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This time of year will find many of us at Dublin Airport waiting. Waiting for
relatives and friends who are making a trip home for the Christmas Season. As
we wait, we may recognise others there for the same reason. ‘Who are you
waiting for?” ‘Is it long since they have been home?’ ‘Where are they living

now?’

There is that sense of anticipation as we watch the arrivals board. What flight
are they on? What airport are thy flying out of? Can you see if the flight is on
time, or has it been delayed? Has the plane landed yet? Then once the flight
has landed there is that interminable wait at the arrivals gate as passengers
stream through. One by one people are recognised, hugs are exchanged,

children are gathered up in the arms of uncles, aunts, grandparents.

The one we have been waiting for has arrived and we head back home to the
room that has been made ready, the treats that have been brought in. Then the
photographs are brought out, news exchanged, stories told of life away from

home, of the journey home.

This Advent we have paid a little more attention to this idea of waiting, waiting
upon God. At the airport we wait for someone in particular, we wait with a
purpose, we wait in anticipation of the joy of reunion with old friends and

family.

Who are we waiting for in our Advent waiting? In our Gospel reading this

morning the writer recalls words of Isaiah:

“The virgin will be with child and will give birth to a son, and they
will call him Immanuel”—which means, “God with us.”

Immanuel, God with us. Joseph is told to name the child Jesus, ‘because he

will save his people from their sins.” God present, God incarnate, present with
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his people, experiencing what it is to be human, to love and to be loved, to
laugh, to weep, to be misunderstood, to be betrayed, to be lonely, to have

friends, to know hostility, to live, to suffer pain, to die.

Then at the very end of Matthew’s Gospel, the closing words, the risen Jesus
takes leave of his disciples and says

“And remember, [ am with you always, to the end of the age.”

Jesus had promised his disciples, ‘Where two or three are gathered together in
my name, there I am in the midst of them.” Jesus here in the midst of us as we
gather to worship him; among us as we share bread and wine, proclaiming his

death until he comes again as together we confess:

Christ has died,
Christ has risen,
Christ will come again.

God with us. Paul meditated upon the enormity of that in those lovely words to
the Philippians:

% who, though he was in the form of God,
did not regard equality with God
as something to be exploited,

’ but emptied himself,
taking the form of a slave,
being born in human likeness.
And being found in human form,

® he humbled himself

and became obedient to the point of death--
even death on a cross. Phil 2:6-8

The writer of the Letter to the Hebrews explores this further as he reflects on

Jesus as our great High Priest:
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Since, then, we have a great high priest who has passed through the heavens,
Jesus, the Son of God, let us hold fast to our confession. '* For we do not have
a high priest who is unable to sympathize with our weaknesses, but we have one
who in every respect has been tested as we are, yet without sin. ' Let us
therefore approach the throne of grace with boldness, so that we may receive
mercy and find grace to help in time of need. Hebrews 4:14-16

God with us, God in Jesus, entering into our human condition and in the
loneliness of his temptations, of his agony in Gethsemene, of his suffering on
the Cross he experiences our humanity. What it is to be lonely and destitute,

what it is to be abandoned beyond the city wall.

This is the wonder of Christmas. God with us, not in the tinsel and glitter of a
world obsessed by celebrity but in the birth of a child, a child who was to touch
the leper, welcome tax collector and sinner and those whom the world
despised. Over this season of Christmas we will hear again those lovely words

of St John:

' He was in the world, and the world came into being through him; yet the
world did not know him. "' He came to what was his own, and his own people
did not accept him. '> But to all who received him, who believed in his name,
he gave power to become children of God, "> who were born, not of blood or
of the will of the flesh or of the will of man, but of God.

n 114 And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his
glory, the glory as of a father's only son, full of grace and truth. John 1:10-14

May we be enabled to see his glory, to receive him into our hearts and to enter

into our inheritance as sons and daughters of the living God.



