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MICHAELMAS SERMON

St. Andrew’s Church, 10.00am Eucharist

A priest had recently been diagnosed with Multiple Schlerosis.  He was feeling totally dejected with the diagnosis and let down by God.  He  parked his car in a petrol forecourt ready to fill it up when a stranger came up to him and said, “Don’t worry, you will be looked after.  Continue to do your work for God.”  The priest looked again at the stranger, but he had disappeared.  The priest is a friend of mine and kept working in the parish, celebrating the eucharist in his wheelchair.  He was very well looked after and provided for in the parish after he had retired from his post.  An angel story. 

A woman who had taken some time out of the office had left her handbag by a park bench, when she realised what had happened she froze with fear.  The handbag contained money, credit cards and her diary, but perhaps more importantly confidential papers and work documents.  She didn’t know what to do or where to look.  She went back to the bench and a wonderful calm came over her.  She saw a white angel over the water in the park and somehow she was reassured.  Later that day she was contacted by a lady called Angela who said that she had found her handbag and handed it in to the park’s warden.  Her name was Angela White… white angel.  Another angel story.  I wonder if any of you have angel stories to share.  

Today we celebrate angels and their chief protector, St. Michael.  St. Michael and All Angels is a feast that focuses upon the battle between good and evil, a battle waged on earth today, and we are told in Revelation a battle that took place in heaven also.  And throughout the Christian centuries artists, sculptors and dramatists have depicted this battle to remind us that the devil is, in the words of President Bush, “a clear and present danger.”  Our St. Michael, poor thing, doesn’t look as if he could wage war against anyone at the moment.  Without a sword to protect him, or fingers to hold the sword, he is more of a passive bystander, better suited, I think to peace marches than cosmic battles!

The reason that Michael is placed as the saint protector of angels is because of his name.  It derives from the Hebrew meaning “who is like God”, [repeat]. So, the question that I would like to pose this morning is “can we, like Michael, be in any way likened to God?”  Can we be likened to God at home, at work, at play, or is the whole idea quite ridiculous?  Scripture tells us that we are made in the image of God, and Christ is our paradigm.  If Michael and all the angels are traditionally associated with God-likeness, then it is as angels that our own appeal for peace and security and unity is made through Christ.

One of the main purposes of coming to church is to be sent out again.  What we experience in this sacred space will hopefully feed us, strengthen us, and enlighten us to then go back into the world and to live the Gospel of Christ.  We are to be like God, like Christ, that is the calling of all the baptised, to continue Christ’s ministry on earth.   We are God’s angels.

We experience through the stories of his people that God gives gifts - all of which have been grounded in human reality.  Could it be that we should aspire to be like God’s angels on earth?  If God’s desire becomes our desire, could we not become part of that angelic commonwealth of messengers and protectors?  

This is the aspiration of a mystic called Bernard of Clairvaux who sought to pray with sighs and tears and with a heart full of ardour.  “But more than these things,” he said, “the angels of peace desire in us unity and peace, for these are things that characterise their own commonwealth, and when they see such things produced in us, they marvel at the birth of the new Jerusalem on earth.”  

In these past months since Fr. David’s death, many of you have felt the pain of insecurity and the vulnerability of being defence-less.  In our vocation these are indeed the feelings of those closely associated with the cross of Christ.  Like Christ, we take the weight of burden and injustice, we feel the strain of the world’s uncompromising evil.  We hear the cries of the innocent upon the wood of pain.  We are God’s angels.  

God’s angels support the crucified Jesus.   Jesus needs his angelic host to tend to the wounded, water those who thirst, and pray with sighs and tears.  Yet the violence of Jesus’ death was not a form of collusion with the evil of war, or terrorism, or anarchy.  Jesus’ death was to end all wars, all conflicts, all disputes.  Jesus’ death even ended death.  This is why the angels sing, “Holy holy, holy Lord.  God of power and might, heaven and earth are full of your glory.  Hosanna in the highest.”  The song of the angels is a song of confident trust in God, that the beauty of God will prevail. 

Can we the followers of Christ today, bring some sense and sensitivity to the world as God’s messengers and protectors?  

Our first task is to continue to try and respond to our ultimate calling: that is simply to live with each other.  The more I reflect upon what God wants us as a community of people to do, it is this.  To simply live with others.  And it is the ultimate calling.  The wars and terrorism of human history reflect the difficulty.  But surely it is only through God’s love that we can attempt to live our lives with others.  It is a task for men and angels together.  Perhaps with the help of the angelic host it is not an impossible task, but in the days to come a heavenly vision.
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