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Good News is Louder than Fear
Christmas Eve is a night when the world seems to pause. The lights are softer, the music is familiar, and for a moment, we gather—sometimes with family, sometimes with friends, sometimes as strangers—drawn together by the hope that maybe, just maybe, there is more to this life than what we see on the news or scroll past on our phones.
This Advent, our theme has been a question: “What do you fear?” It’s a question that sits quietly in the background of our lives, especially in a world that can feel uncertain, divided, or even frightening. Maybe you fear for your children, your health, your future, or the state of the world. Maybe you fear being alone, or not being enough. These are real fears, and church is a place where we can name them honestly.
But tonight, the Christmas story interrupts our fear with a message that is both ancient and brand new: Good news is louder than fear.
Advent 1: Hope
On the first Sunday of Advent, we lit the candle of hope. Not the kind of hope that ignores reality, but the kind that insists on showing up anyway. Hope that says, “Yes, the world is hurting, but God is not done yet.” Hope that whispers, “You are not alone.” This is the hope that carried Mary and Joseph to Bethlehem, that led shepherds to leave their fields, and that brings us here tonight.
Advent 2: Peace
The second candle was for peace. Not just the absence of conflict, but the presence of God’s love in the middle of chaos. The angels didn’t appear to kings or politicians—they showed up to shepherds, ordinary people, and said, “Do not be afraid.” Peace, in the Christmas story, is not about having everything figured out. It’s about knowing that God is with us, even when we don’t.
Advent 3: Joy
The third candle was for joy. Not just happiness, but deep, abiding joy that comes from knowing we are loved. The angels sang, “Good news of great joy for all people.” Joy that is for you, for me, for everyone—no matter how long it’s been since you’ve been in church, no matter what you carry with you tonight.
Advent 4: Love
And the fourth candle was for love. The kind of love that shows up in the middle of the night, in a stable, for a world that desperately needs it. Love that is not earned, but given. Love that says, “You belong here.” Love that insists on hope, even when hope feels hard to find.
Insisting on Hope
So, what does it mean to “insist on hope” this Christmas? It means refusing to let fear have the last word. It means choosing to believe that the story isn’t over, that light is stronger than darkness, that love is stronger than hate, and that good news is, indeed, louder than fear.
It means showing up for each other, even when it’s hard. It means lighting a candle in the darkness, singing a carol when you’re not sure you believe every word, and trusting that God meets us exactly where we are.
It means remembering that the Christmas story is not just about something that happened long ago, but about what is happening now—in us, among us, and through us. God’s love is born again every time we choose hope over despair, peace over conflict, joy over cynicism, and love over indifference.
If you are here tonight and it’s been a while—or maybe this is your first time—know this: you are welcome. You are part of the story. The good news of Christmas is for you. Not because you have it all together, but because none of us do. We are all searching for hope, for meaning, for a reason to believe that good news is possible. That is the reason we gather every Sunday morning at 10:05 am (because we know you are running late). We gather because we long for a community that loves and supports one another.  A place where all are truly welcome regardless of your age, your beliefs or who you love.  We also come because the lunch after service each week is delicious.
So, as we sing, as we light the Christ candle announcing Christ’s birth, as we pass the peace and share communion, may you hear the angels’ message: “Do not be afraid.” May you know that you are loved, that you belong, and that hope is yours to claim.
Because tonight, and every night, good news is louder than fear.
Merry Christmas. Amen.

