
Dear friends, 
 
The closing of 2016 has seemed particularly poignant to me. 
On Christmas Eve, the howling winds and driving rain 
provided the perfect backdrop for the coming of Emmanuel, 
God-with-us.  People had to make an extra effort to brave the 
unusually strong storm and get to church that night. Bellamy 
and Richard Bailey’s beautiful playing of the harp, the 
children’s bringing their well-worn stuffed animals to place 
around the manger, and the angel’s (Pam Spears) placing of 

the oversized baby Jesus that completely filled the manger, and George and Mari Ruder lighting the Christ 
candle just days after David’s death, all so tenderly and beautifully demonstrated the context into which the 
Christ child was and is born.  
 
Because darkness is where God begins. The gorgeous texts of Advent, Christmas, and Epiphany shimmer with 
the light that God brings into our midst, as in the prologue to John’s Gospel: The light shines in the darkness, 
and the darkness did not overcome it (John 1:5). As we sing every Christmas Eve: "Yet in thy dark streets 
shineth, the Everlasting Light!" Yet, lest we lean too quickly toward the light, pastor and poet Jan Richardson, 
advises,    

“we miss seeing one of the greatest gifts this season has to offer us: that the deepest darkness is the 
place where God comes to us. In the womb, in the night, in the dreaming; when we are lost, when our 
world has come undone, when we cannot see the next step on the path; in all the darkness that 
attends our life, whether hopeful darkness or horrendous, God meets us. God’s first priority is not to 
do away with the dark but to be present to us in it. I will give you the treasures of darkness, God says in 
Isaiah 45:3, and riches hidden in secret places. For the Christ who was born two millennia ago, for the 
Christ who seeks to be born in us this day, the darkness is where incarnation begins.” - This Luminous 
Darkness: Searching for Solace in Advent and Christmas 

 
Among the great “treasures of the darkness” are the services that I lead at the Southwest Key detention 
center for Central American Children who are seeking refuge in the U.S. Surely, our immigrations system is 
broken in many ways, but these children are well-cared for during their stay at Southwest Key. The dedicated 
staff members provide comfortable and safe housing, healthy meals and snacks, school, medical care, and 
play. The three months that the children can stay at the center might be the only times in their lives when 
they experience such freedom. They form strong bonds with each other, and over the last ten months that I 
have provided Protestant worship services, with me.  
 
The Wednesday before Christmas, Ina Merson gathered a crew of cookie bakers and eaters together to 
prepare individual bags of baked treats and other goodies for the children. Venus Yao was able to accompany 
me to see how pleased the children were to get such special treats from people in our church. It was a raucous 
worship service, a pre Christmas celebration to stave off the darkness surrounding their circumstances. Best of 
all, they know they are cared for by people of our church.  
 
The following Sunday, Rincon members had the rare opportunity to accompany me to celebrate Christmas Day 
with the children. Seven Rincon members and friends donned crazy Christmas sweaters and showed up to fill 
in for their own parents who are far away, and bring cheer to an otherwise cheerless day. I wish you could 
have seen the children’s faces when we passed out the knitted and crocheted hats that Venus Yao and other 
volunteers made for them. They shrieked with joy as they exchanged their hats with each other until they 
found just the right one, and then wore them for the rest of the afternoon. We sang our hearts out. The girls 
led us in some great and raucous Christmas songs. We prayed and read John's gospel. While there was such 



sadness, there was also explosive joy. The staff participated the whole two hours and we were church 
together in that place of detention. The children don't have their parents today and they have come a long 
hard way, but 9 of us filled in as best we could. And it was good. Very good.  
 
 
Thanks to Ina Merson and Venus Yao and their crews of volunteers, Cathy Seifert, Ann and Kate Brittain, Cathy 
and Mike Holmberg, and Cathy’s brother and sister-in-laws, Randy and Kristen, for helping to make Christmas 
special for the children of Southwest Key.  
 
And as the days of winter begin to reclaim their light bit by bit, so do we begin to reclaim our light after a 
challenging year of bruising national and global news. While the holy-days sometimes bring their own special 
stresses, they also afford us time to collect ourselves and those we love, and to stretch the boundaries of 
whom and how we love to ever greater dimensions. After the busiest of these days, we might wish to sleep 
through the coming of the New Year and some rest is called for. Yet our Advent and Christmas faith stories 
remind us to expect God in the most unexpected people and places, within each one of us, and in our church. 
May these days at year end bring God-sightings within and around us, in our homes, our places of work and 
worship, and our world. 
 
I leave Tucson tomorrow for a visit with daughter Rayme and her new husband Erik in Boulder, CO. I am 
grateful for Rev. Inge Detweiler, who will be preaching for me on New Year’s Day. Her topic, resilience, is one 
we all need after the long haul through the end of the year.  I look forward to my return to Tucson and to 
Rincon and the New Year as we carry on together to Be the Church that is the hands and feet, body and 
breath of the Living Christ here on earth. 
 
Blessings on your way, 
 
Pastor Delle 
 


