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There is a path from our bathroom to our bed. I know it well. But put something 

foreign in the path, and it becomes a treacherous journey in the dark, no matter how 

many times I have made it. 

I have taken to pushing the start button on my phone just before I walk from the 

bathroom to my bed. This leads to a momentary light, one that will go dark in a 

matter of seconds. 

But the memory of what I saw in the light carries me to my bed. 

Tonight, we hear Jesus tell his friends to walk while they still have the light. 

Jesus speaks to them about his impending death. There is a conversation between 

Jesus and a voice from heaven. Some believe it to be an angel. What we must not 

miss about this exchange is Jesus’ own palpable angst about what lies ahead for him.  

It is an often missed fact that Jesus was in inner turmoil heading to Gethsemane. 

Terrified, I suspect, of what he now faced. On this side of the cross, his impending 

death seemed, I daresay, arbitrary. He struggled with whether it was, in fact, 

necessary, whether it was inevitable. While we say he went willingly to the cross, 

that does not mean he went wanting to experience torture. He was afraid of the 

darkness. 

Jesus was keenly aware that the darkness was coming—that the light and the 

lightness he and his beloved disciples had shared—the light of healing, of fresh 

thinking about old ways, the light of merriment around the table of dear friends, the 

light he saw in the faces of those on the margins each time he pulled them into the 

center—he knew it was about to go out, like the light from my iphone as I cross my 

bedroom floor. 

Tonight, we hear him warn his followers of this. Walk while you have the light, lest 

the darkness overtake you. 

Darkness will come at Gethsemane. 

Just as it will come in every life. None of us is spared that. It’s not a matter of 

whether. It’s only a matter of when. 
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And the light of the world, which overcomes that darkness, is sometimes known to 

us only in the imprint of memory, like the light from my phone once it has gone out. 

But that memory matters. It matters a great deal. It is enough, in the darkness of this 

world, to have the imprint of the light in the back of our eyes, in the back of our 

souls. It can carry us safely across a dark, dark room. 

In this brief exchange with his friends, Jesus has an urgent message, delivered to 

himself as much as to them. Take in the light, now, at every opportunity. Absorb all it 

shows you. Walk in it. Know the world as it looks illumined by the presence of God. 

Because sooner or later, you will need to rely on the memory of that knowledge. 

There will come a time for every person when you will walk in darkness. 

And the memory of the light will be what carries you.  

 

 


