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The Rainbow
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The rainbow came and went very quickly as rainbows do.  I happened to look out my front door
just as the rain ended and saw this rainbow–a double.  I was thrilled to even see it, let alone be able
to capture it with my phone.  It appeared in a weary gray and forlorn sky, after our area had at least
7 inches of rain in a short while a few weeks ago.  So many hours of rain, then so much beauty in that
sky.  Rainbows are always a reminder of God's promises to us.  Appearing after the flood as a sign
of the everlasting covenant between God and us, we're all very familiar with the rainbow that
appeared then.  We talk about it.  We cherish it.

God's reminder of being present with us is perhaps one of the most comforting and reassuring
passages of promise in Holy scripture.  A lesser known verse mentioning a rainbow is found in
Ezekiel 1:28: “Like the appearance of a rainbow in the clouds on a rainy day, so was the radiance
around him.”  Radiance?  Awe inspiring?  Actually seeing God in the beauty amidst all the ugliness? 
That sounds kind of like a 2020 thing to me! This year has been so frightening, so ugly, so difficult
at times.  Rain that will not go away, a dark cloud that continually hovers no matter the brightness
in the sky, the realization that the normal life we always have been accustomed to has changed
forever.

I reflected on the rainbow that day and the promise of God's covenant with humanity that includes
me and you.  And I also reflected on the awe inspiring presence of God with me and you.  God has
never let us go and never will let us go.  Noticing that is key to my worship.  I miss it so much by not
reflecting on it, by not seeing it when it is obvious, by not noticing what appears right outside my
front door.  If Advent, this season of waiting, means anything to me at all, it means noticing.  It means
catching the rainbow when it appears, even momentarily in a gray sky.  It means thanking God for
never letting us go, for being present with us in the darkest of days, in the hardest of years.  It means
knowing deep in my spirit that even though we can't see beyond our circumstances, God is going
ahead of us and preparing a way for us even now in these times.  And sometimes I am completely and
utterly awed by that.

God of creation, renew my spirit this day by reminding me that you will never leave me, you will
never forsake me, and that I don't walk through this life alone.  Thank you for the promises.  Thank 
you for knowing me and loving me and including me in this vast and amazing world you have created.
Amen. 


