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BEING A BEACON TO THE WORLD
It’s a pretty tall order “being a beacon to the world,” isn’t it? After all, we’re only one of a dozen or more churches in Beverly, in a small corner of Massachusetts, in a small region of the United States, and so on. Exactly how are we supposed to do that? How can our light shine to the world?

In the Gospel of Luke, we are encouraged in Chapter 11, verse 13 not to put our “light in a cellar or under a bushel, but on a stand, that those who enter may see the light.”  And in Matthew, Chapter 5, verse 16, it says: “Let your light so shine before all, that they may see your good works and give glory to God who is in heaven.”
I think this is what being a beacon means. A beacon doesn’t have to pulsate, it doesn’t have to shoot sparks, or have a strobe effect – it only needs to able to be seen, and to be steady and purposeful.

Of course on the physical level of being a beacon, our steeple actually does house a Coast Guard range light, one of the last on the East coast, that guides ships safely into Beverly and Salem harbors.   I like the image of a beacon – it shines outward to the world, to whoever cares to take notice – maybe sometimes as a point of reference, but also as an invitation, and a guide. Ultimately it beckons, from a place of permanency and stability, and says” We are here!” 
I like this story from a book called “Plato and the Platypus.” It tells about a battleship sailing at night, and the captain spies another light almost straight ahead off the starboard bow. He tells his lookout to signal the other ship: “Advise you change course 20 degrees immediately.”

The answer comes back, “Advise YOU change course 20 degrees immediately.”
The captain is furious. He signals: “I am a captain, and we are on a collision course. Alter your course 20 degrees immediately.”
The answer comes back: “I am a seaman second class, but I strongly urge you to alter YOUR course immediately.”
Now the captain is beside himself with rage. He signals: “I am a battleship!!”

The answer comes back: “But I am a lighthouse.”

What a beacon really does it seems to me, is send out a signal that we are not alone, that there is always someone out there, and that when we communicate, when we take account of each other, the world is better.

This church, with its “harbor light” going back almost 100 years, is certainly a unique symbol of the kind of outreach that all churches, all Christians, all people of any faith are supposed to make. It is not for us to focus entirely on ourselves, or even on just our own relationship with God. But to reach out to others, so that their lives may be better as well.
Our history shows that being a beacon is not a task this church has taken lightly. From Harborlight Nursery School and Harborlight House assisted living, to the Anchorages for youth, to meals and clothes programs for the needy, to Turtle Creek and Turtle Woods elderly housing, our church has demonstrated again and again that it is serious about this business of “connectedness.” Our beacon doesn’t just shine for a short a while – it’s steady…it’s there. 
But this is not only history – I think it is now part of FBC’s genetic makeup, and therefore part of our future and our destiny.

Outreach is as alive and thriving today as it ever was, and will no doubt be extending into many areas we have not yet even thought about.
In the last dozen years, I have been fortunate to go on six mission trips conducted by FBC over the last dozen years – to places like Oklahoma, North Carolina, Montana, Kentucky, and New Orleans. Each year it seems the size of the group has increased, and includes many who are not from our church. When a Jewish man joins us to learn how to do mission trips, so he can teach his own congregation – that is truly shining a beacon into the world.

When Ed and Terri McFadden moved to North Carolina and got their new church to start their own mission trips, that is truly shining a beacon to the world.

I absolutely believe in the “ripple effect.” Now, maybe I’m mixing up my metaphors, but as we shine our light, it seems to ripple outward. Each of us becomes a beacon, and we create new beacons.

Our newly organized affiliate, Harborlight (there’s that name again!) Community Partners, is shining its (and our) light far beyond the borders of Beverly, into the greater part of Essex County. It is working as we speak on the early stages of new projects that could hardly have been imagined even a few years ago.
When our church runs a Cradles to Crayons program for children, or gathers donations for fuel oil to keep our neighbors warm, or allows our building to be used by North Shore Association of Retarded Citizens, we are shining our beacon to the world.
When we take a stand for justice and equality, like our support of the rights of gays and lesbians, our beacon shines far and wide. How else would we get on the radar screen (as we did a couple of years ago) of the least Rev. Fred Phelps – that purveyor of hate and bigotry? - - - - 
But I am not here to dwell on our church’s glorious past.

Instead, my final message today is to emphasize our future, and the word “being” more than the word “beacon.” While being a beacon may be our charge as people of God, I also truly believe it is our choice. The shining of our light remains as important today and tomorrow as ever – it is necessary, it needs to be continuous, and it is one of the most vital ways we can live out Jesus’ example.
On this Pentecost Sunday, let our church, let each one of us, choose forever to be a beacon to the world.
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