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When you think of angels, how do you picture them?   

 

Some of you would probably picture them the way we see them in popular artwork.  They would 

be mostly women and perhaps a few men; all with long, brown or blonde hair; white robes; and 

large, soft, white wings; some playing a trumpet or harp; and all glowing with heavenly light.  

Others describe our loved ones as becoming angels in heaven when they die, and give the 

impression that the angels are like a multi-generational choir of souls playing harps in the clouds.  

Children who die are most commonly described as becoming angels in heaven as a comfort to 

those who grieve.  I’m not entirely sure why.  Perhaps it’s because of their youthful innocence, 

not as though they were without sin, but that they had not been so corrupted by the world yet.  Or 

perhaps it is to find some kind of purpose in their premature death – that God needed another 

angel.  Or perhaps it’s a way to picture their joy and peace in heaven.  Whatever the reasons for 

our popular imagery of angels, in general, they’re a mix of truth and fiction, some helpful, some 

not. 

 

It’s understandable, then, that we also often have a less-than-true picture of human beings.  I 

want you to think of a person you know who is or was a very strong Christian….  I would 

venture to guess 98% of you thought of an adult, living or deceased.  Probably most of you 
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thought of someone your age or older.  You might’ve thought of a parent or grandparent or 

mentor or someone who once was a pillar of this congregation.  I would also guess that very few, 

if any, of you thought of a little child or infant.  You can understand, then, the surprise of the 

disciples after they asked Jesus, “Who is the greatest in the kingdom of heaven” and Jesus 

brought out a little child.  You’re not wrong to think of an adult, but I do think that we 

sometimes misunderstand what it means to be great in the kingdom of heaven.  We often think in 

terms of human strength and not human weakness.   

 

Jesus’ example of the little child means that like a child, we are to make ourselves weak and 

helpless in all spiritual matters.  We recognize that we cannot have life and salvation without the 

Lord, nor can we contribute to them in any way.  St. Paul used terms like “dead,” “evil,” 

“children of wrath,” to describe the condition of all people before they were saved.  Likewise, 

Jesus said things like “the bad tree bears evil fruit,” and “Out of the heart comes all kinds of 

evil.”  Therefore, Jesus said to His disciples, “You did not choose me, but I chose you.”  Just as a 

child doesn’t and can’t choose his or her parents, we have no willpower or strength to choose 

God. 

 

But this doesn’t only apply to the moment we are saved, as if God simply had to get the engine 

running, and now we can take over the wheel.  If our Lord were to let go for one moment or if 

the Spirit would leave us for one second, we would be as dead as we were before.  1 Peter 1:5 

says that we are being guarded by God’s power for salvation.  Jesus also says, “Abide in Me, for 

apart from Me you can do nothing.”  Just as a child needs his parents for conception and birth, he 

continues to need them for all things pertaining to life.  The greatest therefore are the lowly, the 
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penitent, the humble, who take no credit for what they do, in whom the Spirit works powerfully 

for their salvation and for the good of all those they serve.  That’s why we honor and remember 

those who were strong in the faith by giving thanks and praise to God who worked in them.  

 

If we are strong, it’s only because we consider ourselves to be feeble, vulnerable, sickly, sinful, 

and fragile human beings who can have nothing good apart from the Lord.  Jesus holds up little 

children, even infants as the epitome of what it means to be great in the kingdom of heaven.  

They have not yet enough knowledge, accomplishments, maturity, independence, and strength to 

be able to rely on themselves.  If children are the exemplar par excellence, how important it is 

that we bring them to church, baptize them, and teach them God’s word!  If our faith is to be 

modeled after theirs, then it is our most important responsibility to bring them up in the faith.  It 

would be antithetical to the Christian faith to wait for some point of maturity to baptize them or 

let them later decide for themselves what faith they want.  Why wait until they are stronger and 

more knowledgeable themselves in order for them to realize their utter weakness and need for 

Jesus Christ?!  Why wait while their sinful flesh still rules over them, while the devil owns them 

and the world indoctrinates them?  We know that the devil doesn’t wait until we are older and 

more mature to have us.   

 

Nor does Satan care if we are older and stronger.  If he can overpower kings like Saul or 

Nebuchadnezzar and Pharaoh; if even David, the Lord’s beloved, could fall to Satan when he 

took Bathsheba; if Judas, one of the Twelve Apostles of Christ could himself be possessed; if our 

righteous parents Adam and Eve could even be deceived by him; than we can have no hope in 
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our power to contend with him, any more than we could fight a fire breathing dragon.  We are no 

match for his cunning, nor could we withstand his heat.  We would all melt away. 

