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While it will be sung in Latin, I want you to hear the translation of the text that the choir is about 

to sing.  It’s the ‘Gloria,’ which is a common Christmas text that is sung particularly in Catholic 

churches, and others, during the Advent and Christmas season… 

Glory be to God on high. And in earth peace towards men of good will.  

We praise thee.  

We bless thee.  

We worship thee.  

We glorify thee.  

We give thanks to thee for thy great glory.  

O Lord God, heavenly King.  

God the Father almighty.  

O Lord, the only-begotten Son Jesus Christ.  

O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father.  

Thou that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy upon us.  

Thou that takest away the sins of the world, receive our prayer.  

Thou that sittest at the right of the Father, have mercy upon us.  

For thou only art Holy.  

Thou only art the Lord.  

Thou only art the Most High.  

Jesus Christ, with the Holy Ghost, art Most High in the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

 

Those words have been echoing through my heart and mind for weeks as we have come towards 

today’s worship.  I first started looking at these words in early November, trying to get a sense of 

where we might go with today’s service, but what I have found has been that it is not the details, 

but the spirit of the words that has grabbed my heart – the joy, the wonder, the majesty that 

stands beneath them.  It is a spirit of awe-inspired magnificence that you will hear in the music in 

a short while, but I find myself wondering if it is a spirit that sometimes gets lost, perhaps, in the 

blessed redundancy of the season. 

• I do wonder if, sometimes, the remarkable and treasured traditions of the season, by the 

very nature of their repetition, cause us to overlook the earth-shattering glory of the 

Christmas story.   
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• I wonder if, sometimes, the familiarity of it all causes us to miss the true miracle of his 

coming.   

• I wonder if getting out the decorations and putting them in the spot ‘where they go,’ and 

going to Gramma’s on Christmas Eve because ‘that’s what we do on Christmas Eve,’ 

creates a lack of surprise or ‘newness’ in the face of what this is all about.   

• I wonder if we miss a bit of the splendor of the Christmas story because, as much as we 

love it all, we just know it all so well! 

 

I’ve been thinking about these words, this spirit, and that reality for weeks.  And then, last 

Sunday at the close of our worship service, I was standing in the back as Rod played his postlude 

– and I had the joy of being some 24 inches away from Matthew Molinari.  All of 20 weeks old, 

Matthew was being held by his mother, gazing around the room, and his eyes were the size of 

baseballs.  Scanning his environment with that infant curiosity he was taking it all in with this 

look of awe that is almost indescribable.  The music, the lights, the people, the conversations, the 

smiles, the little waves in his direction…I stood there and watched as Matthew soaked it in with 

exactly that sense of wonder I heard when I first read those words from the Gloria.  I wish I had a 

better way to describe it, I wish I had a picture to show you – but, there is something about the 

true marvel with which a baby looks to the world that I think we need to reclaim in the midst of 

what can, at times, be a joyous, and yet familiar, season.   

 

In just a couple minutes I’m going to step aside as the true message of the day comes through in 

the music of our choir and instrumentalists.  Many of you may not know the piece that we are 

about to sing (I know I didn’t), but I know you will enjoy it.  The choir is (as always) 

remarkable, the music is rich and engaging, and instrumentalists bring it to life – I was a bit in 

awe as the sounds all came together in rehearsal yesterday.  You will, I am confident, be swept 

up into the joy and glory of the music, and the season.  But, what I really pray for all of us is that 

we might stay there!  That wonder, that awe, that joy of the season that is so powerfully rich and 

new to a child – that magnificence of first hearing that God became man that we might know and 

live in his love forever – allow yourself to be drawn into that, and then stay there!  Through the 

familiar parties, the grand gatherings and the treasured traditions, allow yourself to see it all with 

the eyes of a child.   

• Allow yourself to experience, anew, what it means to say that Christ was born for you!   

• Allow yourself to understand, again, what it is to know that God came in a child that we 

could be his children forever!   

• Allow yourself to marvel at the story as though you’d never heard it before.   

 

And, in all of the joys that stand before in this Christmas season, allow the words of this song to 

echo through your hearts… 

Glory be to God on high. And in earth peace towards men of good will.  

We praise thee.  

We bless thee.  

We worship thee.  

We glorify thee.  

We give thanks to thee for thy great glory.  

O Lord God, heavenly King.  

God the Father almighty.  
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O Lord, the only-begotten Son Jesus Christ.  

O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father.  

Thou that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy upon us.  

Thou that takest away the sins of the world, receive our prayer.  

Thou that sittest at the right of the Father, have mercy upon us.  

For thou only art Holy.  

Thou only art the Lord.  

Thou only art the Most High.  

Jesus Christ, with the Holy Ghost, art Most High in the glory of God the Father. Amen. 

 

 

 

Will you join me in prayer… 

 

Gracious and loving God, who comes as a child that we might look into the face of your glory, 

work through your Spirit to help us know, again, the true miracle that is Christmas.  We are 

surrounded, in this season, with immeasurable joy and unmatchable blessings, but we stand 

ready to hear, anew, the wonder of the story of your coming to us as Immanuel. 

 

In the Scripture that we hear, in the songs that are sung, in the wondrous music that echoes 

through your house, inspire us to a fresh understanding of the joy of his coming.  There is no gift 

that compares to the one that stands as the true foundation of this season.  There is no song 

greater than that which the angels sang to the shepherds that night.  There is no greater joy than 

that of those who were there to witness the very birth of God.  Help us, God, to see the miracle of 

that gift, to imagine the glory of that angelic song, and catch a glimpse of the true joy that is the 

miracle of you coming to us. 

 

God you came into this world that your people could look into the face of your glory, and you 

sent your Spirit that your presence would forever remain with your children.  In this very service, 

God, as we hear the shared gifts of so many of our church, grant us the wisdom to discern that 

Spirit, the faith to trust in its promises, and the joy of a renewed understanding of your birth into 

this world, and into every moment of our lives.   

 

For we pray it in his name.  Amen! 

 

 


