
CHRISTMAS 2 HOMILY 

If you find yourself grumpy that ‘The Sound of Music’ seems to have 
been on every TV channel recently or, did you prefer the ‘Bridge on 
the River Kwai’ for the umpteenth Cme? Or if you find yourself more 
nervous and anxious than before, of living in Tier 4, and actually now 
know people with Covid…then join the 2021 club! 

We felt we had to cancel today’s planned service @ Great Bealings 
because social distancing is almost impossible in a building filled with 
so many pews and just one slim aisle; the story here is different 
because the space is so different but you will understand why so 
many clergy sadly, have had no other choice but to go online or, 
where that hasn’t been possible, just keep their Church doors shut, 
for the foreseeable future.  

So I can only state the obvious and pray that we will do our utmost to 
stay safe and to respect all the medical advice we have been given, to 
stay safe. That’s why our services are now pared back and St Mary’s 
can only be open when those services happen. I am extremely 
grateful to all those of you who, despite all these restricCons and 
setbacks, sCll show willing and sCll make our public worship possible. 
We soldier on. 

Many of you will know by now the sad death last week of Bishop 
John Waine. When I spoke with his wife Pat, she said that she had 
already done her mourning – which may or may not be true. Not 
being allowed to see your beloved in person in hospital, with covid all 
around, is a biZer pill to swallow. But in our conversaCon, Pat only 
concentrated on the good things and wonderful life that they had 
enjoyed together. Her memory for detail, people & places, is 
amazing. 

I knew Bishop John from his days as Bishop of Chelmsford when he 
confirmed both my parents in Loughton, Essex (not long aaer my 
ordinaCon in Manchester), and most of all I remember him visiCng 



me when I was very sick undergoing chemotherapy and he brought 
the sacrament to my brother’s home on a wild winter night. I have 
never forgoZen that moment; I wasn’t, aaer al\l, a priest in his 
Diocese! But as you know, he had a big pastoral heart and huge 
amounts of energy – a wonderful shining example of what it means 
to be a permanent deacon, and always serving the God he loved so 
much. Apparently, he requested no big memorial or thanksgiving 
service when Covid is behind us; which is why, probably, I am 
menConing just one memory of my own here today. He was a great 
Bishop whom God has already welcomed to the banquet in heaven. 

I have to say that I have never been able to make or keep profound 
resoluCons at the beginning of any new year! But in thinking about 
and praying for Bishop John, we should definitely be encouraged by a 
life of such hopefulness, good humour, and sheer lack of cant. He 
loved his parishes and his parishes loved him. 

As I tried to say at our Vigil service on New Year’s Eve, perhaps the 
best and most honest thing we can all do is to re-dedicate and re-
commit our lives to the same Lord who “calls us out of darkness into 
his marvellous light”. Personally, I have never felt we should worry or 
predict whether the Church of England should survive or not, but 
instead, whether she can flourish. Yes, if I could look into a crystal 
ball, I do worry that people’s commitment to the faith may weaken 
as the weeks and months go by; or worse, people become even more 
addicted to their computers – and say to their families or friends ‘Not 
a problem seeing you Sunday morning… I can watch St Mary’s online 
later or someCme next week’. Virtual worship gives in to virtual 
fellowship and the body of Christ is broken. 

Perhaps that’s why the Archbishop of Canterbury’s New Year 
message was almost enCrely filmed in St Thomas’ hospital where he 
described himself as an ‘assistant chaplain’ visiCng Covid wards 
(which I am not allowed to do) and being that vital listening ear and 



loving heart. It is as if the frustraCons of lockdown or separaCon one 
from another is actually making us ask that hardest of all vocaConal 
quesCons or dilemmas: How can I serve and represent God best 
where I live and where I work? How can I serve him faithfully and 
joyfully, albeit it in challenging Cmes? How can I learn again to be a 
servant of the servants? There are some clear hints of an answer in 
our reading from Ephesians today but the language and imagery is 
very dense. For me what maZers most here is that we are bapCsed, 
sealed with the Holy Spirit and adopted as children of God. This is the 
right key to unlock and reveal the treasures of Christ where we are.  

The Magis’ journey is as wonderful and mysterious as ours because 
everything is in the looking and searching and seeing…only to find 
there the source of all our believing and belonging, the stuff of our 
salvaCon. “And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we 
have seen his glory, the glory as of a father’s only son, full of grace 
and truth.” 

Even if I am preaching to myself alone (I hope not), do not be grumpy 
or anxious about yesterday, tomorrow or the future. Stay hopeful 
instead, at the start of another year, how the heavens rejoice when 
we answer God’s call to follow him and serve him - in however quiet, 
unfussy or humble ways. Let God’s sCll, small voice speak to you and 
echo the angels’ singing with and for you! 

Amen. 


