
John 7: 14- 8:12 – I am the light of the world 

God knows how important it is for us to have special days, like Mothers’ day, for example. God made 

us so he knows we have to get out of the daily rut. He knew that trekking on for day after day for 40 

years in the wilderness without any ‘different days’ would have been dreadful and so he set aside 

certain times when they must stop and celebrate. 

One of these celebrations was the Tent Feast! Each year, his people were to celebrate God’s 

guidance and provision in the Festival of Tabernacles or Booths in October (Lev 23: 39-43). They 

were remembering the Exodus, but were also thanking God for continued blessings.  

It was a most exciting time! The men gathered branches and made tents or shelters from them 

where the whole family would sleep for a week. Sometimes these were built in the courtyards or 

under the vines, but often they were made on the flat roofs of the houses. As the families camped in 

these ‘tents’ they would be reminded what it must have been like when their ancestors lived in the 

wilderness. I imagine that it was something that the children looked forward to with great 

excitement, wondering how many ‘sleeps’ it was until it was time to camp.  Jesus and his disciples 

would have joined in these celebrations each year as children, enjoying the camping and learning 

about God’s goodness. 

Some people travelled up to Jerusalem to celebrate. They would gather at the gate of the city and 

enter in procession, singing hymns from the Psalms to the music of a pipe. Everyone carried a gift of 

thanksgiving – baskets of corn or fruit or doves – and these were placed next to the altar as an 

offering. Over the 7 days of the festival hundreds of people would then gather in the temple 

courtyards. Some days were spent in celebration, others in earnest prayer.  

One of the highlights of the festival was the lighting of the four great lamps in the temple courtyard 

each evening. There were no street lights in those days so people could see the light from far away 

as it reflected on the white and gold of the temple. And the people would dance and sing for joy 

with harps and trumpets and cymbals. 

The flaming lights would have reminded them of the fiery pillar by which God had led their ancestors 

through the wilderness. During the day there had been a huge pillar of cloud and at night his pillar of 

fire would have flamed out like those temple lamps. The people knew that their ancestors had been 

reassured of God’s presence every day. And when they saw the temple lights flame up each night 

after all the centuries, many of them would say, “Yes, God is with us.”  

But some would have argued they were wasting their time.  “Where is God now? Why is he 

neglecting us in our troubles with the Romans these complainers would have asked. They struggled 

with the fact that God had promised them a land of their own, but now there were Roman 

governors and Roman soldiers everywhere. They kept longing for God to free them again, this time 

from Rome not from Egypt. 

Jesus knew that God was not neglecting his people and that, in fact, he was ‘with’ them in a special 

way, living among them. So while the people still had their memories of the great lamps flaming up, 

he stood up in the temple and announced: “I am the Light of the world’.  



What did he mean? It wasn’t that he walked around shining as he had done on the day of the 

Transfiguration. Nor did he walk around with a lantern.  So how could he light up Jerusalem, let 

alone the whole world’? 

He meant that all these other remembered lights had simply been signs that God was leading them. 

If people trusted Jesus, as God’s son and messenger, they would never have to fumble around in 

darkness again. His Light would guide them on their way and lead them to greater joy in God.  

When Jesus was dying on the cross, it seemed as though his light was put out. But, of course, we 

know that not even Death could beat God.  Jesus’ promise to light up our lives is still true. And when 

we join him in heaven, there will be no more night – his light will always be there. 

 


