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 [As the sermon is about to begin, we hear battle sounds in the background. 
Grenades go off. Rapid gunfire is heard. Sirens sound and flashes of light appear here and 
there. High above the cross, we see what appears to be a soldier in army fatigues, an army 
helmet, with an Uzi machine gun. The camouflaged soldier surveys the perimeter, shoots 
a few rounds, and then rappels down to the stage. On the screen a sign flashes on and off, 
“Do not be alarmed. This is only a simulation. Guten Tag.” The soldier takes off some of 
his gear and addresses the crowd. He has a somewhat familiar Austrian accent.] 
 
 Yah, “Fear not, for behold I bring you good news of great joy that will be to all 
the people.” And do not be overly alarmed by my massive angel muscles, yah. 
 That exercise was just a simulation to inform you of how that first Christmas 
appeared to me. I am Arnold Schwarzenangel, a governor in the Lord’s army. I 
commanded two divisions: 1) Los Angeles (the angels), and 2) Sacramento (the 
sacrament). 
 Maybe now you’re thinking, “I don’t remember any G.I. Joes at Christmas.” 
 Hear me now and believe me later, Luke 2:13,  
 

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host. 
 
 Yah, you thought a “heavenly host” is like Martha Stewart before she went to 
prison with snappy ideas for holiday entertaining or something. 
 Look it up. “Heavenly host” means “heavenly army.” 
 
 Yah, you think an angel is a girly man with wings. There are no girly angels in 
your Bible. Why do you think we say, “Fear not?”  
 
 <Photo> Feminine Angels 
 
 How does this make sense… “Fear not for we are flying naked babies with 
wings.” 
 
<Photo> Naked baby angels  
 
You think a heavenly host is a flying naked baby band. “Fear not or we will sweetly sing 
to you our flying naked baby songs.” 
 
<Photo> Minstrel angels 
 
 You sing, “It came upon a midnight clear that glorious song of old from angels 
bending near the earth to touch their harps of gold.” 
 
<Photo> Angles playing harps 



 Yah, I did not play a harp. This is my instrument of choice. [The angel picks up 
the Uzi.] Israeli Military Industries 9 mm semi-automatic Uzi sub-machine gun.  
 
 With this instrument I could deliver a message. Angel means “messenger,” and 
this was their song of old, “The message declared by angels. . . (Hebrews 2:2) every  
disobedience received a just retribution.” 
 
<Photo> Arnold Scharzanegger in “Predator” 
 
 Yah, I think this picture is good… more accurate. Get the message? 
 Actually, I used to manifest with one of these. [The angel picks up a large sword.] 
You seem to forget that this weapon [the sword] and this weapon [the Uzi] deliver the 
same sort of message. 
 Actually, many times I would manifest with neither of these weapons. And now I 
will show you my favorite guns [the angel flexes his muscles and kisses his biceps].  
 I would manifest and paralyze God’s enemies with just the sight of my massive 
angel muscles. I would say, “All you flabby little girly men, hear me now and believe me 
later. This is your brain. [The angel holds up an egg.] And this is your brain on angel 
muscle. [The angel smashes the egg with his biceps.] Any questions?” Yah, I did not 
think so. There were never any questions. The enemies of God would be paralyzed with 
fear. 
 I always wanted to manifest in my little angel Speedo, but high command kept 
saying, “Put your pants on, Arnold.” 
 Now I will put away my weapons, and I will unmanifest my massive angel 
muscles so that you will no longer be paralyzed with fear. [The angel takes off his gear 
and his massive muscles.] 
 But I wanted you to see… I am a warrior angel, a warrior spirit. Now do not be 
supposing that this means I am less solid than you. Ask the cities of Sodom, Gomorrah, 
and Jerusalem.  
 Sometimes we would just receive the order, “Apocalypse now!” which means 
“Revelation now!” or “Manifest now!” 
 Sometimes we got the order, “Apocalypse now and terminate now!” You see, I 
am a terminator. This was the order we received for Sodom, Gomorrah, and even 
Jerusalem. Fire came down from heaven. Fire was on our swords. We shot fire. 
Sometimes you will be able to see the fire; sometimes you will not. But the fire is the 
very breath of God, the Lord of hosts. 
 And now I must tell you of the breath of God, the Word of God, the Commander 
of God’s army, One like a Son of Man, the Angel of Yahweh.  
He is called an angel,  
 but He is not like us.  
He is not only a messenger, 
 He is the message.  
He not only speaks words of God, 
 He is the Word of God. 
We would fight with fire, 
 But He is the Fire.  



