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7 How beautiful on the mountains are the feet of a herald, who proclaims peace 
and preaches good news, who proclaims salvation, who says to Zion, “Your God 
is king!” 8 The voice of your watchmen—they lift up their voices. Together they 
shout for joy, because with both eyes they will see it when the LORD returns to 
Zion. 9 Break out, shout for joy together, you ruins of Jerusalem, because the 
LORD is comforting his people. He is redeeming Jerusalem. 10 The LORD lays bare 
his holy arm before the eyes of all the nations, and all the ends of the earth will 
see the salvation from our God. 

There is picture which hangs in a restaurant that I have long forgotten the name 
of.  There’s no caption on the picture, so I’m not entirely sure when it was taken, 
but based on the Eiffel Tower in the background and the clothing the children are 
wearing, I’m pretty confident that this is probably from the World War II era, 
maybe from the liberation of Paris or from VE – Victory Europe – day when the 
Germans surrendered.  Whatever the case might be, the reason this picture sticks 
in my mind is that I’m not sure I’ve ever seen another photograph that captured 
spontaneous joy as well as it’s captured in these children.  They’re shouting, 
running, jumping; at this point in their lives, they can’t imagine anything happier 
than the news that the army occupying their home has been driven out.  
How many of you celebrated the Liberation of Paris this year?  How about VE 
Day?  Probably not very many…to be honest I even had to look up the exact dates 
because I could only remember the years.  August 25th and May 8th if you were 
wondering.  So what has changed over the last 70 odd years to move from this 
scene of joy to a just mere footnote in history?  
Maybe it’s because the Nazis have been defeated for so long that we just don’t 
remember how truly awful they were – after all, you hear the word Nazi being 
used to describe many lesser evils today.  Or maybe it’s hard for us to relate to an 
enemy army occupying our homeland.  Or maybe it’s the fact that most of the 
more recent wars in our lifetimes have not had such a clear-cut victory as World 
War II so we can’t imagine what that would be like.  But whatever the reason 
might be, I think it’s fair to say that this major event in world history doesn’t 
cause quite the same measure of joy as it did when it first happened.  
Do you think it’s possible that the same thing might happen to our celebration of 
Christmas?  When you look at the Christmas story, you can see joy being 



expressed all over the place.  There’s the excitement of Mary and Elizabeth that 
goes beyond being a parent when they hear the angelic messages that their 
children will be important parts of God’s salvation plan.  There’s the angels in the 
field on Christmas night, unable to keep quiet, bursting out in song with joy over 
the fact that the Messiah had arrived.  And then there’s the shepherds – they go 
to see for themselves and they are so excited that they can’t keep quiet – they 
have to let everyone know what they heard from the angels and who they saw in 
the manger.  And some time after, you have the Magi, the wise men, traveling for 
months just to celebrate Christmas.  It seems as though something has changed.  
We have our decorations.  We have our songs.  We have our gift exchanges, our 
special worship services, our time with family and friends, our traditional foods 
and celebrations.  And Christmas is a fun time.  But has the joy and excitement 
faded a bit since the angels and the shepherds?  Would you and I really travel for 
two months to celebrate Christmas?  I’m not so sure we would…so what has 
changed?  
Like the secular history of wars far in the past, I sometimes wonder if we have 
forgotten just how significant a victory Jesus came to win.  I wonder if we have 
forgotten just how deeply entrenched sin is in our world, and worse, in our own 
hearts.  We’ve grown so accustomed to life in spiritually occupied territory that 
we’ve forgotten just how dangerous the enemy is, and to be honest, that is right 
where Satan wants us to be.  
Because if the enemy isn’t all that dangerous, then what do I really need a Savior 
from?  He’s a cute little baby in the manger, and the shepherds and everyone else 
are so happy to see him, and it’s such a nice little story, part of my yearly 
tradition, but that’s really all it is.  A tradition.  Outside the walls of the church, in 
“real life,” I’m doing pretty well on my own.  My life might not be perfect, but it’s 
really pretty good.  I do my best to be kind and loving, and for the most part I 
succeed.  I generally obey the rules in society, and I even give a reasonable chunk 
of my money to the church and attend services from time to time.  And when I do 
hurt someone else or show a little selfishness, what’s the big deal?  It doesn’t 
happen all THAT often, and I do my best to make it up to them, and on the 
comparison scale with my classmates, with my coworkers, with my friends, with 



