
HOMILY FOR CHRISTMAS MIDNIGHT 

 

Gathering at midnight, the darkest time of day, gives us a good sense of a world living in 

deep shadow. Our experiences of midnight are usually in the expectancy that the morning 

will come and another day will reveal its light. 

 

When Isaiah described the Children of Israel as being in darkness, he was speaking of 

people who had experienced the worst tragedy they could imagine. Life as they had known 

it was out of reach - their worship, their family life, their livelihood - all gone from them. 

They were prisoners in a foreign place and there was no reason to expect that this would 

change. This was the yoke weighing them down - the rod of an oppressor. 

 

Such experiences confront us sometimes. The loss of work, of loved ones, of purpose or 

whatever other dark places we can find ourselves in, can become oppressed with 

hopelessness. 

 

It can be like being in a cave with apparently, no way out. A glimpse of light gives hope 

and it would be towards that glimpse of light that we move in the hope of being free. 

 

Isaiah announces a great light for the Children of God. This light comes from the birth of a 

child who will be known by his characteristics, “Wonder-Counsellor, Mighty-God, Eternal 

Father, Prince of Peace”. Of course, we believe that this child is the one born on this night 

in Bethlehem. As the Son of God, he has ‘inherited’ these characteristics of God. 

 

He further fulfils Isaiah’s prophecy for his justice is unsurpassable, taking upon himself 

the sins of the world for our sakes. Judges don’t tend to take the punishment of the 

criminal. His integrity is grounded in his unconditional love. Nothing will stop him from 

loving us.  

 

He was born 700 years after the prophecy of Isaiah when the Children of Israel were in 

darkness once more. Caesar Augustus and his deputy, Quirinius, ruled them. God’s people 

were far from free to live without fear and hopelessness. The shadow of great darkness 

was the cruel Roman Rule which had invaded the Mediterranean and beyond. Ironically, 

under this darkness, God determined that it was the right time for the Light of the World to 

make an appearance.  

 

Not many realised there was this light for it began in the most shaded places - a small out 

of the way place like Nazareth with parents of no repute. His bed was a manger in a stable 

and he was wrapped in strips of cloth. His first visitors were not royals and notable people 

but, lowly shepherds who were looked down upon by society in general for their 

smelliness and rough ways. Choirs of angels sang but, how many others noticed?  

 

This is the thing about this light. The world is constantly in and out of moments of 

darkness. We experience dark days ourselves but, this light has a habit of shining in the 

worst moments if we go seeking it, as did the shepherds.  

 

The light is the presence of Christ who has the power to comfort us with deep love if we 

only turn to him. He has the power to accept us, even when we cannot accept ourselves. 

The shepherds would come to realise this. What a privilege for them. What a privilege for 

us who delight in the coming of Jesus Christ. 



 

How we might wish that his light would shine in all things in life and everyday but, this 

light is the light of heavenly glory. It seeps through in little ways for those who seek it 

because, as we sometimes forget, our life now is not heaven.    

 

The world received a baby, reminding us that we are still babies. We are actually quite 

helpless and we need someone to nurture us, guide us and love us. We are waiting to grow 

into the fullness of life which Christ has made possible for us, and we do have a lot of 

growing up to do. Sometimes our decisions are not the best. We can be sure, however, 

regardless, there is a light for us and that light is Jesus Christ who has come for us and for 

everyone. 


