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John 1:1-18 
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 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. 
 

There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. He came as a witness to testify to the light, 
so that all might believe through him. He himself was not the light, but he came to testify to the 
light. The true light, which enlightens everyone, was coming into the world. 
 
He was in the world, and the world came into being through him; yet the world did not know him. 
He came to what was his own, and his own people did not accept him. 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. 
 

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. (John testified to him and cried out, “This was he of whom 
I said, ‘He who comes after me ranks ahead of me because he was before me.’ ”) From his fullness 
we have all received, grace upon grace. The law indeed was given through Moses; grace and truth 
came through Jesus Christ. No one has ever seen God. It is God the only Son, who is close to the 
Father's heart, who has made him known. 
 
The Story of God for the people of God… 
 
The beginning of the year is like just coming in from the lobby into the theater before the show 
really begins. We’re a little disoriented, trying to figure out if we have the right day, and we just 
left the previous show that did not live up to expectations.  
 
We file in, find our seats, and take a deep breath hoping for the best… and overture begins. 
 
That’s where we are right now; the overture to 2022 – NOT 2020-too, as in also (please) – but 
2022.  
 
What will the themes of this year be? 
Who will be the main characters? 
Will it have a happy ending? 
 
The familiar passage that opens the Gospel of John has been described as an overture. The verses 
contain within them the great themes that will be developed as the story of the musical the 
Gospel unfolds. 
 
Life. Light & Darkness. Truth. Glory. 
 
Like any great story, John’s starts with: In the beginning… 
This is the same way the Torah begins in Genesis:  
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In the beginning when God created… 
 
John 1:1 In the beginning was the Word (capital “W”) and the Word was with God and the Word 
was God. He was in the beginning with God. 
 
Who was? 

The “Word” was. 
But who is the Word? Is that the main character? 
 
The Greek is “Logos” – the Word – and the Gospel of John is saying that this “Logos” – this Word 
– is God. This Word – is Jesus. 
 
But at first the overture doesn’t outright name that. It just brings up the themes. It introduces an 
inherent connection between the spiritual and the material. The Word created – brought 
material into being, therefore the material – everything around us – is sacred. And the most 
sacred of all is – Logos, the Word, God who became flesh – God incarnate. 
 
And eventually we move from poetry and overture to a concrete event and story – all in 18 
verses. 
 
There is a power to be found in poetry and story. They have a way of enhancing truth beyond 
what mere facts and data can do. Poetry and story stir the soul, they invoke something deeper. 
 
If someone has died, I can read you an obituary or a coroner’s report – that would get the point 
I’m trying to make across – or I can use poetry: 
 
Stop all the clocks, cut off the telephone, 
Prevent the dog from barking with a juicy 
bone, 
Silence the pianos and with muffled drum 
Bring out the coffin, let the mourners come. 
 
Let aeroplanes circle moaning overhead 
Scribbling on the sky the message He is 
Dead. 
Put crepe bows round the white necks of the 
public doves, 
Let the traffic policemen wear black cotton 
gloves. 
 

He was my North, my South, my East and 
West, 
My working week and my Sunday rest, 
My noon, my midnight, my talk, my song; 
I thought that love would last forever: I was 
wrong. 
  
The stars are not wanted now; put out every 
one, 
Pack up the moon and dismantle the sun, 
Pour away the ocean and sweep up the 
woods; 
For nothing now can ever come to any good. 

 
The poem takes us to a deeper place. That was Funeral Blues by W. H. Auden.  
 
The Gospel of John opens with a poem that wants to pull us into the power of its 
proclamation. But to do this, we have to let the words work. We have to let go of the 
scientific, technological world that reveres human explanation and management. We have to 
get out of the way and let the words – and the Word – work. 
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Every Christmas Eve we tell the story of God with us. This culminates in the proclamation of 
this very Gospel – the light shines in the darkness and the darkness will not overcome it. It’s a 
very moving moment – even when it’s electric candles. 
 
