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 Funeral Sermon for Eric M. 
Hohlt 

 

God Becoming One of US 
 
An artist was painting a winter scene on a canvas. The 
landscape of this painting depicted woods on a dark night. 
The palette of colors that he employed consisted primarily of 
various hues of gray, blue, brown, and black. In the middle of 
the scene, he painted the image of a farmhouse. It looked 
dreary, dark, and desolate. Snowdrifts surrounded the cabin. 
Icicles hung from its roof. It was a frigid and forbidding scene 
that evoked feelings of chill and cold. Some passersby who 
viewed the painting shivered as they gazed on it. 
 
Then, with a quick stroke of his brush, the artist completely 
changed the mood of the painting. He dipped his brush into 
yellow paint and dabbed that paint onto the farmhouse. He 
painted a glowing light in the building’s window. Now, this 
portrait portrayed a warm glow of shelter in the midst of a 

Text: Luke 2:10 
 
“Do not be afraid.  I bring you 
good news that will cause 

great joy for all the people.” 
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winter storm. Suddenly, the entire scene was transformed 
into a vision of comfort and cheer! 
It’s amazing what a little light can do to change the darkness!  
 
Today we celebrate early in remembrance of Eric the coming 
of a Little Light a baby born in Bethlehem—who has 
transformed the darkness of our world with the warmth of 
God’s loving presence. 
  
For centuries, this world had been in darkness. Sin 
enveloped the earth at the dawn of history and cast its long 
shadow down through the generations. The prophet Isaiah 
painted the picture of humanity’s condition with these words: 
“The people . . . walked in darkness . . . [they] dwelt in a land 
of deep darkness” (Is 9:2). The world’s landscape was that 
of a fallen creation marred by human sin. 
 
Even today, this picture of darkness is painted on the cover 
of every newspaper. The light of our television sets emits the 
darkness of a world that has turned from God. Our 
generation, as with prior ones, walks in the shadow of sin, 
the arctic chill of alienation, the perdition of pressing 
problems. Our times are those of hopelessness and despair. 
This is all because we, too, dwell in a land of deep darkness. 
We, too, inhabit a world marred by rebellion against God. 
The picture we paint with our sin is indeed bleak and dark. 
  
But into this dark scene God has entered. He has 
transformed the gloomy landscape with a brushstroke that 
brings light and hope. Isaiah the prophet saw it coming. He 
wrote: “The people who walked in darkness have seen a 
great light; those who dwelt in a land of deep darkness, on 
them has light shone” (9:2). How has that light appeared? 
Isaiah identifies its cause: “For to us a child is born, to us a 
son is given; and the government shall be upon his shoulder, 
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and his name shall be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty 
God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace” (9:6). 
 
Two thousand years ago, God painted a light in the window 
of a stable in Bethlehem. That light appeared in the birth of a 
baby. “A child is born”—truly a baby, a human, one of us! “A 
son is given”—the Son of God is given from heaven! God, 
who is light, was revealed in the flesh of an infant wrapped in 
swaddling cloths. Yes, a brilliant light has appeared within 
the darkness of a broken world in the form of an infant. And 
it is amazing how his appearance has transformed the scene 
from one of despair and sorrow to hope and joy! 
 
This is the light that the apostle John celebrates in our 
Gospel for today. John writes: 
 
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, 
and the Word was God. He was in the beginning with God. 
All things were made through him, and without him was not 
any thing made that was made. In him was life, and the life 
was the light of men. The light shines in the darkness, and 
the darkness has not overcome it. (vv 1–5) 
 
Indeed, the darkness would try to overcome this light. The 
darkness of sin and death would seek to snuff out the light of 
life. Herod the tyrant would try to assassinate this newborn 
king. Satan the accuser would undertake to deceive and 
dethrone him. The powers of darkness would call for his 
execution—and in fact would carry it out. On Good Friday, it 
appeared that the darkness had prevailed. But into this 
gloomy scene entered a brushstroke of light that shattered 
the darkness. Easter morning revealed the light of life 
triumphant once again and forevermore! 
  
Down through the centuries since Christ’s coming, and even 
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today, there are some who reject this light. They love the 
darkness rather than the luminance. The apostle John 
describes this scenario with poignant words: “The true light, 
which enlightens everyone, was coming into the world. He 
was in the world, and the world was made through him, yet 
the world did not know him. He came to his own, and his 
own people did not receive him” (vv 9–11).  
 
There are some who would rather live in the shadow of their 
sinfulness than in the sunshine of God’s salvation. There are 
some who miss the warmth of God’s loving presence 
because they’re distracted by the appeal of the world. On 
this Christmas Day, many in our society are enraptured by 
the glitter and gifts, the decorations and displays, the Santas 
and the snowmen, and they miss the light that shines from 
the manger. 
 
But not us. We don’t miss it. By faith, we behold the light. 
And we welcome the light. We welcome the Christ Child who 
comes to deliver us from the darkness of sin. We embrace 
the promise from John’s Gospel: “But to all who did receive 
him, who believed in his name, he gave the right to become 
children of God. . . . And the Word became flesh and dwelt 
among us, and we have seen his glory, glory as of the only 
Son from the Father, full of grace and truth” (vv 12, 14). We 
see the light of the glory of God in the face of this infant, 
Jesus Christ. And that transforms the landscape of our lives! 
 
This light continues to grow and spread throughout the 
darkened world. The brushstroke that first filled an animal 
stable with the luminance of God’s love continues to 
transform the canvas of a multitude of lives. That light is 
advancing, and it’s being spread through us who have been 
touched by its glow. We who have received the light bear it 
to others. 
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This is the symbolism of light we see with Christ Candle, the 
Christmas tree, candles on the altar. One flame from Eric’s 
baptism of faith stayed with him to the end. This pictures the 
privilege that we—who behold the light of Christ’s birth—
have in bearing it to a darkened world. 
 
In the darkness of this cold world, we welcome the light of 
God’s coming in this baby, born to save his people from their 
sin. In his coming, the entire portrait of our life is transformed 
into one of warmth, joy, and cheer. We behold his glory, and 
we bow to his majesty. 
 
Silent night, holy night! Son of God, love’s pure light 
Radiant beams from Thy holy face With the dawn of 
redeeming grace, Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth, Jesus, Lord, 
at Thy birth.   
 


