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Spiritual edification awaits you as you read this book of essays on
human suffering in the dark experiences that either you face now

or sooner or later will face. The word “edification” has fallen into dis-
use in daily conversation, even in the fellowship of our churches. It has
become overgrown with weeds of neglect. Yet its faraway, quaint
sound faintly alerts our sleeping spirits to arise and watch and pray lest
we enter into temptation. Our neglect of edification of our own lives
in the disciplines of the Christian faith may well explain much of the
conflict that besets many churches and denominations.

Edification simply means to build up the quality of the fellowship
of Christians. It is the opposite of “tearing one another down,”
“putting one another down,” “shattering each other apart.” Edification
of people in times of despair, the burden of sin, the multiplicity of suf-
fering, the threat and/or crisis of suicide, the burdens of responsibility,
the realities of facing and accepting death—this is the stuff of which
William Tuck’s book is made.

Tuck is committed to a ministry of encouragement to his readers.
He is concerned that you and I have a profound sense of the presence
of God as the source of serenity and hope in our times of darkness. He
quietly reasons with us in our proneness to want easy answers to the
dark mysteries that beset us. He, as the good shepherd he is, nudges,
prods, and commands us to cease and desist when we move toward
shallow optimism, cynicism, and the projection of blame for our
plight upon God. He enables us to face squarely who God is in Jesus
Christ when we ascribe to God actions for which we would imprison
a person as a brutal criminal were he or she to do such things. To the
contrary, Tuck portrays God in Christ as sharing with us the dark
times of our lives as we live them out within the limits of humanity.
He inspires us to put our suffering to use, to exercise the ingenuity
inspired by God’s challenging presence to devise moral and spiritual
uses of dark things.

William Tuck presents “eyewitness accounts” of people who have
struggled in unimaginably dark situations of life. He presents “living

Foreword



human documents“ from the autobiographies and biographies of wit-
nesses—even martyrs—both to formulate and to demonstrate his
convictions. From the student’s or pastor’s point of view, this book is a
storehouse of well-documented testimonies of people under the stress
of dark times in their lives.

I had the privilege of having William Tuck as my pastor when my
family and I went through some very dark and troubling times of ill-
ness and perplexity. His steadfast ministry to us caused me to know
with what integrity he speaks in these pages. Furthermore, I served as
a staff member of our church during some dark days of the life of our
church. He came to us after our building had burned down, after we
had lost our pastor, and while we were meeting in borrowed buildings.
He saw us through dark times both for us and for himself. Conse-
quently, the first-handedness of these documents gives them the
authenticity of a writer who knows from experience whereof he speaks.
I commend his book to you wholeheartedly and with great gratitude
to William Tuck.

Wayne E. Oates
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In an article long lost to me, I copied a line from W. B. J. Martin
about the demise of liberal theology.

As far as I can see, it languished because it paid more attention to
method than to content. . . . It paid insufficient attention to the
dark side of life, those underground factors which, although not
easily accessible to reason, are nevertheless the nourishment of life.

The words, “it paid insufficient attention to the dark side of life,”
leaped out at me. No theology can survive that ignores the dark side of
life. I had rather think, speak, or write about the joys and happiness,
fun and humor of life, because everyone’s life would be empty without
them. But life is not filled only with sunshine. Dark, difficult days are
also a part of the fabric of life’s tapestry. We all wish it were not so, but
the dark is as real as the light.

Questions about the darkness—sin, burdens, suffering, AIDS,
suicide, aging, and death—raise huge question marks about life’s pur-
pose, God’s love and care, our responsibility for our actions and what
others do, and the plain fairness or unfairness of life.

•What causes a person to sin?
•Can I simply do anything I want without concern for others?
•Why is there so much pain and suffering in life?
•Should Christians be spared pain and agony?
•Why do good, kind people have to bear unspeakable burdens?
•Why does God not prevent suicide, war, and disease?
•Why does a good God permit suffering and allow death?
•Why do we have to die?
•Do we live after death, or is the grave the end?
•Is there a God and, if so, where?
•Why does God hide God’s face and not answer our questions?

