5th Sunday After Epiphany – February 8, 2026
Matthew 5:13-20
This week we were out talking with our neighbor, and he got to asking about us preaching. Particularly if we got to choose what we preach about. So we explained that we get a particular set of scriptures to go off of each week and the rest is on us essentially to interpret and write our sermons off of. He was like, “I was wondering, because you could do a whole preaching series on how our neighborhood has been acting these last few weeks.”
Oh, and it’s true.
So now I get to go back to him and tell him that I’m 100% using his example as a sermon illustration. These last two weeks, I have seen the best and worst of people just in our neighborhood with this snow and ice. Not everyone in our neighborhood has parking in their back like we do. So when they were calling for snow, we just parked both of our cars in the alley behind our house so we didn’t have to fight with on street parking.  But the on street parking has been an adventure. Folks banging on doors and getting into screaming matches because someone took someone else's spot that they dug out. Our neighborhood Facebook group being post after post of folks complaining about how others shoveled or didn’t shovel, and how long it was taking them to plow the roads, and why haven’t they picked up trash, and so on and so on.  Our neighbor who we were talking to had made a post in there just asking people to be patient with each other and give one another some grace because this storm created an absolute mess. And people got on there and absolutely reamed him out like his idea was preposterous. Our neighbor two doors down had paid two people $175 to shovel her car out. They took the money, shoveled a little bit, left and never returned.
This snowstorm really brought out the worst in some folks.
But then, there were these moments.
In that same Facebook group, a dad asking if there were any elderly folks who still weren’t shoveled out a week later – offering him and his two kids to come shovel out for free. Kids walking up and down the street those first two days offering help to people out shoveling. After four days of being unable to get out of our alley with no plow coming to the rescue, a group of folks gathered to shovel the ends to make it so cars didn’t get stuck. And a week later, that same dear neighbor who had been taken advantage of needed to get out of her spot for a doctor's appointment.  And so as she was struggling and getting stuck, five different neighbors all came out to the sound of her tires spinning. Bringing shovels and ropes.
And in the midst of all that was going on in the world... After all of the screaming matches and bickering over parking... I looked out at these five men with our sweet elderly neighbor.
And I saw God.
Every single one of them could have ignored her. Nobody had an obligation to help. But they all came out of their houses seeing someone in need of help. And jumped right in. So, our neighbor was absolutely correct about the way our neighborhood has been acting and how it could be turned into a preaching series. But maybe not in the way he was expecting. Because even in the worst of people, there’s always a light that shines through.
And that fit perfectly with our gospel text and Jesus telling us that as his followers, we are the salt and light of the world. “Let your light shine before others, so that they may see your good works and give glory to your Father in heaven.” Our calling at Christ followers always extends beyond ourselves. It never just about our personal relationship with God, but also about how our relationship with God extends out. We don’t hide the love of God under a bushel basket, but let it out so that the world can see Christ’s love through us. Drew and I were joking about that yesterday – if you put a burning flame under a dried wicker basket, it’s not going to extinguish the light. Rather that basket is going to catch fire and shine brighter.
That is how the love of God should be alight in us. We emphasize this “because/therefore” theology. Because we are loved by God, therefore that love should extend beyond us and show forth in the works we do. It’s not about righteousness as Jesus goes on to explain. We don’t go and do good works because it will help in our salvation in any way, shape, or form. Our salvation is already secure in the death and resurrection of Christ. But we go out and salt the earth, let our light shine forth so that we can be the examples of God’s love for the world.
It’s a calling and a responsibility. The salt and light can take many shapes and forms. Sometimes it’s five guys coming out to dig out a neighbor. Other times it’s dropping off food to be given to someone in need. It could be in that phone call to someone you haven’t talked to in a while. Or passing out hand warmers to someone unhoused in this weather. 
In the darkness of the world today, we get to bring forth a beacon of light and hope to the world. How are you going to be God’s light this week?
