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after the Epiphany 

 

 

 

  

 

If We Walk in the Sonshine! 

I delivered the following sermon last Tuesday at the 
Washington Circuit Conference. It is based on a series of 
sermons given by Dr. Martin Franzmann in the early 1970’s 
when he was at Cambridge, England the same place Mary 
Beth was only two years ago.  Dr. Franzmann was a great 
man and well respected Lutheran professor and pastor. My 
goal was to introduce the younger pastors to this wonderful 
writer. This is my paraphrase of this great sermon in my own 
words. This sermon reflects the message of Isaiah in our Old 
Testament reading from today, (The people walking in 
darkness have seen a great light; on those living in the land 
of the shadow of death a light has dawned. Isaiah 9:2) 

 

Text: I John 1:5-10 
This, then, is the message which 
we have heard of Him and declare 
unto you, that God is Light and in 
Him is no darkness at all.  If we 
say that we have fellowship with 
Him and walk in darkness, we lie 
and do not tell the truth.  But if 
we walk in the light, as He is in 
the light, we have fellowship one 
with another, and the blood of 
Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth us 
from all sin. 



 

We all know what Epiphany means: “Thy Light is come, and 
the Glory of the Lord is risen upon thee,” in the words of 
Isaiah, or “God is Light, and in Him is no darkness at all,” 
according to St. John. Where we stand has become holy 
ground: “Put off thy shoes from off thy feet!” 

God looms so large, so bright, in the beauty of His holiness.  
We grow so small, so ugly; we can’t endure the light, and yet 
we don’t want darkness either. However, we know a thing or 
two; we put up shades to stand between the full light and us, 
to keep us in a sort of twilight zone, a spot of shade between 
light and darkness, and take our Epiphany in diffusion and 
dodge the “is no darkness at all.” 

First umbrella 

“If we say that we have fellowship with Him and walk in 
darkness.” 

This, like most satanic tricks, is not as hard as it looks, and a 
really clever Christian can do it a hundred times in a day.  
You don’t have to come out and say anything about what 
you’re doing – in fact; the best part of the trick is not even to 
think about your stroll in the darkness. You sing Hallelujah, 
Hosanna, and Amen in four parts, a cappella, and just act as 
if darkness weren’t darkness. Well, perhaps not pure light 
either, just a deepest shade of gray. You study the 
configuration of a man’s ears during a sermon – nothing so 
very dark about that, except of course that God put that 
preacher with that sermon there for you, and that the tension 
of the bent bow of His Word is in that sermon too. I walk in 
darkness when I decide that for all practical purposes I am 
more important than God and His Word. 

St. John, the apostle of love, even he, just he, for there is 



 

nothing so stringent as love, nothing so inexorable, strips off 
the silk of this umbrella for us and snaps the ribs and breaks 
the handle over his knee and leaves us with a mess about 
our feet; but we are in the light again: “We lie and do not tell 
the truth.” – We lie as surely as if we had put it into so many 
words, for we do not tell the truth; for this truth is Epiphany, 
this truth is light, this truth is life and must be lived. St. John 
brought back no theory from his communion with Jesus, no 
set of propositions, no ideas; he brought a message, 
intended for us, confronting us, a word that takes us captive, 
restores and recreates us. God does not lecture to us in the 
apostolic Word; He confronts us in the glory of His grace, a 
grace that we dare not receive in vain. 

Second Umbrella 

There is another umbrella, and St. John deals with that one 
too: “If we say that we have no sin.” Not one of us will say it 
outright, but we believe it enough to act on it nevertheless.  
We act as if sin were a dead issue in our lives, as if we had 
no sin that both easily beset us, that needs to be resisted to 
the blood; as if the roaring lion who walks about, seeking 
whom he may devour, were not allowed to roam our streets; 
as if the evil day were not in my calendar and the whole 
armor of God could rust in my closet; as if some good thing 
dwelt in my flesh after all; as if I could skate on thin ice in the 
snug assurance that those unfathomable and icy waters are 
there to drown others and not me. Where is the fear and 
trembling in our lives that make our hold on God, who works 
in us both to will and to do, the ceaseless hold of 
desperation? 

This umbrella goes to the rubbish heap too. “We deceive 
ourselves” – the fault is ours, not God’s, in whom is no 
darkness at all – “and the truth is not in us.” We thrust it from 



 

us, this truth, slide out from under it, the truth, the only truth 
that can make us free, the light, the eternal light without 
which no man can live.  We want a little shade; we did not 
bargain for this darkness. 

Third Umbrella 

“If we say that we have not sinned.” 

Need we pursue our clever little umbrella maker further?  
Surely we confess our sins; surely we are Christians enough 
for that. But this is St. John the apostle speaking, and he 
speaks in the first person plural. We had better face it and 
see our last umbrella go smash like the rest. Oh, yes, we 
confess that we have sinned – by chapter certainly and by 
paragraph perhaps; but what about the sentence and the 
word?  The specific sin, the one just past, especially the little 
one just past, do I confess that too? 

“If we say that we have not sinned, we make Him a liar, and 
His Word is not in us.” His Son taught us the Lord’s Prayer, 
including the Fifth Petition, and we want to pray it with 
revisions. His word is: “There is none that is righteous, no, 
not one.” His word is: “The Son of Man came to seek and to 
save that which was lost.”… And we would deny it, refuse it. 
– And there is no other word but His – “to whom, Lord, shall 
we go?” 

There goes our last umbrella. We stand before the 
brightness of the glory of God alone and bare. Turn!  
Repent! Turn to the light! How hard it is! How Mr. Ego 
clutches and tugs to hold us back. But he is gone now, and 
we are free of him, alone with God – and lo! What we have 
dreaded is not dreadful at all. That voice of love, whose 
words stripped us bare, clothes us in garments whiter than 



 

the snow, bright with the imparted holiness of God’s creative 
light:  we have come into a field of energy, of life – we walk 
in light even as He is in the light.  

“If we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us 
our sins and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.” – He is 
faithful, He is just, even when we are faithless and when we 
sin. He holds to His Word that He spoke to us in His Son, the 
Word of grace and truth; He keeps the covenant that He has 
sealed with the blood of His own, His only-begotten Son.  
“The blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanses us from all 
sin.” The ever new, the ever incredible miracle of the 
forgiveness of sins by God’s grace, for Christ’s sake, shines 
forth in glad Epiphany. All that sundered us from God, all 
that sundered us from one another, is gone, is dealt with. It 
is as if it never had been. We have fellowship one with 
another, we are a church once more, and we are glad again 
with an exceeding great joy.  Amen. 

 

 


