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 One of my favorite aspects of our home is the beautiful view of the sunrise from 

our family room and back porch. On those extraordinary mornings, I descent the stairs in 

the dark to be greeted with pinks, oranges, and purples filling the sky as the sun is rising 

beyond the horizon.  

 The thing about sunrises is that they are often unexpected. There are mornings 

where I have no anticipation of a beautiful sunrise only to be in awe as the vibrant colors 

appear painted on the horizon. All this beauty abounds, and the sun has yet to emerge. All 

this splendor without yet seeing the source. All this beauty from the light reflecting 

through the clouds. Proof that the sun is there even before we can see it. 

 There are also mornings when I descent the stairs in the dark expecting a stunning 

sunrise only to watch in anticipation as the horizon remain relatively unchanged until the 

sun simply arises beyond the trees. Such anticipated waiting without the desired result. 

Yet even in our disappointment, we trust the sun is there before we see it.  

We can relate, right? How often do you trust God is present even though you can’t 

feel God’s face shining? It happens in all parts of the year but especially during this time 

of Advent and Christmas when our culture pushes us to be filled with happiness. It feels 

as if the world is expecting our lives to be that beautiful sunrise with all the vibrant hues 

shining forth with joy preparing the way of the real light. But we all have days or seasons 

of our life filled with waiting for the face of God to shine upon us. Days where we await 

the sun to emerge on the horizon only to realize the clouds are so thick, life is so 

complicated or so sad, that we do not see the light shining. 

 This doesn’t mean the sun isn’t there rising like clockwork. We can still set our 

watch to the sunrise like we can set our heart to trusting the face of God is shining upon 

us even when we can’t feel it or see it. 

There are also those days when we the horizon color remains unchanged, and we 

find ourselves looking at the rest of the sky and noticing soft hues of pink or purple 

offered as an unexpected gift. When have you been looking so hard for God’s face to 

shine in a certain way that you miss God’s face shining in an unexpected way?  

Shine 
A Sermon Preached by Anne Keener 

First Presbyterian Church, Franklin, Tennessee 

December 19, 2021 

Service of Light (Year C) 
 

Psalm 80:1-7 



2 
 

We have all had seasons of life where the world feels dark as we wait and long for 

the light. You may be in one of those seasons right now. The pandemic has certainly 

brought challenges that created a darkness to hover over us, but I want you to pause and 

recall a moment when God’s face shined on you when most needed it. 

Perhaps it was during the “safer at home phase” when you opened the mailbox to 

find a card from a friend or answered the phone to hear another church member on the 

other end calling to see how you are doing. Or maybe God’s face emerged through the 

kindness of someone at the store or the car in front of you paying for your coffee. What is 

coming to your mind? God works in unexpected and mysterious ways each and every 

day. 

The concept of God’s face is certainly a source of mystery and awe. These verses 

from Psalm 80 are part of the lectionary for this week, so I have been pondering the 

connection to the fourth Sunday of Advent. The face of God, which was once feared, was 

revealed in the face of an infant through the incarnation. Our Advent waiting culminates 

in our celebration of God’s face shining on us through the face of Jesus. 

God chose to reveal God’s face in a way that didn’t create fear but instead establish 

trust, love, grace, and truth. As we heard in our last Lessons and Carols reading through 

the poetic and poignant words of John, “And the Word became flesh and lived among us, 

and we have seen his glory, the glory as of a father’s only son, full of grace and 

truth.” (John 1:14) 

God answered the people’s prayer from Psalm 80 through the incarnation.  

“Stir up your might and come to save us! Restore us, O God; let your face shine, 

that we may be saved” (Psalm 80:2-3)  

“For it is the God who said, ‘Let light shine out of darkness,’ who has shone in our 

hearts to give the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ.” 

(2 Corinthians 4:6) 

Using the insightful words of James Laurence, “Jesus is the very way that God 

answers prayer, and Jesus is the very way that God blesses us. Jesus is the way that God 

shines his face upon us. On Christmas Eve, we will gather here again, and we will sing a 

beloved Christmas Carol which seems inspired by the words of this Psalm. As we light 

our candles, we will sing ‘Silent Night.’ And verse 3 is a beautiful expression of how 

God shines his face on us through his son, Jesus. 

Silent night, holy night! Son of God, love’s pure light, radiant beams from thy holy 

face, with the dawn of redeeming grace, Jesus, Lord, at thy birth. Jesus, Lord, at thy 

birth.  
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Jesus is love’s pure light. He is the radiant beam from God’s holy face. No wonder 

his birth is such a holy event. It is the night that God truly let his face shine upon us, and 

all the world.”1  

Even on those mornings when there isn’t a beautiful sunrise or even the muted 

hues floating in the sky, an amazing thing still happens. A new day dawns with or 

without our seeing the source of the light emerge. Even when the sky is covered with 

thick clouds, it is still bright enough to see the face of a friend or the cup of hot coffee. 

God’s face shines upon us each and every day whether we are aware of it or not. 

Thankfully we are a congregation who prays and trusts for you when you don’t have the 

language. We are a congregation that walks with you through the darkness, that lights 

candles for you, and that prays for God’s face to shine upon you.  

There will always be moments in our life when we don’t see the light emerging on 

the horizon, but that doesn’t change the truth that the light is always there whether we can 

see it or feel it. I encourage you when the world feels especially dark to look around and 

see where the light is being reflected. Sometimes it is from expected places like friends 

and family and other times it is reflected in more unexpected ways through strangers, 

music, poetry, or the beauty of creation offered to us as a gift from the Divine in whose 

image we are each created.  

If the darkness feels as if it will overwhelm you as you walk out these doors 

tonight, remember that a new day will dawn, and until then know you are a beloved child 

of God, created in the image of the Divine and on which God’s face shines through Jesus 

in both the darkness and the light.  

I will close with some recent words from my journal, “I just blew out the candles 

on the Advent wreath and watched the smoke dancing and swirling about the room. I 

watched as it faded away still smelling the aroma but no longer seeing it. Then in the 

distance the light of this new day broke over the tree line and through the window into 

the room catching the once invisible smoke continuing to dance about the room. This 

dance had continued even when it was no longer visible just as God’s face shines upon 

me even when I don’t recognize it.”  

This dance would have gone unseen if I hadn’t looked up to see the light streaming 

through the window at the perfect time. May you remember to look up and receive the 

gift of God’s face shining upon you in unexpected ways. May it be so. Amen.  

 
1 https://mypastoralponderings.com/2019/12/19/let-your-face-shine-a-reflection-on-psalm-80/ 


