
 The Angels’ Joy 

 And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and 
 saying: “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, goodwill toward men!” 

 Luke 2:13-14 

 This  scene  of  the  Christmas  Story  has  long  resonated  with  me.  Picture  with  me,  if  you  will, 
 the  details.  The  shepherds  are  minding  their  own  business,  tending  their  sheep  during  the 
 night  watches.  They  are  dirty,  tired,  likely  hungry,  possibly  cold.  One  is  awake,  or  at  least 
 trying  to  be,  because  this  “watch”  has  fallen  to  him.  It’s  usually  pretty  boring,  nothing 
 much  happening,  except  on  the  occasion  a  predator  sneaks  into  the  field  to  snatch  one 
 of his sheep. 

 Suddenly  there  is  a  being  standing  before  him,  a  being  surrounded  by  indescribable  light. 
 The  others  are  awakened  by  the  light,  and  they  stand  there  gaping,  hearts  pounding, 
 mouths  dry  with  fear.  Then  the  being  speaks,  and  what  incredible  words  he  says!  He  tells 
 them  “do  not  be  afraid,  for  behold,  I  bring  you  good  news  of  great  joy  which  will  be  for  all 
 the  people.”  He  tells  them  that  today  the  Savior  has  been  born,  and  tells  them  where  to 
 find  the  Baby.  Then,  without  warning,  the  angel  is  joined  by  thousands  of  other  angels 
 who are singing and praising God. 

 This  is  what  gets  me  about  this  scene.  The  job  to  deliver  the  good  news  of  the  Savior’s 
 birth  fell  to  one  angel.  I’m  confident  this  angel  was  overjoyed  to  get  to  tell  of  the  birth  of 
 the  Son  of  God.  All  the  other  angels  were  likely  gathered  around,  leaning  over  the  rails  of 
 heaven,  vibrating  with  their  own  excitement.  This  was  momentous!!  This  was  exhilarating!! 
 This was  God  Incarnate  , the Holy One taking on the robe of flesh! 

 The  picture  I  get  in  my  heart  is  that  they  just  couldn’t  help  themselves.  They  had  to  join  in. 
 They  had  to  add  their  voices  to  the  good  news.  They  had  spent  millenia  in  the  presence  of 
 the  Triune  God,  intimately  familiar  with  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son,  and  God  the  Holy 
 Spirit.  They  had  seen  the  wonders  of  His  work  on  this  small  blue  sphere,  and  observed 
 their  Creator  in  all  three  of  His  Persons  interacting  with  and  loving  this  race  of  people  He 
 called  humans.  It  would  be  incomprehensible  to  them  that  the  Son  of  God  would  not  be 
 received with overwhelming joy. 

 “He’s  here!  He’s  here!  Isn’t  it  marvelous?!  He  loves  you  so  much,  He  wanted  to  live  among 
 you  so  He  could  love  you  in  Person!”  Oh  what  joy  welled  up  and  flowed  out  of  the  heavenly 
 host! 

 Oh  that  we  would  allow  that  joy  to  well  up  in  us  so  that  we  simply  cannot  help  ourselves, 
 we  must  praise the Lord! 

 Father, we thank You for Your love for us, that You would confine Yourself to human flesh, live 
 and walk among us, for the purpose of paying for the wrongs we have done. May we fully and 

 truly experience the joy of Your coming. 
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