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While the emotion and celebration of recent graduations still lingers, I can’t help but have 
nostalgic thoughts.  Humorous, joyful, difficult, and powerful memories emerge from the vault 
of my heart forcing me to not forget.  Our memories are powerful and the individuals we 
remember from our foundational memories linger as giants within the core of our souls. 
 
As I recall my senior year of high school one of my fondest memories was all the time I spent as 
a member of my high school band.  My fond memories of band really have little to do with the 
marching formations during football games, or playing music.  That was all okay but to be 
honest playing the trumpet was just a part of school for me.  What I loved most about my time 
in band were the deep friendships and the experiences I had with those friends.  It should be 
said that I probably did not represent a band student very well, and my friends didn’t either.  
We were children of the 90’s rock generation and we reveled in that identity most.  We thought 
we were pretty great.  We weren’t “cool kids”, we just thought very highly of ourselves and we 
had a great time together.  Doing band together served as another opportunity for a group of 
friends to do things together, and most often it involved some form of mischief.  We truly loved 
every second of our time together. 
 
Well, as I have painted a picture for you indicating where my priorities laid in regard to my band 
involvement, it should come as no shock that conflict arose regularly.  This conflict always came 
to me from my band teacher, Mr. Dick Lingwall, (I always just called him by his first name).  Mr. 
Lingwall always put up with me but it was also always obvious to me that appreciation for me 
as a student was strained, and there was probably always a justified reason for that lack of 
appreciation.  Mr. Lingwall really was a fantastic band teacher and in hindsight, if I could, I 
would choose to be a better student for Mr. Lingwall.   
 
As seniors, my buddies and I were all squad leaders in our respective sections.  We actually did 
serve in very real leadership roles and in the fall of our senior year we were preparing for the 
annual all state band day competition. We were all working hard.  Now my friends and I loved 
music but as I alluded to before, band music took the backseat to the music we really loved.  
One of our favorite bands, Rage Against the Machine had a concert during a regularly scheduled 
practice. We chose to go to the concert and we didn’t mention it to anyone, nor did we ask for 
permission. This concert took place during one of our most important practices of the year and 
we all knew it, and when 6 squad leaders weren’t present for practice it was noticed.   
 
When we found ourselves sitting with our instruments during 6th period the next day, along 
with the rest of the band we abandoned the night before, Mr. Lingwall stepped to his music 
stand with a very strained expression.  He listed each of our names off in a metered and cold 
tone and told us to go to his office.  I was surprised, as a self-centered person often is when 
they are called out, but we got up and walked into his office and sat as he followed us in and 



firmly closed the door behind him. The rest of the band was alone again just as it had been the 
night before. 
 
I do not remember what Mr. Lingwall said but I remember how upset and angry he was.  I also 
remember how stubborn I was, unwilling to accept responsibility or the rebuke that Mr. 
Lingwall was forcing us to receive.  I made a choice then and there and I brushed Mr. Lingwall 
off as if everything he said meant nothing.  A furious struggle took place.  A struggle where I 
was challenged directly by having light shone onto the decisions that I made.  My character was 
critiqued with surgical precision and was found lacking.  I doubled down.  Rather than rise to 
the occasion and do what I could to rectify the situation I became petulant, defensive, and 
contentious.       
 
As I finished my senior year a rift emerged between Mr. Lingwall and myself which never went 
away, mostly because I wouldn’t accept what Mr. Lingwall had to say.  My friends and Mr. 
Lingwall seemed to make amends but I would not back down.  The confrontation that occurred 
caused me to live out of the more broken parts of my character.  Something changed in me 
back then and as I reflect back on it all, Mr. Lingwall’s response has served as a sign to me, a 
sign which reminds me of parts of who I am, that I need to be ever vigilant to keep in check, so 
that the fullness of who I am is not diminished to a shadowy fraction of who I was made to be.    
 
Have you ever had an encounter with someone that changed you? 
Maybe someone who completely inspired you, who drew out your best self? 
Or maybe someone that caused another type of reaction in you? 
______________  
 
This summer as we dig deep into the gospel of Luke we are presented with the opportunity to 
spend some time on biblical passages that are not preached about very often.  While most of 
the gospel readings this summer in the lectionary are from Luke, today’s passage is not in the 
lectionary cycle. Today’s reading from Luke is complicated and we will only barely scratch the 
surface of its depth and meaning.  It is one of those texts where I like to sit and imagine the 
people who set up the revised common lectionary as they were going through the Bible and 
they came to a text like today’s, and after reading about things like the sign of Jonah and the 
queen of the South rising and condemning the “evil generation” at the final judgement… I 
imagine them looking at each other with concerned and bewildered faces and saying to 
themselves, “Let’s just skip this one…”   
 

Nevertheless, we come to this passage and a little background is helpful.  We find in chapter 11 

of Luke that Jesus was in a “certain place” giving some Jesus type teaching.  His disciples and 

others were present and Jesus had just exorcised a demon that caused a man to be mute.  Luke 

11:15 states that after the exorcism and resultant healing of the man, people blurted out their 

impulsive explanations of the events they witnessed.  Some of them said, “By Beelzebul, the 

prince of demons, he is driving out demons.”16 Others tested him by asking for a sign from 



heaven.”  (Typical, right?  I mean come on... It seems to me like they saw some pretty good signs 

already!) 
So we have a group of people that were maybe a bit resistant, or hesitant, or understandably a 
little bit skeptical. That all seems pretty understandable.  
 
