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“Peace on earth, goodwill toward men…and women...and children.”  This is probably one of the most 

beloved verses of the Christmas story, and so appropriate for this second Sunday of Advent, where the 

theme is Peace.  Because I think we all readily identify with the concept of peace, especially since we 

know all too well the direct opposite of peace – tension, anger, distrust, hatred, violence, and of course, 

war.  All of us have experienced in one form or another those emotions and actions that make for “no 

peace.”  No peace, in our families, in the church, in our country and in this world.  That was just made 

evident by the killings at the Pensacola Naval Air Station this week.   And yet, we who are here today 

follow the Prince of Peace.  So peace should be an easy subject to preach on.  Or is it? 

 

Because “no peace” seems to be the place we’ve been stuck in for the past….well, forever.  Since the 

very beginning – way back to the first book of the Bible, Genesis, when Cain killed his brother Abel, the 

human race seems more intent on being peace breakers than peace makers.  We see that on the news 

every night.  And why?  Well, there’s an old saying: “if you want to change the behavior of a person, 

start with the parents.”  So if there’s “no peace” in our homes, our communities, our world, I think we 

have to look to our left and right, and yes, even in the mirror, to find the reasons.  Of course, I’m 

generalizing, but we all know there’s an element of truth in what I’m saying.  And so, given our human 

nature, can there really be hope for peace in this world?  Well, keep that question in mind, as I take you 

to that part of the world where the Prince of Peace was born, and now is the world’s hot spot where 

there’s been “no peace” for as long as we all can remember.   

 

Now I don't know who started the discussion, but a few weeks ago after church John mentioned that he, 

Tim Cline and Ann Komer talked about how neat it would be for our church to sponsor a trip to the 

Holy Land someday.  And it would be!  I was there in 2010 and it was truly a wonderful experience:  to 

see where Jesus was born, to walk on the very same paths he walked, to see where he was crucified and 

buried.  All the history, all the geography, much of it exactly like it was two thousand years ago.  Your 

senses and emotions really become overwhelmed.  But let me warn you that a modern day trip to the 

Holy Land can definitely play with your mind.  Why?  Because everywhere you travel there are ironies, 

contradictions and paradoxes that you come upon.  So let me tell you a little bit about my trip to the 

Holy Land, or as many of the inhabitants now sadly call it, “the land that was once holy.”   



One afternoon we were on a hillside near Capernaum in Northern Israel, near the Sea of Galilee, where 

Jesus gave his famous Sermon on the Mount.  It was there that he said, “Blessed are the peacemakers 

for they will be called children of God.”  Children of God.  Those who live in the image of God, those 

whom God loves, those with whom God is well pleased.  Don’t we all want to be called children of 

God?  “Blessed are the peacemakers for they will be called children of God.”  And, ironically, that place 

where Jesus spoke those words is a very, very short distance to where the former border between Israel 

and Syria once was.  And when you leave Capernaum and pass through that area, you still see signs that 

read, “Danger, Keep Out, Land Mines.”  Yes, “Blessed are the peacemakers,” and “Danger… Keep 

Out… Land Mines.”   

 

Our visit to Bethlehem, Jesus' birth place, was the most paradoxical.  The people who live there call it 

“an open-air prison,” with a wall completely surrounding the town and its 30,000 inhabitants.  

Interestingly, a third of those townspeople are Christians and direct descendants of the very first 

Christians who walked the earth.  And this wall was built under the guise of “keeping the peace,” to 

keep the Palestinians apart from the Israelis.  Now because, in the next few weeks we’ll be thinking 

about the story of Mary and Joseph and Jesus, and the shepherds and kings coming to Bethlehem to see 

him, I want to show a short video so you can see what the place where the Prince of Peace was born 

looks like today. 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=HMyjywN-8Ac&feature=related 

 

Now let me assure you, I’m not siding with the Palestinians over the Israelis.  I, like I’m sure all of you, 

want peace and justice for all people.  But I share this with you to show you what can make for “no 

peace.”  Things like fear and distrust of one another.  Just imagine being a Jew living in Israel, and only 

a thousand miles away – the same distance from here to Indianapolis where I was yesterday, visiting my 

parents, is Iran.  And Iran supports a Palestinian state and eradicating the Jewish state from existence.  

