
Guiding Light  
(song written by Mumford and Sons) 

 

Luke 3: 21-22 
21 Now when all the people were baptized, and when Jesus also had been baptized and was 

praying, the heaven was opened, 22 and the Holy Spirit descended upon him in bodily form 

like a dove. And a voice came from heaven, “You are my Son, the Beloved; with you I 

am well pleased.” 

 

 

I once saw a delightful photograph that caught my attention. It was of three nuns in their habits, 

playing care-free in the ocean. And they weren’t only up to their ankles in the water. No, they 

were all in, waist deep in the waves. Clothing immersed. Smiles beaming bright. Spinning with 

arms held high and wide as if they were holding up the sky. It was a joy-filled, worry-free kind 

of moment where it seemed all that mattered was that they belonged to God and to creation.  

 

When was the last time we had a sense of worry-free joy? When was the last time we belted out 

a song in the shower? Or opened our mouths wide to catch a snowflake on our tongue? When 

was the last time where all that really mattered was that we belonged to God?  I mean, the world 

is so heavy right now and we can all feel the weight of it on our shoulders. Our resilience has 

been worn and tested, and after two years into the pandemic we are weary and unsettled, and oh-

so-over it! It has been easy to forget who we belong to. So when was the last time we 

remembered? When was the last time we felt that deep sense of joy? 
 
G                 D/G    C/G         G 

All day permanent red, the glaze on my eyes. 

                  D/G    C/G                     G 

When I heard your voice, the distance caught me by surprise again. 

      D/G      C/G               G 

And I know you claim that we're alright; 

    C             G                   C 

but fix your eyes on me, I guess I'm all you have 

                   G             D 

and I swear you'll see the dawn again. 

  

[Chorus] 

       C                          G 

Well I know I had it all on the line, 

               Em                               D 

but don't just sit with folded hands and become blind. 

       C                            G       Em                            D 

'Cause even when there is no star in sight you'll always be my only guiding 

light. 

 

Jesus enters the scene by the Jordan River. And what is interesting in Luke’s gospel is that Jesus 

is baptized, not by himself, but alongside the entire community. It’s like a scene at the pool, 

when the lifeguard blows her whistle announcing the swim break is over, and all the kids go 

rushing into the waters. It’s one big hodge podge of people getting baptized and Jesus is among 

them. Why? Because as difficult as it can be sometimes, he too—just like the rest of us—is made 

for community. Now I know staying in community has been a struggle for most of us during 



Covid, but it’s true. Jesus is baptized into a reality which claims that our faith is a team sport and 

we are all in this together. After all, we all have moments when we question or doubt. We all 

have moments when life knocks the joy out of us and we wonder if we are really loved. We all 

have moments when we need to be returned to ourselves. And so from the beginning of the story 

until the end, Jesus goes all in to show us that God’s love is the deepest reality there is.  

 
Now just imagine for a moment what it might mean if we really believed it. If we simply learned 

to love ourselves, accept ourselves, forgive ourselves and each other the way God does. Would 

there be such a thing as bullying others or insurrections? Would there be George Floyd moments 

or homophobic micro aggressions? Would life seem like a zero-sum game where we had to get 

ahead to prove our belonging in the world. Or would our worth be inheritant, simply by being a 

community of human beings who at different moments in our lives can help return one another to 

ourselves?  

 
[Verse] 

G            D/G         C/G            G 

Relate to my youth, well I'm still in awe of you. 

                  D/G             C/G                   G 

Discover some new truth, and that was always wrapped around you. 

G         D/G              C/G     G         D/G       C/G           G 

ButDon't just slip away in the night, dont just hurl your words from on high. 

  

[Chorus] 

       C                          G 

Well I know I had it all on the line, 

               Em                               D 

but don't just sit with folded hands and become blind. 

       C                            G       Em                            D 

'Cause even when there is no star in sight you'll always be my only guiding 

light.  

  

[Bridge] 

Am                           G.  Am                G 

If we come back and were broken, unworthy and ashamed,     

Am                         G     Am                            D / / /  

give us something to believe in, and you know well go your way     

Am / / / G / / / Em / / / D / / / 
 
There was a pastor of an inter-racial urban church, who, whenever she would baptize a child of 

color, would say, “The world will tell you things about yourself. That you are less trust worthy, 

or less valuable, or that somehow your life doesn’t matter as much. But don’t ever believe it. 

Your baptism says that your life not only matters but it is intricately connected to ours. And you 

are delightful just the way you are because you are a beloved child of God.” And then whenever 

she would baptize a white child she would say, “The world will tell you things about yourself. 

That you are more trustworthy, or loved, or valuable. And as a white child growing up in a white 

society, you will be told in many ways that somehow your life matters more than others. But 

don’t ever believe it. Because you, first and foremost, are a beloved child of God, whom God 

delights in and your life is intricately connected to ours.”  

 



In a moment Finn is going to lean a little further into his baptism. It’s a moment which he 

confesses his faith as a valuable member of our community. And we, Finn—as your 

community—will be here to support you, when you question or doubt, or when life knocks the 

joy out of you, or when you wonder if you are really loved. You see, not only is God all in, but 

so are we. Whatever you will have to endure or face in life, our faith promises you that you 

won’t ever have to go through it alone. [chorus] 

 

So may we remember who we belong to. May we see ourselves and each other the way God 

does. And may we go “all in” with wide-open arms and with great joy, in the name of the God 

who returns us to ourselves and says, “You are my beloved child, with whom I’m well pleased.” 

[chorus] 

 


