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Galatians 4:4-7 

4But when the fullness of time had come, God sent his Son, born of a woman, born under the 

law, 5in order to redeem those who were under the law, so that we might receive adoption as 

children. 6And because you are children, God has sent the Spirit of his Son into our hearts, 

crying, “Abba! Father!” 7So you are no longer a slave but a child, and if a child then also an heir, 

through God. 

Sing #95 When Love Came Down 

Luke 2:22-40 

22When the time came for their purification according to the law of Moses, they brought him up 

to Jerusalem to present him to the Lord23   (as it is written in the law of the Lord, “Every firstborn 

male shall be designated as holy to the Lord”), 24and they offered a sacrifice according to what is 

stated in the law of the Lord, “a pair of turtledoves or two young pigeons.” 

25Now there was a man in Jerusalem whose name was Simeon; this man was righteous and 

devout, looking forward to the consolation of Israel, and the Holy Spirit rested on him.26It had 

been revealed to him by the Holy Spirit that he would not see death before he had seen the 

Lord’s Messiah. 27Guided by the Spirit, Simeon came into the temple; and when the parents 

brought in the child Jesus, to do for him what was customary under the law, 28Simeon took him 

in his arms and praised God, saying,29“Master, now you are dismissing your servant in peace,    

according to your word; 30for my eyes have seen your salvation, 31which you have prepared in 

the presence of all peoples,32a light for revelation to the Gentiles and for glory to your people 

Israel.”  33And the child’s father and mother were amazed at what was being said about him.                                              



34Then Simeon blessed them and said to his mother Mary, “This child is destined for the falling 

and the rising of many in Israel, and to be a sign that will be opposed 35so that the inner thoughts 

of many will be revealed—and a sword will pierce your own soul too.” 36There was also a 

prophet, Anna the daughter of Phanuel, of the tribe of Asher. She was of a great age, having 

lived with her husband seven years after her marriage, 37then as a widow to the age of eighty-

four. She never left the temple but worshiped there with fasting and prayer night and day.  38At 

that moment she came, and began to praise God and to speak about the child to all who were 

looking for the redemption of Jerusalem.                     

39When they had finished everything required by the law of the Lord, they returned to Galilee, to 

their own town of Nazareth. 40The child grew and became strong, filled with wisdom; and the 

favor of God was upon him. 

 

 

 

 

A Promise Fulfilled 

This week between last Sunday and today can feel like another in between time.  For some of us 

it has been a time to linger in the less hectic pace following the excitement of Christmas Eve and 

Day. I know for myself, between Wednesday and Friday I was in a lodge nestled back in the 

woods in Wautoma- for the Winter retreat I led with some of the young adults in our Wisconsin 

Association.  A fire constantly crackling in the fireplace, playing games, cooking and eating in 

between our deep topical discussions sharing thoughts about ambiguity, relationships, 

compassion, the church and the future and where we see or look for God in these things.   

 

I know many families are relishing time with each other before the pace of everyday kicks back 

into gear; children back to school, board meetings to attend, a New Year to make plans for.                                                                          

I will admit, I wouldn’t mind staying a bit longer in the glow of light we see lingering over the 

manger, the glow of candles held up together in the darkened sanctuary.                                                                                                                              

I want my heart to sing with the angels    who sang while the sky filled with glory.  I want to 

tumble with the shepherds out of the hills and kneel before that humble manger, breathless and in 

awe, of this child, this baby Jesus who is the “hope of the ages.”   

We don’t really know if Mary, Joseph, and Jesus somehow found rest and shelter in the early 

days following in Bethlehem, or if they took their newborn infant over the 80 miles of hills and 

valleys back to Nazareth once the census was completed. But we do know they are traveling 

again, this time, in order to be at the temple in Jerusalem, to do what all parents in their world, or 

community would do, this time not by the decree of Emperor Augustus,                                         

but in order to do what scripture, faith, and tradition asked of them, expected of them.  

We can recognize this desire, for many of us as parents have brought our children to church to be 

baptized. We bring them to Sunday school, we bring them to participate in children’s pageants,      



we push them toward Confirmation class, hoping, and even expecting that they will take from all 

of these experiences  something that confirms their own faith and their understanding of 

themselves as children of God, a part of God’s huge family. 

We do these things out of faith, sometimes out of habit and tradition, sometimes out of a sense 

that it is expected of us. And there is a holiness about these things we do,                                                                  

for they speak of the hope and even confidence we have that indeed God has and is fulfilling 

God’s promise. 

