
Good Morning

Listening to conversations and reports in the media I know that many people are anxious about 
Christmas; do not be; Christmas will always come; you cannot stop a baby being born; that 
happened one dark night to a woman, far from home, nowhere to stay.  You … you, are blessed; 
you do have somewhere to stay; stay in Advent, the season of preparation.  

Advent is your journey on way to Bethlehem to experience Christmas.  In the overshadowing of 
COVID-19 you know what it is to be instructed by government.  You may be uncertain about the 
regulations; not so Mary and Joseph; they were obliged to walk nearly 100 miles to obey them; 
Mary was pregnant.  Tired, strained, expectant; you too are unsure what the future holds; an 
indifferent world is anxious too.  Like Mary and Joseph, you wait for something to happen.  It is 
true, new life is coming. 

That is exciting; I give thanks that at Christmas God can return to the heart of our communities.  It 
is easy, in wild, even excessive celebration, to forget the anxiety and the pains of childbirth, or the 
ill-at-ease world into which a child is born.  That is why, before the joy of a birth, Advent asks you 
to give attention to the reality of sin and forgiveness.  

I am acutely aware that many have forgotten what Christmas means.  I want to help you 
understand; why Christians try hard not to make Christmas an indulgence; a return to some 
imagined perfection; an escape from reality; a festival of gross consumption.  Then afterwards, what? 
A return of awful reality as if nothing has happened.  It is an onerous task for a Christian.  

The journey for you in Advent; you who seek meaning; is a journey enriched and illuminated by 
metaphor; light coming in darkness; a child born in a manger; these are indicators of God’s love for 
you.  If there is nothing, then Advent is the road to the grave and that alone.  

All or nothing then, what matters in Advent, and then at Christmas, is the meeting between you 
and the heart of all being.  You are given a glorious freedom because this is love that endures – this 
side of the grave and beyond the grave.  When you understand that, you will be committed.  You 
cannot help yourself; you will want to give that love to others.  That is what happens at Christmas 
time, giving.  Which of you is not enthralled by the sight of the child born in the stable with the 
stars overhead and shepherds looking on?  

Now, while you are still in the night, surrounded by dense blackness you ask if anything is there?  
That is the question or, put poetically, ‘to be or not to be’.  Is it possible to come out of this 
darkness?  Listen to St John; the light burns in darkness and the darkness does not overcome it.  
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Coming from the darkness of Advent towards that dimly lit stable is a momentous thing.  To know 
the grace and spaciousness of God; to experience the life-giving peace of God; to walk into the 
loving embrace of God; these will make you a fulfilled human person.  Because you do not fully 
accept it, you drape the image with the tinsel of sentiment; bright lights to blind you to truth; a 
myriad of reasons why the glow fades and reality returns.

Witness is a way of living seen in disciples of Christ in our own day; it is seen in the Christian 
community.  I say that because, so your story goes, you see God in the humdrum place of a crude 
stable; what could be more ordinary than that.  It is in ordinary experiences you encounter God; 
God is there if only you will look.  

In the end, your faith will come from your experience; not out of a book; not what people tell you; 
but when you see God in the child of Bethlehem; in the eyes and life of another human being, you 
catch your breath; the darkness lifts - ‘ah now I see’. 

Advent is harsh, it is of death; judgement; the hope of eternal life.  It is hope, in a darkening world, 
that Christ will come again.  It makes you wonder.  Our instant gratification society does not 
wonder nearly enough, certainly not nearly enough about the small things; the ordinary way the love 
of God comes to you; the sound of a bird; the scent of a flower; the stars in the heavens, the 
return of day; the touch of a hand; the smile; the birth of a child.  Wonder is close to glory; wonder 
is a close relative of awe.  Glory and awe are but a breath away from great mystery.  In the face of 
that, the only response is silence.

The heavens are silent; the star casting its light over Bethlehem shines a silent light along with the 
myriad light of all the stars.  It shines on the miracle repeated and repeated and repeated, the 
miracle of birth.  Those stars and that birth cast their spell.  Only the angels break the silence; you 
know you can only hear the angels in your own hearts.  

These things prompt the question for you, pilgrim in the 21st Century.  Are you only children of 
dust?  Is it by happenchance you come to inhabit this world?  If your answer is even a tentative ‘no’, 
will you now be willing to stay awake in the dark to protect the lost and the alone?  Will you cross 
boundaries to be strangers in the foreign land of a society that denies God?  Will you become the 
sheltering wings of the angels against the terrors of the night for those who know they walk in 
darkness and the shadow of death?  Will you be strong in your faith and dare to continue your 
journey and follow the star wherever it may lead?

These coming days will return most of us to childhood images and memories.  Do not let them be 
days of forgetfulness.  In these days, see the vision, see the world, its pains and pleasures, its 
tragedies and its wonders, its mess, muddle, and confusion - and its deep longing.  Let them be days 
when you see here and now, the place where God's grace and glory and truth can be found.  When 
God comes to the Manger of your heart, Christ is born in you.

Thank you for listening



Prayer

Let us pray to God, the one single light, burning in the darkness,

We pray for those caught up in wars around the world;
soldiers, refugees and those who hold fast 
to the reasons for the fighting…

We pray for homeless folk
- excluded from what the rest of us are doing, 
cold, struggling to keep a hold of who they are…

We pray for folk who are ill,
coping with pain, fearing the worst,
and for those in the NHS who worry for the future…

We pray for those folk struggling in relationships,
especially at this ‘family time’,
when the cracks are just below the surface…

And for the deepest hopes of our hearts, we pray now…

Silence is kept

Into the mess of this world a fragile child will come - 
yelling in the night for his mother,
needing milk and clean linen…

We pin our hopes on you, little baby, 
our God
- pushed out into the world
through pain and into poverty.

Our God is with us and our hope is re-born.
Amen.

[‘Pinning our hopes on Jesus’, from Cloth for the Cradle, Wild Goose Worship Group; p54-55]


