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“Becoming God’s Children” Jn I: 12 
 
Can you think back to when you were 
baptised/confirmed and recall what is was that 
made you want to take that step? 
 
Holding that thought in your mind – how has your 
original desire to be a member of God’s Church 
evolved? 
 
Motivations: 
• Time always puts our motivations to the 

test. 
 
• Nobody stays a follower of Jesus for the 

reasons that they became church members.   
 

Which possibly bring us to the over familiar gospel 
for tonight/Christmas morning.  How has your 
understanding of this complex passage or hymn 
evolved? Or does it just sound nice on the ear in 
the King James Version and is  just a part of 
tradition. 
 

Verse 12, in a modern translation, reads “He gave 
them power to become children of God.” 
This is really exciting, but what does it mean? 
 
“He gave them power to become children of God.” 
 
A modern understanding might be that believers 
and unbelievers are all God’s children. The 
historical position of the Johannine Community, 
for whom this gospel was written, would say that 
this special relationship with God is given and is 
something to be achieved! 
 
But how do we achieve this? 
 
I am reminded of this text from the Sermon on 
the Mount: “Be perfect as your heavenly Father is 
perfect.” (Matt 5: 48) 
 
Hebraic perfections are communal and not 
individualistic. So when Jesus commands us to be 
perfect, He is not commanding us to be perfect in 
our individualistic selves. He is ordering us to be 
‘complete’. You will be familiar with the Hebrew 
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word Shalom  meaning peace. Shalem  has the 
same three letter root and means ‘complete’. God 
and Jesus have concern for everyone, every 
person: the grateful & ungrateful; the faithful & 
unfaithful; the just and the unjust. Upon them all 
He causes His sun to shine and His rain to fall. 
“And on you too. You go and do likewise. Go and 
be Shalem as my Father is Shalem.” 
 
This something to be achieved as a child of God 
should be completed by us being a channel of 
God’s grace for other people. We are being called 
to be channels of divine grace, and not just to a 
few, but to the whole human community! 
 
There are some wonderful words from a poem by 
Elizabeth Jennings in a poem entitled A World of 
Light 
 
Yes when the dark withdrew I suffered light 
And saw the candles heave beneath the wax 
 
Our lives are being moved on by the Covid-19 
pandemic. It feels as if the tree trunks of our stable 

lives are being heaved into a new position. This is 
extremely uncomfortable. Our old lives have 
become just memories, and our Faith in Christ, is 
the only constant – but even church has changed. 
We who are by nature a Eucharistic community, 
now find ourselves at Morning and Evening Prayer. 
 
In the Office (Morning & Evening Prayer, and the 
Eucharist) we have been praying anew for the 
whole of humanity, channelling divine grace to all 
the corners of the world. 
 
It is as if the world has asked us to “Remember me 
when you stand in the presence of the Lord.” This 
crisis, for many of us, has shaken our Faith like 
that tree trunk which has been heaved to a new 
place. Perhaps, we have realised the value of 
Church and communal prayer; being together, 
worshipping God together. This is how we 
become children of God. We are Church! We are 
the renewed Church! 
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Christmas is about the new born king, the 
reaffirming of God with us – Emmanuel. At Easter 
we will learn again, that this ‘child king’s blood’ is 
able to be in all places at once – soothing, healing, 
helping – making everything Shalem, complete.  
 
We are part of that journey, if we are to become  
children of God.  
 
In becoming children of God we will take up the 
mantle of simplicity of Faith and life. In so doing 
we will fulfil the promise of John’s Prologue. For 
this theme reverberates throughout his gospel. 
 
Elizabeth Jennings poem ends: 
 
Only a child’s simplicity can handle 
Such moments when the hottest fire feels cool, 
And every breath is like a sudden homage 
To Peace that penetrates and is not feared. 
 
 
 
 


