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Windows 
 

“I remember, I remember, the house where I was born,  
The little window where the sun came peeping in at morn.” 

Thomas Hood, I remember 
 

The Church at Auvers, painted by Vincent van Gogh in 1890, hangs in the 

Museé d’Orsay in Paris. The foreground is brightly lit by the sun, but the 

church sits in its own shadow. Writing to his sister, Wilhelmina, van Gogh 

said the church "neither reflects nor emanates any light of its own." Earlier 

he had suggested to his brother, Theo, that the dark emptiness inside a 

church symbolised “empty and unenlightened preaching”. The Church at 

Auvers, therefore, was van Gogh’s portrayal of the whole Church.  

David Coleman, a member of the Iona Community and an excellent 

photographer, sees it differently. On a recent visit to Iona Abbey he wrote: 

“George MacLeod said, ’It was as if there were a wall around the church …’ 

But walls have windows, and you can look through them without going 

inside. Iona Abbey, locked up as a Covid-19 precaution, and also pending 

the re-opening following extensive renovation, has the feel of one of those 

ruins which attract graffiti and rubbish, but neither has appeared.” And in 

a series of beautiful photographs, David takes us into the Abbey through 

its windows, to show us that it still has its beauty, life and light.  

 Walls have windows. In these strange times, when places of worship 

– from Abbeys to Mosques, country churches to great cathedrals – have 

had their doors closed, it’s good to be reminded that walls have windows. 

What will be seen when people look through the windows of our places 

of worship? Van Gogh’s empty and unenlightened place? A ruin which 

reflects nothing, and from which no light shines? A Church at Auvers, 

sitting in its own shadow? Or will it be a Church filled with the Light of the 

World which is ready to make a light shine for all the world to see?  

Walls have windows, says David. Let’s make sure that people are 

drawn to these walls by a light inside that burns as brightly as ever.  
  

A prayer for today 

Light of the World, this is my prayer and my promise today:  

“This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine,  

Let it shine, let it shine all the time.” Amen 
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