
Hunkered Down Homilies – Shine 

 

A couple of weeks ago ENan and I 
made a road trip to Edenton.  
Edenton is in the northeast corner 
of the state on the north shore of 
the Albemarle Sound.  In other 
words, you can’t get there from 
here (at least not directly.) 

Edenton is a beautiful, historic town 
filled with houses and buildings that 
date back to the Revolutionary War.  
Edenton was the home of the first 
women political activists in the 
country.  They boast of having the 
oldest courthouse in North 
Carolina. The Masonic Lodge has a 
chair once used by George 
Washington.  And they have the 
only existing square lighthouse in 
the country. 

The Roanoke River Lighthouse currently sits on the edge of the town park, 
tucked safely away in the Edenton Harbor.  There is a handicap-accessible 
ramp to the door which opens to a museum inside.  The glass reflectors are 
still in the tower but there is no lantern to cast light.  It is a nice bit of history 
but clearly not what it was designed for. 

The Roanoke River Lighthouse originally sat 11 miles out in the water, 
where the Roanoke River meets the Albemarle Sound.  The light from the 
lighthouse shone 13 miles across the water.  The bell – almost the size of 
the bell in our church steeple – rang constantly through the night.  The 
keepers of the lighthouse were frequently called out to rescue sailors 
caught in storms.   



The new setting is much more comfortable for curious tourists, such as us.  
But the original purpose was never intended to be comfortable.  It was 
designed to save lives by warning of danger and showing the way home. 

I pray that First Baptist Church will never get so comfortable that we forget 
our purpose – to save lives and show the way home. 

 

 