The Breath, the Message, the Word, and the Fire are one, 
 The Angel of Yahweh. 
 
He appeared to Abraham and told him about a son. 
He wrestled with Jacob and named him Israel. 
 (Israel called Him “the angel that redeemed me.”) 
He appeared in the burning bush as a flame. 
He was a pillar of fire and smoke to lead the Israelites. 
He appeared to Joshua and called Himself “the  Commander of the Lord’s army,” 
and Joshua  worshipped Him. 
He walked in the fiery furnace with Shadrach, Meshach,  and Abednego. 
He appeared to Daniel as One “like a Son of Man” on fire. 
 
He is with God,  
 and He is God,  
  and all things were made through Him.  
He is the beginning and the end,  
 the generation and the termination.  

 
I was a terminator, but He is the termination. 

 
He led us in Ezekiel 8 and 9 as well as Matthew 24 in the  destruction of Jerusalem.  
He led us in Genesis 19 in the destruction of Sodom and  Gomorrah.  
 
Each time the heavenly host would celebrate our great  victory over the powers of 
darkness and the fallen  children of Adam. 
Yet each time when we looked at our commander…  
 He would only be weeping, and we could not stop  Him from weeping. 
 I could not help but worship Him, but I did not understand Him. I could not 
understand why He did not terminate you. I could not understand why He cared for you. I 
had so much animosity for you… little bubbles of darkness. 
 I could not see what He saw in you… He cared for you, but He could not even 
appear to you. Yah, evil is devoured by just the manifestation of His presence. His glory 
would utterly destroy the little bubble of darkness that you are. If he said, “Hear me 
now…” you could not believe Him later for just His voice would crush the dark little 
bubble that is you. Then He would only weep. Yah, and we could not stop His weeping. 
 But now, I must begin to tell you about Christmas. Christ-mass means Christ-
mission, Messiah-mission, the Lord of Hosts invasion. At last, He would conquer your 
planet. I will show you now, and you will believe me later. 
 This is a photograph of your planet, yah? The starry host and your planet.1 See it? 
 
<Photo> Galaxy 
 
 
 
 



 
 Let’s zoom in… See it? 
 
<Photo> Dark space  
 
 Let’s zoom in… See it? 
 
<Photo> Very small planet Earth 
 
 Let’s zoom in… See it? Yah, this is what we were invading. 
 
<Photo> Earth from space 
 
Hear me now and believe me later: 
 
 You think this [the angel points to the black space around earth] is dark, lifeless, 
empty, and void. You call it space.  
 
And you think this [the angel points to the earth] is light, living, full, and solid. You call 
it matter. 
 
[The angel slides the following overhead transparency over the picture of the earth and 
says… ] Like this.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

But even your scientists now tell you matter does not matter. It’s really space. So maybe 
space is really matter. 
 
So maybe this is light, living, full, and solid like heaven. Maybe this is dark, dead, empty, 
and void like hell. Like this. [The angel slides the following overhead over the previous 
overhead.] 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Small minded people say, “We went to space, and we didn’t see God,” or “We 
dug a hole in the ground and did not see the devil.” 
 Yah, but maybe you don’t see so good. Have you ever seen reason… truth… 
love? And yet, nothing is more real. 
 We call your world the dark planet. Your entire world is a dark little bubble in our 
massive universe. You live on the skin of the bubble between light and dark, being and 
non-being, life and death, full and empty, heaven and hell, yah. 
 
<Overhead> Dark earth with darkened layer (like skin) 
  
You stand on your world this way because you think it is solid. 
 
<Overhead> Stick man on layer of Earth 
 
We stand on our world this way because it is solid. You are upside down. You pay far too 
much attention to gravity, the pull of your world, yah. 
 
<Overhead>Stick man inside the Earth 
 
 Your entire world is like a little dark bubble of non-being in an unending universe 
of being that is God. Read your Bible, “In God we live and move and have our being.” 
 We have made various forays into your world, the dark planet, but Christmas was 
the full scale invasion of the little dark bubble by the Lord of hosts Himself and all His 
kingdom. 
 
