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God’s Rescue Mission 

Luke 2:1-14 

Rev. Valerie Fairchild 

 

Let us pray 

Lord, open our ears and hearts to you. If I’ve 

written anything that is not of you, let it not be 

received. Amen. 

 

 My husband and I visited our daughter’s 

family in Fairbanks, Alaska one March and had the 

opportunity for a wonderful viewing of the aurora 

borealis, or northern lights. We traveled to Chena 

Hot Springs where we stayed in a nearby lodge. 

Around 10:00 or 11:00 p.m. we boarded a snow 

cat for a very steep climb up the mountain to the 

viewing site complete with a yurt set up with a 

wood stove and hot chocolate inside for when the 

cold got to be too much for us. 

 As we exited the snow cat the sky was 

already alight with greenish waves of color that 

move gently as if blown by a breeze. The light 

stretched all the way across the sky and it felt like 

the lights were low enough that you could almost 

touch the bands. We’d stand out in the snow in the 

below freezing temperature, which was made 

worse with the windchill, until we had to take a 

break in the yurt, and then we’d dash back out to 

gaze in awe again. 

  Around 2:00 a.m., the lights changed. The 

bands broke into reds, greens, purples, blues, and 

yellows and began to ripple. It was like a giant 

curtain stretched across the sky moving and 

rippling in the wind. The rippling was like 

watching piano keys when someone drags a figure 

across them. It was amazing and oh, so beautiful. 

And the cold didn’t matter. No one wanted to go 

inside and miss any of it. 

 Later, when my husband and I talked about 

it, I commented that I felt like I could hear music 

and that the music matched the rippling curtain. He 

shared that he too had felt he’d heard music. 

Articles I’ve read say scientists have recorded 

hissing and popping sounds, but I still believe I 

heard music. 

 Charles Wesley wrote the hymn we call 

“Hark! The Harold Angels Sing.” This carol is 

frequently named as one of people’s top five 

favorites. 

 In the current carol, the lyrics are sung by a 

choir of angels who appeared to shepherds in the 

field outside Bethlehem. One angel has a solo part 

and then comes the chorus from the words of Luke 

2 verse 14, “Glory to God in the highest heaven, 

and on earth peace to those on whom his favor 

rests.” This announcement is known as the 

“Gloria” which has been the foundation of many 

favorite carols. 
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 Charles and John Wesley were brothers and 

together founded the Methodist movement. John 

did most of the preaching while Charles is most 

famous for writing thousands of hymns. He had a 

way of expressing the depth of Christian faith 

through the lyrics. 

 Charles Wesley’s version of “Hark! The 

Herald Angels Sing” actually began, “Hark! How 

all the welkin rings.” So, what is a “welkin”? It’s 

an old English word referring to the sky, the 

firmament of the “vault of heaven” that contains 

all the stars and all the heavens. In ancient 

cosmology, the welkin was like a set of crystal 

spheres that would ring. It reminds me of 

“hearing” the northern lights. Imagine the whole 

heavens ringing with praise to the glory of God. 

 Charles Wesley wanted to communicate that 

the whole cosmos was ringing with the news of the 

birth of the long-awaited King of Kings. The 

words to Wesley’s carol were changed in an 

unauthorized edit by Charles’ friend George 

Whitefield. Whitefield changed “Hark! How all 

the welkin rings, glory to the King of Kings” to 

“Hark! The herald angels sing, glory to the 

newborn king.” 

 Charles was unhappy about the changes not 

only because it was done without permission, but 

also because Charles felt the changes made the 

carol less biblically powerful. First, he pointed out 

that verse 13 reads, “Suddenly a great company 

of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, 

praising God and saying…” The angels didn’t 

sing, they spoke, Charles said. 

 And what did they say? “Glory to God in 

the highest heaven...,” (v. 14) not “glory to the 

newborn king.” Yes, the “newborn king” 

Whitefield substituted is God in the flesh and 

certainly worthy of praise. But Wesley wanted to 

bring out the angels shouting glory to God. Give 

God the glory, he’d say, for choosing to come to 

earth as a newborn baby. Wesley saw the message 

of the angels as a proclamation that the whole 

cosmos, both heaven and earth, joined together in 

giving glory to God for Jesus’ birth. 

 Jesus is a sign of heaven and earth coming 

together. It is a declaration of peace and 

reconciliation between God and humanity. It’s the 

amazing news that God’s rescue plan for the world 

was in place. This was the plan that began in 

Genesis when God revealed to the shepherd 

Abraham that he planned to bless the world 

through Abraham’s family. That family became a 

nation whose mission was to be a light to all the 

nations, bringing all back to God. It’s the mission 

passed on to all who choose to believe in Jesus and 

follow his ways. 

