedication of our organ.  

There were moments of sadness: we grieved the loss of beloved church and family 

members, said goodbye to several members of our staff, and decided to close our preschool.  

There were moments of overwhelming joy: We sent off graduated seniors, welcomed 

guests as members, and confirmed a new confirmation class. We fully launched and 

completed our “Glory to Glory” Capital Campaign, and hundreds of us celebrated with food, 
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bluegrass music, and a sweet potato drop. 

And there were moments of beautiful, ordinary life together: we visited one another, 

shared meals together, knitted prayer shawls, attended Sunday School classes and Wonder 

Hour, drank many cups of coffee, and worshiped together each Sunday.  

We were together through all the seasons. We spread ashes on our foreheads, 

recognized the Lenten season, and celebrated the risen Christ with our renewed sunrise Easter 

service. We lived together through Ordinary Time (which is never quite so ordinary), and 

were brought once again to the waiting and preparation of Advent. We welcomed Christ into 

our midst, and now here we return: the fullness of Christ is upon us, and yet we still wait. 

Wait for Christ to come again. Wait for the diet to set in. Wait for spring to appear. Wait for 

the rekindling of a relationship, to receive an interview, for the world to be set right. We wait 

still, even still in this Christmas season, for the glittering promises of a new year.  

We sang throughout Advent, “While we are waiting, come.” While this hymn was 

preparing us for Christ’s coming, perhaps we should give ourselves this call as well. While 

we are waiting for all that is not yet, come to Christ. Be still awhile, and rest in his presence. 

Allow yourself to be good enough, just as you are. We have seen the glory of the Lord, full 

of light and beauty, wonder and grace! This light guides us into this new year, and into all 

our seasons, with gratitude, joy, and promise for the future.  

God’s covenant has been laid upon us, time and time again. Throughout the ages, God 

renews God’s promises to all of humankind to give life and abundance and to offer us 

protection. In the ages of Abraham, Moses, Noah, and David; in the New Covenant in Christ; 

and in us each day, God is doing a new thing in this world and inviting us to be a part of it. 

God does not require perfection or optimization to participate, but just a willing and grateful 

heart.  

As we enter this new year, let us not just focus on making a list of goals or to-do’s that 

we think will make us more worthy. Instead, let us focus on the covenant that proclaims that 

we are already being made new, not because of a new habit we take on but solely because of 

our existence as a beloved child of God. We celebrate with gladness all that God guided us 

through this past year: the good and the bad, the ways we learned and grew, and the 

connections we made with one another. In gratitude, we name and honor this past year for all 

that it has held. And it’s with this same gratitude that we enter into this new year, waiting to 

see how God is at work among us once again.  

May this season be one of hope and of strength. May we each not put so much pressure 

on ourselves to get it all right. And may we bear witness each day to the light that Christ 

brings into this world, shining among us and not overcome by darkness or despair. Let us 

proclaim to this world that the Word made flesh dwells among us, and we have seen his 

glory: full of grace and truth. In all that we are, and all that we will be, we are beloved and 

called God’s own. Amen.  
 


