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Now there was a Pharisee named Nicodemus, a leader of the Jews.  He came to Jesus by night and said to him, “Rabbi, we know that you are a teacher who has come from God, for no one can do these signs that you do unless God is with that person.”  Jesus answered him, “Very truly, I tell you, no one can see the kingdom of God without being born from above.”

	Oh, what a wild, and difficult week we have been enduring. Raise your hand if you lost power for any period of time.  It has been challenging, difficult, cold, miserable, and we have seen how generous people can be, as well as how difficult people can be in the worst of times. Blizzard 2026 was no joke and I want to commend each of you for loving one another. 
	We were without power for only a few hours, and it got cold and dark quite quickly. Many of you lost power for two, three or four days. Oh, how difficult these dark, cold times are. You know it’s a really bad situation with the Central World Kitchen shows up in a disaster response to provide hot meals partnering with the Family Table Collaborative in Yarmouth and across the Cape; delivering meals to folks who were in shelters and warming stations across the region. Our food spoiled, fuel was scare, and our moods suffered. And, we saw generosity moving across neighborhoods and by texts across towns and regions. We were asking one another, are you safe? Do you need a meal? Can I help shovel you out? How can we help get you out of your cold house and somewhere warm and safe to stay? Reed and I were so moved by Chris and Brad Haven’s invitation to come stay at their home when we were without power. They were still on generator power, but their home was warm. Our driveway was closed for several days and boy did we cheer when the plow and skid steer (a type of Bobcat) pulled the stuck plow out and then helped open up our driveway. We cheered and rejoiced when we were freed.  Maybe this was what happened to you. Maybe you were stuck in with unplowed streets, kids who have been home for now two weeks without school, senior folks with necessary medical appointments that had to be canceled. Lots of folks stayed in really cold houses because they did not want to leave their animals behind although thanks to folks like church member Holly Rogers and Cape Cod DART, you can bring your animals to several shelters but many of them require that the animal stay crated and in a separate section.  Oh, it has been a long, dark and trying time. I pray that everyone has power restored, food to eat and safety by now.
	We give immense thanks to the linesman and women who came down to the Cape and across MA and New England to restore power from all over, even as far away as Canada and Tennessee. Our gratitude and thanks is deep and we will not forget the cold times, and what it meant to go to sleep under layers of comforters and hats on. We long for an end to this difficult winter and so, let’s turn to our Gospel lesson for today and link the darkness and night of Nicodemus meeting with Jesus to our own experiences of darkness during a time without power on Cape Cod.
	When we lose electricity, when we have to cook over a wood stove, if we are lucky enough to have a stove or a working fireplace, we realize how close we are to survival times. Or if we can’t heat things in our home and must move to eating cold, shelf-stable items, the element of night in the story of Nicodemus and Jesus has an interesting connection to our attempts to make joy or simply survive with battery operated lanterns, flashlights, and candlelight as we make food, try to read or find ways to entertain ourselves without Wi-Fi or cable, and so we can reflect on these difficult times in the darkness and see how that time of isolation and struggle might help us to understand how Nicodemus felt when he goes to see Jesus in the darkness.
	Nicodemus begins with asking Jesus some questions. Nicodemus uses the cover of darkness and is hesitant to question Jesus. He asks,
	“Rabbi, we know that you are a teacher who has come from God, for no one can do these signs that you do unless God is with that person.” 
	“Jesus answered him, ‘Very truly I tell you, no one can see the kingdom of God without being born from above.” 
	Nicodemus has all of these questions for Jesus. He wants to know what is the meaning of “come from God.” He wants to know what the meaning is of “born anew” or “born from above.” In the middle of the night, the two men discuss what it means to be Jesus and who he is called to serve. Jesus knows that Nicodemus is an educated Jewish, religious leader, so he compares himself to the Israelites in the wilderness (Numbers 21) and to Abraham and Isaac (gave his only son, (John 3:16, Genesis 22).
	In the darkness, we are reminded that “new life starts in the dark. Whether it is a seed in the ground, a baby in the womb, or Jesus in the tomb, it starts in the dark.”[footnoteRef:1] There is a nurturing quality to darkness that holds space for new beginnings and transformations. [1:  Barbara Brown Taylor.] 

