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Candlemas 2017 (Evensong) 

Genesis 28: 10 – end; (Philemon 1 – 16);  

and more than a nod towards Malachi 3: 1 – 5 

 

The Old Testament lesson appointed for this 

morning’s services – not this evening’s, but this 

morning’s – was an absolute gift for anyone preaching 

this week.  In fact it was too good a gift to be passed 

over just on the technical grounds that it isn’t 

appointed for this service.  For in this week, when 

Donald Trump has set a time table to start building his 

infamous wall to keep Mexican’s out of the U.S; in the 

week when Donald Trump has signed an executive 

order banning the entry into the U.S. of all people 

from seven Muslim-majority countries; in this week of 

all weeks we have had the thundering voice of the 

prophet Malachi saying the Lord will “draw near you 

for judgment . . . [and] be swift . . . against those who 

thrust aside the alien.” 

 

And we hear that word of God, bouncing around the 

walls of the church as it is proclaimed, on the day we 

celebrate Candlemas, the day we turn from the crib to 

the cross.  Over Christmas and through Epiphany we 

have been thinking about how Jesus is the Emmanuel, 

God with us.  He joins our humanity with God’s 

divinity, earth with heaven. 

 

In this evening’s Old Testament lesson, from Genesis 

we see a type – a piece of typology – of that vision of 

the nature of God.  So often, as we read the Old 

Testament, we see a prototype of something of which 

Jesus is the archetype.  In this evening’s reading we 

see the prototype of the idea that the relationship God 

has with Jacob – and therefore with his chosen people 

– is a relationship which connects earth with heaven, 

humanity with divinity.  It’s like a ladder that you can 

climb up and down (as the angels did in the story), 

going in and out between earth and heaven.  It touches 

heaven and it touches earth. 
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What we celebrate at Christmas is the ultimate 

revelation of that insight.  There is a link between 

heaven and earth, not just for God’s chosen people, the 

Hebrew tribes, but for everybody and anybody.  And 

that link is the person Jesus.  He joins our humanity 

with God’s divinity; heaven touches earth as he is born 

among us, God with us, Emmanuel. 

 

And that is the consolation of our faith.  That is what 

captures our imaginations and our emotions and 

inspires us to make a response to God.  It’s what gives 

us what John Wesley famously called “a strange 

warning of the heart.”  We know that all is well and we 

are secure in God’s love.  It is the reassurance we 

receive when we join our adoration of the crib with the 

shepherds’ and the magi’s. 

 

But we can’t stay forever in adoration of the crib.  We 

should have an unhealthy and unbalanced spirituality 

if we did.  We have to turn from the crib, work out the 

demands of our discipleship and face up to the cross.  

The reassurance that God is with us, that our 

humanity is linked with divinity, leads us straight to 

the cross.  It leads us to contemplate the cost to Jesus 

of sacrificing his life for us; and to contemplate the 

potential cost to us of our discipleship.  This hinge 

moment, this moment of turning, is captured by the 

words of Simeon in the narrative of Candlemas (which 

of course was this morning’s Gospel reading and not 

read tonight.)  Simeon rejoices to see the child he 

knows to be the Christ.  But he tells Mary that Jesus 

will cause the falling and the rising of many and that a 

sword will pierce her own heart as the cost of the 

salvation he brings is paid. 

 

Being Candlemas people; being people who, assured 

by the adoration of the crib are empowered to turn to 

the cross, is a costly business.  And it may be that the 

cost of being a Candlemas person in Trump’s world is 

the cost of recovering the voice of prophecy, like 

Malachi’s.  Discipleship is about standing up, speaking 

out and being counted. 
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Friday was International Holocaust Memorial Day.  

The day that Donal Trump banned people from 

Muslim-majority countries entering the U.S. was 

Holocaust Memorial Day!  Generally speaking, the 

record of the Christian churches during the Holocaust 

is shameful.  There are a few exceptions, like the 

Protestant preacher Pastor Niemoller, whose words 

are often quoted: 

First they came for the Communists, but I did 

not speak out, for I was not a Communist. 

Then they came for the socialists, but I did not 

speak out, for I was not a socialist. 

Then they came for the Trade Unionists, but I 

did not speak out, for I was not a Trade Unionist. 

Then they came for the Jews, but I did not speak 

out, for I was not a Jew. 

Then they came for me, and there was nobody 

left to speak out. 

 

Remember, it did not start with the gas chambers.  It 

started with a democratically elected leader spreading 

hate speech and fear and division, all legitimated by an 

electoral mandate.  The gas chambers were the final 

solution, the logical conclusion to which the hate 

speech and fear and division led. 

 

Today is Candlemas.  Today we turn from the crib to 

the cross.  Today we contemplate the cost of 

discipleship.  Today we need to begin to speak out. 

 

Amen. 

 

 


