
  ©2013, C.M. Kolwey 

“This Little Light of Mine…” 

A Sermon preached at North Presbyterian Church 

by Cathy M. Kolwey 

 

 

Don’t be fooled by the child-like tune and familiar words, this is an Epiphany song for 

all of in the new year: 

 

(sung by Chris Smith, This little light of mine, in Spanish). 

 
Esta lucecita, la dejare brillar. 

Esta lucecita, la dejare brillar. 

Esta lucecita, la dejare brillar. 

Brillara Brilliara Brilliara 

No la dejes apagar, NO! Dejala brillar 

No la dejes apagar, NO! Dejala brillar 

No la dejes apagar, NO! Dejala brillar 

Brillara Brilliara Brilliara 

 

The tune is familiar, but the words are slightly different. I sing, “this little light of mine, 

I’m gonna let it shine” but this one is a little different.  Spanish is a language full of 

double negatives, and in this song if you translate the words literally, the songs says 

 

“This little light of mine, I’m never gonna let it go out.” 

 

I like this translation.  It is a little more persistent, a little more courageous.  It is one 

thing to let you light shine.  It is quite another to declare that you are never gonna let it 

go out.   This persistence, this courageousness, I believe is the essence of the 

Epiphany message.   

 

Epiphany does not mean that the darkness will magically go away.  The Christmas 

story does not end on the Holy Night, with a gentle baby quietly sleeping below a 

starry sky, everything quiet and peaceful.  No, that was only the midpoint of the great 

story. And after the beautiful and magical night of his birth, we learn that Christ was 

born into a world of darkness and tragedy. Here is what happened next: 

 

 

(MATTHEW 2:1-12) 
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1In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, wise men from the 

East came to Jerusalem, 2asking, “Where is the child who has been born king of the Jews? 

For we observed his star at its rising, and have come to pay him homage.” 3When King Herod 

heard this, he was frightened, and all Jerusalem with him; 4and calling together all the chief 

priests and scribes of the people, he inquired of them where the Messiah was to be born. 
5They told him, “In Bethlehem of Judea; for so it has been written by the prophet: 
6 ‘And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, 

are by no means least among the rulers of Judah; 

for from you shall come a ruler 

who is to shepherd my people Israel.’” 
7Then Herod secretly called for the wise men and learned from them the exact time when the 

star had appeared. 8Then he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and search diligently for 

the child; and when you have found him, bring me word so that I may also go and pay him 

homage.” 9When they had heard the king, they set out; and there, ahead of them, went the 

star that they had seen at its rising, until it stopped over the place where the child was. 
10When they saw that the star had stopped, they were overwhelmed with joy. 11On entering 

the house, they saw the child with Mary his mother; and they knelt down and paid him 

homage. Then, opening their treasure chests, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and 

myrrh. 12And having been warned in a dream not to return to Herod, they left for their own 

country by another road. 

 

Even the visit of the Wise Men, with their secretive exit to avoid Herod, is not the end of 

the story.  Mary, Joseph and family flee to Egypt, and the wrath of Herod is unleashed 

as he becomes increasingly insecure and wary of the news of the infant king. 

(MATTHEW 2: 16-17) 

When Herod saw that he had been tricked by the wise men,[i] he was infuriated, and he sent and 
killed all the children in and around Bethlehem who were two years old or under, according to 
the time that he had learned from the wise men.[j] 17 Then was fulfilled what had been spoken 
through the prophet Jeremiah: 

18 “A voice was heard in Ramah, 
wailing and loud lamentation, 
Rachel weeping for her children; 
she refused to be consoled, because they are no more.” 

There was nothing, even in the prophesy of the coming Messiah, that proclaimed that 

darkness would be stamped out with the coming of Christ.  Isaiah reminds us that the 

darkness will still be there.  God’s light doesn’t shine on the Earth, but that the light of 

Christ will shine on (and in) you as an individual. 

(ISAIAH 60:1-4, 6) 
1 Arise, shine; for your light has come, 

and the glory of the LORD has risen upon you. 

http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matthew+2&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-23186i
http://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matthew+2&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-23186j
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2 For darkness shall cover the earth, 

and thick darkness the peoples; 

but the LORD will arise upon you, 

and his glory will appear over you. 
3 Nations shall come to your light, 

and kings to the brightness of your dawn. 
4 Lift up your eyes and look around; 

they all gather together, they come to you; 

They shall bring gold and frankincense, 

and shall proclaim the praise of the LORD. 

 

The scripture reminds us that the world of first century Palestine was just as dark as the 

world is today.   Darkness is not stomped out on the night Jesus was born.  Darkness 

held the world then, just as it does now.     But the beauty of the Epiphany message is in 

the action of the Wise Men.  In following the star, in meeting the baby Jesus, they then 

choose a different path.  The scripture says they left for their own country by a 

different road.  I like to think of this scripture both literally and metaphorically.  They 

broke away from the darkness of Herod and followed a different road.  They chose to be 

followers of the light, to proclaim Jesus birth.  The miracle of Epiphany is not that the 

darkness will be overcome, but rather that we can have freedom from the darkness.  

