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Black holes will be forever shrouded in mystery. 
They emit no light - that’s why they call it a “black 
hole”! And, if it emits no light you certainly can’t 
ever take a picture of it. No one will ever see a black 
hole. 

Golf is a young man’s sport. Multiple failed back 
surgeries, debilitating pain, a very public divorce, a 
DUI, and over a decade of failed attempts means 
never winning The Masters again. Ever. After all, no 
one has ever done it. 

And dead means dead. You don't come back 
from that either. Especially when you have a 
mammoth stone sealing your fate away. It means 
the world has given up you.  

But there was a clue. People should have known. 

When Jesus died, the curtain of the temple was 
torn in two. 

This was no lace valance. Exodus tells us it was 
made of twisted, fine linen and Josephus tells us it 
was four inches thick and sixty feet tall! The curtain 
was meant as a barrier between God and humanity. 
Behind it was the Holy of Holies where God’s 
presence, God’s glory, was said to reside, as well as 
the Ark of the Covenant. No one except the high 
priest could enter and he could only enter once a 
year, at that. Otherwise, it meant instant death - for 
God’s holiness and our sins do not mix. And, as long 
as our sin remains upon us, then there forever will 
be a barrier between us and God. 

But the curtain was torn, from top to bottom, at 
the moment of Jesus death. And, at that moment, 
the barrier between us and God was torn as well. 
That meant God’s Spirit, God’s presence, and God’s 
glory was no longer sequestered in this sacred 
room to keep us safe. It meant the whole of 
creation was the theater of God’s glory; for through 
Jesus’ death the weight of our sin was gone and the 
reconciliation between us and God was complete. 

And since the sting of sin is death and sin lost its 
power, that also meant that death would no longer 
be the final word. So, dead no longer meant dead 
and Jesus would inevitably rise again. 

That is what it means that the curtain was torn. 
The impossible is now possible because God’s 
presence has flooded the world, because a 
reflection of that light of Christ is now everywhere. 

This means a temple is no longer required so, in 
an odd way, our celebration of Easter here in this 
church reminds us that the Sanctuary, while helpful 
and purposeful in our life, is NOT required the way 
the temple was required. 

But this Sanctuary helps us to see more clearly. 
We have this place because it focuses our hearts 
and our minds. Like glasses focus the rays of light to 
help us see more, so does this space. All of it points 
to God. And by coming here every week, we gain 
the muscle memory of faith, praying and praising 
together as the people of God. 

One person I interviewed on my sabbatical 
captured perfectly the point of a church building,  

I was not born here but I feel God’s presence in 
the physical building, in the entire complex… 
when I drive on the premise I feel it… the 
relationships here...I feel comfortable asking 
anyone here for help... something about the 
people…I feel like it is my home; every time I am 
here I feel great; 

The torn veil means our space is not a sacred 
space. And, since Jesus came in human form, there 
are none of us more holy than the other. Thus, the 
minister is not a priest! I don’t do anything holy for 
you, like the priests did! We all do holy things for 
each other. 

Since all the world is the Holy of Holies, Christ 
can and will appear at anytime, anywhere, and 
often when you least expect it.  
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In January and February, I went on a journey to 
discover how the church might help people 
experience the presence of God in their lives. And I 
learned a great deal. All throughout my sabbatical 
research project – again and again and again – the 
most prevalent theme from San Francisco to New 
York City, from Fountain Inn to Chicago, from the 
airplane to the train, is that God is appearing in 
people’s lives when they least expect it, whether 
they are looking or not. But why should this 
surprise us. After all, it is exactly what happened 
after Jesus had risen from dead.   

Mary, while weeping in the garden, encounters 
the risen Christ. She encountered him in loss, 
sadness, and confusion. Later, a few disciples are 
simply walking along the road, having a 
conversation with a stranger, not looking for God, 
when later they realize Christ had been there the 
whole time. At another moment, Jesus’ friends are 
huddled in fear, behind locked doors no less, but he 
penetrates their fears and meets them right where 
they are. There is nothing so dark and void that his 
light cannot shine forth. 

Perhaps you saw it on the news last week. For 
the first time ever, a picture of a black hole was 
captured – or rather, a picture of the black hole’s 
shadow was taken. This photograph required 8 
observatories synchronizing their work, to an 
insane degree, to create an observatory the size of 
the planet. And, through their success, we have 
now seen the un-seeable…at a distance of millions 
of light years away. 

It seems there is nothing in this universe that 
truly is void of the light of God’s creation. And more 
importantly, there is no situation so bleak and 
hopeless that the light of Christ cannot bring life 
and hope.  

Professor Margaruite Mooney of Princeton 
Seminary tells the story of a darkness that, like a 
black hole, had swallowed up all the light in a 
woman’s life. It was a deep depression that had 
assaulted her for years, the result of an incurable 
debilitating and excruciatingly painful disease. She 

was an atheist. She had no faith and, because of the 
years of deep misery, she had no hope. 

She was about to try suicide for 4th time, 
determined to truly put an end to it all. But against 
the black hole of pain and emptiness, as she was 
moving her hand to end it all, she felt a power 
holding her hand back and she experienced an 
overwhelming feeling that some power had 
grasped her, enveloped her in love and warmth, 
and told her not to do this. She did not name this as 
Christ, but such a feeling of pure love you and I 
know could be nothing else. 

For those of us who love golf, we saw this light 
shine forth last week. No, it was not exactly when 
Tiger Woods won The Masters after a record 14-
year drought. Instead, it was the moment right 
after that when we saw and felt the light of Christ’s 
holy love. 

In Tiger’s face, we saw a spark. It was the light of 
hope answered, of love found, and a deep peace 
renewed. It seemed a cleansing of the sins of his 
past. At least it did to me. And it was a moment of 
exceeding joy, of seeing the impossible become 
possible, and of seeing redemption. 

When Tiger Woods embraced his mother, his 
two children, his friends, you could see a light. Tiger 
who for years was not with his children; the sins of 
his past had made this impossible. But 
reconciliation, healing, and peace are always 
possible. 

His light has penetrated every dark corner of this 
planet and brought hope and joy. But, like a mirror, 
when his light shines upon us we can reflect it back. 
Isaiah wrote, “Arise shine for your light has come...” 
This light is the blessing of God being kindled inside 
of us, whether we know it or not, and shining forth 
when you least expect it, when the impossible 
becomes possible. Jesus has given us the light and 
we have the joy of shining it everywhere. 

Last week, at the Poverty Summit, I felt it. I felt 
the warmth and saw the light of real possibility.  
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The world teaches us that you will never 
photograph a black hole, that old men don't 
redeem themselves, and that racism and poverty 
will always have a strangle hold on our hearts.  

But I'm no longer satisfied with living in a world 
less than what God wants. I am no longer satisfied 
with it and, what’s more, I don't believe it. I don't 
believe it because we see the power of God 
breaking through everywhere. 

Jesus wasn't satisfied with living in a world in 
which death ruled the day, so he did something 
about it.  

Jesus tore the curtain, God is everywhere. And 
he gave the light to us. 

God was here last week at the Poverty Summit. 
Around those tables, I felt it and saw it. I saw 
genuine hope and love and care. And I believe we 
can defeat poverty and racism and judgment and 
that Spartanburg, through you and me and all of us, 
can become the place that shines most brightly in 
this world with the light of Christ’s love that 
embraces and envelopes us all in his holy love.  

 


