
 

 

Sunday,  January 2, 2022 

Grace Congregational United Church of Christ 

   Sermon     Affirmed by Love              Pastor Alberta 

Scriptures:   Isaiah 60:1-6 (NRSV);  Matthew 2:1-12 (NRSV)    
 

It’s the first Sunday of 2022.  What is our message from God today?   
 

We who gather here, gather to hear from God; gather for guidance; gather 

to lessen our pain; gather to be reminded we are loved and forgiven.  We 

gather to be opened to the power of the Holy Spirit, to rise above limited 

potentials someone told us we had.  
 

On this Sunday when the church celebrates the divine revelation of the 

Messiah - Epiphany Sunday, the prophet Isaiah writes of the kings who 

shall come to the brightness of the divine dawn. The word epiphany refers 

to the manifesting of light, something that happens that helps us overcome 

the darkness; the shining forth of revelation. 
   
The psalm for this Sunday is Psalm 72.  At Chapel this morning I used the 

Inclusive translation where the word “king” became anointed one.  So, we 

would not be stuck thinking about medieval times or a monarchy while 

we are gathered here to hear the good news in the 21st century on this first 

Sunday of 2022. When you get home, read Psalm 72 with the 

understanding that it describes the character and the scope of the power 

that belongs to God that is expected to be embodied in the rule of God’s 

anointed one.   
 

So, you ask, “Who are God’s anointed ones?”  If you strive to live your 



 

 

life and your treatment of others is in line with the teachings of Jesus Christ 

and the Holy Spirit, you are one of God’s anointed ones.  When you read 

Psalm 72, put your name every place that it says king and you will hear 

God’s prayer for you as one of God’s anointed leaders in transforming the 

world into the reign of God—God’s kin-dom; you will hear God’s prayer for 

those following the ways of Jesus Christ.  
 

How does the story of the traveling priest, astrologers, philosophers, Magi-

or as many call them today,  the three kings or the three wise men from 

the East; out of Persia or southern Arabia, headed towards Jerusalem, in 

the West; because an astrological phenomena occurred; they saw a star 

rising , an epiphany, and interpreted it to mean a lord, a king, a Messiah had 

been born - they had a revelation. These people of worshippers of another 

god, not the God who made heaven and earth, but maybe their god makes 

space for the Divine Creator, after all, they packed up their camels with gifts 

to give to the Messiah that they were alerted to by the stars.  How does that 

story point us towards the divine revelation of the Messiah today? How does 

that story affirm we are loved? 
 

Are there revelations/manifestations/guiding stars/ah ha moments that 

remind us we are affirmed by love? You said yes, but did one come to mind? 
 

How about getting a call from a relative you had not heard from in months, 

and you had just said, “I’m tired of always being the one that must call, 

maybe they will call me.”   Just as you get your phone to call them, they call 

you!  The darkness in my heart was lifted and once again The Divine Love 

heard my prayer and answered.  Again I experienced the revelation of being 

affirmed by love; of being reminded, God is concerned about me. 
 

How about those times you allow your mind and heart to reflect on all that 

has happened in 2021-so many deaths from COVID; so many deaths; so 

many questions about how to be safe; so many concerns about mask 

mandates or not; praying that people would do the right thing, even 

questions about what is the right thing to do; how did it became an employee 

market/ employers raising salaries to get people to come to work!  And why 

are we still dealing with gun control and not recognizing mental illness; why 

are children are still killing children? 
 

While your heart is heavy and you are struggling to be hopeful, a young 

voice rises from the pages of your Facebook scroll or from your favorite e-

newsletter and her light pierces through the melancholy and you read these 

words from a young black Catholic girl titled, “New Day’s Lyric” by 



 

 

Amanda Gorman.  

 May this be the day 

 We come together. 

 Mourning, we come to mend,  

 Withered, we come to weather, 

 Torn, we come to tend, 

 Battered, we come to better.  

