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 As most of you know, Lois and I completed a most wonderful trip to Germany and the 

Czech Republic earlier in the month of December. For years we’ve dreamed of going to hear the 

music of Johann Sebastian Bach and experiencing the Christmas markets that appear in just 

about every city and town. The trip more than exceeded our expectations. Christmas markets 

become not just a place for shopping for gifts, like Christmas ornaments or candles, handmade 

woolen hats and scarves, but also the markets are the center of social activity for a town in 

December. People gather in the cold and drink warm gluhwein from steaming mugs, eat wursts 

covered in mustard and sugar-coated almonds from little paper cones. The music also was 

glorious. We were privileged to hear the Dresden Boys Choir sing in the cathedral of that city so 

devastated by the fire-bombs in World War 2 and now almost completely rebuilt to its former 

glory. But I think Lois would say the highlight of our trip were the three occasions we heard the 

Thomerchor, the Boys Choir of the St. Thomas Church in Leipzig accompanied by musicians 

from the Leipzig Gewandhaus Orchestra singing the Magnificat composed by Johann Sebastian 

Bach. Bach’s presence still looms large to this day in Leipzig, a city located in what was the 

former communist East Germany. Bach was the city musician for Leipzig, and was responsible 

for the music at both of the Lutheran churches; the St. Thomas Church were we heard the Boys 

Choir and the larger St. Nicholas Church, or Nikolaikirche as it is called.  

 It was almost thirty years ago now that the Nikolaikirche was the site of peaceful 

gatherings of East Germans that eventually led to the fall of the communist regime. Each 

Monday evening the pastor of the St. Nikolai church led a prayer vigil for peace. After each 

service people gathered by candlelight outside the church to continue to sing songs of hope and 

protest and justice. Starting with just a few hundred people, within months the numbers swelled 

to three hundred thousand, all peacefully gathered, singing, until their songs shook the powers of 

the nation and changed the world. Sometime after the fall of the communist regime a journalist 

asked a former commander of the East German secret police why they hadn’t crushed the 

protests like they had so many others and he responded, “We had no contingency plan for song.” 

 Too often in this world of incessant talking and tweeting we forget the power of singing. 

Several hundred thousand people gathered on the mall in Washington DC singing “We Shall 

Overcome” can lead a reluctant nation to pass legislation ensuring equal protection of all its 

citizens under the law regardless of race. We sing our children or grandchildren to sleep at night. 

We sing our faith in God in carols at Christmas, hymns of hope at funerals, songs of praise in 

Easter.  

 This morning’s gospel reading tells us of another song. Sung by a man who was waiting. 

Waiting a long time to see the fulfillment of promises God made long ago to his ancestors. The 

man’s name was Simeon; righteous and devout as the gospel writer Luke calls him. The Holy 

Spirit had revealed to Simeon that he would not die until he had seen with own eyes the long 

awaited and promised Messiah, God’s own anointed one. He waited and waited and waited. 

Until one day a young man and woman brought their child to the Temple. They were bringing 

him as all devout Jewish parents did forty days after birth. There, in this holy place, they would 

dedicate him to the Lord’s service, and offer a sacrifice to redeem him. Normally the price of 

redemption was the sacrifice of a lamb, but if one was poor it was permissible to sacrifice a pair 

of turtledoves or two pigeons, as Luke tells us Joseph and Mary offered. While old Simeon 

waited and waited he must have witnessed this scene, parents bringing their first born to the 



Temple hundreds of times. “Could this be the one?” he must have thought each time. But it 

wasn’t until this particular couple brought this particular baby boy to the Temple that he realized 

now was the moment, now the time of fulfillment had arrived.  

 The song Simeon sings is beloved by the church throughout the centuries. Sung at night 

before going to sleep or at the funeral of a faithful Christian who has died or, as we shall sing 

today, after receiving Holy Communion, the song is about fulfillment. Simeon is singing about 

letting go. He was waited for this moment his entire life and now, after seeing this baby, he is 

ready to depart this life. He is ready to die. “My eyes have seen your salvation…now you are 

dismissing your servant in peace.” 

 Truth be told, I hear Simeon’s song quite often in my ministry. I hear it when I approach 

the bedside of a faithful Christian who says, “Pastor, I’m ready to go.” I can tell they know they 

are dying, but they aren’t afraid. They are confident that the Lord is getting ready to fulfill the 

promises made in Holy Baptism, “you shall be mine forever.” Theirs is a song of faith and hope 

that God will fulfill his promises. This is Simeon’s song. 

  So, with Simeon’s song of fulfilled hope, our Christmas song collection is now 

complete. We heard old Zechariah, father of John the Baptist, sing his song of freedom,  

“Blessed be the God of Israel, he has come to his people and set them free.” We sing with Mary, 

full of expectation, “My soul magnifies the Lord and rejoices in God my savior.” Mary’s song 

reminds us that God lives with the poor and lowly, and sends the indolent rich away. We praise 

God at Christmas with the song of the angels, “Glory to God in the heavens and peace on earth, 

good will to all.” And in these twelve days of Christmas we continue to sing the carols and 

hymns of praise, hope and thanksgiving for the God who meets us here, in this new born child, 

the one who fulfills all of God’s promises. Amen.   

 