Questions, often unanswerable questions, leap to our mind and
lips. These questions arise out of the dark places of life. They are your
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questions and mine. We long—even cry—for an answer. “Oh God,
are you there?” In these pages I have not denied the questions about
the dark, but I have attempted to listen to these haunting questions
and respond as honestly as I can. My struggle has helped me. I hope
you will find some source of encouragement in these pages as well. I
have not attempted to give the answer because I cannot, and frankly, I
don’t think anyone can. But in struggling in the dark, we can sense the
pulsebeat of the God who is there with us in the darkness.

I want to thank Wayne Oates for reading my manuscript and giv-
ing me his encouragement, support, and critical counsel. He has been
a pastor friend to me on many a dark day. I owe a real debt to Carolyn
Stice, my former secretary, who typed these pages through numerous
drafts, always doing so with graciousness and a supportive spirit. I also
want to thank Marie Barkley, my secretary, for her faithful assistance
in seeing this work brought to its finished state. Ida Helm willingly
read the entire manuscript and offered her critical counsel. Special
thanks also to Helen Crenshaw and Bill Tubbs who provided invalu-
able technical assistance in the final stages. I am appreciative of all that
these persons have contributed.

x Getting Past the Pain



The Old Testament begins with darkness, and the last of the
Gospels ends with it. “Darkness was upon the face of the deep,”
Genesis says. Darkness was where it all started. Before darkness,
there had never been anything other than darkness, void and
without form.

At the end of John, the disciples go out fishing on the Sea of
Tiberias. It is night. They have no luck. Their nets are empty. Then
they spot somebody standing on the beach. At first they don’t see
who it is in the darkness. It is Jesus.

The darkness of Genesis is broken by God in great majesty
speaking the word of creation. “Let there be light!” That’s all it took.

The darkness of John is broken by the flicker of a charcoal fire
on the sand. Jesus has made it. He cooks some fish on it for his old
friends’ breakfast. On the horizon there are the first pale traces of
the sun getting ready to rise.

All the genius and glory of God are somehow represented by
these two scenes, not to mention what Saint Paul calls God’s
foolishness.

Frederick Buechner 
Listening to Your Life1

The night has many faces. Some of the faces are hostile, but some-
times the night may even take on a friendly pose. James Agee, in

his book entitled A Death in the Family, pictures a young boy as he is
reflecting on the approaching darkness of the night. As he sees the
night coming, he remarks:

Gentle, gentle dark. My darkness. Do you listen? Oh, are you hal-
lowed, all one taking ear? My darkness. Do you watch me? Oh, are
you rounded, all one guardian eye? O gentlest dark. Gentlest, gen-
tlest night. My darkness. My dear darkness. Under your shelter all
things come and go. . . . You come to us once each day and never a
day rises into brightness but you stand behind it; you are upon us,
you overwhelm us all each night. It is you who releases from work,
who brings parted families and friends together, and people for a
little while are calm and free, and all at ease together; but before

Acknowledging the Darkness



Getting Past the Pain2

long, before long, all are brought down silent and motionless.
Under your sheltering, your great sheltering darkness. And all
through that silence you walked as if none but you had ever
breathed or ever dreamed, had ever been. . . . Tell me your secrets;
you can trust me. Come near. Come very near.2

But when the darkness does come near the young boy, it ceases to be
friendly to him, and he begins to cry for his father to come and assist
him in the night. He, too, found that the night was not always gentle
and the darkness was not always friendly.

The Threatening Darkness

Sometimes the darkness of the night seems to overwhelm and threaten
us. The book of Job pictures its hero as living in a kind of Shangri-la
where everything in his life seemed to be comfortable and secure. But,
then, illness fell upon his family, and death struck them. His crops
began to fail. Enemies plundered his home and property, and he came
down with a dread disease. Job, who represents every man and
woman, cried out, “I waited for the light, but darkness came. I cried
out to you, but you did not answer me. Why do you hide your face
from me?”

