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In 2 Corinthians Paul talks about how he found himself “crushed and ready to 
die.” He has struggled with physical pain and emotional anguish, torture, because 
of his missionary work yet his refrain is: We do not lose heart.  Or as N.T. Wright 
translates, “become weary, tired; despair, or afraid of things going south.” I know 
there were days when Paul and Paul’s people woke up feeling like they were 
losing heart and they were ready to give up on hope. We know that because Paul 
makes the point again and again—they are called to not lose hope, to believe, and 
to speak.  He repeats the point throughout his letter so clearly, his reminder:  
Cling to hope, have faith, and witness to those things—even when things feel hard 
and the world dark.  Good advice—but how—when you are wading through deep 
waters just how is it that you do not lose hope and even further that you hold 
tight to faith and even further still that you speak to your hope and your faith?   
 
Paul’s answer is that you must look not at what is seen but what is unseen.  You 
must see the subtext, the deeper message, the bigger picture. What is the 
meaning behind the poetry? What is the story behind the music? What is the 
hope behind the belief?  Where is God’s invisible grace and love and providential 
care blessing, what is seen? For it is in the unseen where we find things to cling to 
in the times when we feel like our bodies are wasting away, our lives crashing 
down, and our world is spinning adrift. It is then we must look beneath, behind, 
and within to find the miraculous and the divine. They are indeed present but 
sometimes we have a problem with our vision.  
 
There is a minister I know who found himself in the depths of despair at the end 
of 2017. He was feeling like a fraud preaching the good news when his own heart 
felt all too heavy. With the loss of several close friends in the year, the sudden 
decline of his parent’s health, turmoil in his own congregation, the struggles of 
his youngest child, and the plethora of national worries caused him to feel a real 
darkness and despair. He was in his office trying to craft a Christmas Eve sermon, 
desperately trying to say something that wouldn’t make his congregation too 
worried about his own mental health. He said, “With this…litany of fear, 
depression, heartache, and longing, I was beginning to imagine that there is some 
kind of cosmic conspiracy, a conspiracy of darkness behind it all.” And it was just 
then when he could hear the musicians rehearsing in the sanctuary for their 
annual Christmas concert where 800 people would fill the pews the next evening.  
It was the musicians’ dress rehearsal and he went into the sanctuary and sat in 
the back and he just listened.  It was the music and the musicians, who helped to 
seriously dislodge him from his Christmas blues. Because the music and its 
subtext reminded this dedicated minister of an older conspiracy, a stronger one, a 
more hopeful more, one with God’s fingerprints all over it.   
 
When you witness music like we have presented to us today you are witnessing 
something miraculous. And you can find the unseen miracle when you think 



about the story behind the sounds, the lives behind the voices, and the witness 
behind the music.  Think about what went into this event today: think about the 
parents who drove our singers to their early voice lessons, think of the collected 
hours of study and training and rehearsal, think of the sacrifices made to hone 
the skills of these musicians.  Or if you think about wood, which would eventually 
become a cello or a violin, or the horsehairs used to create the perfect bow, or the 
metal that was shaped into the instruments. There is so much unseen that goes 
into what we see and witness and hear. And all of this comes together so that we 
might hear music and experience a profound witness to something other than the 
din of chaos, of cruelty, and of the dark shadows in this world. All of these lives, 
and skills, and sacrifices that come together to tell the story of the birth and the 
death and the resurrection of Jesus Christ—to tell the good news of God’s divine 
plan. This is a different kind of conspiracy—a divine scheme. For it has been and 
it remains God’s plan to bring light into the world. God uses what is seen and 
heard to witness to the things we will not see on this side of heaven. And God is 
present in the music and the witness and it is miraculous when we stand back 
and think about it. 
 
We can see glimpses of this kind of goodness, and light, and truth shining in our 
world—when scientists discover lifesaving medicines, or reporters pursue the 
truth, or lawyers defend justice, or teachers invest in children, or musicians 
perform Handel’s Messiah. I am not so naive as to think that the beautiful 
complexity and challenge of any of this does not have God’s fingerprints all over 
it.  God is active in our lives and in this weary world of ours.  In the beginning 
God said, “let there be light…” And there was light and the light was good. The 
light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it…and so we do 
not lose hope. The divine plan to shine light continues still.  And so we must look 
for it—listen for it—believe in it and cling to it and speak of it. And when we do—
there is no way that we will lose hope.  For our hope comes from knowing God is 
in our midst—present in both the seen and the unseen. That is the good news and 
we give thanks for its display to us this day.   
 
Amen. 
 