 And the final steps to God’s rescue plan 

were in place. The angel of the Lord came to the 
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shepherds and announced, “Do not be afraid. I 

bring you good news that will cause great joy 

for all the people. Today in the town of David a 

Savior has been born to you; he is the Messiah, 

the Lord.” (v. 10-11) 

 God’s reconciliation did not come in the 

form of a conquering hero or glorious warrior. God 

came as a poor dirty baby lying among the 

animals, born to poor parents. But this baby, 

wrapped in swaddling clothes, was both fully 

human and fully divine. He was the long-awaited 

Messiah, the Savior, the Lord himself. 

 So, Charles Wesley wrote that the whole 

welkin was ringing. Heaven and earth are coming 

together just as God intended in the beginning. 

God came to walk among his people to redeem and 

save us. God, in his great love for us, has made a 

way for all to be reconciled to Him and for all to 

have eternal life through Jesus. God, in Christ, 

ushered in a new peace on earth. 

 The peace of God is for all humanity who 

accept God’s grace. No matter how broken we are, 

no matter how unworthy we feel, no matter our 

poor decisions, God has come among us to save 

us, to renew us, and to restore his peace. 

 Wesley’s carol, based on the angel’s 

message, proclaimed the essence of the gospel. 

“Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners 

reconciled!”  

 That’s our message this Christmas Eve – be 

reconciled to God. It’s a step of faith. We trust 

that, through Jesus, God’s rescue plan for the 

world includes each of us. Whatever we’ve 

struggled with in life, the good news is that the 

peace of Christ, offered in God’s grace, can 

overcome the struggles. Nothing is impossible 

with God! 

 A missionary in Argentina shared about a 

very special Christmas pageant. The pageant was 

held outdoors on the church property. A 12-year-

old boy, tall for his age, was chosen to play the 

role of the innkeeper. This boy happened to be the 

church caretaker’s son whose home was in the rear 

of the church property. His home was the ‘inn’ for 

the play. 

 With music softly playing from the roof of 

the church, Joseph led a donkey with Mary seated 

on its back, to the door of the boy’s home, the 

‘inn.’ They knocked at the door and the boy 

opened it and stood in the doorway. He saw the 

donkey with Mary siting on it, and his eyes grew 

wide. He had two lines, the first was: “There is no 

room in the inn.” And the second was, “We have a 

stable you can use.”  

 Joseph asked for a room. This was the boy’s 

cue, but he kept looking at Mary on the donkey 

and said nothing. After a long pause, a prompter 
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from behind the door whispered his line and the 

boy finally said, “There is no room in the inn.” 

 Joseph was persistent and said, “We have 

traveled a long way and my wife is due to have a 

baby.” He waited for the 12-year-old to repeat his 

line but again there was a long pause. Finally, the 

boy said again, “There is no room in the inn,” but 

he sounded much less certain. 

 Joseph played his role well and pleaded, 

“We are so tired. Can you tell us where we might 

stay?” Now the boy was to answer, “We have a 

stable you can use.” But instead, still staring wide 

eyed at Mary on the donkey, he blurted out, “You 

can have my room,” and he pointed into his home. 

 Joseph didn’t know how to respond and just 

stared at the boy. But, Mary, said, “Ok. That is 

nice of you.” She climbed off the donkey and 

Mary and Joseph walked with the boy into his 

home instead of to the “stable” that was prepared 

for them beside the church. 

 The audience burst into applause and the 

young actors took their bows. The pageant was 

perfect. The 12-year-old had stolen the hearts of 

the neighborhood. You see, he captured the real 

meaning of Christmas. He chose to make room 

for the Christ child in his life. —Adapted from 

Douglas Ruffle, A Missionary Mindset: What Church 

Leaders Need to Know to Reach Their Community — 

Lessons from E. Stanley Jones (Discipleship Resources, 

2016). churchleadership.com. Retrieved June 6, 2019. 

 If we consider nothing else this Christmas, 

let’s recognize that God has stepped toward us in 

Jesus. Will we step toward God and let him 

reconcile us to him? Will we make room for him in 

our lives? 

When we say ‘yes,’ the whole welkin is 

ringing with praise to God for what God has done 

in the coming of Christ! 

 

Let us pray 

Lord, thank you for stepping toward us. Help us 

step closer to you and to make room in our lives 

for you! Amen. 

 


