
Sermon for 12.24.17   “The One who Watches Over Faith Lutheran Church 

Candlelight Service those who Watch Over” 

 

 One of my daughters is working on a Master’s Degree in Disaster Preparedness; and not 

long ago she called to say she was doing her first day of first-aid field-work and she was 

assigned to a crew that was sent to a city called Charlottesville.  That was the day riots broke out 

when white nationalists and counter-protesters clashed on the streets.  And she was right in the 

midst; and her crew had been ordered to lock themselves in the back of their ambulance while 

the violence rumbled by, until it was safe enough for them to get back to work watching over 

those caught up in the fray.  That’s where she called from... And I’m thinking: why isn’t she here 

in our living room?  Why didn’t she and her husband move into our basement like we offered 

them; why isn’t she here where we can watch over her and keep her safe.  And I went to sleep 

that night thanking God for those who watch over those who watch over others...  

 It’s a terrible feeling, every time your child gets in the car to drive off on their own, every 

time a dear friend goes to the hospital, every time the phone rings way too late at night...  It’s a 

terrible feeling to be entrusted to watch over a life, a love, a friendship and you try your best to 

keep them safe from all the dangers of this world... but you know—deep down in the most 

rational depths of your mind—that you can’t.  You can’t protect them from everything; you can’t 

wrap them in bubble-wrap and insulate them from life.  And really, we know that even if we 

tried—we’d probably only make them miserable... because they’ve got to get out there and live 

their own life, enjoy their own adventures. 

 But it doesn’t keep us from caring, it doesn’t keep us from loving them, it doesn’t keep us 

from wanting to watch over them... by day and by night. 

 Our story tonight reminds us that it was these shepherds watching over their flocks by 

night who were the first to receive the word that something amazing had happened; the time had 

finally arrived and God had come to us as one of us, to watch over us from among us.  God had 

come to walk with us, to share our experience and remind us again and again that God’s love is 

inescapable, God’s power is limitless, and God’s compassion is unending.   

 And I can’t help wondering if giving that first shout out about this great news to the 

shepherds was a nod to God’s solidarity with all who watch over their flocks.  Jesus often spoke 

of himself as a shepherd who guides us, and sets himself between us and danger even at the cost 

of his own safety and his own life.   And not only did he talk about himself in those terms, but—

more importantly—he lived that out in life.  He lived as a shepherd watching over his flock: he 

cared for the poor, the lame, the blind, the outsiders, and those riddled with sickness of mind or 

body.  He fed the hungry, raised the dead, comforted the grieving... his life was filled with acts of 

compassion and power.  He watched over us from the manger to the cross and—through the 

tomb—into life again. 

 This baby in the manger was destined to be the one who stands beside us and watches 

over us as we watch over others... all through our lives.  And that doesn’t mean we’ll never 

experience pain or troubles in this life—we certainly will.  Our faith in the child of Bethlehem 

isn’t some sleazy insurance scam that vows to safeguard us from things it cannot—or will not—

protect us from.  In this life we’ll know pain and grief and heartache; but we’ll also know God’s 

presence and peace and comfort. As we trust in Christ Jesus we find that he is true to his word; 

that he does care, he does comfort, he does turn all things to the good.  And, in the faith forged in 

these experiences of God’s trustworthiness, we have confidence that—one day—we will see the 

good—see the mercy—clearly... that we now glimpse only dimly as through a mirror. 

 Now, here, in this life, we see things only through these senses and the limited knowledge 

and understanding we have... Yet our faith says, “yes, but one day we will see things as they 

actually are.  We’ll see the glory of God as it has embraced the poor and suffering in this life and 



 
 

led them from glory into glory.  Now we see the tragedy and we’re tempted to cast the blame on 

God; but then we will see how even the worst tragedies of this world have been transformed 

through God’s immense love into unimaginable good.   

 We can’t see it today—today we can hardly imagine it—but perhaps we can imagine that 

night when there was a whisper of it that floated over the hilltops.  And we can recall that those 

who watched over their flocks by night were the first to hear it; and they rose as the angles lit up 

the skies, and choruses of “hosanna” and “peace on earth,” filled the air. And they rushed down 

and found that child and told their tale of the wondrous things they’d seen and heard to the 

baby’s mother, and she pondered them. 

 And tonight we ponder them too.  Tonight we confess that we are nothing if not poor 

shepherds watching over our own flocks.  We’re often powerless to protect, and incapable of 

guiding, and helpless to comfort and cure and care for our own loved ones...  But the promise the 

child in the manger shares with us is that God picks up where we leave off, that God’s power and 

love are constantly at work turning all things to the good... And maybe we can’t see it clearly 

now, but we remember that Christ Jesus was born to reveal the glory of the invisible Father to us 

through his own very visible life of love among us.  

 

 This evening you’ll find a card in your bulletin and our hope is that you use it write down 

any concern you might have... maybe a person who is on your heart, a situation that you’re 

worried about, a family member or friend you’ve been watching over and feeling powerless to 

protect—and perhaps you’ll jot a note offering that person or situation over to God, and place it 

in the manger where the one who is always watching over the watchers was born.  And may you 

know that God cares deeply for you and all you watch over.  In the name of the one who came to 

us, to live among us, and lead us, protect us, guide us and comfort us... and bring true peace on 

earth now in this life, to all people, and forever and ever in his kingdom.  Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This sermon was inspired by a sermon proclaimed by Bishop Satterlee to a gathering of ELCA pastors on Tuesday, 

Dec. 12, 2017 at “Two Churches,” Grand Rapids.  At the end of his sermon Bishop Satterlee encouraged the pastors 

gathered at that worship service to go back to their congregations and share the message that God watches over all 

who watch over their flocks with God.  It is my hope that this sermon does just that. 



 
 

  