some of the other people “out there,” I’m doing pretty well – even without the 
little baby in the manger.  
It might make sense to us, but in the eternal scheme of things, the Bible shows us 
that such an attitude is delusional.  We can deny it as much as we’d like, but the 
truth is we live in spiritually occupied territory, and we don’t have to look very 
hard to find evidence of that fact.  Even on the days when we try to be kind and 
patient with those difficult family members or classmates, or coworkers, we lose 
our tempers.  We say the right things, but inside we put the worst possible 
construction on their words and actions and despise them with quiet contempt.  
We can see this captivity outside of our walls too, as we live in a world filled with 
the side effects of sin, like deadly diseases and natural disasters that target young 
and old, rich and poor, without discrimination.  We’re living in occupied territory, 
and the worst part is, without some kind of intervention, this captivity isn’t going 
to end or change.  Without intervention, the whole world continues on its merry 
way to the only outcome possible for sinful people – eternal separation from the 
perfect and holy God in that terrible place called hell.  We are living in occupied 
territory, and try as we might, we can’t free ourselves because we can’t manage 
the perfection needed to be with God.  
In Old Testament times, God’s people learned this lesson the hard way.  For years, 
they didn’t take God seriously.  They didn’t bother to worship him much, and 
when they did, they just went through the motions and rituals without caring all 
that much.  They thought they were doing just fine on their own – what did they 
need God for?  So God let them find out for themselves.  He allowed them to face 
just one little outcome of sinfulness by themselves and, just like that, a power 
hungry, cruel, wicked people known as the Babylonians overran their land and 
carried them away into captivity.  The lesson is clear for people of all time.  We 
live in spiritually occupied territory, and without help we are doomed.  
Whether today or years ago in biblical times, it was to sinners living in spiritual 
captivity that Isaiah wrote the words of today’s first lesson; and in the first lesson 
Isaiah calls on God’s people of all times to rejoice and sing!  Isaiah shares the good 
news that we celebrate today: God has intervened to deliver his people, and 
that’s  

WHY WE SING AT CHRISTMAS.   



1. Salvation Given 
2. Ruins Rebuilt 
3. A Savior for All 

Isaiah speaks in terms of a nation at war.  He takes us to the home front where 
the people nervously wait, closed up in their city, wondering how the battle will 
turn out.  On the corner towers, watchmen are posted, diligently scanning the 
horizon as they wait.  Who will they see approaching the city first?  A messenger 
carrying news of victory?  Or the first of the enemy troops, coming to finish the 
job and take the residents of the city captive permanently?  
Isaiah exclaimed in joy, “How beautiful on the mountains are the feet of a 
herald, who proclaims peace and preaches good news, who proclaims salvation, 
who says to Zion, ‘Your God is king’” (Isaiah 52:7).  The victory is at hand.  That’s 
exactly the message we hear at Christmas – Your God is king.  We do live in 
occupied territory, but the Messiah has arrived.  
That child in the manger will grow up, and when he grows up he will fight for 
God’s people.  By great sacrifice at the cross, by shedding his own blood in 
payment for sin, he will break the power of sinfulness, by rising from the dead he 
will break the stranglehold of death, and then he will proclaim peace.  Not peace 
between warring nations, but eternal peace between sinful people and the holy 
and almighty God.  And that peace changes everything, because by his perfect life 
the Messiah would earn God’s favor, and then he would proclaim the good tidings 
of salvation – life in a world not occupied by the ravages of sin, but in the 
kingdom of heaven where all disease, disaster, pain and suffering are 
gone.  That’s why we sing at Christmas.  
That good news has an impact on life right now too.  If you travel to Paris today, 
you won’t see evidence of the warfare that happened in years past.  The city 
ruined by war has been completely rebuilt.  At Christmas, the Messiah comes to 
do the very same thing.  Not only does he defeat the enemy that holds us captive, 
he rebuilds the wreckage that makes up the lives of God’s people.  He provides 
the strength needed to fight against that temper.  He opens our eyes to put the 
best construction on the words and decisions of people around us.  He gives us 
the strength we need to endure the hardship of living in an occupied world as we 



look forward to the day when we will join him in heaven.  And he gives us a 
purpose for our lives – to lift up our voices and share this victory with others.  
Isaiah wrote: “The voice of your watchmen—they lift up their voices. Together 
they shout for joy, because with both eyes they will see it when the LORD returns 
to Zion. 9 Break out, shout for joy together, you ruins of Jerusalem, because the 
LORD is comforting his people. He is redeeming Jerusalem” (Isaiah 52:8-
9).  Hearts and lives that have been ruined by the ravages of sin have been 
cleansed and healed – that’s why we sing at Christmas.  
For much of bible history, God’s mighty and powerful acts were focused on his 
chosen people – the Israelites.  Not that God didn’t care about others, and not 
that there weren’t other followers of God in the world, but the focus was on the 
ancestors of the Messiah.  But the good news is, that baby in the manger wasn’t 
just for good people with the right background.  He didn’t come just to set free a 
certain kind of people.  He didn’t come just to save those who have been trying 
hard all along.  He came for sinners.  He came for you.  He came for me.  
Isaiah said, “The LORD lays bare his holy arm before the eyes of all the nations, 
and all the ends of the earth will see the salvation from our God” (Isaiah 
52:10).  No longer would God’s promises be abstract.  No longer would they just 
be words written on a page or spoken by a prophet.  On Christmas, God’s 
promises become actions – the Savior arrives in occupied territory, and it’s the 
beginning of the end for the devil and his allies.  And freedom, peace, and 
salvation are there for everyone.  What more reason do we need to sing with joy 
at Christmas?  So let’s do just that – in our worship today, and in our lives every 
day.  Amen.  
 


