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Angels are gatheringâ�¦ can you hear their melody?

Inspired by the figure of John the Baptist, and the prophets, this Advent season we been exploring the idea of
voices crying out from the wilderness. We have spoken of what they cry about. We have asked whether our
voices join those that are denouncing and protesting, or that are announcing good news and liberation. This
evening, the voice we hear is an angel voice.

Who would imagine that this is the angel who would visit us tonight?
Don't you find her charming? Well, she is a little bit clumsy, but it seems that this is Ok in angels' land. And
who would suppose angels have a GPS?

What that angel is trying to bring to us tonight are the same messages the angels brought into people's lives in
Bethlehem, over 2,000 years ago: Joy, Peace, Beauty, Simplicity, Love, Incarnate Word, God with us.

The Christmas story is the proclamation of hope and the affirmation of a renewed world. It is a magnificent
way of saying that life refuses to be immersed in sin, suffering and fragmentation without seeing itself
endowed with the inexhaustible possibility of being renewed and born again. Life is whole and holy. Heavens
come to earth; angels sing to shepherds, humanity embodies divinity and God becomes a child.

This is what our voices are invited to proclaim and our eyes asked to see when looking at the child lying in the
crib surrounded by smelly animals and tired parents in that manger. Unfortunately, Christmas has become
secularized and perverted by the laws of the market and by Santa Claus. For many children and adults,
Christmas is synonymous with spending money and exchanging gifts. I am not totally against the giving of
gifts because it carries within it the element of surprise and joy, which are characteristics of Christmas. But I
am against the replacement that happens when God is no longer our joy and surprise. We have to keep asking,
what type of Christmas is it when some people will receive several gifts tonight while many will receive
none?

This evening, the angel comes to us to help us repeat the story of hope, life and joy and to remind ourselves
that we carry strength within us. But the angel also reminds us that there is much hope and joy to be restored
and much life to be saved.

This evening, the angel helps us repeat the Christmas story in order to remember that God, born as a child, is
constantly calling us to announce the possibility of a renewed world, of restored lives, even when that seems
to be impossible.

This evening, God calls us to be angels.

In the Bible, both in Hebrew and Greek, the words for angel mean messenger. Messengers can carry the
announcement of a promise, of a judgment, of good news and consolation.

Jacob was a fearful man. After he had stolen his brother's blessing, he ran away. On his way he was visited by
an angel, a terrible one, who had a sword in his hand. When he met Jacob, the angel shouted: defend yourself
or I will kill you. Jacob had to fight for a whole night until he won. The angel left him but left also a mark in
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his leg so Jacob could never forget him. This was an angel who was teaching Jacob to overcome his fears.
This was a terrible angel!

I like better the angels who visited Abraham and Sarah, the grandparents of Jacob. They went to announce
that Abraham and Sarah would be the father and mother of a nation. Abraham was an old man already and
Sarah an aged woman. Sarah was laughing as she heard the conversation between the angels and her husband
because she thought: how could an old woman like me, with dry breasts, faded womb, give birth to a child?
She laughed so much that she spilt the soup she was cooking. The angels knew she was making fun of their
words and they were offended. They punished her by saying: your son will be called Isaac, which means,
laugh. These are nice angels, aren't they?

There were also angels announcing the impossible birth of a child to Zacharias and Elizabeth. They were both
old people and, as Abraham and Sarah, didn't see any physical possibility of conceiving a child. Zacharias
didn't believe and turned mute. The angel took his voice and when his son was born he needed to write the
name of the child, for he still was voiceless.

It was an angel who announced to Mary her pregnancy and to Joseph that he should take care of Mary's child.

Are you willing to be an angel? What is the message you are called to proclaim? The message of a world
without war? A message of comfort to someone who is suffering, alone, sad? A message of hope for those
who are working in favor of peace and a just world?
Is your voice becoming an angel's voice for someone else?

Tonight, we are the Heavenly hosts. But I think our angel does not know that yet!!!

Tonight, our voices become the voices crying out from the wilderness, from the cities, from everywhere,
proclaiming: Peace on earth, goodwill to all !

Amen.
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