Poetry works like that. Story does too. Particularly stories that speak of beginnings, of life and 
light, and darkness that can’t overcome such light, and truth and glory.  Here’s one from a 
seminary classmate of a friend of mine. He is one of those guys who went to seminary and 
now serves in ways that call into question all of us pastors who decided the suburbs needed a 
faith leader too. He shared this story in an update his fourth year in Agua Prieta, Mexico.  
That was 2002.  He’s now in his 40th year there.  He wrote: 

 
Dear Family and Friends, 
I pray that you have had a wonderful Advent and Christmas season celebrating the 
coming of Emmanuel and that you may experience the reality of Emmanuel-God with us-
throughout this season and through the joys and sorrows of the year to come! 
 
One of the first things I did when I arrived at the border four and a half years ago was to 
participate in a home Bible study. Pastor Chuy Gallegos drove me through the dust 
clouds of the dirt roads of Agua Prieta out to a colonia on the outskirts of town. Pedro 
Maldonado, one of the leaders of the Lily of the Valley Church, warmly invited me into 
his home for an evening that would shape much of my subsequent ministry.  
 
In the intimacy of the family's sitting room, which also doubled as their bedroom and 
dining room, about ten of us gathered to read Scripture and listen for the Word of God to 
us. The Scripture was John 1.  
 
As it turned out, none of us were from Agua Prieta. I was from South Carolina—Clover, 
the city with “love” in the middle of it—and the rest, including Hermano Pedro, were 
from Chiapas, a southern state of Mexico that borders Guatemala. What I was to learn 
was that the brothers and sisters had left their land of Chiapas because of economic and 
political reasons. One brother said, "To leave our land is to suffer." 
 
As the Scripture was read, the Holy Spirit began to move among us. The discussion came 
to center on the first part of verse 14: "And the Word became flesh and lived among us."  
 
One man made the observation that "God had left 'his land' to live among us."  
 
"Yes," responded a sister, "God knows what it means to be far from home."  
"I believe the importance of this passage is that God is not distant from us. God knows 
us. God knows our suffering and knows our joys," added Hermano Pedro.  
 

  "God has come to be in relationship with us-to know us and so that we can know him." 
 

…I have been privileged to see with my own eyes and experience with my whole being a 
church that enters into the joys and sufferings of the world. Only in entering into the joys 
and sufferings can we "put flesh on the gospel." 
He closed the letter with: 

 
May God grant us eyes to see, ears to hear, hands to serve, feet to follow, and hearts to 
trust Emmanuel throughout this year! 
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And the word became flesh and dwelt among us full of grace and truth…and we have beheld 
his glory.   
 
What is our story?  What was our beginning?  Where has light broken into our darkness?  
When have you experienced truth?  When have you seen glory?  By sharing those stories, we 
will tap into the power of this world creating Word. 
 
Consider MPC: 
 
In the beginning… 
 Faithful people wanted to go to church closer to town, 
  A new church was developed, family invited family, friends invited friends, 
  new names, new life, new love, new laughter. 
 
What’s come into being is life and the life was light…  

and darkness, and struggles; baptisms, weddings, illness, and healing, 
sometimes in this earthly kingdom, sometimes not; 
witnesses to the resurrection, grace upon grace, light shines, tears shed… 

 
Life was the light of all people…  
  Breaking bread together, Committees and PW Circles; 
   Bible studies and prayer 

A long lineage of pastors but really: Duncan, Jay, & Don. 
 

Testify to the light…testify…  
Love and family and loss and discovery; 

cancer, heart transplant, More People Caring 
hopes dashed, birth, death; darkness the day cannot overcome; 

 
 

…the light shines in the darkness,  
and the darkness did not overcome it,  

has not overcome it,  
will not overcome it…  

 
love and light and laughter and tears born of sadness and joy;  

friends that came and friends that went, 
loving and laughing and living together in this community of faith. 
 

And the word became flesh and dwelt among us full of grace and truth…and we have beheld 
his glory.   
 
May God grant us eyes to see, ears to hear, hands to serve, feet to follow, and hearts to trust 
Emmanuel throughout this year! 
 
In the name of the Creator and the Christ and the Holy Spirit. Amen. 


