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“On whom his favour rests” – God to the rescue 
 

2017 has been a year of uncertainty.  

Donald  Trump’s unpredictable tweets, possible nuclear threats from North Korea, 

an unexpectedly indecisive general election, frustrating and uncertain Brexit 

negotiations, an uncertain economic situation and uncertainty about what direction 

our next government will take us in, quite apart from the ongoing conflicts in 

different parts of the world, and problems of climate change, large-scale pollution 

and the gradual annihilation of so many species which may well prove to be vital to 

our human existence.  Maybe it’s been a year of uncertainty in your own life as 

well.  For all our technological advances and economic growth, advances in 

medicine, we seem as a human race to be no better at managing our affairs or at 

extricating ourselves from the messes we frequently get ourselves into.  I have no 

doubt that they were saying similar things 2000 years ago, whether in the corridors 

of power in imperial Rome, or in Herod’s palace in Jerusalem or in the local 

religious and political leadership in Israel or in the back alleys of Bethlehem.  Most 

people, as now, would be blaming others: the government, the rebels, the foreigners, 

the barbarians at the gate – but perhaps a few were reflecting that our tendency to 

get ourselves into an inextricable mess is an integral part of the human condition. 

Given the mess our world was in, 2000 years ago and given the mess it is in today, 

what did the angels mean when the appeared to the shepherds praising God and 

saying,  
4 ‘Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace to those on whom his 

favour rests.’ ? 

In what possible way could it be said that God was showing his favour, his goodwill 

towards human beings? 

In many ways are world is like an older teenage son, who wants to cut free from the 

ties of his parents and his home, however loving it may have been.  He borrows 

from his parents to set up his own business.  He sets off full of confidence: he is 

skilled and gifted.  Initially he does well, but the strain and pressure become too 

much for him.  He starts gambling and drinking and maybe a few drugs as well.    

He gets into terrible debt.   He doesn’t dare go back to his parents – he doesn’t want 

to admit his failures and he’s afraid of how they will react. 

However, his parents hear about his situation.  Because they love their son their 

reaction is not anger, nor a self-righteous “We knew this would happen!” but a 

longing for their son to be rescued.  They send the boy’s sister to speak with him 

and tell him that his mum and dad will pay of his debts, enable him to get help for 

his addictions, and that there is always a welcome for him back in the family home.   

That is grace, that is favour, that is how our loving heavenly Father feels about us 

his dear children who have themselves into a mess, that is why he became a human 

being, the baby at Bethlehem – to pass on  the message of God’s love, to pay of our 

debts to lead us back home. 

God offers us that favour and reminds us of that offer in so many ways but 

especially every Christmas.  But because we are adult human beings with freedom 

of choice, it is up to us as to whether we accept the invitation back home that Jesus 



brings both as baby and as adult, or whether we brush aside that extended hand and 

continue on our own independent way. 

Many will feel that although the world is in a mess, their lives are just fine, they 

don’t need to be rescued by God.  But if we have been shutting him out of our lives, 

ignoring him – spiritually our lives are not fine and ultimately that is the only thing 

that counts.   However, successful we are in the world’s terms, it will not last 

forever.   One day it will all disappear – maybe in this life through ill-health, or 

redundancy or family breakdown, or addiction.   Or maybe it won’t be until the end 

of our lives when everything will be taken away.   But whether we are aware of it or 

not, we are all in need of rescue, of a Saviour. 

And this is what we celebrate at Christmas: that God has not given up on us, he 

loves us as a loving Father and longs to rescue us and to welcome us home.   We are 

those on whom his favour rests.  He has sent his Son, Jesus, as one like us, to tell us 

the good news and lead us home.   But it’s up to us as to how we respond. 

 

 

 


