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Today is not only our patronal festival, but it is also the culmination of our 
recent  Gift Day appeal.  As the reflection in our newssheet reminds us, 
angels come in all sorts of shapes and sizes, human as well as heavenly.  
So…… what are we to make of angels? In normal times in this church we tend 
to make a bit of a song and dance (well OK, not quite a dance at St 
Michael’s) about the feast of St Michael and all Angels, but why is this Feast 
kept in the church?  Of course this is an important day in the year both for 
the church (as we know, ordinations take place at this time) and for the 
secular world (Michaelmas being one of the quarter days when rents and 
tithes and all that were paid, and of course the law term is still known as 
Michaelmas, and many colleges begin their year with Michaelmas term). I 
could have a snap poll, to ask who believes that angels exist, but I won’t as 
we are few in number and even if we were in normal times, that might put 
some people on the spot. In any event, we have a major festival that says 
they do. The Bible tells us pretty firmly they do. Artists and hymn writers and 
poets, and those holy people who paint icons are quite sure they do. And 
much popular religious faith believes they do. But intellectually, at this point 
in the twenty-first century, what do we think?  

If I were to ask how many of you have seen an angel, I know parishioners 
as well as family members who would say yes.  We want to believe it; we 
want to be assured that we are wrapped in the loving protection of a 
guardian angel but… doubts niggle away. As the world develops, and 
science uncovers more and more, and technology puts within our grasp 
methods of communication which 100 years ago could only have been 
achieved by angels, it is all so much more complicated. Indeed, one might 
argue, the whole structure and content of religious faith becomes much 
more controversial and difficult to defend. And the end result of that is that 
the church loses confidence in its fundamental message; which is a 
message about God, about creation, about redemption, about the eternal 
faithfulness and love of God for all people, all creation, the God who was, 
who is, who is to come, and who, through Jesus his Son, is intimately 
involved in every aspect of the life of that which he has created and 
continues to create. That message is, literally, awesome. But we are drawn 
instead into the desert of puerile argument about whether this bit or that bit 
of our faith, or this bit or that bit of the Bible is literally true, about whether 
this person or that person in their behaviour is acceptable to God, about 
whether how we used to do it was better than how we do it now. Sadly, 
while we are bickering away about trivialities, the world of which we are 
stewards is clouding over.  
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Michael….that name asks a question in Hebrew: ‘Who is like God?’  It is not 
a statement “Michael, who is like God” it is a question Mi-cha-el?     This 
name should be one we all carry….. ‘who is like God?’  
 
If people are to feel after God and find him, particularly in these incredibly 
challenging times,  so much turns on how we ……each of us here and those 
of you worshipping with us online…..how we live out our discipleship.   Ask 
yourself the archangel’s question Mi-cha-el, who is like God?  who will take 
the dominion of Jesus and bear God’s grace and truth to our world?   

A friar writing in the 14th century wrote: 

The gloom of the world is but a shadow; behind it, yet within our reach is joy. 
Take joy. 

I don’t know about you but personally I am finding the latest restrictions, and 
particularly the news that they may last at least 6 months if not longer, very 
gloomy indeed.   It is human nature to notice sources of risk or stress, to 
think about what is happening and to plan a route out of the risk. That is our 
basic survival programme and unfortunately this pandemic is not allowing 
us to do that.  We have no real idea whether we will be able to walk to the 
shops next Wednesday far less whether we can book a holiday to the Greek 
islands at Easter. So how do we cope with day to day life when we are not 
able to engage our inbuilt coping mechanisms?  We stand, as people of 
faith, on the cusp of a vision which our world today is crying out for.  The 
true disciple has a challenge to respond to that.  The vision of a world and a 
humanity infused with God, a world which may seem to be burdened with 
gloom and fear and uncertainty, but one which is actually filled with joy and 
life and love.  

Personally I believe that angels are real. I hope and pray that all my beloved 
dead are sung to their rest by choirs of angels. I love the story in the 
Talmudic tradition that over each blade of grass an angel is hovering 
whispering ‘grow’ – and even more the suggestion that over each human 
being an angel whispers ‘grow’. There is a loving intimacy to this picture, a 
sense of angels as our personal ministers of God’s love. And, besides the 
intimacy, I also love the sense of ‘otherness’ that accompanies the angelic. 
The idea that there are created beings beyond our sight and understanding, 
that there are more things in heaven and earth than our mortal brains can 
conceive of, that there are creatures who fly above humanity’s mess and 
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misery. So yes, I do believe in angels. I believe in subscribing to a faith that 
isn’t always fully comprehensible, that contains a good dose of mystery and 
myth,  that is more than we can ask, imagine or understand.  

…..yet within our reach is joy. Take joy. 

Life may well be difficult. Life may well be gloomy. But life can be full of joy.  
Be confident in God's faithfulness and love.  My prayer for each of you is 
that whether you see them or not, angels may hover over each one of you in 
blessing and show you joy.   

 

 
 


