
September 29, 2024 (St Michael and All Angels Day) – 
Daniel 12:1-3, Revelation 12:7-12, Luke 10:17-20

Today happens to be one of my favorite events. No, I'm not talking about the children singing, although 
that's certainly a lot of fun. And no, I'm not talking about the church picnic, although that too should be a really 
great time.

No, I'm talking about something far more uncommon: it is the one day every 5-10 years that St Michael 
and All Angels Day happens to fall on a Sunday. You see, this festival of the church is always on September 
29th. Which means that most of the time it falls somewhere in the middle of the week. But every once in a while,
it lands on a Sunday. And I love preaching about God's gift of angels.

Because our society needs to know more about angels. Christians need to know more about angels. 
Angels are everywhere in Scripture. The Bible is full of them. Frankly, we have huge amounts of information at
our disposal about angels, revealed to us by God himself.

And yet the average Christian has an understanding of angels that is driven more by pagan superstition, 
Renaissance art, science fiction, and pop culture than it is by God's Word. And that's pathetic. We call ourselves
the children of God. So let's put aside this worldly mythology and spend a day thanking God for these very real,
very important spiritual servants that stand all around us.

Because angels are not the fat little babies that you see in paintings and greeting cards. Nor are they the 
pretty young women dressed in white with flowing blonde hair and glowing skin that we see all over our 
Christmas decorations every year. Nor are they good people who have died and been mysteriously transformed 
into an entirely different sort of creature. No, angels are angels. People are people. One does not become the 
other.

In fact, if I were to describe the typical angel in the Bible, he would be the exact opposite of all those 
descriptions. And yes, I did say “he.” There are no female angels in the Bible. Now, I'm not saying that I know 
for sure they don't exist. There could be some. But as far as scripture records, female angels have never 
appeared on earth. So if we're going to talk about angels. If we're going to depict them in artwork. We're 
probably better off going with a guy than a girl.

And when I say a “guy,” I mean a “guy.” Not some effeminate, genderless, pretty-boy. The angels of the
Bible are soldiers. They're warriors. When God put an angel outside the Garden of Eden, he carried a flaming 
sword. When Elisha brought God's wrath down upon the King of Aram, what appeared were angels riding war 
horses and chariots, whose weapons struck the enemy blind. 

When the shepherds outside of Bethlehem saw the angelic host, it wasn't a choir they saw. The Greek 
word used there actually means “army.” They saw an army of angels singing a victory march. For the war 
between mankind and God was coming to an end. There would finally be peace on earth.

It's no wonder that people react like they do when they see angels. Not once in the Bible do we see 
someone see an angel and say, “Oh, how pretty! You should be a model. Can I touch your wings?” No, there is 
one and only one reaction to angels that we ever find. And that is abject terror. The kind of fear that makes 
people drop to their knees because they can't even make their legs move.

And I can just see St Michael, up in heaven, giving a training course to his fellow angels before they 
come to earth and appear to someone: “Rule #1: Before you say anything else, tell them, 'Don't be afraid.' 
Because they're not gonna listen to anything you have to say until you calm them down.”

No, if you're going to create a picture of an angel in your mind, your best bet is probably to envision a 
very strong, very dangerous looking soldier. Or police officer. Or, maybe... maybe even a bodyguard. That's 
really what angels are. 



They are God's secret agents for mankind. They blend into the crowd. You never see them. You never 
hear them. But when someone or something threatens God's children, they snap into action, remove the threat, 
and are gone before you even knew they were there.

Except, of course, when they want to be seen. Which is the other role of angels. Angels are messengers. 
In fact, the word “angel” literally means “messenger.” Angels are messengers of God's Word. When, for 
whatever reason, God himself chooses not to communicate directly with someone, he sends an angel, who 
delivers the message. Sometimes, that's a word of wrath and judgment. Sometimes, that's a word of hope and 
promise. But always, it is God's Word. 

Which means that an angel that delivers something other than God's Word, like the ones that supposedly
came to men like Muhammed and Joseph Smith and countless other false prophets... well, that's not an angel. At
best, it's a hallucination. At worst, it's something far more evil. 

Which brings us to our final misconception about angels. The misconceptions we have about fallen 
angels. About demons. About the devil himself. Because you really can't talk about angels without talking about
demons. They're the same creature. Demons are just angels fighting on the wrong side. 

But you'd be surprised how many Christians don't actually believe this. Surveys say that 77% of 
Americans and 88% of Christians believe in angels. It's a pretty widespread belief, whether you're a Christian or
not. Yet, when it comes to fallen angels, 68% of all Americans in general believe in demons, while only 35% of
Christians do. In other words, you're more likely to have a Biblical belief in angels and demons if you're not a 
Christian than if you are.

Now do you understand why we need St Michael's Day? We need to talk about angels. We also need to 
talk about demons. And about Satan. And about the war that was fought in heaven. When the former-archangel 
of God, Lucifer, the angel of light, waged war against God, against Michael, and against the army of heaven. 
And rather than be a guardian of mankind. A ministering servant to God's people, as the book of Hebrews 
describes angels, Lucifer decided to become mankind's adversary.

That's what the name Satan means: “adversary.” Rather than be a servant, he became an enemy. And 
rather than be a messenger, he became an accuser. Our lesson from Revelation tells us, “For the accuser of our 
brothers has been thrown down, who accuses them day and night before our God.”

Lucifer could have been a messenger to God's people. He could have turned many to righteousness. But 
instead, he decided to tempt us and to judge us and to accuse us before God of breaking God's Law and drag us 
into the prison created for him and his demons: into hell itself. He couldn't hurt God. He couldn't win the war. 
So instead, he attacks God's creation and God's people. 

And so now, we are in a great war between heaven and hell, with earth caught in the middle. Satan has 
been cast out of heaven and the former angel of light fell like lightning, Jesus says. And his defeat was a cause 
for rejoicing in heaven, John's Revelation tells us. But for the earth and sea, it was a cause for woe. For the devil
has come to us in great wrath, because he knows that he time is short.

We are in a war. And to make matters worse, we are born fighting on the wrong side. We're born as 
allies of the devil. Our sinful nature wants everything the devil wants. Our flesh hears his tempting words and 
believes every lie that he tells us. We are pawns in his schemes, easily manipulated and easily deceived.

And had we been left in this state, our time would have been as short as his time. God would have sent 
Michael to finish on earth the job he started in heaven. We would have been wiped out with the rest of Satan's 
army. Swept up by the angelic hosts and cast in the fires of hell.

But God, in his great mercy, looked upon us and had compassion. He said, “It may be to my glory to 
destroy you. But it is to my greater glory to save you.” And so he did not send the Archangel Michael to destroy
us. Instead, he sent his Son, Jesus Christ, to save us.



To die on a cross to forgive the very people who crucified him. To redeem those who were counted 
among his enemies. And to write their names in The Book of Life with his own blood.

By faith in Christ's work and baptism into Jesus' name, we are no longer enemies of God. We are 
children of God's Kingdom. The devil cannot accuse us anymore. He cannot drag us down with him. He cannot 
attack and oppress and hurt us as he once did. For the salvation and power and kingdom of our God and of his 
Christ have come. And we now conquer in the blood of the Lamb. 

When St Michael and the angelic armies are sent by our Lord on the last day to end the war that began in
heaven, it will not be you who is destroyed. It will be your enemy, the devil, who is taken away forever. For 
your name is written in heaven. And that is a reason to rejoice. Amen.