We can choose a different path. 

I’ve looked through the headline of newspapers and the internet feeds this past season, 

and everywhere I look I see Herod-like figures, spreading darkness in the face of light. 

December 21, 2012, NPR reports – the Mayan people celebrated the dawn of a new 

age, they called it the age of light.  The Mayan calendar is built with the understanding 

that every 394 years there is a dawn of a new era.  They believed Dec. 21, 2012 was 

the dawn of this new era. The Mayans that gathered in Mexico and Guatemala to 

celebrate the change of the calendar, and the starting of the new celestial calendar say 

that this will be the age of “interconnectedness, where there are no limits, no 

boundaries, no nationalities, just fusion. An age where love reigns, and fear is out of 

place.” But the fear-mongering media misappropriated the Mayan people’s belief and 

their religion and turned it into a doomsday prophesy.  Why?  Because they are 

frightened of a change in the power, even when it is just cosmic power.  Yet the Mayan 

people choose to be a light in the darkness. 

December 28, 2012 the New York Times Reports– Putin signs into effect a ban of 

adoptions of Russian children to American families.  This affects more than 700,000 

needy children.  Adoptive parents all over America are heartbroken. The Russian 

government is casting American parents as abusive and claiming that Russian children 

are only adopted for purposes of sex trafficking and organ harvesting. Even the Russian 
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Orthodox church got behind this, saying that Russian children raised outside of the 

motherland would not be welcomed into the Kingdom of God.  Why?  The law is a direct 

reaction to the recently signed Magnitsky Act in the US, which imposes travel and 

financial sanctions on Russian officials suspected of involvement in the 2009 killing of 

lawyer Sergei Magnitsky, who was beaten to death in prison after exposing fraud 

perpetrated by Russian officials.  Again we have Herod-like actions, where people in 

power are bringing harm to innocent children in the name of political power. 

The American adoptive parents, as well as their Russian allies, are choosing to protest 

the ban.  They are a light in the darkness as well. 

January 2, 2013, the Christian Science Monitor Reports – that there is outrage over the 

death of a 23 woman gang-raped on a city bus. Her suicide came after she was told that 

the resolution to the crime committed against her was to have her marry one of the 

rapist (this is actually the law in many, many countries in the world today). Though this 

has made world-wide news, it is not anything new to the women of India — nearly 70% 

of Indian women will be sexually assaulted or abused at some point in their life. Women 

of India have taken to the streets in protest to these archaic laws.  They are trying to 

restore human dignity in the face of atrocity. They are bringing their light into the 

darkness.   

I spent a lot of this Advent and Christmas season hearing people ask the question, “how 

do you make sense of the senseless?  The senseless violence – the senseless tragedy.  

Twenty-seven deaths in Sandy Hook, CT. Twenty-two children stabbed in Chengping, 

China.  Typhoon Bopha kills 400 in the Phillipines.  Everywhere there are Herods, afraid 

of the coming light.  And as good Christians we are asking the question, how do we 

make sense out of the senseless?  I don’t claim to have the answer to this question.  I 

don’t know the things that only God knows.  But I have a little, gnawing feeling that the 

beginning of the answer may be somewhere here, in the Epiphany message.  To begin 

to make sense of the senseless, perhaps we need to start by: 

 Giving hope to the hopeless. 

  Loving those who feel loveless. 

   Showing mercy to those who act mercilessly. 

    Forgiving what seems unforgivable. 

Maybe it is starting to find human answers to inhuman situations. 

Maybe it is time to start thinking the unthinkable:  that we are not waiting for Peace to 

come to on Earth.  Yes, you heard me right, we are not waiting for Peace to come on 

Earth.  Peace has already come.  Peace is already here, waiting on us.   
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Making sense of the senseless means: understanding deeply that Peace was born into 

darkness on a Holy Night 2000 years ago.   Peace is waiting on us to rise and let our 

light – the light of a Savior born into our hearts – let that light shine into the darkness of 

the world.  Peace is waiting on us, to be the hope, to be the joy, and to be the love that 

will overcome the darkness. 

 

Peace is waiting on us to declare with courage and persistence – that we will not only 

let our light shine – but that we promise to never let it go out.  No matter what happens 

in the darkness of the world, we can choose a different path: we have freedom from the 

darkness because the light of Christ shines in our hearts.  On this Epiphany Sunday, let 

us make the promise that we will let our light shine, let us promise that we are never 

gonna let it go out. 

(“this little light of mine”, sung again to close). 

No la dejes apagar, NO! Dejala brillar 

No la dejes apagar, NO! Dejala brillar 

No la dejes apagar, NO! Dejala brillar 

Brillara Brilliara Brilliara 

 
 


