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Last year about this time, I came across a haunting black and white photograph of a menorah 
sitting in a window across the street from a building displaying the Nazi flag. It was taken in 
Kiel, Germany in 1932, from the inside of a Jewish family’s home. A drape frames the left side 
of the picture and the swastika is clearly visible just above and in-between the menorah’s third 
and fourth candles.  
 
A blazing menorah lit in open defiance of the Nazi regime is a powerful image, one that speaks 
to history as well as the hatred that consumes so many in our own day. It is exceedingly painful 
to ponder the millions of innocent Jews who would be slaughtered in concentration camps 
between the time the photograph was taken and the end of World War II. 
 
What struck me most about the photograph, beyond the visual, were the hand-written words on 
the back: “Our light will outlast their flag,” proclaims the inscription. “Our light will outlast their 
flag.” A phrase teeming with resistance and hope, resolution and faith. I wanted to know more 
about the photograph and the person who wrote these words, so I did some research.  
 
The menorah belonged to Rabbi Akiva Posner, the spiritual leader of the small Jewish 
community in Kiel. The Posner’s home was located directly across the street from the Nazi party 
headquarters, and the photograph was taken on the eighth and final night of Hanukkah by Rabbi 
Posner’s wife, Rachel, on a cold December night.  
 
In the ensuing months, Rabbi Posner stood as a prophetic figure for both Jew and Gentile alike in 
Kiel. He warned that the road of scapegoating and fear-mongering upon which they were 
embarking would not end well for anyone. To the Jews he warned that something wicked was 
brewing and advised them to leave the country. He himself fled Germany in 1933, and his 
foresight of the wrath that was to come, saved most of Kiel’s Jewish community. Eight Jews 
were killed, while the vast majority escaped Germany before Hitler’s systematic execution. 
 
On Christmas Day, Christians around the world hear the poetic prologue to John's gospel. And in 
this introduction, alive with the language of incarnation, we hear that “A light shines in the 
darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it.” For us, this is the Light of Christ; the light of 
God entering the world in human form.  
 
We need this light more than ever, this divine light that comes bursting into our midst on 
Christmas Day. We can certainly relate to the forces of darkness that are unleashed upon the 
world in the form of bigotry and hatred and violence. Darkness is alive and well and thriving in 
that sense. And yet it is precisely this darkness that cannot overcome the light of Christ. The light 
of Jesus Christ that entered the world in the form of an infant can never be extinguished. And 
that’s what Christmas is all about. This light that shines in the darkness is the light of hope. 
 



 

 

And if there is anything we could use right now, if there is anything we crave, it is hope. The 
hope that justice will prevail; the hope that our lives have purpose and meaning; the hope that 
darkness will be driven out. 
 
This is the thing about light. It dispels darkness and illuminates truth. It makes visible that which 
was previously obscured. When hope — that beautiful, life-giving emotion — is hidden by the 
cares and occupations of our lives, we live a dimmed existence. All that is lovely and holy is 
hidden from our eyes. When we allow the light of Christ to shine forth, joy flows abundantly, 
bursting through the darkness. This is hope. The recognition that even amid darkness, the light of 
Christ will prevail. 
 
But beyond the specificity of this light is a universal yearning for hope, equality, and justice that 
transcends the lines of belief. Which is why that menorah burning brightly in a window in a 
small German town in the early days of the Nazi regime, offers us all hope in the face of despair. 
A reminder that light does indeed shine even on the darkest of nights.  
 
On this Christmas Day, may you revel in the warm glow of your salvation. May you be filled 
with the hope born of a woman And may your life be illumined by the divine light of Christ that 
never dims or fades away. 


