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“ . . . . and there shall be endless peace” 
Christmas Eve, 8:30 pm Service  12/31/15  

Isaiah 9:2-7; Luke 2:1-20;  
Robert Woody 

 

First, I  want to thank all those who were part of the teams that prepared and 
decorated our sanctuary and made it such a beautiful, peace-filled place to celebrate 
the birth of our Lord.  Thanks to our incredible choir, who have prepared such 
wonderful music to connect our hearts and minds with the birth of our Lord.  And 
thanks to all of you for coming to join together and celebrate this Life-changing, world-
changing miracle of Christmas. 

 
There are many names and titles that we give to Jesus to try to describe all that he 

represents in our lives and in our world.  One of my favorites comes from our reading 
from Isaiah.  "For a child has been born for us, a son given to us; authority rests upon his 
shoulders; and he is named Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince 
of Peace.  His authority shall grow continually, and there shall be endless peace . . . "   

". . . . and there shall be endless peace."  Jesus, the “Prince of Peace,” shall bring us 
endless peace. 

My favorite Christmas Carol tries to capture that sense of the "peace" at the birth of 
Jesus. I want to share the version that I remember as a kid, when I was 12 years old, so 
50 years ago.  It's about peace in our world. 

[Play Simon & Garfunkel’s Silent Night/7 o'clock News]  
 
For me, Simon & Garfunkel ask a truly profound question with this version of Silent 

Night: "Where's the peace?"  Is this child we celebrate at Christmas, the so-called 
"Prince of Peace," a complete failure?   

1966 was a chaotic time. The Vietnam War was dominating our world. Protests 
were growing. The Civil Rights movement was starting to gain traction. Protesters were 
being arrested and beaten by police. Our nation was deeply polarized. 

If this is a Christian   Nation, where's the so-called "Prince of Peace"?  And our world 
today is  just as chaotic, if not worse.  War, racial confrontations, mass refugee crisis, 
polarized politics.  

Where is this "Prince of Peace," whose birth we come to celebrate this evening and 
tomorrow?  Where is the "endless peace" we were promised by Isaiah? Has   Jesus 
completely failed in his mission? Or are we somehow missing the point?  

 
What is "peace"?  If peace is the absence of conflict, strife, anger, disagreement, then 

we could not be further from peace. But “peace” is not simply the absence of conflict. If 
we simply separate our kids when they fight into separate rooms, so they can’t hit each 
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other, we have not brought about peace.  If we simply build big fences around our 
houses and neighborhoods, and plug our ears when we hear things we disagree with, we 
have not contributed to peace, we have probably pushed things toward even more 
chaos.   

 
If anyone gets "peace," it should be us, because we are "Reconcilers."  We are the 

Church of Reconciliation. There will not be "peace" between your fighting children 
until you bring them together into the same room, and encourage them to confess, 
admit their mistakes and forgive one another.  Then they can hug, break bread 
together, and get back to having Christmas fun. 

There will be no "peace" between us and our neighbors until we tear down the 
"fences" and begin to meet and get to know each other, to heal old wounds from ours 
and previous generations. 

 
That's why non-violent protesters are standing in our way today, confronting and 

annoying us, at the gates to our private neighborhoods, at our airports, in front of 
police stations, in malls, in the streets.  Not to start a fight, but to end isolation and 
segregation, and to begin the process of reconciliation, of listening, of confession, of 
epiphanies of how we have been part of the problem, and how we can become part of 
the solution. 

The protesters are not about violence and hate and making trouble. They are 
about reconciliation and peace-making.  

         
I am not saying a l l  the protesters out there have all the answers and always get it 

right. But they are trying to stand up for the Prince of Peace, not the Prince of Power 
or Privilege.  They are trying to break down walls and barriers that have divided and 
segregated us by race and privilege and excessive wealth.  

 
Thank God for the Civil Rights protesters of the 60's who opened my eyes, our 

eyes to the realities of a Jim Crow world, and helped begin a process of 
reconciliation and hea ling between races. But we still have a long way to go. 

 
In this moment, this evening of incredible peace and beauty and serenity, I pray that 

the Prince of Peace will enter your heart and my heart this night, fill us with love and 
joy, and stir up our compassion.  I pray He will challenge the walls and fences we have 
built and maintained, and encourage us to tear them down.  

May He make us passionate peacemakers, striving for endless peace for all God's 

children. Amen. 


