
Merry Christmas! Angels are on my mind this Christmas. We’ve just 
sung a few songs that spoke of angels. The angels from Jewish and Christian 
scripture, are not the cutesy cherubs from Renaissance paintings. Scriptural 
angels tend to begin every conversation with the words, “Fear Not!” for 
although they are messengers and agents of good, they are also God’s 
presence on earth, and quite scary when they need to be. Eternity is both 
beautiful and terrifying – any of us who have stared into the deep oceans 
know that to be true.

When Angels speak, I know the message is both meant to be vitally 
important, but also to be one that shakes us to our core. The world will not 
be the same; something is demanded of us. We must change before the 
newness of the next moment. Change may be the one great universal source 
of dread for most of us – right? And angels mean change.

Even if we fear it, all change is not bad. In the Christmas story, the 
angels demand once more we fear not, for unto us is a savior born. …But the 
world will change for it. Hope, redemption, healing – all mean change – yet 
too often we fear it – that which brings us further into wholeness frightens us 
nonetheless.

I remember another story about fear, or overcoming fear. It’s a story 
from my childhood that returns year after year. Every Christmas I would 
look forward to Charlie Brown’s Christmas special. I related to Charlie 
Brown – maybe a little too much. He was awkward, and made a ton of 
mistakes. But had a lot of friends – who in the end usually came around – 
but along the way were sometimes kind of horrible kids. Without going into 
too much detail – I’ll leave it at – I related to that as a kid. Maybe I still do, 
and I doubt I’m alone here in that. The annual Charlie Brown Christmas 
special was all of that – ramped up a few notches. At a culminating point of 
the story, when Charlie Brown can’t get anything right, and the Christmas 
pageant is about to be a total wash – and the other kids are brutal to him, 
laughing and pointing – out comes Linus to remind us the reason for the 
season. Linus is the classic kid who has it together, more mature than the 
others in many ways, but is still stuck to his infant security blanket. He 
hasn’t grown past that yet.

The story begins in Charlie Brown’s moment of fretting: 
“Charlie Brown: Isn’t there anyone, who knows what Christmas is all 

about?!



Linus: Sure Charlie Brown, I can tell you what Christmas is all about. 
Lights please?

And there were in the same country shepherds, abiding in the field, 
keeping watch over their flock by night. And, lo, the angel of the Lord came 
upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone round about them! And they were 
sore afraid. And the angel said unto them, “Fear not! For, behold, I bring 
you tidings o great joy, which shall be to all my people. For unto you is born 
this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ, the Lord. And this 
shall be a sign unto you: Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, lying in a manger.” And suddenly, there was with the angel a 
multitude of the Heavenly Host praising God, and saying, “Glory to God in 
the Highest, and on Earth peace, and good will toward men.

That’s what Christmas is all about, Charlie Brown.” 
Now, in most ways it’s the traditional telling of the Christmas story – 

Linus’ words are almost identical to the translation of the scripture we use 
each Christmas. But what’s always been so powerful about Linus retelling 
the story is the moment where he cries out as the Angel saying, “Fear Not!” 
At that moment, Linus drops his security blanket – Linus never is separated 
from his blankie before that moment, and never since. But when the Angels, 
when eternity, is staring at you and saying fear not, we are called to 
something greater than our everyday selves.

What holds you back from the change that the birth of Jesus demands 
of us?

Christmas is a way of telling and retelling the story of a baby who’s 
name was Jesus. We sing songs about shepherds, and angels, and wise men 
(called magi in the stories) traveling to find him and give him gifts. We sing 
about a mother and an adoptive father. Why is Jesus so special – why are we 
getting together today to honor his birth? 

(ONLY IF A LOT OF KIDS PRESENT) [(Tell me – what are some 
things that people believe about Jesus? What did he teach us?) (love one 
another, caring for the poor, the sick, the hungry, the homeless, visit those in 
prison.)]

He was a great teacher, a healer, and some people believe he was the 
Son of God, the Redeemer of the world. All of us here may have different 
views about all of these things, but as UU’s we definitely value his message 
of hope, of caring for those who are hurt, and being loving to all people as 



best we can. Just being nice, just being caring to our neighbor may sound 
like a really easy thing to do – but has anyone here ever had to deal with a 
bully at school, or an impatient person on line at the store, or ever had a fight 
with their mom, or dad, or son, or daughter (anyone here ever have a fight 
with their family?) – those things remind us how hard it is to always be 
loving.

But we also believe that with every child that’s born is another 
redeemer for this world. The “hope of the world” as he’s sometimes called, 
didn’t come from money or power, or comfort. He was born in a dirty barn, 
among a lot of farmyard animals. Simple Shepherds were the first people to 
visit him – the wise men, the kings won’t find him till later. His family was 
traveling and homeless when he was born – and yet he would become one of 
the greatest of teachers.

If each child that’s born is another hope for the world – what does that 
say about us? Sometimes we feel bad about ourselves, sometimes other kids, 
other people can be mean, and it’s easy to believe the lie – it’s easy to 
believe that we’re not important or special. The birth of Jesus is about many 
things, but it’s also about how very important we each are. Fear Not! It’s 
about how we are each called to try to make a difference in this world. How 
we’re to try to leave the places we go, better than they were when we got 
there. We won’t always succeed, but we’re born to do this.

The birth of Jesus, and his life, has inspired so many people across the 
2000 years since his time – to make the world a better place; to lift ourselves 
up when we are down; to birth love where this hate and hope where this is 
fear. May we honor his birthday by promising to strive to live with 
compassion, with caring, with love, and with hope.


