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Perhaps it's just the season, but I have found myself in recent days feeling quite nostalgic. I've 

been thinking about family and old friends, and the Christmases passed that we spent together. 

As yet another wave of Covid gathers momentum, and our little family plans for yet another 

quiet Christmas at home, I'm probably not the only one thinking back with fondness and longing 

on how things used to be. 

 

And amidst these ramblings through my memories, all of a sudden and quite unexpectedly, the 

words of my old college song came to mind: "We'll 'One and All' remember, (How could we e'er 

forget!) That here our ship once anchor'd, And here its course was set." 'One and All' is the 

college motto, an expression of unity and family, and the lines I remembered are the last four of 

a song that celebrates how the life we shared through those high school years was shaped and 

moulded to be ready for whatever the rest of life would thereafter bring us. 

 

It made me stop and think: What are the places where the ship of my life has found safe anchor? 

How has having a safe harbour helped me weather the various storms of my life, and helped set 

the course I sailed once those storms had passed? How is that helping me now? 

 

And then it struck me that Christmas itself is one of those anchoring points! Not only because of 

all the happy family memories I associate with it, of gathered siblings and grandparents and 

cousins from afar - the safe and happy memories of love and security that give one a place to 

belong in the world! But because of what Christmas actually is! 

 

For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son. In him was life, and that life was 

the light of the world. The light shines in the darkness and the darkness has not overcome it. 

 

The world has celebrated, more or less, two thousand Christmases since Jesus was born. They 

have not all been happy! The world God came into is far from perfect. In his own life, Jesus had 

to flee his home as a refugee; he faced political persecution; and he was executed by the 

oppressive regime of the hostile invader of his homeland. The followers of Christ have, over the 

years, kept Christmas through times of persecution and pogrom; through times of war; through 

times of drought and fire and flood; and through times of plague and pandemic. Christmas has 

not always been happy! But... it has always been joyful! 

 

That paradox is one we have come to well understand. I have no idea exactly how Christmas Day 

will look this year. Shutdowns and restrictions are inevitable, the details of which are changing 

weekly. But what I do know for certain is that Christmas will come; and a year from now it will 

come again; and a century from now it will come yet again. And every time it does we will 

remember that God is with us, and that God always will be. We will celebrate that the Spirit of 



God is poured out into the world to bring light and healing to darkness and despair. We will give 

thanks for all the best that times of trial inspire us to share: kindness and goodness and 

compassion. We will remember those whose strength has carried us, and we will strive to do the 

same for others. 

 

Because the light shines in the darkness and the darkness has not overcome it. In him was life, 

and that life was the light of the world. For God so loved the world that he gave his only 

begotten Son. And because that is true we can give thanks for celebrations passed; even as we 

pray for God's Spirit of strength, joy and consolation to fill us now; in the sure and certain hope 

that yesterday, today and tomorrow are all held together in the hand of a loving and steadfast 

God. 

 

May you be blessed this Christmas with the peace which passes all understanding, keeping your 

heart and mind in the knowledge and love of God, and of his Son Jesus Christ. 

 

Joyeux Noël 

Fr Doug 