And that's hard not to take seriously given what happened to the Jews by some Christians not too long 

ago.  See how fear and distrust can make for "no peace."     

 

And then, there is just plain misinformation, miscommunication and misunderstanding that make for 

“no peace.”  One evening John and I “snuck” away from our group to go out to a restaurant.  We struck 

up a conversation with a Palestinian couple who had a permit to live there.  We talked about our 

families, travel, and many other things, but then, their comment to us was, “Why do you Americans hate 



us Palestinians so much?”  I could go on, but I'm sure you get my point.  That’s why I agree with Rev. 

William Sloan Coffin who said, peace in this world does not come rolling in on the wheels of 

inevitability.  We can’t just wish for peace.  We have to will it, fight for it, suffer for it, demand it from 

our governments, as if peace were God’s most cherished hope for humanity.  As indeed, as indeed, it 

truly is.1   

 

Now given all this, can you see how those things like fear, distrust, miscommunication, 

misunderstanding also affect us at a personal level, in our country, in our homes.  How all this can 

create tension, anger and a breakdown in relationships.  We’ve all been there.  And so is there any hope 

for peace?  Well for us to give up on peace, would be analogous to giving up on God, analogous to 

ignoring Christ’s claim as the Prince of Peace.  Because he told us exactly how to make peace – how to 

be a peacemaker.  He said, “Blessed are the merciful, for they will receive mercy.”  “Forgive and you 

will be forgiven.”   “Blessed are the meek, the gentle, for they will inherit the earth.”  He said we need 

to watch what we say – “It’s the words that come out of person’s mouth that defiles him.”  He said we 

are to go the extra mile, to give more than required.  We are to love even those who do us harm.  He 

said we are not to fear, we are not to worry.  And isn’t it true, that when we practice these teachings, we 

ourselves feel more calm, more joyful, more at peace.  Yes, we can be peacemakers – one word, one 

gesture, one action at a time. 

 

Let me share with you a profound example, by going back to where the Prince of Peace was born.  The 

year was 1996, when Hussein was King of Jordon.  And King Hussein was a moderate Arab, a Muslim, 

and a proponent of peace in that part of the world.  But on one fateful day, seven Israeli schoolgirls were 

playing in a park called the “Island of Peace,” located in the middle of the Jordan River, right on the 

border between Jordan and Israel.  While the girls were playing, a Jordanian soldier took his rifle and 

killed those seven girls for no reason other than they were Jews.  The news media flashed the story 

around the world and for a short while, it seemed like the peace between Israel and Jordan would be 

broken.  Of course, to keep the chaos under control, all the appropriate communications and apologies 

were made and accepted within the diplomatic circles, but then something magnanimous happened.  

Hearing what one of his soldiers had done, King Hussein left his palace, left his country and traveled to 

the humble homes of the families of each of the slain Israeli girls.  Entering each house in turn, King 

Hussein — who was used to having others bow before him — fell down on his knees.  He bowed before 

                                                           
1 Credo, William Sloan Coffin 



the grieving parents.  Then he looked up into their eyes and said, “I beg you, forgive me, forgive me.  

Your daughter is like my daughter, your loss is my loss.  May God help us all to bear this pain.”  

Nothing in the annals of diplomatic protocol ever approached what Hussein did.  And once again, how 

ironic… a Muslim king gave the world that day, a glimpse of how a truly Christ-like king might act.  If 

we could all learn that lesson, then perhaps the hope for “peace on earth, goodwill toward men…and 

women...and children,” might actually become a reality.  Amen. 

 

 

 