<Overhead> Earth with arrow penetrating and coming out 
 
<Overhead> Earth with straight arrow penetrating 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 I was certain that we would conquer your bubble, burst your bubble, and your 
bubble would be no more for how could the King of glory fit into your dark little bubble 
world and not burst it wide open? How could the entire outside fit into such a small 
inside? 
 
You know this picture…  
 
<Overhead> Blank gray planet 
 
Reminds me of this picture…  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
You have a dark little bubble world, and you have dark little bubble hearts. 
 
Your heart is like that egg that I crushed with my massive angel muscles.  
 
I have already told you I did not understand what He saw in you… Now I do, yah. 
 
 Hear me now and believe me later, it was about 0 as you measure time. (Space 
and time are not the same for me as they are for you. Many angels can dance on the head 
of a pin and do it for a long time.)  
 But around 0 we had been involved in heavy combat with the fallen angelic 
powers of the kings of the East, specifically orient “R.” You would know this region as 
Assyria, Persia, and Babylon or more currently Syria, Iran, and Iraq. 
 This warfare was what I simulated for you so excellently at the start of the 
presentation. We had an extremely difficult time establishing a perimeter for the 
impending and apocalyptic invasion, code name: Christmas. 
 Perimeter established, we were called into formation, hovering in stealth mode 
over the plains of the Judean quadrant. It was there that we anticipated the arrival of the 
King of glory. We were pumped. 
 The air was clear, no fallen angel demons would dare approach. Below me I saw 
nothing but some sheep herders, and I could sense their little dark bubble hearts. 

 



 Just then, the Archangel Michael manifested and the glory of the Lord shown 
around him. One of the sheep herders wet himself. His name was Larry. He was “sore 
afraid,” that’s one step past “really afraid.” Michael manifested and said something about 
a baby which I did not understand. 
 But just then through angel telepathy we received our order from high command, 
“Apocalypse now!” “Manifest now!” And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude 
of the heavenly hosts. 
 We manifested all over the sky: cherubim, seraphim, archangels, grunt angels. 
The greatest military invasion force ever assembled. We were flexing our angel muscles, 
praising God, and saying, “Glory to God.” Our praise to God was consuming fire. I 
thought, “Here we go,” as I anticipated the next order, “Terminate now!” 
 But just then, through high frequency angel telepathy, we received our next 
message for transmission, “Peace on earth. Good will toward men.” And then an order, 
“Stand down! Stand down! All legions stand down!” 
 I went back into stealth mode. Predictably, the sheep herders were like little 
quivering mounds of Jell-O, paralyzed with fear. They did not understand… and I did not 
understand. 
 So at that time, I began an analysis of what had just occurred. The archangel had 
said something about a baby. But why would we assemble the greatest military invasion 
force that planet earth had ever seen, establish a perimeter, and drop off a baby? 
 Nobody is afraid of a baby. I thought maybe the baby is rigged… some sort of a 
baby bomb. 
 And then I thought, “Where was the Angel of Yahweh, Commander of God’s 
army, the Lord of hosts, the King of glory?” I had seen the glory of the Lord, but not the 
Lord. Then the words: Lord, Messiah, Savior, Bethlehem, manger… they all came back. 
 Immediately, I began to move toward Bethlehem along with all the heavenly host. 
(There weren’t only shepherds there that night.) All the Lord’s army went into stealth 
hover mode over a dark little stable at the edge of Bethlehem. 
 And then I saw her. I saw a girl, and she was not empty, she was full. I could 
perceive that her inside was larger than all the outside. 
 
 And then it hit me… what He had seen in you…  Himself. Yah. “Good God!” I 
thought. “He has descended into the belly of the beast.” How can this be? 
 And then she gave birth to Him, the Lord of hosts. Yah, amazing. He came out 
small, and weak, and kind of flabby. He had no massive angel muscles. And yet, hear me 
now, it was Him. And He was more brilliant in that place than I had ever seen Him. 
Sometimes a candle flame in darkness is more brilliant than the sun. 
 Even so, He was weeping. Then the girl picked Him up, and the King of glory 
suckled at her bosom, and stopped weeping. All the heavenly host could not keep Him 
from weeping, but she did. 
 And then the sheep herders with the dark little bubble hearts, they arrived. And 
when they saw Him, they were not paralyzed in fear. They began to smile and laugh and 
frolic about. They picked Him up and were not devoured by the fire. 
 A short time later, kings from the East arrived in Bethlehem. Yah, kings from the 
East… I think you still have problems with kings from the East. We heavenly host battled 
greatly with principalities and kings from the East. It was kings from the East (Assyria, 



