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Today, all eyes are looking north. The crowd has gathered and is ready to cheer. People around 
the country have been waiting for the big event today. The media is there. You can place bets on 
its outcome in Vegas. 
 
Am I talking about the Super Bowl? No. I am talking about Groundhog’s Day!!! 
 
Yes, today, the eyes of a winter-weary nation turn to Punxsutawney, PA, where the world’s only 
meteorological rodent will make his appearance on Gobbler’s Nob in front of a cheering throng. 
 
You know the tradition. If Punxsutawney Phil sees his shadow, that means there will be six more 
weeks of winter. If he does not see his shadow, there will be an early spring.  
 
Even as a child, I wondered where this strange little tradition came from. Well, it turns out that 
it‘s actually connected to the liturgical feast that we celebrate today. Today is the feast of the 
Presentation of the Lord. 40 days after the birth of Jesus, his parents bring the baby Jesus to the 
Temple, to offer a sacrifice of thanksgiving to God. 
 
Today, we call it the feast of the “Presentation.” In former centuries, the church called today 
“Candlemas Day,” because candles were blessed on this feast, when Jesus is proclaimed to be 
the light of revelation, the light of the world.  
 
Centuries ago, people said that if the sun was shining brightly on Candlemas day,  there would 
be six more weeks of winter. The Germans who came to Pennsylvania brought that tradition with 
them, and created a folk festival in Pennsylvania that is, at least in my mind, more important than 
anything that happens in New Jersey! 
 
But I still wonder – in the dead of winter, why did people conclude that a SUNNY day was a 
BAD omen. The winter is often dreary, dark, cloudy.  I would think that a CLOUDY day would  
be a bad sign for the groundhog!   
 
After all, don’t we usually think of sunshine and light as a positive thing? We are afraid of the 
dark – we look for the light.  
 
So why would anyone think that bright sunlight would be a bad sign in the middle of winter? 
Why is it bad luck if the groundhog sees his shadow? 
 



Ah, the shadow…  maybe that’s the insight. If the light shines brightly upon us, we see our 
shadow.  
 
And if the light of Jesus shines upon us, it sometimes shows us more than we want to see. It 
forces us to look at what we’ve tried to hide. When the light of the Lord’s love washes over us, 
we are forced to look at our own shadows. 
 
And that can be unsettling. Even if we’re not a groundhog.  
 
Mary and Joseph carry the infant Jesus into the Temple. An old stranger named Simeon takes the 
baby in his arms and declares, “Now, Lord, I can die in peace. For I have seen the salvation of 
your people. This child, Jesus, is a LIGHT. A light which will show your glory to everyone.” 
 
Mary and Joseph might have been startled and bewildered by all this. So many unusual things 
had already surrounded the birth of this boy. What did Simeon mean when he said that Jesus was 
the “light?” 
 
And then, Simeon says to Mary, “This child will cause the rise and fall of many in Israel. And 
something about his life will pierce you like a sword.” 
 
Now, on one hand, every parent here may be able to understand this prediction. Isn’t it true that 
your children, whom you love passionately, have the ability to break your heart? 
 
But that’s not all that’s going on here. Simeon, the prophet, is helping Mary to see part of the 
shadow. Something about Jesus’ life, in the future, will pierce her heart like a sword. Perhaps she 
remembered these words as she stood in the shadow of her Son’s Cross, or held his lifeless body. 
Even as Mary and Joseph celebrate the arrival of Jesus, the light of the world, there is a shadow 
that has to be seen, a suffering that is coming. 
 
On this Feast of the Presentation, the Church still proclaims that Jesus is the light. But sometimes 
his light is like a ray of sun, shining into a dusty room. Sometimes, the light of Jesus is like a 
bright bulb turn on in an old storage room, full of a mess you’ve hidden behind a closed door. 
 
The closer we are to Jesus, the light of his love will begin to show us the shadows that we have 
to deal with. The light of his love will show us the truth about what we’ve been trying to hide. 
The light of his love will help us to see our lives clearly, our sins clearly, our need for conversion 
clearly. 
 
And the wonderful news is this – when that happens, we don’t have to be afraid. Because the 
light of Jesus is a light of love, not a harsh light of judgment. The light of Jesus is a light of love, 



not a source of shame. When Jesus shows us what needs to change in our lives, he is also the one 
standing by us saying, “My grace is enough for you. My spirit is alive in you. My love will heal 
you.” You do not have to keep working hard to hide things from yourself, or others, or God. The 
light of Christ is a healing light. 
 
Notice one other detail. Both Simeon and Anna have been waiting to see the Light of Christ. 
They’ve been hoping for this day… watching. And every day, they went to the Temple to pray. 
If they stayed home, they would not have seen him. They prayed. And they saw the light. 
 
You and I have a lot of darkness to deal with. You and I are looking for direction. We’re looking 
for hope; looking for meaning; looking for a way forward. We are struggling to see how to 
handle stress, how to do what’s right, how to serve our neighbors. We get so frustrated by what 
we see on TV that we often turn it off, or turn away. How do we make this world a better place 
for ourselves, and our children? How do we see the light? 
 
Well, Anna and Simeon teach us that we won’t see the light if we stay home and stay hidden. 
Our encounter with the Light of the Lord starts here – in his holy place – where his word is 
proclaimed and his sacraments are celebrated. His light is revealed in brothers and sisters who 
can inspire us, support us, and challenge us.  
 
And as we start and end each day, you and I must pray. We must pray. Perhaps it’s as simple as 
starting each day with this prayer: “Lord, help me to see the light of your love shining through 
every person I will encounter today.” Perhaps it’s a simple as ending each day with a prayer of 
thanksgiving: “Lord, thank you for the light I saw, even in my darkness.” 
 
Perhaps our hearts will finally understanding – through every season of the year - that life makes 
no sense if we are not focused fiercely on Jesus, the light of the world.  
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