Symbols, Metaphors, Similes

“In Him was life; and the life
was the light of men.” John 1:4

As a child I sang a little song called
“This Little Light of Mine.” At the time,
it was just a little song that we memo-
rized in Sunday School and sang. It was
nothing more; but the teacher empha-
sized that we were the light. At that
time, you hear things, and they stay in
your mind, but you don’t really compre-
hend them. It is like memorizing. We
can memorize lists, but they don’t have
any significance until we can put them
to some use, or see their relevance to
something else.

There are many things that we associate
with other things giving them their true
meaning. Jesus taught in parables. He
used metaphors and similes. They

brought the information down to our
level so we could associate it with our
lives and the things of this earth. The
parables are described as stories with a
moral. Metaphors and similes guide us
to associate an idea or object with a
truth. The truth in this is the light of
God. What is the light of God? Men
have been studying it for years.

Isaiah spoke of people who are awake
but don’t see anything. Then Matthew
refers to the Isaiah passage when the
disciples asked Him why he spoke in
parables or stories. He told them that
if people are not ready to hear the
word, they will not comprehend what
He is saying, but they will remember
stories. Matthew quotes Jesus in an-
swer to the disciple’s question: “That’s
why I tell stories: to create readiness, to
nudge the people toward receptive in-
sight. In their present state they can
stare till doomsday and not see it”
Matthew:13:14

As a child, I sang many verses to this
song. It continued “Hide it under a
bushel? No!” - “Won't let Satan blow it
out” - “Shine all over the whole wide
world” and “Let it shine til Jesus
comes. I'm gonna let it shine, Let it
shine, Let it shine, Let it shine.”

Now, as an adult I see several layers of
meaning in this little song. I tried to
research to see who originally wrote it,
but no one person is given the credit. It
is just a cute song for children. As a
child I sang it, and remembered it, but
without real meaning. As ayouth, I

helped other smaller children learn it
and sing it. As an older person, I
helped children in Sunday School
learn it and sing it. Then as a mature
adult, I began to think about the
words and their meaning. I realized
that I was given a very strong lesson
in theology as a child and I didn’t rec-
ognize it as a negative preaching to
me. The person who taught it to me
as a child was the Sunday School
teacher and my mother. They ex-
plained that I was the light. I was a
light in the world. As a light I needed
to tell others about Jesus and not hide
from that light.
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Now, I know that the light was with
me as I was growing up. Regardless
of where I was or what I was doing,
the light of God, the love of God, was
always with me. Satan couldn’t blow
it out, and I remember the Sunday
School teacher putting a shade on a



lamp and showing us how the light still
shined through. There was nothing
that could be put on it that could com-
pletely hide it unless we turned the
light off.

I know that we cannot turn off the light
of God, His love. We cannot stop his
grace. It is impossible. With a simple
metaphor, John tells us about the light
of the world that is coming. In John 1:7
-9 we read “The same came for a wit-
ness, to bear witness of the Light, that
all men through him might believe. He
(John) was not that Light, but was
sent to bear witness of that Light.
That was the true Light, which lighteth
every man that cometh into the
world.”

We are to carry that light with us today.
It is available to each one of us. We
can’t hide it under a bushel. It is im-
possible for us to try to turn out that
Light. As Christ was born into this
world, He became the physical Light to
all of us who believe on Him. John had
an awesome privilege to first tell about
that Light of God.

God’s light will never be dimmed. God
sent His Son to be the Light to us. It
guides us yes, but it is always there.
What more can we ask? A fairly new
song, in an album from DC. “In the
Light” puts the prayer for our becoming
a light in these words. The first chorus
says “I keep trying to find a life on my
own. Apart from you I am the king of
excuses. I've got one for every selfish
thing I do.” The chorus continues:
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“I wanna be in the Light
As You are in the Light
I wanna shine like the stars in the
heavens
Oh, Lord be my Light and be my salva-
tion
'Cause all I want is to be in the Light
All T want is to be in the Light.”

As a member of our church choir, I
have sung the words many times “Thy
Word is a Lamb unto my Feet and a
Light unto my Path.” Is that redun-
dant? I don’t think so. I think it is tell-
ing us that following God’s Word will
guide our steps and God’s word will be
the light to follow. I can be given a
map, but I have to read it and then fol-
low it to find my destination. I think
that is the Light that God gives to each
one of us if we choose to use it.

Prayer: Heavenly Father, help us to
always follow the Light You have giv-
en to us. Sometimes we seem to be in
the dark when we try to do things on
our own. Help us to feel the assur-
ance that You are there with us and
guide us that we may walk in that
Light. Amen
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What other metaphors and simi-
les do you know?

Can they guide us through rough
times?

. Can we see God through these

simple truths that we learned as a
child?

Next time you are outside, do you
see God in nature, in leaves, snow,
wind, calm oceans?

Can other actions or objects be-
come a way for you to never forget
the greatness of God and His love?
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