Eugene O’Neill expressed in a powerful drama the feeling of
many. people who are caught within the darkness of life today. The
title itself, A Long Day’s Journey into Night, expresses the frustration of
many. The Tyrone family, around whom the play centers, lives in a
personal world filled with darkness. The play focuses on personal
tragedy in its beginning and ends in tragedy as none of the family
members find an answer in their darkness. They move further into the
darkness of their own night.

Many people have struggled in their own darkness and have won-
dered where God was. Where was light out of the dark? Where was
the answer? A man said to me one time: “Pastor, it would be very easy
for me to be an atheist in this kind of world, because, frankly, I don’t
know where God is a lot of the time.” His problems seemed so
immense, and God did not seem to be there. A soldier looked up at
his chaplain during a fierce battle and exclaimed, “You know what’s
wrong, chaplain? You know why we are fighting and dying all over the
world all of the time? Your God has let us down. He simply has let us
down.” He, too, walked in darkness.



As a young pastor, I walked into the home of a church family and
tried to help the members as they struggled with the sad news that the
baby who had just been born into their family had Down’s Syndrome.
How could they face the darkness of uncertainty that had enveloped
them? What do you say to the parents of a young teenage boy who
was a star basketball player in high school and had received a full
scholarship to attend his state university but was gunned down by
some unknown assailants one night as he was walking home?
Darkness enveloped that family. I have walked with people through
dark valleys when they were overtaken by an illness that lingered on
and on. Illness may have struck either a parent or a child who could
not live and could not die, but simply vegetated. They cried out from
their darkness, “Where is God?” I remember walking the path toward
a cemetery with the parents of a sixteen-year-old girl who had a cere-
bral hemorrhage and lingered for a week, and then, died. They cried
out from the darkness of their grief and asked, “God, where are you?”

Four centuries ago Sir John Hawkins christened his ship and set
sail for Africa. He sailed along the coast of Africa and captured black
natives. He put them in chains, took them aboard his ship, and
brought them to his homeland to be sold into slavery. This “noble
man” christened his slave ship, Jesus. Where was God in that kind of
darkness?

There is darkness within our world, and we need to be honest
enough to admit it. If we see no darkness, we have not lived very long,
or our eyes are closed to the world around us. I want us to look at
some of the dark places of life and examine the issues of sin, burdens,
suffering, AIDS, suicide, pain, and death. Darkness raises questions
that sometimes we want to avoid. We pretend they do not exist, or we
ignore them. I want us to see if there is some light from God that can
shine within the darkness to give us direction and hope when these
struggles come upon us.

When God Seems Hidden

First, let’s be open and honest and admit that sometimes God does
seem to be hidden. If you have never experienced in some way or
another the hiddenness of God in your life, then you are very unusual.
The Scriptures declare that God both conceals God’s self as well as
reveals God’s self. Some people attempt to face the difficulties of life
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by asserting that they are an illusion. “Sin, pain, suffering, and death
do not exist,” they state. But I have great difficulty with that view.
Walk with me into any cancer ward and then tell me that pain and
death are illusions, especially when the one suffering is your child,
husband, wife, or parent. No, suffering, pain, grief, and death are not
illusions; they are real. They are a part of our world.

Others answer the dilemma by saying that we are thrown back
upon our own individual resources to face whatever comes. We can
expect no help from anyone else, especially not from some divine
being. We believe that only our own resources can sustain us. These
voices cry out and ask, “Where was your God when the President was
assassinated?” “Where was God when a senator was assassinated?”
“Where was God when a governor was gunned down?” “Where was
God when babies or old women were raped?” “Where was God in the
midst of all of this pain?” When we see all that has happened in our
world, these exponents assert that only our own resources will enable
us to survive.