As for Mary and Joseph as parents following the birth, on the 8th day, Jesus would have been 

circumcised and named, and now on day 40 Jesus is presented at the temple, a sacrifice offered 

for Mary’s purification following child birth.  Again, all within the expectations of faith and 

tradition. 

But let’s not forget that even as Mary and Joseph did what was expected of them, God’s 

revelation came    in stunning and unexpected ways to the rest of the world, revealing God’s love 

as a light shining through the expected and unexpected, the wanted and the unwanted. 

 

Last week we heard again the birth story of Jesus, the air of expectancy focused on Jesus’ birth,    

on God coming to us. But this week, even though we might want to rest in the moment,                                   

Simeon and Anna now join the story moving the air of expectancy to what Jesus will do.                                                                                                              

Simeon speaks of many things, things we may or may not want to think about in the afterglow of 

Christmas morning; of life and death, new and old, satisfaction and seeing salvation, as well as 

opposition to truth, of rising and falling. And how are we to understand that all of these things    

are spoken by Simeon as a “blessing?” How do we hold together the idea of blessing and 

opposition?  Because if we allow ourselves to move deeper into the reality of God with us  

towards what God in Jesus will do through us, then we are bound to live a bit beyond the edge of 

comfort and joy into purpose.  And the “blessing” is that in all these things, in salvation and 

opposition - in rising and falling we find who and where God is, we find who and what God 

cares for. 

Simeon’s song of praise sings of being at peace, being able to let go, while Anna sings of a new 

life, opening up and sharing the good news. But, into the joy and hopes of these new parents,     

into all the praise that is offered, there are also words of souls being pierced, and we know hearts 

will break.    A mother’s heart and our own…for even as we cherish this child, we too know the 

story of Good Friday.  

And this is the stuff of life, all the places where God is found, in the giving of gifts and making 

sacrifices, in time and spaces when we try to simply let go of the seemingly endless waiting     

for what we want, or striving toward an end goal that keeps eluding us. And even when it is oh 

so hard to see…    when our soul is pierced, and we cannot imagine anything but pain       

somehow God is there, with us. 

 

I read a quote from William Blake, in the next book the Tuesday Book group will discuss. It 

says, “We are put on earth for a little space that we might learn to bear the beams of love.”                                                                                                   



We are in the middle of God fulfilling God’s promise, the light has come and remains with us,     

that beam of love. This life we have together, these joys and trials, these hopes and fears,         

the things that are asked of us and the ways we are stretched beyond the limits we think we can 

manage, are all held in that beam of love, and “we’re just trying to learn how to bear the beams 

of love.”1  Learning how to hold onto faith and hope in both the rising and falling that is part of 

that little space that is life.    

And so  we step again into a New Year. And no matter where we are in our personal journeys;       

still lingering over this child who comes to us - to be God with us, or worrying about what 

tomorrow and a New Year brings, our first reading this morning   reminds us…names and claims 

us    as children and heirs of God’s promise. Believe it, be it and live it!                                                          

And know that we too have a place in God’s story.  We have God’s promise to tell.   

Can we trust like Simeon that God’s promise has and is being fulfilled?  Can we act like Anna,     

upending the way we have always done things in order share and worship God in a new way?       

Can we sing praises wherever we are on our own journeys? Tumbling down from the hillside as 

the shepherds, even though we are people with little power in our world, or reaching out to take 

Jesus into our arms like Simeon, having held on so long and now able to let go, or like Anna 

inspired to open ourselves up to speak of redemption, because we know it’s here, born in the 

child Jesus, born in what Jesus will do? 

In closing, I would like to share with you a poem by Howard Thurman that sums up where we 

are today, following Christmas, the birth of the Christ child, and what we are called toward for 

our tomorrows. It is called “The Work of Christmas” and It says: 

When the song of the angels is stilled, 

When the star in the sky is gone, 

When the kings and the princes are home, 

When the shepherds are back with their flock, 

The work of Christmas begins: 

To find the lost, 

To heal the broken, 

To feed the hungry, 

To release the prisoner, 

To rebuild the nations, 

To bring peace among people, 

To make music in the heart. 

May we be the “Work of Christmas” and sing the music that God has placed in our hearts!  

Amen. 

 

 

 

 

                                                                 
1 Gregory Boyle, Tattoos on the Heart: The Power of Boundless Compassion (New York: Free Press, 2010), xiii. 


