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John 3:12-21 
12If I have told you about earthly things and you do not believe, how can you 
believe if I tell you about heavenly things? 13No one has ascended into heaven 
except the one who descended from heaven, the Son of Man. 14And just as 
Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, so must the Son of Man be 
lifted up, 15that whoever believes in him may have eternal life. 
16“For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who 
believes in him may not perish but may have eternal life. 
17“Indeed, God did not send the Son into the world to condemn the world, but 
in order that the world might be saved through him. 18Those who believe in 
him are not condemned; but those who do not believe are condemned already, 
because they have not believed in the name of the only Son of God. 19And this 
is the judgment, that the light has come into the world, and people 
loved darkness rather than light because their deeds were evil. 20For 
all who do evil hate the light and do not come to the light, so that their deeds 
may not be exposed. 21But those who do what is true come to the light, so that 
it may be clearly seen that their deeds have been done in God.” 
 
  The last time I sang this song it was during Advent and I talked about 

how well it fit with the expectation of Jesus coming into our lives (which is 

after all what Advent is all about), BUT the reality is that this song is a bit 

more complex than just a reflection on the birth of Jesus. It begins with a 

wonderful image that is referenced in the text for this morning. 

“Light of the world you stepped down into darkness,  
opened my eyes, let me see beauty that made this  

heart adore you, hope for a life spent with you. So, here I am to worship.” 

Here I Am to Worship 

Light of the world You stepped down into darkness 
Opened my eyes, let me see  

Beauty that made this heart adore You 
Hope of a life spent with You 

Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down 
Here I am to say that You're my God. 



 

You're altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 
altogether wonderful to me 

King of all days oh so highly exalted 
Glorious in Heaven above 

Humbly You came to the earth You created 
All for love's sake became poor 

Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down 
Here I am to say that You're my God. 

You're altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 
altogether wonderful to me 

I'll never know how much it cost to see my sin upon that cross 

Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down 
Here I am to say that You're my God. 

You're altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 
altogether wonderful to me 

  We have always been people of the light. Jesus, the light of the world, 

stepped in to this world filled with darkness and give us the opportunity to 

see beauty and hope and a new life through our relationship to Christ 

BUT that isn’t true for everybody. 

  One of the saddest statements in the New Testament might be this one, 

 … the light has come into the world, and people loved darkness 
 rather than light because their deeds were evil. John 3:19 

  So, we probably need to ask, “What does it mean when it says that people 

‘loved darkness?’” Where is this darkness AND who are these people? 

  I suspect that our natural tendency is to believe that these people who 

have decided to live in the darkness are NOT us. The darkness is gangs and 

cults, domestic abuse and bullying AND those are all things that other people 

do. This shouldn’t be our problem because we are nice people. 

  BUT before you decide to dismiss the whole thing, I would like to 

suggest that when it says that “people loved the darkness” that the phrase 

can (and should) be more broadly applied. The darkness is much more subtle 



 

than we might suspect AND even we (nice, ordinary people) are known to 

dabble in the darkness. 

  I believe that the root problem (for all of us) is that as we walk through 

life we carry with us our own set of insecurities. AND most of us struggle for 

our entire lives to fit in and feel accepted and to find someone who might call 

us “friend.”  

  We are (like everyone else) always on a hunt to find something to fill the 

spiritual emptiness that eats away at our souls which means that many of us 

will do anything we need to do to feel like we are loved. Most of us will do 

anything we need to do to feel good about ourselves AND these internal 

struggles move us to make choices for our lives that are not always helpful or 

productive or satisfying. All of us have been tempted to live in the darkness. 

  The reality (that we don’t always want to hear) is that the people Jesus 

came to reach out to are people like us. We are not perfect. We are not better 

than the people we see in the news. We are equally broken and struggling 

with our weaknesses. BUT what should make us (the followers of Jesus) 

different is that we understand both the depth of our brokenness and the 

wonder of God’s amazing grace. The only thing that is different about us is 

that we have decided to accept God’s amazing gift. Jesus makes all the 

difference. 

  Hearing John say, “people loved darkness …” should be a huge motivator 

for us. We should understand that many of the people who live around us 

every day are distant from this God who loves them. 

  We should want them to know what we know or maybe more accurately, 

we should want them to know WHO we know because there is so much that 

Jesus does for us that it is truly the greatest gift that the world has ever 

known. AND everyone can receive it. Everyone should receive it. 



 

  We make it sound sinister when it may actually be one of the foibles of 

being human (which doesn’t excuse it, but simply explains it). 

  But we understand that nothing we do can really affect this change in 

people’s lives. We can witness to the change and we can live out our changed 

lives for people to see (and we most definitely should). BUT the reality is that 

what people need most of all is to hear God speak. 

Word of God Speak 

I'm finding myself at a loss for words 
And the funny thing is it's okay 

The last thing I need is to be heard 
But to hear what You would say 

Word of God speak 
Would You pour down like rain 

Washing my eyes to see Your majesty 
To be still and know that You're in this place 

Please let me stay and rest 
In Your holiness, Word of God speak 

I'm finding myself in the midst of You 
Beyond the music, beyond the noise 

All that I need is to be with You 
And in the quiet hear Your voice 

Word of God speak 
Would You pour down like rain 

Washing my eyes to see Your majesty 
To be still and know that You're in this place 

Please let me stay and rest 
In Your holiness, Word of God speak 

  But what we often miss is that this isn’t simply a message written in 

text. It isn’t instruction or education it is a relationship with Jesus that 

becomes transformational. 

Meet Me Here 

Organ stopped its playing, everyone’s gone home 
But I’m here wishing that someway we could meet 

Preacher stopped his preaching 
But somehow it goes on in my heart, 



 

Somehow I feel so incomplete. 

You and me, all alone in your house, 
Don’t know how to say it. 

I guess that I’ll just play it by ear, 
Meet me here. 

The pews are now so empty, but still you seem so near 
And I cry hoping that someway I might know you 

Choir’s stopped its singing 
But somehow I still hear, and the tears 

Are blinding the eyes that need you. 

You and me, all alone in your house, 
Don’t know how to say it. 

I guess that I’ll just play it by ear, 
Meet me here. 

  As you listen to the lyrics of this song you understand that it takes place 

in the sanctuary of a “church” but what I hope you understand is that the 

song isn’t about a church at all. 

  At some point we have to come home. Make that emotional move (that 

faith move) that takes us away from the control of our lives and gives it over 

to Jesus. 

Lord, I’m Coming Home 

I’ve wandered far away from God, Now I’m coming home; 
The paths of sin too long I’ve trod, Lord, I’m coming home. 

Coming home, coming home, nevermore to roam, 
Open wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I’m coming home. 

I’ve wasted many precious years, Now I’m coming home; 
I now repent with bitter tears, Lord, I’m coming home. 

Coming home, coming home, nevermore to roam, 
Open wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I’m coming home. 

My soul is sick, my heart is sore, now I’m coming home; 
My strength renew, my hope restore, Lord, I’m coming home. 

Coming home, coming home, nevermore to roam, 
Open wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I’m coming home. 

 



 

My only hope, my only plea, Now I’m coming home; 
That Jesus died, and died for me, Lord, I’m coming home. 

Coming home, coming home, nevermore to roam, 
Open wide Thine arms of love, Lord, I’m coming home. 

 


