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Holding and Sharing Hope 

Luke 2:22-40 

John Breon 

 

 One day in June, an older couple went into the waiting room at a 

clinic. The man greeted the roomfull of people with infectious enthusiam: 

“Merry Christmas! Merry Christmas!” 

 Most of the patients ignored him, but one person returned the 

greeting, “Merry Christmas to you, too!” 

 Sensing a sympathetic ear, the man’s wife explained quietly, “It 

started this past year. For no reason, my husband would begin to get into 

the Christmas spirit. At first we dismissed it, but then we realized how much 

joy it brought him. So we started decorating the house, singing carols, 

having a spur-of-the-moment celebration. You know, after doing this a 

number of times, we look forward to it. Christmas can come any time, any 

place. It’s always a pleasant surprise.” 

(https://www.preachingtoday.com/illustrations/2000/december/12756.html) 

 Even though Christmas Day was last Wednesday, it’s still Christmas. 

The season of Christmas lasts for twelve days. We take nearly two weeks to 

celebrate the birth of Jesus, the incarnation of God the Son. But, like the 

man in the doctor’s office, we can get caught up in the joy anytime. The 

hope and joy and love of God’s coming to us in Jesus can bubble up and 

overflow anytime. 

 The Scripture from Luke we’re reading today shows us a scene forty 

days after Jesus was born. Along with Mary and Joseph, we see two people 

who have been living for years in the hope of seeing the Messiah. And we 

hear their joy and celebration as they recognize Jesus as the fulfillment of 

God’s promises, the fulfillment of their hopes.   

 Simeon finally saw him. He held him. He held the hope of the world in 

his arms. For some time, Simeon had the sense of standing at the threshold 

of two worlds, between two eras. The old world, the old age, was the one 

he was familiar with. It was the world of God’s covenant, the Law of Moses, 

the sacrifices, and the promises of God. 

https://www.preachingtoday.com/illustrations/2000/december/12756.html
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 Those promises let Simeon and others know that a new era was 

coming. All through the Law and the Prophets, all over Israel’s history, were 

hints and glimpses of what the Lord would do, of the new covenant and the 

Messiah who would deliver them and reign over them in God’s glory. 

 Like so many before him, Simeon waited to see the promises fulfilled. 

He longed for that to happen, but it seemed so far away. He was getting 

old and he may have thought that he’d never see the consolation of Israel, 

God’s Messiah. 

 And then another promise came that let him know he was standing at 

the very door of the Messiah’s kingdom. God gave him this promise. The 

Holy Spirit revealed to Simeon that he would not see death until he had 

seen the Lord’s Messiah. This was a personal promise. It’s wonderful to have 

God’s promises in Scripture. And it’s great to take them personally, to 

receive assurance from God for ourselves. 

 Simeon must have been filled with new hope. Expectancy burned in 

him. Old as he was, it couldn’t be long before he would see the Messiah for 

himself. His waiting in faith took on new joy and excitement. 

 Other things confirmed this promise and added to its excitement. The 

Holy Spirit, “the Spirit of prophecy,” was at work in Simeon. No one had 

heard of that happening for years. The common thought was that when 

Messiah would come, the Spirit would again be active. The Holy Spirit was 

upon Simeon in a powerful way. He must have felt like Elijah or Ezekiel or 

Isaiah had felt. He was aware of the Spirit’s power. He was aware of many 

things he couldn’t have known by himself. One of those things was the 

promise that he would live to see Messiah. 

 Simeon probably still didn’t know what exactly to expect. Would 

Messiah burst through the clouds in power and glory? Would he be a 

mighty warrior charging through Jerusalem? Would he come as a baby and 

grow up among the people? 

 We can imagine that Simeon began spending more time around the 

Temple. Maybe he watched young families, little children, babies. He may 

have frightened several young mothers. Every time he saw a blue blanket, 

he wondered, “Could this be Messiah?” And he would hurry over to look at 
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him. But somehow he knew that none of them was the One he was looking 

for. 

 Then one day the Holy Spirit prompted Simeon to go into the 

Temple. It’s a good thing he was paying attention. He went into the temple 

courts and saw a young couple going through the ceremony of dedicating 

a firstborn son to the Lord. They were offering the sacrifice required in the 

Law. They were obviously poor. Since they couldn’t afford the lamb, they 

were sacrificing a pair of doves. 

 It’s interesting that Jesus was born in poverty. Luke highlights how 

low God came in Jesus. He was born in a borrowed stable and laid in a 

manger for a crib. The first people to get the news of his birth were lowly 

shepherds. Mary and Joseph are obedient to the Law of Moses, so they 

fulfill the rituals required at the birth of a firstborn son. But the Law 

accomodated people who didn’t have a lot of resources. Mary and Joseph 

fall in that category. 

 A Christian martyr in the fourth century wrote this about Jesus: 

 

The Lord of all comes as a slave amidst poverty. The hunter has no 

wish to startle his prey. Choosing for his birthplace an unknown 

village in a remote province, he is born of a poor maiden and accepts 

all that poverty implies, for he hopes by stealth to ensnare and save 

us. 

     If he had been born to high rank and amidst luxury, unbelievers 

would have said the world had been transformed by wealth. If he had 

chosen as his birthplace the great city of Rome, they would have 

thought the transformation had been brought about by civil power. 

