
Chalice Lighting – from “The Longest Night” by Julie Forest Middleton 

It is the longest night. 

We gather from near & far in small groups and large to share our fears 

and grief & the darkness in our hearts. 

 

A time like no other, this is  

Testing us beyond what we’d ever imagined. 

We find ourselves growing and becoming sturdy because there is no 

other choice. 

 

And the solstice fire is lit and the candles passed. 

And the light of the New Year’s dawning lifts our heavy hearts 

And brings us brightness and hope. 

During this, the longest night.   

 

We kindle this flame in honor of those who have gone before us and 

those who remain. 

 

Dear Ones 

Once again we hold a moment in memory that will never be forgotten.  

Where were you when you first heard?  Who were you with?  What 

were you doing?  Tragedy etches itself onto our hearts.  Indelible, we 

are changed for it.   

 

As a human community we have walked to the center of the longest, 

darkest night.  We may not be able to see clearly in that place, we may 

momentarily lose our way but as every night passes to morning so will 

we move to the light. 



 

And when we emerge from that place changed.  We are a changed 

people for the tears that have been shed; the terror that took up 

residence in our hearts.  But we have also been changed for the 

meditations and prayers that soon followed.  Our task as a faith 

community is to make meaning come of tragedy which is not to be 

confused with making sense of said tragedies.  There is no sense to 

violence.  None.   

 

But the meaning that arises is profound and is what moves us to our 

better  selves.   

 

Herein lies meaning:  that even in this most dire circumstance our 

instinct is to protect the most vulnerable and to hold them close.   We 

hold close the educators who did all they could to keep children from 

harm’s way. 

 

In this most dire circumstance, our instinct is to help.  Outpourings of 

service to heal the wounds of shattered hearts – all provide much 

needed balm.  In this desire to help there is meaning. 

 

In calls for action, calls for change, there is meaning.  The peacemaker’s 

courage – because, sadly, nothing takes more courage in this society 

than that of the peacemaker – inspires and brings not only purpose but 

meaning as well.  Those who show the courage to go beyond 

“meaningful conversation” and do what must be done to turn swords 

into ploughshares … to lay the weapon down.  Once and for all.   

 



And in connection, there is the most important meaning.   

 

I was in NYC this weekend and boarded a crowded train this morning to 

return home.  My seat mate was of a different race, gender, sexual 

orientation than me.  A stranger.   He was reading the newspaper and I 

was doing the truly annoying thing one should resist doing when on 

planes or trains or buses:  I was reading over his shoulder. But he did 

not mind. He wanted to talk about it.  And so did I.  And so we did.  S. 

Norwalk came more quickly than it usually does, our shared time 

seemed to move faster than the train.  He prepared to depart and as he 

did we bid each other fare well … and good holidays to each other and 

our families. 

 

Through the collective sorrow drenching our hearts, strangers hold 

each other up.   

 

Tonight is a good night, Friends.  We are where we need to be.  We are 

doing what needs to be done. 

 

And more needs to be done.  And it will be done. 

 

That’s what it means to make meaning.   

 

I invite you into the communion of prayer: 

 

Spirit of Compassion that dwells within, among and beyond us. 

 

Scripture says: 



A voice is heard in Ramah.  Lamentation & bitter weeping.  A mother 

weeps for her child. 

 

We hold that mother.  That father.  That child.  The wife.  The husband.  

The community.  We are that community.  And we stand together.  

 

Let us be reminded that the threads that hold us together are strong 

enough.  Even on this night, our bonds are strong enough.   

 

And in that knowing, there is meaning. 

 

Bring us to meaning.  To Peace.  With love.  As always, with love. 