Persia, and Babylon) that had led Israel into captivity. And now the Messiah baby had led 
kings of the East into captivity. He didn’t conquer them with guns, tanks, Uzis, and 
swords. He used baby power, the Lord of hosts had turned Himself into a baby bomb.  
 He conquered the kings of the East without speaking a word. He is the Word, and 
this is what He means…  
 “Believe Me now and then you can hear Me later.” 
 “Trust Me now, and then you will want to follow Me later.” 
 “Love Me now, and then you will want to obey Me later.” 
 That’s the way it works with babies. They are so small and weak and flabby and 
you think “Who is afraid of a baby?” And then you pick them up and make space for 
them in your dark little heart. But then they grow in you and on you. And before you 
know it, you are paying for their college and even willing to die for them if need be. 
 If a grown man came up to you in the park and he said to you, “Hear me now, you 
must pay for my college and be willing to die for me if need be.” You would be 
intimidated. And you would not obey, at least not from your dark little bubble heart. It 
would be closed. And you would not love Him. 
 For many thousands of years, God had been saying, “Hear me now. Love me with 
all your heart.” And no one did, at least not until the girl at the manger picked Him up 
and held Him to her heart. 
 Yah, baby power… the baby bomb. It was then I understood. 
 In the 8th century B.C., the king of Syria came against the king of Judah. Isaiah 
the prophet said to the king, “Do not fear… and behold a virgin shall conceive and bear a 
son and you shall call His name Immanuel.” I thought, “They don’t need a baby. They 
need an army.” But now I understand, it was the baby bomb… Immanuel, God with us, 
God in a baby, baby bomb. 
 In Revelation 12 you can read the Christmas story. The universe is at war. The 
dragon and his angels against the heavenly host and in the middle a woman has a baby… 
the baby bomb. 
 You may be thinking, “Yah, that’s amazing how you invaded planet earth and 
dropped off a baby… but it sounds a little hard on the baby.” Yah, baby bombs are 
dangerous for babies. 
 You know we watched Him and guarded the perimeter as He grew up among you. 
The Lord of hosts had emptied Himself of His apocalyptical glory. But I began to see His 
real glory. Before I only saw the edge of His glory and had to shield my face, but now I 
began to see the heart of glory, and I could not stop looking. 
 It was never more brilliant than the day the men of your dark bubble world nailed 
the King of glory to their tree. I was the governor of two of the 12 legions of angels 
hovering in stealth mode directly over the tree where the King of glory was being 
crucified. I watched Him cry, “Father, forgive them.” In horror, I watched as evil 
enveloped Him, and I was commanded to do nothing. He cried, “My God, My God, why 
have You forsaken me?”  
 And then I heard the order… “Terminate now.” The wrath of God fell on Him. 
Not the men with the dark little bubble hearts… the wrath of God fell on God. 
The sky was black. The earth shook.  
 He had descended into the belly of the beast.  
 He had descended into the heart of the earth. 



 He had descended into the pit of hell. 
  The baby bomb… 
 `The Jesus bomb. 
 
 No words can describe my shock and awe. And then I remembered what He said 
before He died. He said, “I’ll be back.” Yah, I like that. “I’ll be back!” 
 You know, He rose from the dead. He paid for your sins. He died your death. He 
terminated termination. He destroyed the power of death with the power of His 
indestructible life. 
 And like your Bible says, “He who descended is the One who also ascended far 
above all the heavens that He might fill all things.” Yah. 
 That day, I looked at His cross and His dead, broken body hanging there. And 
then all at once, I could not believe what I saw. It was running down the wood, soaking 
into the earth, and then making a river. It was blood, and the blood was on fire. It was the 
fire of God. 
 Early that day, I had seen the same thing. Jesus took bread and broke it saying, 
“This is my body.” Then He took the cup of wine and said, “This is my blood. Drink it.”  
 I looked, and there was fire in the cup. The fire is the glory of God, which is the 
love of God, which is God. God is love, and “Jesus from the bosom of the Father. He has 
made Him known.” 
Now I know there are two ways to invade your world: 
 
1. Invade from the outside in. 
2. Invade from the inside out. 
 

1. Invade from the outside in, and you are consumed with the fire. 

2. Invade from the inside out, and you are filled with the fire. Only the greatest of all 
can make Himself small enough to enter your world and enter your dark little bubble 
hearts. 

