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St. Mark’s Episcopal Church 
Albuquerque, New Mexico 
Sunday, Dec. 27, 2020 Christmas 1 
Preacher: Christopher McLaren  
Text: John 1:1-18  
Theme: And the Darkness did not overcome it.  
 
 
When I was in college, my best friend from High School Pete got into backpacking 
through an outward-bound adventure one summer.  One long weekend during the 
school year he left his University in Eugene, Oregon and swung by mine in Salem, 
Oregon and we drove out to the Jefferson Wilderness area for one of my first 
backpacking trips.  We arrived at the trail pretty late in the afternoon and started 
hiking it to the lake that was our destination. It grew dark as we walked and the 
lights we had were not working well or the batteries were low and we found 
ourselves hiking in the dark, through thick forest with just a little moonlight to go 
by. I wasn’t really scared, more anxious but it was really dark as we stumbled along 
the mountain trail hoping to find our campsite for the night.  What I remember after 
hours of hiking in the dark is the moment, we turned a corner and the lake came 
into view with little campfires scattered around it here and there and the moonlight 
glinting off the water. I remember the feeling of relief, the light shined in the 
darkness and we reached our destination.  
 
Our gospel reading today is about the light of Christ coming into the world. A light 
that the gospel writer proclaims as good news, a light that cannot be overcome, will 
not be extinguished.  
 
The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. 
 
John’s Christmas story is not the one we think of first. It’s not the one that Pageants 
are normally based on. There are no amazed shepherd tending their flocks by night, 
there are no angel choirs singing Glory to God in the highest.  No John’s gospel tells 
the Good News of Jesus’ birth in a very different poetic way. It’s beautiful high 
poetry that John chooses. In fact, New Testament scholars tell us that it was 
probably an ancient hymn for the early church and that the Greek used to compose 
it is extremely sophisticated and gorgeous.  
 
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was 
God. He was in the beginning with God. All things came into being through 
him, and without him not one thing came into being. What has come into being 
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in him was life, and the life was the light of all people. The light shines in the 
darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. 
 
Of course, the first words of John’s hymn to the Incarnation begins with words that 
remind us of something else. “In the beginning,” these words stir up powerful 
biblical resonances, about the creation of the world by the powerful word of God. 
The verses that follow proclaim that Jesus was with God from the beginning as 
creator. This poetry exalts Jesus as the creator of the world with God, as God making 
something out of nothing, with his word of power he said to the primal darkness, 
“Let there be light,” and there was.  If you like C.S. Lewis’ chronicles of Narnia, this 
all reminds me of Aslan, the Christ figure in the books, singing the world into 
existence. The words of God are not just words, that are full of creative power to 
bring things into existence, to shape the world according to God’s dream.  
 
John’s poetic prologue takes us back to the beginning and in doing so tells us not 
only what happened but why it is important for each one of us. John’s gospel tells us 
that the Word was with God and that the Word was God. John is telling us that God’s 
creative power, God’s creative Word not only spoke the world into existence with 
Giraffes and porpoises, termites and wild turkeys but that God’s Word also longed to 
be among God’s own creation.  That God would put breath behind his Word, God’s 
Word would take on human flesh. That God’s Word not only created but longed to 
become someone, to come among his own creation enduring the limits and 
harshness of the world. 
 
Various translations of the bible say this slightly differently: “and he lived among 
us.” Or he “made his home with us,” or perhaps more traditionally, “and dwelt 
among us.” But perhaps it helps to hear how Eugene Peterson expressed it in the 
Message translation with all its color and local vibrancy, “and moved into the 
neighborhood.”  In all of this God is proclaimed not only as loving us but also as a 
God who is present with us, moving in among us, close to us, in our midst. John 
dispels any notion of God being aloof, distant or detached from us and from 
Creation. This is not Bet Midler song, “God is watching us, God is watching us from 
distance.” By no means, God enters his very own creation with his very self, he 
“pitches his tent among us.”  
 
