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Advent 1C, December 5, 2021, Genesis 1:1-19

[bookmark: _Hlk86409775]Coming as it does during the time of year when daylight wanes and nights grow long, ADVENT is often awash with metaphors of LIGHT and DARKNESS.  

And so often, LIGHT, in these scenarios, is associated with all that is good and right and true.  While DARKNESS is associated with all that is bad and wrong and false.

YET from the beginning, as our GENESIS reading illustrates, darkness and light have complementary roles to play within God’s magnificently unfolding universe. 

When God creates the light, the darkness is not extinguished or cursed, but is integrated into the rhythm of the daily round.  Light and darkness each have purpose in the created order.   

Imagine, if you can, a world that lacked Daytime or lacked Nighttime. 

The thought is nonsensical.  For every life form on this planet home—including our own—has evolved under the influence of night and day, darkness and light, and life as we know it could not exist without their DANCE.

Our Advent invitation this year is to stay alert to ways of imagining darkness and blackness NOT as attributes to be shunned, but rather attributes to be hallowed.  

“Hope begins in the dark,” writes Elizabeth Hunter.
“In deep, dark, winter soil little seeds nested underground are kept safe and nurtured.  When skies are dark, stars can be seen more clearly. In darkness, the natural sleep cycles of nocturnal animals and migratory patterns of birds are undisturbed.  Darkness has many benefits.”[footnoteRef:1] [1:  Elizabeth Hunter quoting Anne Lamott, Hope Begins in the Dark.  She’s.  Gather Magazine, November/December 2021 Issue, page 1.] 


Imagine Scripture’s saving story told without NIGHT, without DREAMING. 
· No starlit sky toward which Abraham gazes while God affirms the promise.
· No midnight vision for Jacob while fleeing his brother, no Jacob’s ladder.
· No divine – human wrestling match at the ford of the Jabbok; no new name given. 
· No prison-borne dreaming that leads Joseph to ascendancy under Pharoah.
· No pillar of fire by night guiding and protecting Moses and the Hebrew children as they move out of slavery, through the Red Sea and onto their wilderness journey to the Promised Land.
· And two millennia later, no Messenger in the dark whispering to another Joseph: FEAR NOT TO TAKE MARY AS YOUR WIFE, FOR THE CHILD SHE CARRIES IN HER DARK WOMB IS HOLY.

Darkness and light, day and night—both are necessary for the unfolding story God is telling; parts of a single whole—both are declared GOOD.

And when we turn our attention from planetology to sociology, the importance of moving beyond simplistic stereotypes of black and white, night and day, becomes glaringly apparent.

[bookmark: _Hlk62373072]In her book CASTE, Isabel Wilkerson likens the America we’ve inherited to an old house, long lived in, whose cracks, ruptures, leaking plumbing and unstable foundation, can be ignored no longer. 

“Like other old houses,” she writes, “America has an unseen skeleton, a CASTE system that is as central to its operation as are the studs and joists that we cannot see in the physical buildings we call home.  [This system] is the architecture of human hierarchy, the subconscious code of instructions for maintaining…a 400-year-old social order.”  

This “artificial construction… sets the presumed supremacy of one group against the presumed inferiority of other groups.”

She goes on:
[bookmark: _Hlk62373189]“Many people may rightly say, ‘I had nothing to do with how this all started…My ancestors never attacked indigenous people, never owned slaves.’ And yes. Not one of us was here when this house was built…but we are the current occupants of the property…we are the heirs to whatever is right or wrong with it.  

We did not erect the uneven pillars or joists, but they are ours to deal with now, 
and any further deterioration is, in fact, on our hands.”[footnoteRef:2] [2:  Ibid, p. 16] 


The trial of the men who murdered Ahmaud Arbery drives her point home.
Overshadowing the trial was the cumulative weight of centuries of examples of when white privilege prevailed and justice for Black victims was denied. 

Many observers noted how, throughout the trial, attorneys for the defense repeatedly sought to portray Mr. Arbery, the unarmed Black man, as the one who was at fault—
Not the three armed white men who stalked him, confronted him, and killed him.

In her closing argument to the jury, the attorney for the defendants used racially loaded language in an attempt, it seems, to “trigger some of the racial tropes and stereotypes that may be deeply embedded in the psyche of some of the [eleven white] jurors.[footnoteRef:3]     [3:  See comments by civil rights attorney and former prosecutor Charles Coleman Jr. in CNN article: https://www.cnn.com/2021/11/22/us/ahmaud-arbery-trial-toenails-comment-outrage/index.html ] 


In the end, thank God, her tactic didn’t work.

Does the conviction of the men who killed Ahmaud Arbery represent a bending of the moral arc of the universe toward justice?  It’s too soon to tell.  But it does give some reason for hope.

How do we extricate deeply embedded prejudices that equate the color of one’s skin with one’s value as a human being; that assert the intrinsic value of whiteness over blackness?  

· We listen to truth-bearing stories that show us it isn’t so.  
· We plumb our own depths, bringing to consciousness our unconscious assumptions.  
· We enter hard conversations, expand our circle of friends, practice NAMASTE—bowing to the image of God that is present in every one person we meet.

The color of the Season of Advent is deep blue—the color of the night just before dawn.  It’s a liminal time, when darkness and light begin their sacred exchange.

And it’s a time, too, of longing—the time when the church can no longer contain its unfulfilled desire for healing, for making this broken world whole, and the cry bursts forth: Come Lord Jesus! Come, O Come, Emmanuel!”[footnoteRef:4] [4:  From remarks made by Heidi Neuman, ELCA pastor.] 


Amen.
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