 

If you want to capture someone and make them your slave, you can get large and invade 
from the outside. 
If you want to capture someone to make them your lover, you must get small and invade 
from the inside. “Fear not,” the Bible says, “Your maker is your Husband.  The Lord of 
hosts is His name.” Amazing! 
 

I can make a girl do what I want by pointing my Uzi at her, but she would not love me. 
I can make a girl do what I want by impressing her with my massive angel muscles, but 
she would not love me. She would love my massive angel muscles. 
The Lord of hosts—Jesus, the Angel of Yahweh—gave up  His massive angel muscles, 
was born into your world as a little baby, and let you break Him on a cross was a weak 
man… 
 So that you wouldn’t be frightened or intimidated. 
 So that you would see His heart, the heart of God. 
 So that you would pick Him up and take Him into your heart, 



  Like a baby in a manger,  
   Like a seed in a womb. 
Yah, now I know what He sees in you… Himself. 
 
 Yah, see this picture? 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This is you, and you’re thinking to yourself, “Yah, I’m so hungry. I’m so empty. I think 
I’ll have something to eat. Yah, that looks pretty good. I think I will eat some, yah.”  
 And the King of glory enters in. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Did you know that your dark little bubble heart really is an egg. It is not meant to 
be crushed with massive angel muscles but fertilized with the life of God. 
 Your heart is an egg, and Jesus is called the eternal seed. When you surrender 
your heart and receive Him in faith, He is born in you. In other words, your heart is fertile 
ground, fertile ground for mercy. Mercy is the love of God poured out, and nothing is 
more beautiful than mercy. 
  
• You know, an egg cannot understand how marvelous it is.  

• You cannot understand how truly attractive you are to Him (just as you are).  

• You do not begin to know how much He loves you.  
 
You are His bride, His body,  His temple giving birth to His life, His children that He 
might fill all things with Himself, and He is love. 

 



 
 
 Perhaps you were in awe of my massive, angel muscles, but hear me now… I am 
in awe of you. You know we angels long to look into your salvation. You know we come 
to your worship services (some of you have seen us). Do you know why we come? 
Perhaps… 

1. To guard the perimeter? Yah, we can do that, but it seems a little silly for 
there is already an “immeasurable greatness of power in you that believe.” 

So why do we come? 

2. Perhaps we come not to terminate you… No. “We just want to pump [clap] 
you up.” We whisper in your ear at times, “Go for it! Fear not! The Lord of 
hosts is your husband.” 

But really, why do we come? 

3. Because you pump [clap] us up. Or maybe I should say, Jesus in you pumps 
[clap] us up. Or maybe I should say Christ-mass pumps [clap] us up. 

 Every time you come to this table in faith, it is Christmas for us. We go into 
stealth hover mode over your table and watch in shock and awe. We watch like 
dumbstruck shepherds and wise men at the manger. We watch as our King of glory enters 
in. 
 Be silent, mortal flesh. Be still, for it’s about to happen again, yah. 
 

[The worship band plays… ] 
 
“Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence” 
 
Let all mortal flesh keep silence 
And with fear and trembling stand 
Ponder nothing worldly minded 
For with blessing in His hand 
Christ our God 
To earth descendeth 
Our full homage to demand 
 
King of kings yet born of Mary 
As of old on earth He stood 
Lord of lords in human vesture 
In the body and the blood 
He will give to all the faithful 
His own self for heav'nly food 
 
At His feet the six winged seraph 
Cherubim with sleepless eye 
Veil their faces to the Presence 
As with ceaseless voice they cry 
Alleluia alleluia alleluia 
Lord Most High 
 
Rank on rank the host of heaven 



Spreads its vanguard on the way 
As the Light of light descendeth 
From the realms of endless day 
That the pow'rs of hell may vanish 
As the darkness clears away 
 
CCLI Song #154773 
© Public Domain  
Gerard Moultrie  
For use solely in accordance with the SongSelect Advanced Terms of Agreement. All rights Reserved. 
CCLI License #62700 
 

 [The angel is now gone and Peter appears on stage behind the communion table.] 
 
