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The Moon, the Stars, & Fireflies 
SEEING GOD’S LIGHT IN THE DARK OF NIGHT 

Oh, the love of sunny days! 

They lift us in, so many ways. 

They pull us from our homes and plans, 

To get out and enjoy them, while we can. 

If long deprived, with ashen faces, 

We pack up and travel, to sunny places. 

To sunny people we gravitate, 

To sunny events, ‘til it gets too late. 

But isn’t it true, the sun can’t shine, 

Not every day, not all the time. 

What of cloud-filled days, of darkish nights, 

Does a day have worth without the light? 

When days of sun and labor close, 

A cloudy day gives sweet repose. 

A darkish night with moon aglow, 

Makes body, mind, and spirit slow 

To see the fireflies and stars ashine, 

And rest from all, that we repine. 
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Was not a day, from the very start, 

Ordained an evening, and morning part? 

Is not the night, a gift to us too? 

Is the dark a mystery we should pursue? 

When dark appears at end of day, 

Or dark of life takes joy away, 

It’s only then the guiding lights 

Can be seen, and help us with the fright. 

The light of God and others too, 

The light of love for me and you. 

In the midst of dark and dreary skies, 

The gifts of moon, of stars, of fireflies. 

 

 

 

(Occasion of the writing…See how the darkness of Coronavirus has revealed the bright 

moonlight of nations working together in a common cause; see the starlight states and 

businesses rallying together.  But moreso, see the fireflies of people everywhere, caring, 

loving, and helping one another.  Would we have seen such lights without the night?) 


