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“In your dark streets shining.”
The Simon and Garfunkel composition of the 1960’s, Sound of Silence, became for the generation of its time, an anthem.

Hello darkness, my old friend
I've come to talk with you again
Because a vision softly creeping
Left its seeds while I was sleeping
And the vision that was planted in my brain
Still remains.

Within the sound of silence
In restless dreams I walked alone
Narrow streets of cobblestone
'Neath the halo of a streetlamp
I turned my collar to the cold and damp
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light
That split the night
And touched the sound of silence

The motifs of “silence and darkness” have shared joint prominence within the Christian tradition of spirituality and the journey of faith.
This way of silence and darkness was named the Apophatic tradition, the Way of Unknowing. Both the darkness and the accompanying way of Unknowing could only be addressed by the longings of love arising from deep silence.

The Birth Narratives and Darkness.
Have you ever noticed that the highlights of the birth narratives of Jesus take place at night?
Magi making their way to Bethlehem, led by a star at night.
Shepherds tending their flocks in fields at night.
The appearance of an angelic figure and heavenly hosts illuminating the night sky with their acclamations of wonder, joy and praise.
And the birth itself, taking place in the depths of night before the morning star appears.
Subsequently, the presence of an angelic warning to Joseph took place during the sleeping hours in a dream.

The Gospel Tradition of Light and Darkness
The Fourth Gospel writer refers to the coming of Christ as the Light of the World, making Divine  Presence known in the darkness of the human condition.
The Fourth Evangelist, John, writes so poignantly with the following refrain: 
“The light shines in the darkness and the darkness has not overcome it.

In your dark streets shining.
Recently, during his address to the Commonwealth King Charles spoke of the late Queen’s favourite hymn.
“O little town of Bethlehem.”
Of particular interest to Her late Majesty were the following lines of this hymn.
“O little town of Bethlehem…
Yet, in your dark streets shining
the everlasting light,
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in you tonight…”

Reflecting on Darkness and light shining.

When the darkness of night gradually envelops our lives at night and the sounds of the day become the sound of silence, then for some people this becomes a time of solace, a time to enter into stillness and rest.
In the case of others, the darkness is held at a distance through artificial night lights in the home and or illuminated technical equipment.
Deep darkness, however, is only possible the further we move away from the light pollution of our cities and suburban precincts.
This deep darkness, when experienced in isolated and distant deserted locations, takes on a profound experience.
The night sky becomes illuminated by distant stars, and the Milky Way becomes so clearly visible that one can imagine the ability to reach out and touch its luminous presence.
The paradox here is that the depth of the constellations of the sky is only visible in velvet darkness.
During my chaplaincy years at Wesley College, the school established a remote studio school in the Kimberly region of Western Australia
The purpose of the school was to offer the opportunity of residential education and certificate training for Aboriginal secondary school students.
Central to the vision established with local indigenous people was the opportunity for shared student exchanges.
Whenever students from Wesley’s city campuses returned from their time at Yiramalay Studio School in the Kimberly, many often reflected on their significant experience when camping on country.
It was the luminescence in the darkness of the outback of the night sky.
This illumination of stars and their constellations was so bright that their presence seemed almost possible to be touched if you reached out.
Imagine that luminescence so bright from stars thousands of light-years distant and some millions of light-years distant that in “the darkness shining,” touch seemed possible to the imagination. 
In our dark streets
It is the wisdom of the world religious traditions that in our dark streets and dark times of living, the ever-lasting light of the Divine becomes visible through particular moments of grace.
Grace, wherever kindness, generosity, compassion and selfless service and love make themselves visible and then known.
The symbol of the Jewish festival of Hanukkah is the nine-candle menorah.
Each night of Hanukkah, one candle is lit from the central and tallest candle called the Shamash.
The Shamash is the tallest candle because it serves as the flame for all of the other candles.
In Judaism, the highest place is given to those who make others shine.
It is through being of service to others, to the creation itself, that light shines in the streets of darkness.
I am reminded here of my nightly walks with Bonnie my Greyhound. Our journey usually commences in fading light and finishes in the velvet of darkness.
Walking in the darkness with Bonnie has become a graced experience for me.
You see, she knows the way!
It’s not sight that becomes her guide on the way home, although her sight and sound are important aspects of her superpowers. 
Rather, it’s her sense of smell.
Bonnie follows hidden scents; she also leaves her scent!
With her nose to the ground, this hound knows the right streets, the exact corners and the right distance from home where to wait for traffic to pass along Racecourse road and then proceed.
This is her way of knowing in the darkness.
We, too, have a way of knowing, which presents itself to the rational mind as “the Way of Unknowing.
To embark on “the Way of Unknowing,” we need to learn let go of the need to control and learn to trust and simply be.
This is not passive acquiescence, but rather the darkness becomes a graced time to listen for the soul’s knowing, the inner guidance of those gentle nudgings to lead us to go where we need to go.
The soul, you see, comes from God and knows the voice of God that is wrapped in silence.
The soul in silence and darkness guides us home to a new birthing, which we come to recognise as “in the darkness shining.”
Summary.
In the Christian tradition, it is in the life and ministry of Jesus that this flame kindling spirit is not only evident but becomes the source and inspiration of our soul’s calling to be light in the dark streets and corners of the world.
Light becomes visible, says the prayer of the fifth night of Hanukkah, whenever grace meets humility.
May it be so with us this Christmas and Christmastide, that we meet grace with humility and allow our kindled flame to bring light wherever there is the darkness of pain, despair and suffering.
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