
Revd Cate Thomson 

Journeying in Peace 
2 Samuel 7.1-11,16; Luke 1.26-38 
 

This morning I’d like to share some brief reflections on peace – I say brief, because today 

we are also welcoming Saied and Hadis (who were baptised last Sunday) and I’d like to give 
them the opportunity to introduce themselves.  

 

So, peace: 
 

Our two readings this morning tell the story of God’s journey with God’s people, and how 

peace is God at home in us, and us at home in God. 
 

God has always dwelt among Gods people. While they were nomadic, God travelled with 

them in tent and tabernacle: the Ark of the Covenant (the footstool to the divine throne) 
carried by the Israelites wherever they went.  

 

And yet, the people eventually settled in one place, and in their own desire for stability 
sought also to settle God amongst them. And – through Nathaniel the Prophet  – God 

promised to David to create a home for Israel: a place of sanctuary, justice, and rest; a 

kingdom of peace that will last for eternity – inseparable from the presence of God dwelling 
among them. 

 
And so God’s ‘home’ moved from tent to temple. 

 

Then, generations later, God chose a young woman named Mary to be the mother of Jesus. 
With her ‘yes’, the Word becomes flesh. With the new life growing inside Mary, God’s 

home moved from temple to womb. 

 
And the angel sent to carry this news also revealed that this child would take up the throne 

of the kingdom which was prophesised to his ancestor David – that same eternal kingdom 

of peace. With Jesus’ birth, God pitched a tent among the people, Emmanuel – the with-us 
God - heralding the Kingdom as it broke through reality and establishing the eternal throne 

of peace among us: and God’s ‘home’ moved from womb to world. 

 
But, of course, God has always dwelt among God’s people. 

 

God’s home has always been among us, and always will. 
 

Because God’s home is not a single place, not really – not a throne above the clouds, a tent, 

or a temple – but everywhere: God around us, God beside us, God behind us, God before 
us, God above us, God below us, God to our left, God to our right, and God in our hearts. 

 

This is the peace of God – the indwelling of God in us and us in God… God at home in us, 
and us at home in God.  

 

Like Mary, peace is something which is planted in us and – when nurtured – grows to be 
born in our lives. 
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I’d like to finish with a poem: 
 

Magnify 

I don’t understand  
this peace 

which is living in me now 

 
it has burrowed  

deep into my being 

a seed planted 
made its home in my centre 

 

perhaps 
if I nurture it 

it will grow 

and someday 
through me 

it might be born in the world 

 
And a blessing: 

 

The peace of God, 
which passes all understanding, 

keep your hearts and minds 

in the knowledge and love of God, 
and of his Son Jesus Christ our Lord; 

and the blessing of God almighty, 

the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 
be among you and remain with you always. 

Amen. 