A book entitled Night, written by a German author named Elie
Wiesel, relates the author’s experience in one of the worst German
concentration camps of World War II. He saw his own sister led off to
a gas chamber and put to death. Here are his words as he reflected on
that experience:

Never shall I forget that night, the first night in camp, which has
turned my life into one long night, seven times cursed and seven
times sealed. Never shall I forget that smoke. Never shall I forget the
little faces of the children, whose bodies I saw turned into wreaths
of smoke beneath a silent blue sky. Never shall I forget those flames
which consumed my faith forever. Never shall I forget that noctur-
nal silence which deprived me for all eternity of the desire to live.
Never shall I forget those moments which murdered my God and
my soul and turned my dreams to dust. Never shall I forget those
things even if I am condemned to live as God Himself. Never.3

Here was a man whose experiences in the German concentration
camps caused him to lose his faith in God. He lost his family, his faith,
and everything worthwhile to him. For him, God was hidden and has
continued to remain hidden. To him, God lingered in the darkness,
and the darkness of night promised no dawn for him.
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There have been dark moments in your life as well. They may not
have been as dark as Wiesel’s, but dark, nevertheless. For you, darkness
might take the form of failure or disappointment. Some persons have
known the darkness of the loss of a job, a broken romance, pain, suf-
fering, grief, or death. Who among us has not known some kind of
dark moment in which God’s spirit seemed hidden from us, and we
cried, “God show me your face in the midst of all this darkness.” God
seems far from us.

Winter in the Heart

In his book, A Cry of Absence, Martin Marty wrote about the elusive
presence of God in his own experience of grief at the death of his wife.
“Not every believer can move easily into the rhythms of country-and-
western Christianity with its foot-stomping, exuberant styles.”4 His
experience had been a “winter in the heart” as he grappled with pain,
loss, and death.

The writer of Psalm 88 raised this kind of question out of his own
struggles. Some of the Israelites had been taken captive to Babylonia.
They were away from their homeland, away from their home, their
place of worship, the Temple, and everything that was dear to them.
They were cast into their enemies’ land and made slaves. Out of their
despair, they cried out to God and asked, “God, where are you? Do
you not care?” Some of them had been to the abyss of life and believed
that life was without meaning, without hope, and without direction.
They reached out to see if God were present in this strange land and if
God really cared for them at all.

Some of those who were in the darkest of nights saw a star, some
glimmer of hope. Some slowly began to realize that through their suf-
fering, they had developed sympathy for others. Out of their tragedy,
they developed a new vision of hope. Some of them, out of the worst
kinds of circumstances of life, began to build a deep and lasting faith.
Some discovered a new awareness that God could be worshiped any-
where. Others found new direction for their life and found hope for
the future in the midst of all their suffering.

In a modern-day setting, the cartoon character Snoopy is lying on
top of his doghouse. Charlie Brown comes by and exclaims, “Huh,
some beagle scout you are. You got lost in the woods. Don’t you know
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that ‘N’ on the compass stands for north?” Snoopy muses to himself.
“Oh, I thought that meant nowhere.” A lot of folks who have experi-
enced the dark have felt that God was nowhere to be found. God
seemed nowhere near. Their experience was of a God that remained
hidden to them.

God’s Presence

Note that the Scriptures reveal that God is in the darkness as well as in
the light. God is not with us just when it is light, but God is also with
us in the darkness. Sometimes darkness may be friendly; it is not
always hostile. In fact, you and I could not exist very well without
darkness. The dark gives us opportunity to rest and let our bodies be
restored. During darkness God gives us the gift of sleep so we can have
opportunity for rest and restoration. Some animals, such as mice, are
active mostly at night. Certain birds migrate at night. Some birds sing
at night. Some insects are busy only at night.

Several years ago I saw a television special that depicted a new
form of life that exists at the lowest depths of the oceans, where no
human eye has ever seen, and where light never reaches. Life exists
there even in complete darkness. Darkness is a part of life. Living goes
on in the darkness.

James G. Emerson, in his book, Suffering: Its Meaning and
Ministry, states that the real question is not “Why does God permit
suffering?” “The real issue is that God wishes for us the ultimate expe-
rience of being truly creative. That experience must include the
darkness—the shadow.” He continues his thought with this insight:

The reality of pain and the presence of evil are not evidence against
God, but evidence for the ground of all our living. Once again, we
find that the reality of the cross is the evidence that when we suffer,
God suffers with us. God is in the shadow. If God is in the suffer-
ing, too, how can we blame God? We must live with the shadow.5

In the year 1910, a ship named Republic was sinking and radioed
for help. Another ship, the Baltic, had gone to see if it could rescue the
passengers from the sinking vessel, but the fog was so heavy the crew
members were not able to locate the ship. They searched for the ship
in the fog and sounded their mournful whistle, but there was no
response. Then, as darkness of the night settled on the ocean, the light
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of the ship Republic could be seen. Then, the Baltic moved closer for
the rescue. In this instance, the darkness helped the search. There are
times when darkness may be our friend.