Suppose he had been the son of an emperor. They would have said, 

“How useful it is to be powerful!” Imagine him the son of a senator. It 

would have been: “Look what can be accomplished by legislation!” 

     But in fact, what did he do? He chose surroundings that were poor 

and simple, so ordinary as to be almost unnoticed, so that people 

would know it was the Godhead alone that had changed the world. 

This was his reason for choosing his mother from among the poor of 

a very poor country, and for becoming poor himself. 
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(https://www.preachingtoday.com/illustrations/2006/november/4112

706.html) 

 

The way Jesus comes into the world gives hope to us all. 

 Simeon had to see him, to hold him. I imagine he held back as best 

he could. He couldn’t just grab the baby out of the mother’s arms. She 

looked nervous enough as it was. So he asked, “May I hold him?” He could 

almost see what she was thinking: “Old man! He’ll drop my baby.” But she 

was kind and handed the child to him. 

 Simeon held this tiny, squirming infant. He looked in his face. And he 

knew. The Holy Spirit let him know things he couldn’t have known on his 

own. This was Messiah, the Lord’s salvation, the consolation of Israel 

nestled in his arms. 

 Simeon knew that his waiting was over. The Lord’s promise was 

fulfilled. All the Lord’s promises were fulfilled. He held them wrapped in a 

baby blanket. Now that he had held him, his life could come to an end. 

 Simeon spoke, he almost sang: 

 

Sovereign Lord, you have kept your promise. 

 Dismiss your servant in peace. Let me be relieved of my duty. 

Because I have seen your salvation. 

 You prepared this in the sight of all people. 

      Here is a light for revelation to the Gentiles, 

      and for glory to your people Israel. 

 

I imagine him opening his eyes and seeing the child’s mother and father 

staring at him and then at their baby. They look stunned. Simeon himself is 

surprised. This little child would not just be Israel’s Messiah, but also God’s 

revelation and salvation to all people. 

 Then, looking at the baby’s mother, Simeon saw something of the 

future. He told her that the child would cause the falling and rising of many 

in Israel. He would be a sign that many would speak against. This would 

reveal the true motives and thoughts of many hearts. Many would resist 

and reject God’s Messiah. Simeon probably didn’t understand all that he 

https://www.preachingtoday.com/illustrations/2006/november/4112706.html
https://www.preachingtoday.com/illustrations/2006/november/4112706.html
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saw. But he knew there would be suffering. And though it must have pained 

him to tell her, he said that Mary’s sorrow and suffering would pierce her 

soul like a sword. 

 That’s all he saw. That’s all he said. He gave the child back to his 

parents and started on his way. Just then, Anna, a prophetess who spent 

most of her time in the Temple, was standing there. She too had been living 

in hope. She devoted herself to worshiping the Lord God. Anna spoke out 

with thanks to God and started telling people about this child. She 

encouraged all the people who looked forward to the redemption of 

Jerusalem, who lived in hope of God’s salvation. I expect Simeon started 

telling people about Jesus too. Probably not many listened. But still they 

told what they knew about this child sent from God.  

 How amazing! Simeon had held hope and the fulfillment of hope in 

his arms. He and Anna shared that hope with everyone who would listen. 

 So the promise came true. God’s promises always do. Simeon held 

the promise in his arms. You too can embrace this child, Jesus, and find all 

of God’s promises bundled up in him. You can find your deepest hope 

fulfilled by the one who planted hope in you.  

 N. T. Wright says that Luke wants to draw readers of every age and 

stage of life into the picture. No matter who or where we are, the story of 

Jesus, from the feeding-trough in Bethlehem to the empty tomb and 

beyond, can become our story. 

 

In becoming your story, it will become your vocation. Everybody has 

their own role in God’s plan. For some, it will be active, obvious, 

working in the public eye, perhaps preaching the gospel or taking the 

love of God to meet the practical needs of the world. For others, it will 

be quiet, away from public view, praying faithfully for God to act in 

fulfilment of his promises. For many, it will be a mixture of the two, 

sometimes one, sometimes the other. Mary and Joseph needed 

Simeon and Anna at that moment; the old man and old woman 

needed them, had been waiting for them, and now thanked God for 

them. The births of John the Baptist and Jesus are already beginning 
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their work, of drawing people of all sorts into new worship and 

fellowship. (Luke for Everyone) 

 

 As so often, Michael Card does a masterful job of telling this story in 

song: 

 

An old man in the temple, 

Waiting in the court, 

Waiting for the answer to a promise, 

And all at once he sees them 

In the morning sunshine 

A couple coming carrying a baby. 

 

Mary and the baby come 

And in her hand five shekels, 

The price to redeem her baby boy. 

The baby softly cooing, 

Nestled in her arms, 

Simeon takes the boy and starts to sing. 

 

“Now that I’ve held Him in my arms 

My life can come to an end. 

Let Your servant now depart in peace. 

I’ve seen Your salvation. 

He’s the Light of the Gentiles, 

And the glory of His people Israel.” 

 

And now’s the time to take Him in your arms. 

Your life will never come to an end. 

He’s the only way that you’ll find peace. 

He’ll give you salvation. 

He’s the Light of the Gentiles, 

And the glory of His people, Israel. 

  (Immanuel 53) 