 So on that night which was the beginning of that day, the Angel of Yahweh, the 
Lord of hosts, the King of glory, He took bread, and He broke it saying, “This is my body 
given to you. Take and eat.” And in the same manner after supper and having given 
thanks, He took the cup and He said, “This is the cup of the new covenant, the eternal 
covenant in my blood, shed for the forgiveness of sins. Drink of it. Do it in remembrance 
of me.” 
 I don't know who you are. I don’t know what your story is, but I believe this about 
you: Your heart has been prepared as fertile ground for the King of glory for the 
revelation of His mercy. In fact, this entire world is about the revelation of His mercy in 
our Lord Jesus the Christ.  
 And if you’re thinking to yourself, “Well, I don’t deserve that.” Of course you 
don’t. It’s mercy. If you think you deserve it, you can’t receive it.  
 And so I invite you to join us and come to the table and surrender your dark little 
bubble heart. That’s what you’re doing if you’re coming to the table. You’re saying, 
“God, I can’t do it.” He says, “I know. That’s the plan.” 
 And so you’re surrendering your dark little bubble heart, and you’re asking Him 
to enter into your dark little bubble heart and change it into His kingdom, yah. You need 
Him, yah.  
 So pray with me. Let’s pray this together. We’ll all pray this, and if you’ve never 
prayed it before, you just pray it along with us ‘cause we can pray it every day. Pray it 
after me. 
 Lord Jesus, I surrender to You my heart. I invite You to enter into me, forgive me, 
grow in me, transform me, make me in Your image, amen. 
 And so we invite you to come forward, tear off a piece of the bread, dip it in the 
cups. The black cups are wine. The purple cups are juice. They’re both fire. So if you 
don’t want Him, you can just walk on by. But He wants you, amen. 

 
Benediction 

 
 And so, Lord God, thank you. We did not think You were that good, but in Jesus’ 
name You are, amen. 
 [In the Austrian angel accent… ] Yah, maybe you’re thinking, “That was kind of 
weird up here.” 
 [Peter’s voice…] Well, if that’s what you were thinking, it’s not as weird as the 
real story. We have trouble with stories like this, and we tone them down. We went to see 



that Nativity movie… anybody see it? Did you see the angel? He looked like one of the 
Bee Gees with a light behind His head, standing on a hill. I’m thinkin’ “Come on!”  
 But that’s what we do because it’s overwhelming to think that the King of glory 
would choose to be born in our hearts and turn us into His temple, that He would desire 
that sort of communion with us. But it’s true. 
 So if you’re worried, “I wonder if Peter overestimated some things.” Well, there’s 
one thing I can never overestimate, and that is the love of God for you.   
 If you prayed that prayer for the first time tonight, Jesus is born in you. He’s born 
a baby. He’ll grow in you, but He will not leave you nor forsake you. You can talk to 
Him, and He’ll speak to you. He speaks in different ways. When God speaks, the entire 
universe moves. But He’s with you, and He loves you, and you can trust Him. And so 
believe the Gospel, in Jesus’ name. This is a command… Merry Christmas. Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Relevant Text and Quotations (from bulletin) 
 
 
Angels don’t know everything. Neither do pastors. So then, much of tonight’s report is conjecture. However, the core is not 
only true, but truth—the Gospel of Jesus Christ. The authoritative story is found in scripture, particularly Luke 2. Much 
of the nature and identity of angels is inferential. Most fascinating is the study of the “Angel of Yahweh.” This angel 
(angel means messenger) is not an angel like other angels; this messenger seems to be God Himself and also man or “one 
like a son of man.” He stops the hand of Abraham from sacrificing his son; He wrestles with Jacob and names him 
Israel; He speaks to Moses from a burning bush; He leads the Israelites to the Promised Land; He meets Joshua as he 
crosses the Jordan river, and He calls Himself the commander of the army (host) of the Lord. God Himself is “Lord of 
hosts,” that is, “Yahweh of hosts.” Many Bible scholars believe it was the “Angel of Yahweh” that was wrapped in 
swaddling clothes and placed in a manger—the second person of the Godhead—His name is Jesus.  ~  To start studying 
the topic on your own, check out Genesis 16:7-14, 21:17-18, 22:9-15, 32:22-32, 48:15-16; Exodus 3:1-7, 13:21-22, 
14:19-20, 23:20-23; Numbers 22; Joshua 5:13-15. Whatever the case, “The Word” (message) which was God (John 
1) did become flesh and dwell among us full of grace and truth. His name is Jesus.Angels can fly because they take 
themselves lightly. 
~ G.K. Chesterton, Orthodoxy 
 
And his angels he charged with folly. 
~ Job 4:18b (KJV) 
 