The Scriptures affirm that even in the darkest of moments or the
dreariest of days, God is present with us in the darkness. The psalmist
reminds us that to God the darkness and the light are the same (Ps
139:12). God is present in both. Darkness does not separate us from
God’s presence. Some of us look for God only in the lovely, beautiful
places of life. But God is present in all of life. We cannot flee or hide
from God’s presence. God is present not only in the sunshine but in
the darkness, in the thorn as well as in the rose, in the earthquake as
well as in the lilies of the field, in the snowstorm as well as in the
spring crops, in famine as well as in plenty, in defeat as well as in
victory.

As the psalmist declared,

Where can I go from your spirit? Or where can I flee from your
presence? If I ascend to heaven, you are there; if I make my bed in
Sheol, you are there; . . . Even the darkness is not dark to you; the
night is as bright as the day, for darkness is as light to you. (Ps
139:7-8, 12)

There is a powerful passage in Exodus 20:21 that describes Moses’
encounter with God in the darkness on top of Mount Sinai. “The
people stood at a distance, while Moses drew near to the thick dark-
ness where God was.” All the rest of the people waited while Moses
met God in the darkness. But the Scriptures are clear—God was in
the darkness.

Blaise Pascal once observed that “a religion which does not affirm
that God is hidden is not true. Vere tu es Deus absconditas! ” The
Hebrew-Christian faith attests that God reveals God’s self. But in the
same breath the Scriptures declare, “Truly you are a God who hides
himself!” (Isa 45:15). God is always beyond our grasp even when God
has disclosed God’s self. Even in divine revelation, God remains
hidden. Samuel Terrien noted,

In biblical faith, human beings discern that presence is a surging
which soon vanishes and leaves in its disappearance an absence that
has been overcome. It is neither absolute nor eternal but elusive and
fragile, even and especially when human beings seek to prolong it in
the form of cults. The collective act of worship seems to be both the
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indispensable vehicle of presence and its destroyer. It is when pres-
ence escapes man’s grasp that it surges, survives, or returns. It is also
when human beings meet in social responsibility that presence,
once vanished, is heard.6

Learning from Experiences

Sometimes you and I may learn more about God in the darkness than
we do in the light. Many of us who have lived in the light of comfort
and joy sometimes have difficulty experiencing God when we enter
the dark moments of our lives. But there are some people who have
experienced the reality of God’s presence in the dark places of life in
ways that they never would have known otherwise.

A woman possessed a beautiful voice, but, as her professor of
music listened to her sing one day, he said to a colleague, “She is a
magnificent singer. And yet there is something lacking in her singing.
Life has been too kind to her. But if one day it happened that some-
one broke her heart, she would be the finest singer in Europe!” That is
a rather harsh thing to say, but there is a ring of reality in that
statement.

Sometimes we are not truly sympathetic until we ourselves have
suffered. Sometimes we are not able to comfort another until we have
known discomfort and grief. We can never be courageous until we
ourselves have known cowardliness. We may not understand true faith
until we have struggled with our own disbelief. Sometimes out of our
own pain comes concern, grace, and caring for other people. When
we walk into the darkness of the holy of holies of our own “dark night
of the soul,” we are ultimately drawn closer to God.