It is worth taking a moment to soak this Good News into our weary souls. In this 
year of all years, after months of on-line worship, zoom meetings and virtual school, 
each of us can appreciate anything that is a real flesh and blood experience. The 
notion that God’s creative loving being takes on a human body is so beautiful. God 
with us in the flesh, how wild, how wonderful and doubly so in this time of COVID-
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19 isolation and distance. Every one of us is longing for human touch again, I find 
myself wanting to hug people so bad, don’t we want to feel one another touch even a 
hand on our shoulder. We are so tired of trying to figure out people’s facial 
expressions through a mask, we want to be face-to-face with those we care about. 
It’s true, there really is no substitute for human connection for the intimacy of 
human-to-human contact.  
 
And the Word became flesh and lived among us, 
 
This is John’s story of the Nativity. God got so close to human beings and human 
beings to so close to God that, Jesus the Son of God became a human being and lived 
a life open to pain and suffering and joy and growth and love and sorrow. But as it 
turns out Jesus’ birth story is also our birth story.   
 
 “All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing came into 
being.” 
 
That means us too. We’re connected to Jesus, through God’s creative power. Each 
one of us are part of God’s creative Word, walking around this world.  
 
But to all who received him, who believed in his name, he gave power to become 
children of God, who were born, not of blood or of the will of the flesh or of the will 
of man, but of God. 
 
The connection that we have to God is profound. Each one of us is meant to be a 
child of the living God. We are much more than our biological lineage; we are part of 
something much larger and deeper than that. Jesus Christ, who was in the beginning 
with God, is the one who spoke us into existence. It is God’s unique word that makes 
each one us who we are. There has never been anyone quite like us before and there 
never will be again. We are God’s own unique creations and God wants it that way 
and enjoys his creative efforts.  
 
Sometimes we want too much from scripture. We want easy answers or certitudes.  
We live in a culture surrounded by some who seem to think that our holy book is 
some sort of instruction manual with all the answers telling us what to do in every 
situation. But as a colleague of mine said about this passage, sometimes it’s worth 
living in the beauty of the poetry of John, the images that he wraps around the 
mission of Jesus. John’s mystic hymn to the beginning of all this we know woos us 
into a life of discipleship, a life of relationship with the living God who was before 
time began.  
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Being a follower of Jesus is no easy task, but it is the cosmic story of God and 
humanity of which John’s poetry sings that makes all of our attempts as discipleship 
worth it. In our worship, our service, our tithing, our prayer, our study, our 
forgiving, our caring for others we give ourselves wholly to God, we offer ourselves 
up to the mystery of God’s incarnation in the person of Jesus, longing to live as the 
children of God we were created to be.  
 
And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, 
the glory as of a father's only son, full of grace and truth. 
 
The beauty of the words and more importantly the overwhelming beauty of the 
truth, that the Word became flesh and lived among us, showing us the way of God in 
human life draws us into God’s new creation. Knowing who we are and to whom we 
belong, sets our hearts on fire for God and pulls us into the beauty of a demanding 
life.   
 
To know the message of John’s poetry, that God understands what it means to be 
fully human. To live in the wonder of the Incarnation, is something each of us need 
when the real troubles of life surround us. You know what I’m talking about: when 
the relationship is failing, when the job ends, when the diagnosis is frightening, 
when the depression settles in, when the pandemic isolates, when you’re not sure 
you can keep going, when these things happen, we need somewhere to call solid 
ground, a firm foundation that reminds us of who we are and who is really in 
control. We need this beautiful and truthful message of John:  
 
The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness and the darkness did not 
overcome it.  
 
We are not alone when life seems overwhelming. We will not be overcome by the 
darkness. Life can be harsh and cruel, that is true. But God has come near to us, God 
will not abandon us in our struggles, God understands them because God himself 
has lived in this world alongside of us.  
 
We are held in life by the Word of God, “for all things came into being through 
him” 
 
We are each of us a little word of the larger Word that spoke the world into 
existence. “in him was life, and the life was the light of all people.” We carry that 
light within us, the light of Christ.  
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In a real way we live by words some more important than others: “It’s going to be 
alright,” “can I help,” “I love you,” “You did such a good job” “When you did this it 
hurt me,” “I’m sorry,” “I’ll stay with you.” 
 
Sometimes words fail us, we can’t quite say what we mean or what we want to say, 
or worse yet we fail to live up to our words.  
But John’s poetry tells what we need to know. 
The Word of God’s own self, Jesus from before time will never fail.  
 
The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