And it came to pass in those days that a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should be 
registered. This census first took place while Quirinius was governing Syria. So all went to be registered, 
everyone to his own city. Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into Judea, to the 
city of David, which is called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of David, to be registered 
with Mary, his betrothed wife, who was with child. So it was, that while they were there, the days were 
completed for her to be delivered. And she brought forth her firstborn Son, and wrapped Him in swaddling 
cloths, and laid Him in a manger, because there was no room for them in the inn. Now there were in the 
same country shepherds living out in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by night. And behold, an 
angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were greatly 
afraid. Then the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid, for behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy 
which will be to all people. For there is born to you this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the 
Lord. And this will be the sign to you: You will find a Babe wrapped in swaddling cloths, lying in a manger.” 
And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and saying: “Glory to 
God in the highest, And on earth peace, goodwill toward men!” 
~ Luke 2:1-14 (NKJV) 
 
In the plastic arts these symbols have steadily degenerated. Fra Angelico’s angels carry in their face and 
gesture the peace and authority of Heaven. Later come the chubby infantile nudes of Raphael; finally the 
soft, slim, girlish, and consolatory angels of nineteenth century art, shapes so voluptuous only by their total 
insipidity—frigid houris of a teatable paradise. They are a pernicious symbol. In scripture the visitation of an 
angel is always alarming; it has to begin by saying, “Fear not.” The Victorian angel looks as if it were going to 
say, “There, there.” 
~ C.S. Lewis, The Screwtape Letters 
 
When the servant of the man of God rose early in the morning and went out, behold, an army with horses 
and chariots was all around the city. And the servant said, “Alas, my master! What shall we do?” He said, 
“Do not be afraid, for those who are with us are more than those who are with them.” Then Elisha prayed 
and said, “O LORD, please open his eyes that he may see.” So the LORD opened the eyes of the young man, 
and he saw, and behold, the mountain was full of horses and chariots of fire all around Elisha. . . . And that 
night the angel of the LORD went out and struck down 185,000 in the camp of the Assyrians. And when 
people arose early in the morning, behold, these were all dead bodies.  
~ 2 Kings 6:15-17, 19:35 
 
For since the message declared by angels proved to be reliable and every transgression or disobedience 
received a just retribution, how shall we escape if we neglect such a great salvation?  
~ Hebrews 2:2-3a 



 
And while they were there, the time came for her to give birth. And she gave birth to her firstborn son and 
wrapped him in swaddling cloths and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn.  
~ Luke 2:6-7 
 
Therefore the Lord himself will give you a sign. Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and shall 
call his name Immanuel.  
~ Isaiah 7:14 
 
Sipping from the canteen, Willie Juan looked into the sad, gentle, beautiful eyes and asked, “I know now you 
are truly the Medicine man, the One my grandmother calls El Shaddai. But why didn’t you come to the cave 
with trumpets and angels and a great big show?”  ~  “I didn’t want to frighten you, my friend. If I came 
displaying all the glory of El Shaddai, you would find it utterly unbearable and, more importantly, you’d be 
afraid to come close to me. Isn’t it difficult to be a friend to someone who has all the answers, who’s always 
totally unafraid, invulnerable, needing nothing and nobody, always in control of every situation? With a 
person like that you don’t feel comfortable or needed. Willie Juan, it is the deepest desire of my heart to be 
known, loved and wanted as I really am.” 
~ Brennan Manning, The Boy Who Cried, “Abba” 
 
A damned soul is nearly nothing: it is shrunk, shut up in itself. Good beats upon the damned incessantly as 
sound waves beat on the ears of the deaf, but they cannot receive it. Their fists are clenched, their teeth are 
clenched, their eyes fast shut. First they will not, in the end they cannot, open their hands for gifts, or their 
mouths for food, or their eyes to see." 
 "Then no one can ever reach them?" 
 "Only the Greatest of all can make Himself small enough to enter Hell. . . .Only One has descended 
into Hell." 
 “And will He ever do so again?” 
  “It was not once long ago that He did it. Time does not work that way when once we have left the 
Earth. All moments that have been or shall be were, or are, present in the moment of His descending. There 
is no spirit in prison to whom He did not preach.” 
~ C. S. Lewis, The Great Divorce 
 
Christianity is the only religion on earth that has felt that omnipotence made God incomplete. 
~ G.K. Chesterton, Orthodoxy 
 
