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Epiphany C (Jan. 2, 2021 STM: 5:15, 7:30, 9:15) 

Many of you are probably familiar with the work “Little Women” by Louisa May Alcott.  
Various movies of the work have been released, most recently in form in 2019.  The film 
captures beautifully the reality of life in the 19th century. In particular, it reminds us of 
something which most of us take for granted today. Light. 

This production of the story shows vividly what it was like to live in a world without 
electricity, with candles and lamps giving off whatever light they could. When Jo March 
embarks on her career as a writer, she often has to write in the evening, using only candlelight, 
or gaslight, or the flickering flames from logs in the fireplace. Even during daytime, the natural 
light inside the March family home can be overcast by shadows. In the 1800s, you couldn’t just 
flick a switch on the wall or click on your iPhone to get more illumination. You made do with 
whatever daylight or sunlight was available. It could make it hard to see or see clearly. (Kandra) 

My dear sisters and brothers in Christ Jesus, light really does change everything.  The 
light bulb transformed the world.   And imagine what life was like thousands of years ago.  
Imagine how much light meant to those living in darkness. The first reading on Christmas 
proclaimed to us: “The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light.”   We see it even 
more clearly now., 

 Today we mark the Epiphany. This is a feast of light.  The word “Epiphany” means 
“manifestation.”  It speaks to us of a revelation.  Something that was not previously seen 
becomes clear.   The Epiphany reminds us of the difference that can be made by light. 

 The readings today proclaim to us the story of light. Isiah says: 

Rise up in splendor, Jerusalem!  Your light has come, 
the glory of the Lord shines upon you. 
See, darkness covers the earth, 
and thick clouds cover the peoples; 
but upon you the LORD shines, 
and over you appears his glory. 
Nations shall walk by your light, 
and kings by your shining radiance. 

 Matthew tells us that the newborn king was revealed by light.  A blazing star guided 
the magi. The star scattered the darkness and revealed the world’s salvation. Light really 
does change everything. Genesis reveals the first words of God: “Let there be light.”    

 It would seem that we are meant for light.  We are intended to live in light.  Often, 
we can be overcome by darkness.  The darkness of so many things that infect our world:  
violence, poverty, racism, the blatant disregard for human life as the unborn are killed.      
We can see how the darkness of sin can overtake our lives.  To all of this, God says: “let 
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there be light.”  This is said to us and to our parents and godparents at baptism: “Receive 
the light of Christ” as the baptismal candle is handed over.  The ritual prays that we may 
keep that flame burning brightly until the Lord returns.  Seems we are meant for light-to be 
light.  To show light.  This is what the Epiphany speaks to us.   

So often we look for glimmers of light when darkness looms. I want to share with you 
three experiences over the past few weeks that showed forth light.  

 Many of you know Fr. Ed Burch, a retired priest who helps us. On his birthday on 
Dec. 11, I made arrangements to meet him for lunch.  As Fr. Ed does, he got there 
super early and chatted up the staff.  As I sat down, a hostess came over and 
explained that Fr. Ed told her who he was meeting and that I was the pastor of St. 
Thomas More.  She wanted to thank me and the parish has she had COVID the year 
before and was very sick and could not pay her rent.  The parish, through the 
financial support you provide, was able to pay her rent a few times. She was very 
grateful.  Let there be light. 

 I was at another restaurant with some staff.  It became known to our waitress that 
we were from STM.  She thanked us as we also helped this woman with her rent the 
last year.  She said she was thankful for her current job but would need help again 
as she was behind.  We made arrangements to help her, and I had some of the 
Advent gift cards with me that were meant for someone else.  I gave those to her 
along with her tip as I knew I could get more cards for the intended original 
recipient.  The waitress was overwhelmed but the gift.  She cried.   And the thing is, 
we were actually meant to go to a different restaurant, but they could not 
accommodate us.  Seems we were meant to be where we were. Let there be light. 

 Third story:  Just before Christmas, I had been trying to get in touch with a 
parishioner who was having surgery this past week.  We could not connect. The 
Monday after Christmas, I stopped at a gas station/post office/taco house on 
15/501.  As I got out of the car, I saw this parishioner.  We talked and I asked him if 
he wanted me to anoint him then and there. So, in front of the El Sabroso Taco 
House, I gave him the Sacrament of the Sick.  It was a graced filled moment.  The 
thing too is that I had a loaner car that day and something told me to make sure I 
put my oil stock in the car before mine was taken to the shop.  The parishioner was 
grateful he ran into me. Maybe it was divine intervention. Let there be light. 

The Epiphany shows forth a light from heaven, a declaration form God that hope is 
never lost, and that light came into the world to dispel darkness.   We are the bearers of 
that light today.  It cannot be extinguished.  Our baptism demands that we bear it, that we 
show that light lives. 
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 Light lives every time we come to the aid of someone in need who is down 
on their luck, who needs help with their rent or a utility bill.  We show forth 
the light of Christ, the light of the Catholic Church when we do this. 

 Light lives when we show kindness and mercy to a neighbor in need. 

 Light lives when we choose to understand those different from us.   

 Light lives when we work to reject the prejudices that invade our society and 
families.  

 Light lives at every Mass when simple bread and wine become for us the very 
Body and Blood of Christ.   

 Light lives when we hold as sacred the lives of the unborn and the elderly. 

 Light lives when we minister to the sick or the dying or the bereaved in some 
way whether it be in the hospital or nursing home or, yes, outside a taco 
house.  

For all of these are Epiphanies, manifestations of God, of the light of Christ. 

The end of the Gospel today tells us that the Magi left by another way. Following 
the light changed them. It sent them in another direction.  We who have welcomed the 
Savior into the world, are called to follow Christ in a new way. You see, an encounter with 
Christ changes it all.    And it calls us to follow Christ in our manner of life. It calls us to be 
good disciples. And to proclaim rather boldly:  “let there be light.” Portions adapted from 
Deacon Greg Kandra 


