The Ven Sam Rushton, Archdeacon of York, reflects on John 1.47- end for the feast day of St Michael and All Angels, 29th September.
What do you think about angels? Some Christians find them a bit challenging - supernatural beings, which are put in the same box with unicorns and fairies. I think maybe, though, we need to give angels a little bit more theological reflection. After all, angels appear throughout the Bible, messengers and servants of God, often sent to deliver good news to human beings.
The first angels mentioned in the Bible, though, are the cherubim, who, with a fiery sword, are set by God to guard the way to the Tree of Life. The first messenger angel recorded meets Hagar in the desert after she has run away from Abram and Sarai. The angel brings comfort, a promise of God's blessing and instruction to return home. And angels keep popping up throughout the Old and the New Testaments; messenger angels to Gideon and to Elijah, to Mary, and to the disciples at the tomb, warrior angels who protect the people of Israel from the Assyrian army and shut the mouths of the lions to save Daniel, and then there are the angels whose role is solely to glorify God, for example, in the temple at the beginning of the book of Isaiah and to honour the birth of Jesus.
This Sunday is the feast day of St Michael and All Angels, which has a special place in my heart. I came to faith in a church dedicated to St Michael, served my curacy in another, and was an associate minister in a third. The East Window in my curacy church, St Michael's, Highworth, is a glorious Art Deco depiction of Michael, holding a sword in one hand and a set of scales for judgment in the other, wings of beautiful purple at his back, acting as a shield for the vulnerable. And under his feet, the dragon is vanquished. And above his head, the crucified and ascended Christ is enthroned, holding the universe as a ball of stars under one arm and raising his other in a sign of blessing to the Church. And on either side of Jesus are a number of angels, all of them looking to Christ and adoring him, except for one angel who appears to gaze out of the window and into the church. And as you look up, she catches your eye as if to say, “Come, come and join us in adoring Christ.” As you can tell, the window is a rich source of teaching as I took children on a tour of the church.
But the closest encounter I had to a real angel was in my sending church. One of the congregation, a relatively young man with three children under five, died of a brain haemorrhage. The church family had prayed and prayed for his recovery, but it wasn't to be. The day of the funeral, the church was packed, as you'd imagine.
And later that day, one of our lay ministers, a very down to earth Derbyshire woman, so almost a Yorkshire woman, told us how, in the middle of the saddest of funerals, she had glanced up to see these enormously tall figures, each one standing at the foot of one of the pillars of the church, heads bowed, hands clasped in prayer. She knew beyond doubt that God had sent his angels to pray with us and watch over us as we grieved.
My prayer for each of us today is that we will all know the presence of God's angels in our lives. Human or otherwise, bringing messages of hope and encouragement, praying for us and with us, joining us in fighting the dragons of today: poverty, hatred, loneliness. But most of all, I pray we each hear the angels inviting us to join with them in glorifying Christ.

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty. Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. Amen.