We all seem to ask for signs from time to time, for they seem to give us greater certainty in 
what we believe. Apparitions, miracles and other sensational events seem to be important not 
only for the contemporaries of Jesus but also for us.  Jesus always works to help people 
understand that he is the point.  So, in our passage today we get this intriguing response from 
Jesus in verses 29-32. 
 
  29 As the crowds increased, Jesus said, “This is a wicked generation. It asks for a sign, but none 
will be given it except the sign of Jonah. 30 For as Jonah was a sign to the Ninevites, so also will 
the Son of Man be to this generation. 31 The Queen of the South will rise at the judgment with 
the people of this generation and condemn them, for she came from the ends of the earth to 
listen to Solomon’s wisdom; and now something greater than Solomon is here.32 The men of 
Nineveh will stand up at the judgment with this generation and condemn it, for they repented 
at the preaching of Jonah; and now something greater than Jonah is here.”  
 
To be clear, there are some varied interpretations of what Jesus meant here, and further study 
is always helpful, but a good starting point is understanding that Jesus is drawing from biblical 
history to address the issue.  Jesus’s reference to the sign of Jonah was a call to repentance.  
The unwilling prophet Jonah was charged by God to call the people of Nineveh to repentance, 
something that was obviously not a priority for the group Jesus was addressing in today’s text.  
Jesus’s reference to the queen of the South is about the queen of Sheeba spoken of in I Kings 
and II Chronicles, who upon hearing of the wisdom of Solomon went and checked it out for 
herself.  When she did she was convinced of the wisdom that only God could have given to 
Solomon.  Jesus stated directly that something greater than Jonah and Solomon was right 
before their eyes.  Jesus was there!  Light was shone onto the people and they doubled down in 
their position. 
 
The focus I want to bring to today’s sermon are not the signs that were asked for, or the 
explanations provided concerning where Jesus got his power.  I ask this question. What does 
one do when light has shined into one’s soul and the light within is darkness?  
Heavy words I know. 
Darkness could mean many things, resistance, hesitance, skepticism, stubbornness…  I 
understand the risk associated by likening these characteristics to “darkness”. It is not my 
intention to have us beat ourselves up with doubts or concerns we might have on our journey 
of faith.   
The question I am asking is where do we go while in the midst 
 of the furious struggle of our heart  
when light is shined upon it?   
How do we change?   



Do we soar to new heights out of the fullness of who we are,  
or do build a fortress around our hearts, in a posture informed by our own brokenness or 
pride?   
An encounter with Jesus prompts change. 

 

Every time I have the privilege to preach I find that I am always preaching to myself first.   

The gospel has always cut against the grain of who I am…  

But it has also always drawn me to new heights of wholeness.   

“What does one do when light has shined into one’s soul and the light within is darkness?”  

 

------------ 

In the early chapters of Les Miserables, Jean Valjean, the ex-convict, steals the bishop’s silver 

and flees.  The police apprehend Jean Valjean and bring him back to the bishop’s house along 

with the stolen silver that Jean said was a gift to him from the bishop.  What the Bishop does is 

incredible.  The Bishop verifies Jean’s story to the police and even adds that he forgot the silver 

candlesticks.  The sheer grace of the bishop’s act sets off a furious struggle within Jean Valjean 

and it is best articulated in Hugo’s own words. 

 

“Faced with all these things, he reeled like a drunk….Did a voice whisper in his ear that he had 

just passed through the decisive hour of his destiny, that there was no longer a middle course 

for him, that if, thereafter, he were not the best of men, he would be the worst, that he must 

now so to speak, climb higher than the bishop or fall lower than the convict; that, if he wanted 

to become good, he must become an angel; that, if he wanted to remain evil, he must become 

a monster?....One thing was certain, though he did not suspect it, that he was no longer the 

same man, that all was changed in him, that it was no longer in his power to prevent the bishop 

from having talked to him and having changed him.”i 

------------ 

Jesus responds to us all.   

Whatever became of the demon possessed mute man that Jesus healed?   

What became of those in the crowd asking for a further sign of Jesus’s power?   

What became of those who called Jesus the prince of demons in order to explain the power and 

light of God’s Son?   

When one encounters Jesus, they can never be the same.  There is no middle course.   

Sometimes the Light that is shone burns a little, but it is always healing.   

Sometimes we choose to blot out the light that points out hard things.   

And sometimes the only sign we ever needed was always before us and we recognize it later. 



 

Together let’s consider what Jesus says in today’s passage, as he speaks of this furious struggle. 

 
35 Therefore, see to it that the light in you isn’t darkness. 36 If your whole body is full of light—
with no part darkened—then it will be as full of light as when a lamp shines brightly on you.” 

 

God, give us your light. 

Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
                                                      
i
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