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Rev. Karen Freeman, December 13th, 2020:  The Third Sunday of Advent 
Isaiah 61:1-4, 8-11; Psalm 126; 1 Thessalonians 5:16-24; John 1:6-8, 19-28 

 

We continue our journey with John the Baptist, and today we see John refusing to 

let himself become the center of attention.  His purpose was to testify to the light, 

so that all might believe in that light.  John himself was not the light. No matter 

what labels people tried to put upon him, he denied it.  When they pushed John to 

say something about his identity, he replies with the words of the prophet Isaiah, 

“I am the voice of one calling in the desert, ‘Make straight the way for the Lord.’”  

John wanted people to realize they were in the midst of someone immensely 

important, but it wasn’t him:  God’s active presence had entered the world in a 

new way through Jesus.   

 

The theme of the Third Sunday of Advent is JOY.  And so we take time this week to 

refresh ourselves with the joy that comes from knowing Jesus as the Light of the 

World.  And I found an Advent poem that expresses this so well, from the Rev. 

Caroline Beckett – which I’ve adapted and share now, with permission:  

 

Jesus the light of the world comes.  

A light for the ancestors whose story 

Showed us God's power and goodness and glory 

Who passed on to us every promise God gave  

That God would come near us to help and to save... 

When Jesus the light of the world comes 
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Jesus the light of the world comes.  

A light for the prophets so brave and so bold 

Speaking God's truth when it had to be told 

And shouting God's warnings to do what is right, 

Do justly, love mercy and look for the light... 

When Jesus the light of the world comes 

 

Jesus the light of the world comes.  

A light for the Baptist, preparing the way, 

Wild man of the wilderness, day after day 

Crying out, crying loudly to all who would hear: 

Change your ways and be ready, soon God will come near... 

When Jesus the light of the world comes 

 

Jesus the light of the world comes.  

A light for his mother, so brave and so young, 

Obedient, rebellious, in speech and in song 

She welcomed a kingdom far greater than Rome 

And offered her body and heart as God's home. 

When Jesus the light of the world comes 

 

Jesus the light of the world comes.  

A light for the baby who lies in the manger 

God in our helplessness, God as a stranger, 

God who entrusted himself to our care 

To fit us for heaven to live with him there... 

[and Heaven and earth meet together]   

When Jesus the light of the world comes. 
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Jesus, as the Light of the World, brings us hope, peace, & joy.  But it has been a 

challenging year.  It may be difficult for you lately, as it sometimes is for me, to feel 

joyful.  We need to acknowledge the grief we’ve been feeling from this pandemic 

and all the deaths and the sickness resulting from this awful virus.  And the 

heartache we have been feeling from watching our country struggle with painfully 

divisive ideas and rhetoric.  And all the other challenges we each face in our 

personal lives.  It can be hard to feel joyful.  But we also know that Christian joy 

doesn’t depend on how we feel about eternal circumstances.  Christian joy arises 

from within - as we remember that God’s active presence entered the world 

through Jesus Christ, and God’s active presence continues to enter the world 

through the Holy Spirit working through God’s people.   

 

We receive the joy of Christ’s light in the world not only through our worship but 

also through our acts of service:  feeding the hungry, caring for the sick and the 

dying, calling and writing to friends and family who have felt isolated during this 

pandemic year.  Even with all of the challenges that we’re facing, if we can touch 

people with God’s love and grace through our actions and words, we receive an 

even greater helping of joy for our soul.  
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As a church, even in this difficult year, we’ve continued to support so many 

important charities through our Second Sunday donations; we’ve worked with St. 

Brigid’s to prepare and give away lunches to those who need food; we’ve walked 

to help end Alzheimer’s; we’ve donated gifts for NAMI to assemble 500 holiday gift 

bags for people with mental health challenges; we’re collecting calendars to give 

to the Port of Stockton Mariners.  And you have stepped up to continue 

supporting Grace Church with your pledges, your time and your talents.  All of this 

gives me a great sense of joy, and I hope it does for you, too.   

 

These are difficult times; there’s no doubt about it. We must find the way to 

“rejoice always, pray without ceasing, and give thanks in all circumstances,” in the 

midst of what is unfolding in our lives each day.   

 

There once was a man named Alfred Delp, who lived during a different, but also 

very challenging period of world history.  Delp was an Ignatian Jesuit living in Nazi 

Germany, who was arrested with a group of people after the attempted 

assassination of Hitler in 1944.  “After suffering brutal treatment and torture, Delp 

was brought to trial. While he knew nothing of the attempted assassination, the 

Gestapo decided to hang him for high treason.  Delp was offered freedom if he 

would renounce the Jesuits. He refused and was handed on February 2, 1945.” 

“While his physical remains disappeared, Alfred Delp left behind letters smuggled 

out of prison.  They reveal a man of courage who told the prison chaplain 

accompanying him to his death, ‘In half an hour, I’ll know more than you do.’”   
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I’d like to read to you an excerpt from one of Delp’s writings, about Advent: 

 

“Advent is the time of promise; it is not yet the time of fulfillment.  We are 

still in the midst of everything and in the logical inexorability and 

relentlessness of destiny… Space is still filled with the noise of destruction 

and annihilation, the shouts of self-assurance and arrogance, the weeping of 

despair and helplessness.  But round about the horizon the eternal realities 

stand silent in their age-old longing.  There shines on them already the first 

mild light of the radiant fulfillment to come. From afar sound the first notes 

as of pipes and voices, not yet discernable as a song or melody.  It is all far off 

still, and only just announced and foretold.  But it is happening, today.”  

 

Advent is about waiting for Christ’s coming. So may we hold fast to the hope, 

peace and joy that comes from the faith that Christ came into the world to save us 

and help us; and may we keep watch for his return and for the opportunities God 

gives us to be part of Christ’s continuing light in this beautiful and bittersweet 

world.  Amen.   

 


