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It had just snowed 7‐8” the day before, so we              
decided to stay off the roads and not try to make the 
30 minute trip to Main Street United Methodist 
Church in Kernersville. 
 
I just se ling into our blue swivel rocker in our              
master bedroom to finish reading the last of our 
Psalms scriptures and was looking forward to ge ng 
into the Gospel of John. 

 

I momentarily laid my Bible on our bed and was reading from the “Under the Tree of Life”             
Disciple IV workbook. Something caught my a en on and I took a moment to look up toward 
our bedroom window. 

 

It was a very dis nc ve, bright, ver cal white light reflec ng off our blinds. 

 

I thought wow! That’s an unusual and cap va ng image of God’s Light and it’s as if the light 
pointed to my open Bible (the first page of John’s Gospel by the way). I remembered the 
Apostle John liked to use “Light” as a recurring theme throughout his Gospel. So, it’s as if the 
Spirit of Light was drawing and poin ng me to His Word. Amen! 

 

That was a beau ful, Spirit‐filled image/experience. One I’m thankful for and will never forget.  
But as wonderful as this was, what happened next made me “weak in the knees and took my 
breath away” with awe and humility.  

 
I got up from the swivel rocker and temporarily laid my reading 
glasses on top of my open Bible. I bent over and laid my                      
Disciple IV study guide down beside my Bible and then                        
straightened up to pick up my Bible to start reading John’s             
Gospel. What follows is what God showed me what he meant 
when He said, “I Am the Light of the World”. 



 

On the last page is a closer look at how the Light                 
transformed sunlight into the image of a cross. This is 
amazing enough by itself but the interes ng part of 
this is the Light did not create this image by passing 
His sunlight through my reading glasses but rather as a                   
reflec on from the lens.  
 
The Gospel Light was coming through the window onto this page “upstream” from my glass‐
es. I truly experienced an undeniable visual tes mony (a theophany perhaps) of Jesus’ words; 
I am the light of the world. Whoever follows me will never walk in darkness but will have the 
light of life. John 8:12 

 

All God’s Blessings and in Christ’s Love and Light, 

Jim 

 