I remember the first time I read a powerful statement in one of
James Stewart’s books. He noted that usually the great sufferers in life
have not been the skeptics. Instead, the great sufferers in life have been
the great saints. The spectators who observe the great sufferers have
been the skeptics. Many who have gone through periods of agony and
difficulty have become the most saintly of people. “Indeed, the fact is
that it is the world’s greatest sufferers who have produced the most
shining examples of unconquerable faith.”7

Jacob wrestled in a creekbed gorge at Kedron in the darkness of
the night trying to find God. In his encounter with God that night,
his name was changed from Jacob to Israel. He became the founder of
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a great nation. In that dark night he was remade and renamed. Moses
wrestled with God in a wilderness place, and then moved into the
thick darkness to meet God. When he came down from Mount Sinai,
out of that darkness, he did not know that his countenance was shin-
ing. Jeremiah wrestled with God in his own agony, suffering, pain,
rejection, failure, and ridicule. Out of all his agony, he was drawn
closer to the power and presence of God, and he had an effect upon a
whole nation. Elijah crawled into a cave mourning, groaning, weep-
ing, and bemoaning his state. Out of his own chastisement, God
spoke softly to him. God raised Elijah out of suffering to serve more
effectively. Even Jesus wrestled with himself in the Garden of
Gethsemane and cried that his cup of suffering might pass from him.

Finding God

Many great souls have wrestled in the darkness of their experiences to
find God, and out of that darkness, they have found the reality of
God’s presence that has sustained them. They have become stronger
men and women, not weaker persons, because of the struggle. Oh,
there are some who turn away from God in the darkness, but more
have turned toward God than away, and their lives have been
transformed.

In Pilqrim’s Progress, Christian needs help and he turns to
Evangelist and asks for guidance on his journey toward the Celestial
City. Evangelist points him toward the way and asks, “Do you see
yonder wicket-gate?” Christian looks off in the distance and replies,
“No.” Evangelist points again and asks, “Do you see yonder shining
light?” Christian peers off into the darkness and finally sees a spot that
does not seem to be as dark as the rest of the darkness, and he says, “I
think I do.” “Keep that light in your eye,” Evangelist states. “And go
up directly thereto, so shall thou see the gate.”

In the midst of the darkness we are able to move toward that light,
whether that light comes from the support of a friend or the encour-
agement of a neighbor or the prayers of the church. As we move
toward that light, the gate becomes more visible, the path more appar-
ent, and the way more sure. But we must move toward the light we
have. And we have to walk with the assurance that God is there with
us in the darkness, as well as in the light that lies before us.
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When I was a seminary student, one of my professors auto-
graphed for me a book he had published. He wrote this inscription in
it: Sursum Corda. It had been quite a while since I had studied Latin,
so it was hard to figure out. But I discovered it means, “Lift up your
heads.” It was drawn from the passage that reads: “Lift up your heads;
for your redemption draweth nigh” (Luke 21:28 KJV). As Christians,
we have the promise that in the darkest moment of life, we can lift up
our heads. Remember, God is there with us in the darkness, and God
is pointing us toward the light that sustains us. I like the understand-
ing we can draw from the Greek word, anthropos, which means
“man.” Anthropos, in its root form, means “the creature that looks up.”
Do not look down into the darkness that surrounds you. Don’t just
look around in the gloom. Look up. Lift up your heart with the assur-
ance that God is there to sustain you and take you safely through the
darkness to the light beyond.

Helping Others

When you come to those dark moments in life, remember to give
whatever assistance you can to others you meet in the darkness. The
light you offer to others in the darkness can make a difference in their
lives as they try to walk through that darkness.

It is easy to curse the darkness. It is easy to gripe about the dark-
ness, talk about it, and complain about it. There are dark nights of all
kinds. We experience dark nights of disappointment and sorrow, dark
nights of indifference and pain, dark nights of discouragement and
opposition. We may have known dark nights of doubt and anxiety,
persecution and bewilderment, rejection and loneliness, depression
and isolation. If we sense the light of only one star in the darkest of
nights, that one pale light can provide illumination to our path and
direction for our journey. That faint light encourages us, and we travel
on toward more light. And, as we journey, we seek to offer light to
others from our light, even if it is faint, that this light might offer
some illumination to others for whom the night is darker. You and I
may not be able to eliminate all the darkness with our light. We may
not be able to remove all the pain, problems, or difficulties, but we
can lift up our light wherever we are to help others as they struggle
along the way with us.