Have this mind among yourselves, which is yours in Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of God, 
did not count equality with God a thing to be grasped, but made himself nothing, taking the form of a 
servant, being born in the likeness of men.  
~ Philippians 2:5-7 
 
They were falling out of the heaven, into a world. Nothing in all his adventures bit so deeply into Ransom’s 
mind as this. He wondered how he could ever have thought of planets, even of the Earth, as islands of life 
and reality floating in a deadly void. Now, with a certainty which never after deserted him, he saw the 
planets—the ‘earths’ he called them in his thought—as mere holes or gaps in the living heaven—excluded 
and rejected wastes of heavy matter and murky air, formed not by addition to, but by subtraction from, the 
surrounding brightness. And yet, he thought, beyond the solar system the brightness ends. Is that the real 
void, the real death? Unless. . . he groped for the idea. . . Unless visible light is also a hole or gap, a mere 
diminution of something else, Something that is to bright unchanging heaven as heaven is to the dark, heavy 
earths. 
~ C.S. Lewis, Out of the Silent Planet 
 
And a great sign appeared in heaven: a woman clothed with the sun, with the moon under her feet, and on 
her head a crown of twelve stars. She was pregnant and was crying out in birth pains and the agony of giving 
birth. And another sign appeared in heaven: behold, a great red dragon, with seven heads and ten horns, and 
on his heads seven diadems. His tail swept down a third of the stars of heaven and cast them to the earth. 
And the dragon stood before the woman who was about to give birth, so that when she bore her child he 
might devour it. She gave birth to a male child, one who is to rule all the nations with a rod of iron, but her 



child was caught up to God and to his throne, and the woman fled into the wilderness, where she has a place 
prepared by God, in which she is to be nourished for 1,260 days. Now war arose in heaven, Michael and his 
angels fighting against the dragon. And the dragon and his angels fought back, but he was defeated and there 
was no longer any place for them in heaven. And the great dragon was thrown down, that ancient serpent, 
who is called the devil and Satan, the deceiver of the whole world—he was thrown down to the earth, and 
his angels were thrown down with him. And I heard a loud voice in heaven, saying, “Now the salvation and 
the power and the kingdom of our God and the authority of his Christ have come, for the accuser of our 
brothers has been thrown down, who accuses them day and night before our God. And they have conquered 
him by the blood of the Lamb and by the word of their testimony, for they loved not their lives even unto 
death.  Therefore, rejoice, O heavens and you who dwell in them! But woe to you, O earth and sea, for the 
devil has come down to you in great wrath, because he knows that his time is short!” 
~ Revelation 12:1-12 
 
He is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn of all creation. For by him all things were created, in 
heaven and on earth, visible and invisible, whether thrones or dominions or rulers or authorities—all things 
were created through him and for him. . . . And you, who were dead in your trespasses and the 
uncircumcision of your flesh, God made alive together with him, having forgiven us all our trespasses, by 
canceling the record of debt that stood against us with its legal demands. This he set aside, nailing it to the 
cross. He disarmed the rulers and authorities and put them to open shame, by triumphing over them in him.  
~ Colossians 1:15-16, 2:13-15 
 
Little children, you are from God and have overcome them, for he who is in you is greater than he who is in 
the world.  
~ 1 John 4:4 
 
Fear not, for you will not be ashamed; be not confounded, for you will not be disgraced; for you will forget 
the shame of your youth, and the reproach of your widowhood you will remember no more. For your Maker 
is your husband, the LORD of hosts is his name; and the Holy One of Israel is your Redeemer, the God of 
the whole earth he is called. 
~ Isaiah 54:4-5 
 
To me, though I am the very least of all the saints, this grace was given, to preach to the Gentiles the 
unsearchable riches of Christ, and to bring to light for everyone what is the plan of the mystery hidden for 
ages in God who created all things, so that through the church the manifold wisdom of God might now be 
made known to the rulers and authorities in the heavenly places.  
~ Ephesians 3:8-10 
 
Concerning this salvation, the prophets who prophesied about the grace that was to be yours searched and 
inquired carefully, inquiring what person or time the Spirit of Christ in them was indicating when he 
predicted the sufferings of Christ and the subsequent glories. It was revealed to them that they were serving 
not themselves but you, in the things that have now been announced to you through those who preached the 
good news to you by the Holy Spirit sent from heaven, things into which angels long to look.  
~ 1 Peter 1:10-12 
 

 


