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For three years now, I’ve celebrated the Winter Solstice at the 

Cathedral of St. John the Divine. This past Friday night, we went to see the 

Paul Winter Consort. Think classical music with a gospel singer, but with a 

global twist. Each year, guest musicians join them from around the globe. 

This year we heard from two Brazilian singers – in the style of basso nova 

and world-beat, along with an African-style dance troop with a whole lot of 

drumming. 

The concert lives out the longest night of the year. The cathedral 

darkens as the moon rises and sets. Stars lighten the gothic ceiling. The 

classical instruments make you think whales are singing, and wolves are 

howling in the night. They even recreate a thunder storm with a combination 

of classical instruments and lighting. And the festive performance ends with 

the audience being invited into singing our own “Howl-alleiuh” chorus – 

with folks making wolf sounds of our own. But in the middle of the show, 

there’s an immense golden gong that gets lifted up the height of the cathedral 

– resounding and resounding – showing the lightening of days and the 

shrinking back of the night – as the sun rises once again from the darkest 

hour. It gives me hope and chills. And celebrating the Winter Solstice in such 

a multi-cultural way, honoring the music and art of people all across the 

world, feels especially healing, in these days of confusion and hatred for 
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folks who are different. Joy in the face of fear is healing. Joy in the face of 

hatred, is saving. 

 This reminds me of a traditional folk tale: (tell story of “The Golden 

Ball.”) 

Sometimes, when life gets routine, or boring, or maybe even rough, 

we see the amazing things in other people’s lives and wish we could have 

that. We can pine for brighter times and forget what gifts are right in our 

lives. The folk tale I just shared about the Golden Ball, reminds us that even 

as we look on into other people’s lives and see the shine and joy, other 

people may also be looking back into our lives and see something that shines 

all the same. 

I look at our own community in these days of hardship in this season 

of joy. Our youth shared stories of hardship they have witnessed for people 

who are seen as different from others. Our own faith community teaches that 

every person matters, and that diversity is a spiritual value. I have felt worn 

down by many of the stories we hear in the world; but I am deeply heartened 

to know that we are part of a community that teaches these values of love, of 

justice, of compassion. I am deeply heartened by being part of a religious 

community that empowers our youth to speak love in the face of fear. We 

have a big shining golden ball hanging from our Fellowship windows, and 
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there are people who look to us in wonder and gratitude. When you are 

feeling low or down and out before all the hardship of the world, take heart 

in that truth. 
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