
December 10, 2021 

The Light that Shines So Brightly 
Ephesians 5: 6-14 

 

 

“For the light makes everything visible. This is why it is said, 

“Awake, O sleeper, rise up from the dead, and Christ will give you light.” 

 

The phone call from our daughter Rachel, who resided in Golden, Colorado, was certainly very 

welcomed. Trips to and from the beautiful state were few and far between. I knew she and her 

husband loved the area with its hills and trails that gave them every opportunity to bike, hike, 

and kayak.  

 

It wasn’t long into the conversation when she shocked us with the news:  they were moving to 

Pittsburgh!  Her husband JC had accepted a position as a civil engineer with the federal 

government. We knew Rachel was expecting her second son in June, and we were more than 

glad to have them move in with us while they explored housing in the Pittsburgh area.  

 

After several years of flirting with the idea, I had already submitted my papers for retirement at 

the end of June. I was so excited as a new chapter was beginning, and my daughter and family 

would be only a stone’s throw away.  

 

Second son Quinn was born right on schedule in June, and they moved into their new home in 

Pittsburgh over the Labor Day weekend. Soon thereafter, Thanksgiving was upon us, and we 

delighted in Rachel’s newly expanded family’s visit to celebrate the season.  

 

However, during the visit, my wife (nurse by trade) detected an unusual hardness in Quinn’s 

little belly. Further investigation at the children’s hospital in Pittsburgh confirmed the concern:  

five month old Quinn had a large cancerous mass on his liver.  

 

The darkness began to overshadow our spirits. Fear began to take up residency. My wife and I 

fought back tears and disbelief and anger.  

 

Time will not allow me to share all that transpired since those dark moments. However, God had 

truly been working on Quinn’s behalf:  the family had unexpectedly decided to move back. My 

wife had the medical experience to detect the abnormal stomach. I had finally decided to retire 

and was able to take care of eighteen-month old brother Phoenix for the next year while Quinn 

underwent extensive treatments and an eventual transplant.   

 

There were so many other God-incidences during that year. So many prayers and love!  Quinn 

celebrated his fifth birthday in June.  

 

Prayer:  Christ was born to bring hope. To bring love. To bring light in the darkness.  Amen. 
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