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			FORM AND CONTENT

	Have you heard the news?
	Its all over the news.
	That’s old news!
	Would you like the bad news first or the good news?
	Bad news travels fast.
	There’s no news like good news.
	Making the news.
	Being the news.
	Spreading the news.
	

	What is this news thing?
	Until the past few years I think we used to know what the word “news” meant, it had something to do with Howard Cronkite right?
	I’m not so sure we know anymore.
	Now there is so much of it, everywhere, all the time.
	There are fewer and fewer sources of gathering news information and more and more ways of reporting it.
	We live in that strange contradiction of there being more and more news reports about less and less news.
	More and more about less and less.
	This year I noticed that Newsweek changed its format, they said that their readers already know the news, so they now mostly print not news articles but rather commentary and opinion pieces, some long some short.  Time magazine already has a similar format.
	I find that significant, commentary and opinion are now the news. 

	News is more and more an exercise in marketing and politics, not about reporting but about controlling information and spinning it.
	Many say it has always been like that, but something is changing, more than just a matter of degree.
	I had a friend who timed the content of the average thirty minute news channel, after taking out the commercials, the self promotional material, the credits, the playful banter, the upcoming news reports, there was less than five minutes of actual content.
	In most newspapers articles, the headlines contain most if not all of the actual information.
	It is no longer about content, but about form, the appearance, the medium is now more important than the topic, the medium is now the news, a medium without a message.
	More and more form with less and less content.
	I keep wondering where it will end up.
	Perhaps we will get fed up with the whole thing, just turn it off, and look out the window for a change and discover a whole world waiting for us, something real, not just more opinion and commentary, no more form without content.

	Looking out the window.
	A whole world waiting for us.
	Something real.

	That is the kind of news I long to hear.

	Tonight is about that kind of news, something good, something real.
	The beginning of Luke’s Gospel is filled with angels and arch angels.
	Visiting, announcing, bringing tidings, news.
	Zechariah has such a visitor.
	So does Mary.
	And tonight the shepherds living in the fields, first just one angel and then a multitude of the heavenly host, singing.
	The Greek word for Angel, angelos, means messenger.
	This all about news.
	“I am bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord.”
	Not an idea, not opinion, not commentary or spin, no marketing plan, no packaging or image handling.
	None of that form without content.
	What we have here is a person, a human child, about whom the messengers sing.
	What we have here is something real.
	The form and content are the same thing, they are at one. 
	This child doesn’t carry news, but is the news, Jesus is the message.  The medium is the message.
	Something real, someone real.
	He is the one who will judge us, and because he is the one it is good news.
	The birth of our judge, who will restore all things.

	So, what to do with this news, this form and content of the very God who is our judge?

	Ultimately it has to do with what kind of message we are to the world, we as individuals and we as a parish.  
	Will we be like the angels bringing good news of great joy to all the people?  Do we carry both that form and content?
	Or are we just all form without content; is our message just about ourselves?
	Ultimately to believe the gospel is to be gospel, good news to all people, we carry the news by being the news.  That is what we do with this judgment that has been birthed upon us, living lives that restore all things.

	Something has happened, someone has happened.  It is time to turn off all the hype of our information age.  It is time to sing about someone who is real.