	In John 3:16 we hear one of the most recited verses in the entire Bible. It might have been the first verse you ever memorized as a child. “For God so loved the world, that he gave his only son, so that everyone who believes in him may not perish but may have eternal life.” 
I have some really distinct memories about this particular verse as a child. One Fourth of July, our family had all gathered at our city park in town and spread out our blanket with a picnic basket and snacks to last the hours before the fireworks began and we were all hanging out with friends. My mom let me wander off with some friends, I must have been an early teen and I wasn’t far from my folks, but to be honest, I was raised by very hands-off parents. On the top of the largest hill in the park, there was this revival like thing happening with some speakers using microphones and a bullhorn, some singers and it was a call to conversion by the Fellowship of Christian Athletes. The man called us forward to pray a prayer asking for forgiveness for our sins and to accept Jesus into our hearts. We were told to remember this simple verse from John 3:16 and all our sins would go away. I prayed so fervently and hoped that I wasn’t too late, that I would escape eternal damnation and that my prayer would be good enough to be accepted by Christ. It didn’t matter that I was baptized as a Christian as an infant, I was raised in a church, my family was Christian, as I listened to this preacher barking out fear and trembling and the need for immediate conversion on top of a little hill in the town park, I wanted to turn my life over to Jesus. Wow, I really resent what these kinds of fear and loathing preachers do then and now, as if that is what Jesus was really talking about. As if we should forget all about what the words actually say. 
	Jesus said, “For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who believes in him shall not perish but have eternal life.” 
	Jesus begins and ends always with love. Not only love for individuals, but love for the entire world. Not love for only Christians, or folks who pray some sort of Jesus prayer, but love for the world. One of the things that is critical in understanding our Biblical texts is not to get stuck with cherry picking a single verse and say that everything rests on something that is a sound bite or ready for Tik Tok. If we read a few sentences earlier in John, we are invited to see the strangeness of the wind, perhaps the Holy Spirit, blowing where Jesus says, “Very truly, I tell you, no one can enter the kingdom of God without being born of water and Spirit. What is born of the flesh is flesh and what is born of the Spirit, is spirit. Do not be astonished when I said to you, ‘You must be from above.’ The wind blows where it chooses, and you hear the sound of it, but you do not know where it comes from or where it goes. So, it is with everyone who is born of the Spirit.” Nicodemus said to him, “How can these things be?” Jesus answered him, “Are you the teacher of Israel, and yet, you do not understand these things?” (John 4:5-10)
	I love that this weirdness of the Holy Spirit conversation happens at night. I don’t know about you, but in the middle of the blizzard, listening to the winds whip around the house gusting up to 70 miles an hour and wondering would the old building hold and aware of how much cold was blowing in through the leaky windows and doors, I can picture the wildness of the Holy Spirit. The Spirit cannot be contained. A blizzard reminds us of how little power we have over natural forces. When we finally made it out of our house, and slowly drove around the carnage of trees ripped apart, some trees smashing the roofs of houses and laying on top of cars, downed wires everywhere, the eerie apocalyptic darkness of Stop and Shop barely functioning under generator power and all the frozen food and refrigerated items thrown away, made us feel like maybe we had been Left Behind.
	And then, two days ago, I got the sweetest texts and photos from Mark Shaw sending little photos of  a plastic pocket-sized Jesus figure who kept showing up even as they were seeking refuge to find hot food at a pizza shop when they were still without power and the following day when Mark was driving back from a doctor’s appointment and his car started making some weird noises, he tried to call Lou’s Auto Repair in Hyannis and accidentally reached Lou’s in Wareham, and he shows up to get the noise checked out. Who should appear on the counter at Lou’s but pocket-sized Jesus. And then, after the repair, the mechanic tells Mark that the fix will be free as he has been feeling loved and blessed the last couple of days.
	I don’t know about you, but I think Mark and the Shaw’s are on to something really important. Maybe so much of the key to understanding the love of Jesus for the world, is to see where Jesus keeps showing up for us, each of us individually, and collectively. Jesus didn’t promise to love just one of us, or a particular tribe or nation, Jesus promised to love the world. And we need to figure out ways to open up our eyes, grab shovels, and make meals, and love one another, to see where Jesus and the Holy Spirit are showing up today. 
	We cannot forget that Jesus needs our hands, our feet, our arms, and our hearts to be the love in the world today. Amen. 
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