 

And yet, that ancient serpent is defeated by one tiny child.  The kingdom of heaven came down 

to mankind in the infant Jesus.  The Son of God humbled Himself in order to fight the devil for 

us.  It is best described in a poem by Robert Southwell which was set to music by Benjamin 

Britten in a song called, “This Little Babe.” 

 

This little babe, so few days old,  

Is come to rifle Satan’s fold;  

All hell doth at his presence quake.  

Though he himself for cold do shake,  

For in this weak unarmèd wise  

The gates of hell he will surprise.  

 

With tears he fights and wins the field;  

His naked breast stands for a shield;  

His battering shot are babish cries,  

His arrows looks of weeping eyes,  

His martial ensigns cold and need,  

And feeble flesh his warrior’s steed.  
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His camp is pitchèd in a stall,  

His bulwark but a broken wall,  

The crib his trench, hay stalks his stakes,  

Of shepherds he his muster makes;  

And thus, as sure his foe to wound,  

The angels’ trumps alarum sound.  

 

Christ, by becoming a small, weak, innocent, child destroyed the devil’s claim on humanity.  The 

angels sounded the alarm with trumpets and singing.  God was now with man.  And in this One’s 

child’s cries, poverty and need, hunger and thirst, suffering and death, He ensured our victory.  

Christ relied entirely on the Father’s strength and offered His perfect human life for our sinful 

one.  And when the seal of the tomb was broken, Satan’s tomb was sealed.  Christ’s resurrection 

proclaimed our having been justified before God and began Christ’s glorious reign, in which He 

gives us a kingdom which guards us from the prince of this world and casts him into hell. 

 

By the power of Christ’s word, the angels spread the dominion of God throughout the world, 

guarding the faithful and battling the devil and his legions.  They ensure that the kingdom of God 

comes to us and that we remain in it, against which the hellish powers cannot prevail.  Thus 

angels, when they reveal themselves to people in the Scriptures, are not soft, friendly, effeminate 

looking beings.  They strike terror in anyone they meet.  Patriarchs, prophets, and saints of the 

New Testament all fall to the ground in fear at their presence because they represent the glory 

and power of God.  Angels are occasionally described as carrying harps, but also bowls of wrath 

or flaming swords.  Even when they disguise themselves as ordinary men, they inspire reverence 
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and honor in those to whom they appear.  And the angels around the throne are described as 

great beasts with the appearances of the most powerful of the creatures of earth: a lion, an ox, a 

man, and an eagle.  They have many eyes and wings.  Ezekiel describes them as having wheels 

underneath, with eyes on the wheels, and four faces each!  -Not at all the first thing you think of 

when you think of angels! 

 

We must realize that angels are spiritual beings, and so they have no actual material bodies.  But 

they appear in certain ways for our benefit, that we would know the glory of God and His power 

for our salvation.  Remember, these are the beings who do the Lord’s biddings.  They bring 

God’s word, fight battles, guard and protect us, restrain the powers of hell, give the judgments of 

God, and worship around God’s glorious throne.  I don’t know about you, but I’d rather have 

these angels guarding me than the ones depicted in popular artwork!   

 

If we would think of ourselves as being less like angels and more like children, and angels as 

being less like children and more like angels, we will understand our salvation better.  We will 

be comforted that the angels who see God’s face are watching over us.  We will put less 

confidence in the flesh and more in Christ.  We will fight, but not with our power; with the 

power of Christ’s word.  The LWML has taught us this.  They teach us that we need not trust in 

great riches or human strength.  The Lord can use even the spare change in our mite boxes and 

turn it into large gifts which support the ministry of the church.  Men and women, young and old, 

all have an important role in the Church.  All fight together against the devil and show forth the 

power and glory of God to the world in their weaknesses.  For when we are weak, we are strong 

in the Lord.  In the Holy Spirit and through God’s Word, we will resist the devil, drown the Old 
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Adam, and rise with Christ.  We will conquer death and the Lord’s angels will bear us home.  

Benjamin Britten’s song ends with this verse: 

 

My soul, with Christ join thou in fight;  

Stick to the tents that he hath pight;  

Within his crib is surest ward,  

This little babe will be thy guard. 

If thou wilt foil thy foes with joy,  

Then flit not from this heavenly boy. 

 

Amen. 


