Christmas Eve 2011, Watchnight Service Canongate Kirk.

St Luke 2:14
Glory to God in highest heaven and on earth peace to all in whom he delights.

The song of the angels features not just in tonight’s reading but one way or another in most of our Christmas carols. But there’s another song from another probably less than angelic choir that’s much in the headlines at the moment and indeed in the charts. The Military Wives led by Gareth Malone are on track as it were to be Christmas Number One with “Wherever you are”. Based on quotations from letters and messages exchanged between wives and girlfriends and their men serving with the Forces in Afghanistan. 

Wherever you are, my love will keep you safe,

My heart will form a bridge of light across both time and space... 
The men are safely home now but it was while they were still away that the military wives choir was formed to bring people together and to give them a focus and the BBC a programme and the rest as they say is history. Except it’s not really history, it’s pretty slushy and sentimental stuff to be honest. But it’s in all in a good cause and has already raised a lot of money for military charities. And anyway there’s no shortage of slushy sentimentality in many of our Christmas carols. I can’t sing O Little town of Bethlehem without remembering the walls and the wire and the checkpoints and the constant activity and edginess that are as far removed from a deep and dreamless sleep as they possibly could be. And how we would ever know that the shepherds were humble and the midnight clear, well your guess is as good as mine. But beneath the lyrics and the layers of sentimentality there is surely something more significant. For the military wives a very real sense of waiting for the troops to come home safely and worrying every day they were apart and hoping against hope that all would be well; and behind our carols too a similar sense of waiting and worrying and hoping. They’d been waiting long enough, those shepherds humble or otherwise and everyone else for that matter, they’d all been waiting and worrying and hoping that one day the Messiah, their Saviour, would come. And now, all of a sudden, the long cherished promises and prophecies were coming true. 

To you in David’s town, this day,

Is born, of David’s line,

 The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord;

And this shall be the sign:

The sign at last of God’s answer to their prayers, and an end to their waiting and their worrying and their hoping. Right there in David’s town, and right now, this very day. And as the reunited wives sing, “....across both time and space” so we in our own time and our own space can surely find in this sign, this sacred sign, something of significance in response to  our own waiting and worrying and hoping. 

All glory be to God on high,

And to the earth be peace;

Good will is shown from heaven above

And never more shall cease. 
The angels’ song, across both time and space, reminds us that wherever we are, God is with us. And wherever you are tomorrow may I wish you and your families a very Happy Christmas Day. Glory to God in highest heaven and on earth peace to all in whom he delights. Amen. 
