
“In the same region there were some shepherds staying out in the fields and keeping 
watch over their flock by night. And an angel of the Lord suddenly stood before them, 
and the glory of the Lord shone around them; and they were terribly frightened. But 
the angel said to them, ‘Do not be afraid; for behold, I bring you good news of great 
joy which will be for all people; for today in the city of David there has been born for 
you a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. This will be a sign to you: you will find a baby 
wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.’ And suddenly there appeared with the 

angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and saying, ‘Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace among men with whom He is pleased.’” Luke 2:8-14 

I can’t imagine that night. Just a routine night at work making sure those stupid sheep stay 
safely within their protective boundaries and suddenly an angel from heaven was standing 
before them. This was a night shift for the books. And what the angel had to tell them was 
life altering…their Savior had been born that night. And then suddenly again, there was a 
full on angel choir before them singing, and the song they sang points out two truths that 
are easily associated with Christmas, but I believe go way beyond this one season: glory 
and peace.  

Two words and they are written on decorations, t-shirts, ornaments, etc. And these are 
good things. We should want them and celebrate them. But this morning I believe I see 
something I haven’t before in the angel’s song. God is all about His own glory; I see this all 
over Scripture. I think we all know this in some form or fashion. The part that really makes 
me stop and think this morning was the second part of their song, ‘and on earth peace 
among men with whom He is pleased.’ It would be easy to read this and think, if I can make 
the Lord pleased with me, I’ll have peace. But just in some barebones honesty this morning, 
there is absolutely NOTHING I can do to please the Father on my own. I fall short every 
single time.  

And this is why Jesus, the Prince of Peace had to come. His perfectly obedient life and then 
His gruesome murder perfectly glorified the Father. As His child, He sees me through the 
blood dipped veil covering of Jesus and in this He is pleased. Not with me, but with Jesus’ 
act on my behalf, and in this I have peace.  

I believe this is what the angels sang and declared to the shepherds that night, and I need 
the reminder this morning to quit trying to please the Father with various “good” acts and 
just rest in the truth that it’s all already been done- that Jesus came as the baby in the 
manger, walked a perfect life before the Father, died my death, and in this He glorified His 
Father and bought my peace. May I seek to let Him rule and reign as my Prince of Peace 
not only this season, but in every season to come.  

May His presence truly be the greatest gift I receive this season. 


