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Before I get started today, I have to ask you a question.  Who has had the 
strawberries and crème frappuccino at Starbucks?  Is that the best tasting drink on 
the planet?  If you haven’t tried one, you have to.  I found out about them from a 
friend who is even more nuts about them than I am. He goes around telling 
everyone he meets about them.  In fact, I have been in line with this guy at 
Starbucks, and he tells everyone in line how good they are, while he’s waiting.  I 
have witnessed him buying them for complete strangers who’ve asked him what 
they taste like. 

Have you ever had a similar experience with something?  Have you ever liked 
something so much that you recommended it to other people every chance you 
got, whether they asked you or not?  Maybe it was a cleaning product, or breakfast 
cereal, or your new panini maker.  Maybe it was a book you read, or a movie or 
concert you saw, or a great restaurant that just opened up. Most of us, at some 
point in our lives, have been so excited about something that we’ve become 
unabashed walking advertisements for it. 

If you have, then you have an idea of the sense of excitement that pervades this 
morning’s reading from the birth narrative in the Gospel of Luke.  Angels and 
shepherds rejoice in sharing the wonderful news that a Savior is born. 

These are verses that we’ve all read and heard countless times.  The gospel of 
Luke has the most complete nativity narrative in the Bible.  Matthew tells us only 
about the visit of the wise men that actually happens several days after the birth.   
Mark and John both start their gospel accounts when Jesus was already an adult. 

But even though he skips the actual birth, John, whose primary concern is always 
that we not miss the “bigger picture,” immediately homes in on the nativity event’s 
meaning with these words: “In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was 
with God, and the Word was God. In him was life, and that life was the light of 
[humanity]. The Word became flesh and made his dwelling among us. We have 
seen his glory, the glory of the One and Only, who came from the Father, full of 
grace and truth.” (John 1:1,4,14) The baby born in Bethlehem was God, come to 
live with us. 

But getting back to today’s reading, we’re accustomed to thinking that this is 
Luke’s story about the birth of Jesus.  But let’s look again.  The reading that we 
heard this morning was 20 verses and just over 400 words.  In all this, the actual 
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birth of Jesus takes up a relatively tiny part: “While they were there, the time came 

for the baby to be born, and she gave birth to her firstborn, a son.” (Luke 2:6-7) 
That’s it, really – two verses and a mere twenty-two words tell the story of what we 
believe is the most mysterious and profoundly important event in human history.   

So Luke’s primary purpose doesn’t seem to be to tell about the birth.  Then, what 
is it?   Well, not to put too fine a point on it (I hope), but what I’d like to suggest this 
morning is that Luke is really telling the story of people telling the story.   

In the longest section of this account, the part that most people can recite by heart, 
the action begins with the angels.  You know what an angel is, don’t you? The 
Greek word from which the word “angel” is derived is euangelion, and it means 
“messenger.”  From that root we get the English word “evangelist.” That’s what 
angels are.  They’re people whose job it is to tell other people important things. 

First, Luke relates how the angels told the shepherds.  “… the angel said to them, 
‘Do not be afraid. I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the people. 
Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is Christ the Lord. 
This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a 
manger.’  Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the 
angel, praising God and saying, ‘Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace 
to men on whom his favor rests.’” (Luke 2:9-14) 

The shepherds receive the news with great joy, and run to find Mary, Joseph, and 
the baby, just as the angels had told them.  What happens next is important.  Luke 
doesn’t end the story there.  The story does not end with them worshipping the 
new king by his bed of straw in the stable. Nor do the shepherds go back to their 
flocks, or to their homes to go to bed.  They didn’t say, “What an experience!” and 
simply return to their lives like many of us do at 9 am on December 26th. Rather, 

the shepherds scattered all over the town, telling others.  Luke says that they 
spread the word and all who heard it were amazed  

But it didn’t stop there.  Luke goes on to say that when they returned to their 
everyday lives, they were still praising and glorifying God for the wonders that they 
had seen.  This is a Christmas miracle that we rarely think about.  The shepherds 
became angels.    Luke has really presented us with a story about angels, and 
about people who become angels – people who turn into messengers for God. 

Do you suppose that it was easy for the shepherds to spread the word about the 
birth of Jesus?  I would imagine that it wasn’t.  For one thing, these were simple, 
uneducated people.  They occupied the lowest rung on the ladder in a very class-
conscious society.  Who would listen to shepherds?  Add to that the unbelievable 
nature of the news they were sharing.  A special star – an angel choir in the sky – 
the birth of a king in a stable? I think the shepherds stuck their necks out carrying 
this news to a world full of people who “knew better,” just like people today do. 
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Nobody told the shepherds they had to spread the word.  But in the presence of 
God Incarnate, they knew what they had to do.  Nobody who has experienced the 
grace of God firsthand has to be told to share the story. The gospels are full of 
examples.  Remember how once, in Matthew’s gospel, Jesus healed two blind 
men, and he warned them, Matthew says “sternly,” not to tell anyone?  “But they 
went out and spread the news about him all over that region.” (Matthew 9:31) 
Jesus’ warning didn’t matter.  They had no choice.  They had to become angels.  
And telling the good news is what angels do. 

Becoming angels was almost certainly the hardest thing the shepherds had ever 
done, something totally out of character for them, and something we can be sure 
they never would have chosen for themselves.  It is obvious that they were 
afraid.  But they knew a good thing when they saw one.  They not only believed in 
God, they trusted in God and in God’s love.  They knew deep down in their hearts 
that if God wanted them to spread the word, God would also provide the strength 
and the courage and everything they needed to get the job done. 

You see, the so-called “birth narrative” from Luke’s Gospel, while it is about 
receiving the blessing of Christ’s birth, is mostly about something else.  It’s a 
challenge to everyone who hears it to glorify God by becoming the ones who are 
willing to carry the news.  It’s about becoming angels. It’s a call – a call to go tell 
others that God is with us, and God is with them, too, and to tell them as boldly, 
and in the same joyous and unselfconsciously enthusiastic way, that we tell them 
about how great the strawberries and crème frappuccino at Starbucks is. 

Of course, Luke was right about one thing.  The coming of God could only be 
announced one way: by the voices of a heavenly host of angels.  And it’s no 
different in this day and age.  If the good news is going to be shared at all, there’s 
only one way it will be.  And that’s by the voices of angels.  Our voices. 

 

 

 

 


