
 

Midnight mass 2020. 

Repetitive love 

Being a shepherd is a hard life in most places in the world.  It is often a lonely life, long 

hours, quite dirty, and the shepherd has to multitask and turn his hand to many things.  

Even the modern shepherd has to be a bit of a vet, mechanic, weatherman, survival 

expert, frugal, canny and much else – still quite a good metaphor for being a parish 

priest some of you might think especially in these difficult times.  

A long  time ago I heard a story from a priest in Liverpool.  He had spent some time in 

Morocco  and spent some of it with some nuns.  Aren’t they all Muslim in morocco you 

may ask and of course loosely speaking most indeed are. Yet there are small groups 

of Christians and in particular little communities of nuns and monks that seek to live 

simply in the country by example.  

On one occasion the nuns threw a party – it was for the local shepherds.  They weren’t 
much liked in the locality – dirty vagabonds who could not be trusted – but the nuns 

offered them a little party and they came and ate.  

They always liked to tell the Christmas and of course the birth of Jesus does appear in 

the qu’ran albeit different in purpose and tone.   On this occasion one of the shepherds 

was new – he was 15 or 16 and every time the nun got to the point of the shepherds 

being greeted by the angel and going to Bethlehem – he interrupted – tell it again. After 

the third time the nun said why do you want to keep hearing it.  

Its amazing – I can hardly believe it he said.  God chose to be born on earth and the 

first people to be told and come and see were the shepherds.  No-one likes us were 

dirty and they don’t trust us not many want to spend time with us – why should God?  

Because he loves you and so do we – have some food and well tell it again.  

Our situations and our modern Christmas may seem a long way from rural morocco 

with a young lad who never showered and rarely slept in house.  

Even normal Christmases can be selective and divisive if we think about it –this one 

will be more so.  We might give and receive lots of presents but some cant perhaps 

because they can’t afford it or because they don’t have any one to give to.   We say 
Christmas is a family time but many of our families are divided and difficult choices 

crop up about who we’ll spend time with – whose turn is it this year.  Others are away 

in prison or perhaps working.  Christmas is time for food drink and fun, but some 

cannot afford that or their heart is not in it because the ones they love have died.  This 

year for us with this pandemic and all the rules and regulations not to mention the 

desire to keep others safe – many more will be experiencing something of the pain and 

difficulty of those who often feel sad at Christmas.   



Against this, the Moroccan lad and the shepherds in Luke’s gospel should remind us 

what’s at the heart of all the fuss.  Sometimes there can be more joy behind a tear 

shed, than a gale of laughter.  Laughter and fun are great and real joy doesn’t 
extinguish them – but it does make them brighter.  

The joy of the world, the birth of a baby in Bethlehem, God with us to be our saviour to 

free us from whatever imprisons us and stops us from being fully alive.  Luke’s 

shepherds were not rich, and were probably often hungry and sick.  But they are the 

first to receive the good news and run to the stable – they join the angels in praising 

God just as they are.  

It is likewise for us – we don’t have to be rich, respectable, clever and successful. We 
don’t have to have our lives sorted with impeccable Instagram profiles  - we may be all 

or some of those things too – but it’s not what’s important – we just need to listen.  

Sometimes we only do that properly when were not in control for some reason and that 

has been true for all of us this last year.  

Hearing the Good news that God loves just as we are – and wants to walk with us, eat 

with us and journey with us is a joyful thing – and it can be frightening too – that word 

makes quite a few appearances.  We all have our fears and we are all quite fragile in 

some way or other and the good news is not only that Jesus was born in simplicity and 

fragility then but comes to us in simplicity and in our fragility now.  

The shepherd boy listened again and again – we need to likewise listen in simplicity 

and curiosity – and be amazed at God’s gift and then give thanks like shepherds and 

like children.  The Nuns party wasn’t a grand affair but generous, sincere and simple 
the best they could offer.  Gods offer in Jesus is simple and total – of his best.  In the 

ordinariness of bread and wine we receive the total love of God, the acceptance of 

God.   

If we are sincere and simple in our listening – whatever the particulars of our own 

situations this Why does God bother? Like the nun said to the shepherd boy – because 

he loves us.  It’s so amazing – and seems so difficult to accept. Perhaps we too have 

to ask for it to be repeated again and again – before our listening translates into 

understanding and our understanding into hope and our hope into the action that flows 

from knowing such love is true in this life and beyond. 

Let us listen again and again for ourselves and the world we care for – knowing that 

Gods cares and loves beyond our measure.   

A prayer for our time  

Jesus was born in the poverty of the stable into a dark world.  Dear 
God help us hear your voice and give us strength to continue 



working for your kingdom in this time of pandemic by serving each 
other.  Dispel indifference to those who today suffer the loss of 

loved ones or livelihoods and bestow us with courage to be lights 
alongside those who suffer violence or injustice. Amen. 

 

Have a blessed and safe Christmas. 

The Rev’d Fr.David Wylie Royal Navy  
Vicar of St.Margaret of Antioch  

Leigh-on-Sea. 
 

 


