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“In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with 

God and the Word was God.” 

 

Why are you here tonight?  Are you a regular churchgoer 

for whom the Eucharist at midnight on Christmas is a very 

special occasion and the culmination of your Advent 

preparations?  

Do you come to church less frequently, but as often as you 

can, given all the other stresses, strains and demands that you 

have on your time, but you wouldn’t miss this, after all you 

have been to the midnight service every year, or at least for as 

long as you can remember?  

Is this the one service of the year that you come to since it 

marks the real beginning of Christmas and sets you up for 

Christmas Day and puts you right with God? 

Have you been dragged along by a spouse or a friend and 

although you are here, you might well prefer to be at home 

either enjoying a late nightcap or asleep in bed? 

Is this service, for you about the worship of God and 

glorying in the miracle that He wrought when He, Himself 

became human in the form of the baby Jesus? 

Are you here to thank God for that, humbly and with great 

love and joy in your heart?   

Have you come here tonight looking for what God might 

give you through the experience, perhaps even through His 

son, are you open to the possibility of receiving that?   

Have you come because you like to sing the carols, and 

well it can’t do any harm can it?   

Or are you here and already fed up with this sermon and 

long for it to be over so that you can get back to the comfort 

and the warmth of your own home? 

Whatever the reason for your presence – you are here – 

and I am sure that God will bless you, regardless of the reason 

you have for coming, and for me it‘s just great to share this 

time with you.   

I also want to assure that I have been at the midnight 

service in almost all of the different ways that I described to 

you earlier.  The only one that I can’t say yes to is the one 

where I suggested that this may be the one service that I have 

always attended, because I haven’t.  For many years of my 

life, I quite simply didn’t.  But you know what the wonderful 

thing is for me about this midnight service, as indeed it is 

about every service in fact; when I have come, and wherever I 

have attended, I have always been made to feel welcome.  

You are welcome, very welcome, I hope you feel that, and 

I hope you feel that not just from me, and Mike & Nicky Sue, 

but more importantly that you are being made welcome by 

God.  He is making you welcome here tonight as He has done 

countless thousands of others in this church throughout its 

wonderful witness to the Xn faith over the years.   

You see, He wants us to come to Him, He yearns for us to 

come to Him, He has an open heart simply waiting for us to 

knock on the door and ask to be received.  Put quite plainly, 

He loves us, and there is nothing that any of us can do about 

that.  We can’t stop Him loving us; there is nothing that we 

can do that will change that in Him.  He loves us despite all 

the secret, dark places of our lives and our hearts, even though 

He knows the very worst thing about us.  He loves us.  He 

always has, and He always will and He wants the very best 

for us and He rejoices at the possibilities, the potentiality that 

lies within each of us, we are made in God’s image.  He loves 

us - unconditionally and completely. 
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This night we celebrate the birth of God in the form of the 

baby Jesus.  He sent Jesus into the world, because He loves 

us.  He sent Him to try to help us to understand that; that he 

would come right down to our own level, be born into an 

animal’s feeding trough to a young unmarried mother for 

whom there wasn’t even room at the inn.   And of course the 

reason we celebrate Jesus’ birth is because of His death.  We 

know He loves us because of what He did throughout His life, 

and we are the reason He gave up His life on the cross, to 

demonstrate something of the enormity of His love.  If we are 

lucky we may glimpse that for ourselves.  If we do, well, then 

we begin to understand that, as we get lost in the wonder of it 

all. Yes, He loves us.  If you go home tonight with nothing 

more in your head and perhaps in your heart than that simple 

fact, then this has been and will continue to be a very good 

Christmas indeed.   

Do you believe me when I tell you all this?  I hope you do.  

I hope you are able to believe that even against the memory of 

some of the bad things that may have happened to you this 

last year; I hope you are able to believe that even in the face of 

the terrorist horrors that have been perpetrated in so many 

places; even against the unbelievable tragedy that is Syria and 

right now Aleppo where the suffering simply goes on and on. 

Because the birth of this new baby that we are celebrating 

right now is ultimately about hope, hope that is grounded in 

God’s love, and that hope is not just for me and you, but it is 

for everyone, of every creed, every nation. For love came 

down at Christmas. 

Of course, I can’t prove any of that of course.  I believe it 

though.  I believe it to the point where I know it to be true, 

here, deep in my heart.  But I can’t prove it to you; all of us, if 

we believe, believe through faith, with all the doubts that may 

entail, recognising that ultimately we may be completely and 

utterly wrong, but nevertheless believing and understanding 

that at the heart of life lies love, God’s love.  Now, you tell me 

whether it is better to believe that, or whether it is better to 

believe that it is all down to some sort of cosmic chance.  Do 

you want to build your life on love, or the shake of a cosmic 

dice.  I know which I prefer.  Ah, but I hear you saying if you 

can’t prove it, why should we believe.  Well, quite apart from 

anything else, I include the faith history of humanity, the 

gathered and shared experience of devoted Xns all around the 

world, and indeed my own experience; and nobody can prove 

that isn’t true either.  Yes, love came down at Christmas; and 

everything changed; one night; one moment in time; and 

everything, everything changed for good and for ever.  Accept 

that, live your life on that rock and with me, dream the dream 

– you know it makes sense. 

“In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with 

God and the Word was God. We have beheld His glory.” 

 

Love came down at Christmas, 

Love all lovely, Love divine, 

Love was born at Christmas, 

Stars and angels gave the sign. 

Worship we the Godhead, 

Love incarnate, love divine. 

Worship we our Jesus, 

But wherewith for sacred sign? 

Love shall be our token, 

Love be yours, & Love be mine, 

Love to God and everyone, 
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Love for plea and gift and sign. 