 Tethered by this year of yearning, 

 We are learning 

 That though we weren't ready for this,  

 We have been readied by it. 

 Steadily we vow that no matter 

 How we are weighed down, 

 We must always pave a way forward. 

 This hope is our door, our portal. 

 Even if we never get back to normal,  

 Someday we can venture beyond it, 

 To leave the known and take the first steps.  

 So let us not return to what was normal,  

 But reach toward what is next. 

 What was cursed, we will cure. 

 What was plagued, we will prove pure. 

 Where we tend to argue, we will try to agree, 

 Those fortunes we forswore, now the future we foresee,  

 Where we weren't aware, we're now awake; 

 Those moments we missed 

 Are now these moments we make, 

 The moments we meet, 

 And our hearts, once all together beaten, 

 Now all together beat. 

 Come, look up with kindness yet, 

 For even solace can be sourced from sorrow.  

 We remember, not just for the sake of yesterday,  

 But to take on tomorrow. 

 We heed this old spirit, 

 In a new day's lyric, 

 In our hearts, we hear it: 

 For auld lang syne, my dear,  

 For auld lang syne. 

 Be bold, sang Time this year,  

 Be bold, sang Time, 



 

 
 For when you honor yesterday,  

 Tomorrow ye will find. 

 Know what we've fought 

 Need not be forgot nor for none. 

 It defines us, binds us as one,  

 Come over, join this day just begun.  

 For wherever we come together,  

 We will forever overcome. 
 

Listen, God’s anointed ones are pointing us to the brightness of the divine 

dawn.  Dawn begins with the first sight of lightness in the morning and 

continues until the sun breaks the horizon.  Amanda Gorman sees it 

coming and points us to it! 
 

Archbishop Desmond Tutu throughout his life, fought for human rights 

not only in South Africa; but he also spoke critically against politicians 

who abused their power.  Through his “Peace Foundation” he extended 

his vision for a peaceful world "in which everyone values human 

dignity and our interconnectedness.”  Throughout his life, God used 

him to proclaim God’s love, righteousness, and forgiveness.   
 

Many times, it is just the small things that you do when you have the 

power to do it or the seat of privilege that reminds someone they are 

cared for, loved and affirmed by God.  Betty White had an opportunity 

in her career to open the door for a black dancer during the high days 

of the segregation era in the 1950’s.  The dancer, Arthur Duncan, was 

featured on “The Betty White Show” that aired in the 1950s. She was 

encouraged to take him off the show because of the color of his skin; she 

politely declined.   
 

The Magi were an example of our interconnectedness.  Their god had a 

different name, yet the followers of their god, their disciples were 

encouraged to do good deeds; seek the good and to fight against evil.  In 

following the ways of their god, we saw how we are connected.  We also 

see how God can use the good and loving in anyone and everything to 

guide humanity and connect us to one another to be inclusive, open, 

generous, and loving. God is always creating us to be in the image of God.   
 

It was revealed to the Magi that King Herod had evil intentions.  They 

immediately choose another route to return home.  
  
What is our message from God today? On this Epiphany Sunday.  Maybe, 

it is in the lyrics of this hymn: 



 

 
  Holy Spirit, Truth Divine 

 

  Holy Spirit, love divine, 

  Glow within this heart of mine; 

  Kindle every high desire; 

  Perish self in Thy pure fire. 

  Holy Spirit, power divine 

  Fill and nerve this will of mine; 

  Grant that I may strongly live, 

  Bravely bear, and nobly strive. 

  Holy Spirit, right divine, 

  King within my conscience reign; 

  Be my Lord, and I shall be 

  Firmly bound, forever free. 

  Holy Spirit, peace divine, 

  Still this restless heart of mine; 

  Speak to calm this tossing sea, 

  Stayed in Thy tranquility. 

  Holy Spirit, joy divine, 

  Gladden Thou this heart of mine; 

  In the desert ways I sing, 

  Spring, O well, forever spring. 

 

Amen! 

Pastor Alberta 
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