
Thursday in the Week after Christmas: December 31, 2020 

In Jerusalem, Jesus teaches near the Temple about justice, as demonstrated by the One who sent Jesus 

into the darkness of the world. 

Read John 8:12-19.  What catches my attention in this gospel reading? 

Jesus speaks to the religious authorities who are curious about his teachings.  Jesus makes a promise to 

those who have eyes to see and ears to hear, “ I am the light of the world.  Whoever follows me will 

never walk in darkness but will have the light of life.” John 8:12.  In the ensuing conversation, the 

religious authorities argue that Jesus has not provided enough evidence to back up his claim.  The 

answer which Jesus provides only leads to further questions about his origins and the source of his 

unique authority.  Jesus points out that the Source of All Life testifies on his behalf, affirming all that 

Jesus communicates himself.  However, the religious authorities demonstrate a limited understanding 

about whom Jesus calls his “Father” and about what is truly just in this world in which we live. 

Reread John 8:12-19.  What is God saying in this gospel passage? 

As the days become longer and the nights become longer in the northern hemisphere, we benefit from 

more light added to each day.  During this season, it is awesome to walk the neighbourhood or drive to 

see how different people have added light and colour to the darkness of night around their own 

dwelling place.   

On Christmas Eve, my wife and I drove to Cambridge with a few presents in the back seat for our eldest 

daughter and her partner.  Everyone wore masks.  We participated in “hugs” while following the 

requirements of social distancing.  Neither food nor drink was served.  However, gifts were selected 

from respective piles on the floor and opened, with a great many expressions of appreciation 

communicated.  However, the greatest gift had been given on the previous day on a walk in a 

conservation area.  There was a glint of light evident on a particular finger on our eldest daughter’s left 

hand.  

Later on, Christmas Eve, after worshipping for Christmas Eve online, each of our three adult children and 

their respective partners joined us for our usual tradition of having cocktails together.  However, this 

year we used an online platform to connect.  It was surprising to learn that our tradition of having 

lasagna and caesar salad for supper happened in each household in Ontario while the lasagna in the 

Vancouver household had just been placed in the oven.  It was not surprising that our youngest 

daughter and her partner in Vancouver made a vegan lasagna.  In getting caught up with what was 

happening in each other’s lives, our usual conversation about the content of the sermon was 

sidetracked by that glint of light on our eldest daughter’s finger on her left hand.  We experienced some 

light, some colour, and a great deal of warmth in our time together. 

Like Christmas Eve, Dianne Ternan and I had time to cook a special meal together for Christmas 

morning, without interruptions.  After preparing the turkey and placing the bird in the oven, it was very 

quiet but exciting in exchanging gifts with each other and enjoying Christmas music.  In the early 



afternoon, we joined our youngest daughter and her partner in Vancouver through an online platform in 

opening gifts together.  This was the year for our youngest daughter and her partner to visit his parents 

in Victoria but the need to protect each other’s households led to a decision to stay at home.  Our son 

and his partner from Ottawa had arrived at the beginning of the week to be with his partner’s family due 

to health issues impacting his partner’s mother at this time so our Christmas visit will happen at some 

point towards the end of January 2021 following the requirements to keep everyone safe and well.  

It was a joy to be outside to shovel snow in the brightness of the sun and the snow which had fallen 

throughout Christmas Eve and Christmas Day.  A neighbour and her school-aged child helped.  The 

young lad was glad to talk about his Christmas presents at a safe social distance and to eat a few 

homemade chocolates which I brought out to the driveway. 

On December 27, 2020, my extended family joined together using an online platform to connect with 

each other instead of attending a party held at the home of my niece, recently moved to Bass Lake 

outside Orillia.  As a result, households connected from Brampton, Pickering, Barrie, Cambridge, 

Vancouver, London in England, Bass Lake, Thunder Bay, a farmhouse near Phelpston, Espanola, and 

Thunder Bay.  Opportunity was available to video chat in one of six locations in the Franks Family 

Funhouse but most of our time was spent in one or two rooms visiting.  The party went past the two-

hour mark, then past the three-hour mark, and started closing at the four-hour mark.  However, some 

stayed together and were rejoined after supper by others of the younger generation. 

The Resource Supervisor from Native Child and Family Services of Toronto called me a little over a week 

ago to inform me that a Customary Caregiver whom I had supported for over 8 years had been 

diagnosed with abdominal cancer and was open to connecting with me at this time.  I called the 

Customary Caregiver twice that week to arrange for a home visit or any other form of support which she 

needed but she did not return my calls.   In less than a week, the Customary Caregiver was in so much 

pain at home that she was hospitalized on Christmas Day and died late in the morning on December 27, 

2020.   As a grandmother, she made a plan to care for her first grandson when her Indigenous daughter 

was not able to break free of her addictions and experiences of trauma.  Over the years, this 

grandmother made plans to care for two more grandsons and a granddaughter while attempting to 

support her daughter to change her life and learn to parent her children.  With a great deal of support 

through a variety of interventions from Native Child and some help from extended family, this 

grandmother continued to care for her grandchildren in her home.  In my last year as a social worker, 

further supports were needed for the two youngest children in particular.  This grandmother was 

committed to doing her best to keep her family together and meet their needs.  An Elder who had 

provided support in the past came to visit in that final week, bringing medicines and ceremonies to 

prepare Grandmother for the journey into Spirit World.  Her son travelled some distance to return home 

to help so he was present when his mother was hospitalized.  Her son will continue the work that his 

mother had begun.  Since Elders gathered a small group of Indigenous People and their allies together in 

1986, Native Child has been creative in providing a range of supports to children, youth, and families.  

The policies and practices which established and maintained residential schools continued in child 

protection in the decades following the 1960s.  Children and youth continued to be separated from their 



families.  It is creative work for Indigenous child protection agencies to maintain relationships between 

family members and strengthen communities in order for children and youth to flourish. 

Reread John 8:12-19.  What is God calling us to be and do? 

Celebrate the light and warmth which Creator, Eternal Word, and Great Spirit sends into this world.  

Pray for the Caregivers who come forward to care for children and youth, particularly those from the 

extended family and from each Indigenous People.  Pray for all those who support these Caregivers in 

being resilient and discovering their particular gifts.   Look for the ways in which people bring light and 

warmth to others both near and far. 

 

David Franks 


