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While we sit in warmth and comfort in this church dawn is breaking in the Middle East.  
Isaiah describes people bearing the yoke of their burden, and the bar across their shoulders, and under the 
rod of their oppressors. The Western world has set out to break the yoke, shatter the bar and lift the burden. 
We are acting with tremendous military might, and so Isaiah’s words seem to fit...“The boots of the 
tramping soldiers and all the garments rolled in blood shall be burned as fuel in fire.”  
But Isaiah looks for freedom in another place altogether. “For a child is born and to us” he says, “a son is 
given...a Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father and Prince of Peace...reigning with justice 
and peace.”    
 
Tonight, gathered in the darkness and looking for the light of Christ, we are glad to hear the story of 
Christmas again. 
The story of Christmas seems so far away, both in time and in location, yet we come again and again to hear 
the story because it is so present and so close. Few of us understand the strategies of hi-tech aerial warfare, 
but almost everyone here knows how to look into the eyes of a baby. Few of us could claim to comprehend 
the real motivations for the violence in all those corners of Creation going on today, but we can sense 
innocence, vulnerability and the attracting power of love we feel in the presence of an infant. 
 
Titus teaches that we should live lives that fit with what we wait for, hope for and long for. Live now, as if 
we were on the very edge of the Kingdom of Heaven. Perhaps, you could say, live as if we lived in the 
presence of a newborn? 
 
Living good lives in love, and acting with justice in all we do. Perhaps this will have little effect on those 
who will be killed this Winter by the ongoing dementia of the armed forces in the East and elsewhere. But 
Christmas calls us to look not for the fast route, but for the deep route. 
 
The birth of Jesus did not shake the earth, but it brought shepherds looking for a peasant couple with a 
baby lying in a manger. They brought stories of visions of angels, which only they had seen.  
The childhood and growing up, all the first 30 years of his life made almost no impact that anyone recorded. 
And the three years or so of his ministry of teaching, healing, challenging and then dying, actually changed 
so little that he might hardly have been noticed. 
 
So what was God up to, in his plan to change the world? 
And what is the mechanism God uses to bring light into darkness, justice in place of oppression, peace to 
finally end war? 
 
To a grieving woman, whose closest friend had just been executed by occupying forces, that friend 
appeared, called her by name, and told her to tell others that he lived. To many, in the next weeks he 
appeared, spoke gently, encouraged and blessed and then vanished again. And finally he came back, not in 
body, but in spirit, and spoke into the hearts and minds of ..... well, over the centuries, absolutely millions of 
people. He called them to make peace with courage, to live forgiving and forgiven lives, to act with such 
justice, truth, generosity and love, as they would if he were to return in power tomorrow. He is still doing 
this. Every day there are people who hear him speak in their hearts for the first time. 
 
It has been through the lives of these countless ordinary people, whose names we will largely never know, 
that the ongoing work of establishing his Kingdom is done, upheld with righteousness and love, from this 



time forth and for ever more. Not by force, but the zeal of the Lord of hosts will do this. And he is doing it 
through us. 
God does not use violence. We do, often with the very best of intentions, and out of desperation to save 
others.  
But the path of peace we see revealed in Jesus is more like a slow and steady spread of infectious love, hope 
and joy. It is the faith that is caught, more than taught, that transforms people one at a time and they then 
transform others. 
  
This Christmas, as you leave this building, I invite you to challenge yourself to become a carrier of Christ.  
I invite you to ask, as the carol says, that Jesus “may be born in you tonight”.  
I invite you to pray, each night, for the light of Christ to shine within you.  
I encourage you to look at how you live and act and relate to family, friends and strangers, and to rethink 
how you could do that as a quiet ambassador of God’s Kingdom, in peace and justice and love. 
 
When Christ was born in Bethlehem it was not an explosion. It was a pebble from heaven falling into the 
water of the world. And the ripples are still spreading. Tonight I pray the healing ripple of God’s love will 
touch and heal and bless you. 
Bless all of you, this holy night. 
 
 