As director of the United Farm Workers, Cesar Chavez labored
hard to improve conditions for the migrant workers over the years. He
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tells about an experience he had when he was about fourteen years
old. He and his family were migrating as they usually did, trying to
find enough farm work to give themselves a livable income. One day,
he said, they went into a restaurant to eat. A sign was posted that read,
“Whites Only.” Being Mexicans, they were hoping they could be
served. They sat down at a table. A waitress gave them a menu and
went back to get the water for their table. The owner of the restaurant
chastised her for having seated them. He told her to throw them out
or he would fire her. She had to come back to the table and tell them,
“I’m sorry, I can’t serve you. You have to leave.” As the family got up
and walked away, Cesar walked over to the owner of the restaurant.
He said he could stand it no longer, and although he was only a four-
teen-year-old boy, he felt he had to speak. His family called to him to
come, but he said, “I have to speak up someday and it’s going to be
today.” He went over to the boss and asked, “Why do you have to
treat people like that? Any man who behaves like you do is not even a
human being.” The man cursed him and said, “G’wan, get out of
here.” But he said from that moment on, he was determined to lift his
voice against the darkness of prejudice.

We may be only one small voice whispering in the dark, but that
can be a beginning. Soon that voice may be joined with another and
another and another. Your voice and mine can be voices that are raised
against the injustice, ignorance, suffering, and pain in the world to
guide people out of the darkness into the light of the way of Christ.

The Light Shines

The Scriptures tell us that the darkness has not mastered the light.
The darkness has not overcome the light. The darkness has not over-
taken it. It has not extinguished the light. The light that Christ
brought into the world is a light that emanates from the very presence
of God. This light has not been mastered and has not been overcome.
It continues to illuminate the world and guide people in the way of
goodness and righteousness. As long as that light is shinning, justice,
righteousness, and goodness shall continue to be accomplished in the
world. As long as that light sends its beam shining into the world, it
offers guidance along the pathway of life.

Viktor Frankl’s book, Man’s Search for Meaning, describes the
experience he had in one of the German concentration camps in
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World War II. One day while he was digging in a trench, he was
thinking about his wife and all the misery he was enduring. Here are
his own words:

The dawn was gray around us, gray was the sky above; gray was the
snow in the pale light of dawn, gray the rags in which my fellow
prisoners were clad, and gray their faces. I was again conversing
silently with my wife, or perhaps I was struggling to find the reason
for my suffering, my slow dying. In a last violent protest against the
hopelessness of an imminent death, I sensed my spirit piercing
through the enveloping gloom. I felt it transcend that hopeless,
meaningless world, and from somewhere I heard a victorious “Yes”
in answer to my question of the existence of an ultimate purpose. At
that moment a light was lit in a distant farmhouse, which stood on
the horizon as if painted there, in the midst of the miserable gray of
the dawning of morning in Bavaria. “Et lux in tenebris lucet—and
the light shineth in the darkness.”8

In the darkness of his prison camp, and in the worst circum-
stances of his life, Frankl saw in the distance a morning light in a
farmhouse. For him, that light offered hope and encouragement. It
reminded him of an even greater light—the presence of God. In the
darkest moment in your life and in my life, we have the assurance that
God is there with the light of the divine presence to guide us. The
powers of evil, the powers of pain, the powers of death cannot con-
quer it. The light of God’s presence has not been mastered. It will
continue to burn. Darkness cannot put out the glow of its flame.

Several years ago in our country, a young boy and his sister had
gone on a tour down into the depths of a cavern. After they had
descended a great distance, they reached a point in the tour, as they do
in most cavern tours, where the lights were turned off to emphasize
the absolute blackness there. The young girl had not expected the light
to go out and cried out. Her brother reached over and took her hand
and reassured her as he said, “Don’t cry, little sister. There is somebody
here who knows how to turn on the lights.” We don’t have to be
afraid. There is one who is the Light. It is Jesus Christ, our Lord. In
the darkest moment of any night or day, be assured that he is there,
and he knows how to turn on the lights.
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