
The Lily Pad 
“I am a rose of Sharon, a lily of the valleys.” Solomon 2:1 

INSIDE     OUT 
 

Taking the Light of Christ 
into the World 

 

Beloved of God, 

 
In January we honored The Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King Jr., who would have turned 93 on January 15, a prophet of 
God who was used by God to call America to treat all people with respect and high regard; without reference to the 
color of their skin. As with many prophets from the Biblical era, he gave his life in service to God and country. May we 
re-ignite our call to dedicate our lives to following the teaching of the Lord, “love God and your neighbor”, as proclaimed 
by Dr. King for a beloved community. 
 
Our goal is to create a beloved community and this will require a qualitative change in our souls as well as a quantitative change in our lives.~ 
Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. 
 
February is often known for being a month dedicated to and all about love. But February is not only about valentines 
and sweethearts; instead, it can also be a month for self-love and self-care, fostering relationships with family and friends, 
and loving others. 
 
In February, Fifth Ave. UMC will reimagine Dr. Martin Luther King’s vision of the beloved community here in West 
Bend, based on Christian love. For Dr. King, the beloved community was rooted in the biblical notion of Agape love 
(God’s unconditional Love), the ultimate goal for all society.  
 
Our challenge to each other is to envision and work towards cultivating a society based on justice, equal opportunity, 
and love of our fellow human beings. 
 
Having identified our spiritual gifts, we release ourselves to be used by God to display his agape love, use your spiritual 
gifts to glorify God as you take the light of Christ out to this broken and hurting world.   
 
As the celebration and recongnition of the superabundance contrubutions from Africian Americans to our American 
history is observed this February, it is crucial, that this year’s Black History Month shine a brilliant light of understanding, 
forgiveness, unity, and bridge building, as we look forward and celebrate the here and now – and the future possibilities. 
 
“You are the light of the world. A city on a hill cannot be hid. No one after lighting a lamp puts it under the bushel 
basket, but on the lampstand, and it gives light to all in the house.  In the same way, let your light shine before others, so 
that they may see your good works and give glory to your Father in heaven.”– Jesus, Matthew 5:14-16 
 
February is still part of the winter holiday season in which we continue to light up the cold dark season with warm and 
bright lights. Humanity is so fascinated with lighting up our lives during the coldest and darkest of seasons, yet this a 
season which holds some of the warmest and brightest celebrations of the year. 
 
The thick cloud cover we’ve experienced, coupled with rain or snow, can give the impression that we’re actually getting 
less sunlight now than we did during December’s winter solstice.  Cue Jesus, who has the audacity to call us “the light of 
the world.” I don’t know about you, but sometimes it can be hard to shine—even when we know that’s our calling. 
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In a story he tells about candles in a closet, (God Came Near), Max Lucado, I think, gets it right. As the story begins an 
electrical storm has caused a blackout in his home, so Max feels his way to the closet where the candles are kept. Lighting 
a match, he finds the shelf of candles.  But as he turns to leave carrying the largest one lit in hand, a voice tells him to 
“stop where he is”, and he finds himself in conversation with the candle. 
 
“Who are you? What are you?”  I’m a candle… Don’t take me out of here! “What?”   I said, don’t take me out of this 
room. 
 
“What do you mean? I have to take you out. You’re a candle. Your job is to give light. It’s dark out there. People are 
stubbing their toes and walking into walls. You have to come out and light up the place!” 
 
 But you can’t take me out. I’m not ready, the candle explained. I need more preparation. He couldn’t believe his ears. 
“More preparation?” 
 
Yeah, I’ve decided I need to research this job of light-giving so I won’t go out and make a bunch of mistakes. You’d be 
surprised how distorted the glow of an untrained candle can be. So, I’m doing some studying. I just finished a book on 
wind resistance. I’m in the middle of a great series of tapes on wick build-up and conservation. And to be sure I get it 
right,  I’m reading the new best seller on flame display.  Have you heard of it?” 
 
“No,” Max answered. You might like it. It’s called Waxing Eloquently. 
 
Having given up on that particular candle, Max chooses a different one, but the same problem follows. Each candle 
offers a different excuse for why it can’t go public with its light. Neither is ready to leave the relative safety of their place 
on the shelf.  Max pleads with them, but to no avail. Finally, the story ends this way: 
 
I put the big candle on the shelf and took a step back and considered the absurdity of it all. Four perfectly healthy candles, 
willing to talk about light, but refusing to come out and let it shine. I had all I could take. One by one I blew them out; I 
stuck my hands in my pockets and walked back out into the darkness. 
 
“Max,” asked his wife, “Where are the candles?” 
 
“They don’t, no, they won’t work. Where did you buy those candles anyway?” 
 
“Oh, they’re church candles. Remember the church that’s closing? I bought them there.” 
 
“At last,” says Max, “I understood.”  
 
Of course, the story of is more complicated than that, as all who have struggled to keep a congregation alive well know. 
Many factors contribute to the rise and fall of a congregation’s life cycle. Right now, we, Fifth Ave. United Methodist 
Church, happen to be in the midst of discovering God’s purpose for us as we make room for the unimaginable – young 
families, youth, growing music ministry, engaging mission projects, Sunday School, Bible Study – all while we make 
disciples of Jesus Christ for the transformation of the world in our beloved West Bend community.  
 
But these trends will be stifled if we find ourselves only paying attention to what happens between our walls. 
 
Jesus says so clearly: you all are the light of the world.  Not, you have potential to be light, but you are the light of the 
world.  We are called as a congregation to visibility!  Sometimes the walls of a church building can become barriers to 
that visibility.  Sometimes it feels safer inside, with people I know—or am getting to know—and it feels risky to go out 
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purposefully, as community, into the neighborhood, and say we stand for light – we will be light!  But in order for light 
to be seen it must come out of the closet. 
 
What does letting our light shine mean for us as this twenty second year of the 21st century unfolds?  It’s a question and 
a challenge we are called to keep ever before us. We could reflect on the answer this way: 
 
We are called to discern God’s presence and invitation into unfamiliar places, and to venture beyond ourselves, so all 
people will experience God’s agape love. 
 
Beyond ourselves? In other words, we are called to visibility. Called to venture out of the closet. To bring light; to be 
light. And to borrow and share light, especially at times when it seems that the world’s light stores are running low.   
 
That’s a message I, for one, need to hear in the midst of gloomy, dreary days. 

 

Let us pray, 

 
Lord of bright and abiding Light, you have shone us, in the person of Jesus your Son, a new way to live. You have poured 
your light into the world and have asked us to live in the light rather than run and hide in the darkness of doubt and 
despair. You promise to be our light all of our days and ask us to place our trust in you. The journey in this light is risky. 
It means that we will have to be very serious about our service to you, giving you our best and offering hope and light 
to others. In this new year, we bring to you the names and situations of others for whom light seems to be a stranger. 
They struggle with ill health, economic hardship, broken and damaged relationships, loss of loved ones, and mental 
illness. We place them in your care. Let your light shine on them, bringing healing and hope. Help us to be bearers of 
that light in all that we do; for we ask this in Jesus' Name. Amen. 

 

 

Thank you for sharing your beaming light with Bro. Martin, The Family and me. 
 

Pastor Clarissa, Bro. Martin and  
The Broadwell, Martinelli Families 

 
At Fifth Ave. UMC, we make no apology 

for strong preaching, 
sound doctrine and devotion to the Trinity 

 
 

 
 
 

        THE GIFT OF SERVICE LEADS TO A LIFE OF LOVE. Mary White 
 

 


