
 

             

 

 

 

HOMILY by Father Robbie Low 

 

The Presentation of the Lord-February 2nd 2020 

 

Readings: Malachi 3:1-4, Psalm 23, Hebrews 2: 14-18, Luke 2: 22-32  

 

In our house the ancient tradition obtains. The Christmas season lasts 

forty days and ends today – Candlemass- the Presentation of Christ in the 

Temple. This is always a relief to me as it means I no longer have to risk 

life and limb negotiating low hanging branches on the way to the coal 

scuttle, test precarious balance getting to obscured lighting sockets or 

hazard setting fire to myself on the blaze of crib- accompanying candles. 

It is no longer the season to be jolly. Indeed, we have a brief respite 

before we enter the necessary misery of Lent and my annual 

disappointment that my suggestion of a revival of the Bodmin Flagellant 

Procession will be turned down by the Ecumenical Committee.  

But today is a great festival and we celebrate it in all its magnificence, 

intimacy and terrifying and tremendous implications.  

At its simplest we witness a little family do their religious duty. They 

come, forty days after the birth, to the Temple to dedicate their firstborn 

to God. In the case of Mary & Joseph, we know that they are not well-

heeled because the Gospel tells us that they make the ‘offering of the 

poor’ – two doves. Even these will not be cheap because the Temple will 

only accept the ‘unblemished stock’ sold by its licensed traders in the 

outer courts. It’s a ‘nice little earner’ and a racket that this child will try to 

purge on His return to the Temple as an adult. 



At its most profound the Candlemass is the moment when God Himself 

returns to the Sanctuary. When the prophets complained that ‘The 

Shekinah’ – the Glory of the Presence – had departed, they could scarce 

have imagined its returning, discreetly, humbly, unannounced in the arms 

of a young woman from downtown with the strangest story of all. 

In the midst of this beautiful subtlety of God, His gracious discretion, we 

encounter two remarkable ordinary people whose insight and spiritual 

focus allow them to recognise the ultimate revelation of the Mystery. 

They are, to all appearances, just a couple of old folks who, even by the 

standards of the time, are a bit too religious. He, Simeon, encounters the 

promises of God, attuned by the Holy Spirit. He is subject to the same 

gracious power that afflicts the prophets and overshadowed the Virgin 

Mother. She, Anna, a sad story of love and loss, is always to be found 

with a deep ministry of prayer in the Temple. Two old people – a bit too 

religious – historically apparently inconsequential but right at the heart of 

the action. Both, in their separate ways, attuned by constant prayer, get 

what is going on. They understand the significance. They see, in the 

apparent ordinary, the extraordinary of God. What we recognise by 

hindsight, they knew by foresight. 

Their reactions are both joyful but utterly different yet complementary.                                                      

Simeon accepts, in his own person, the profound implication that he can 

die in peace, that the road home to God is open and that God’s promise to 

His people has been fulfilled. Salvation, long promised, has come. It is an 

intensely personal response to the coming of Christ. It is the response we 

need to cultivate in our own hearts. Because Christ has come and we, like 

Simeon, have held Him in our arms and, like Simeon, have prayed with 

Mary, we need no longer fear our dying but rather embrace the promise 

of eternity. 

But Simeon’s response does not end there. In addition to the personal 

implications, Simeon is aware of the implications for the Church – the 



mystery yet unrealised but, in embryo, standing before him in the persons 

of the Holy Family.  

He understands that this newborn Messiah is not just for Israel but, 

unthinkable thought, for the whole world. He sees the terrible sorrow that 

this supreme gift of God will divide Israel – He will be the fall and the 

rising of many. He sees the suffering of the Church in Mary- a sword will 

pierce your soul – and that, in our reaction to Our Lady the secrets of 

hearts will be revealed. (It’s almost a prophecy of the damage of the 

Reformation). In the midst of this- the equivalent of a family baptism day 

– the implications of Christ and the future of His Church to the Cross and 

within and beyond history are revealed. 

If Simeon reveals the personal implications and those for the life of the 

Church, old Anna grasps the truth and the moment to evangelise. She 

speaks to any who will listen of the salvation to be found in Jesus, 

praising God for His coming. 

This response too we need to be part of our hearts for Simeon and Anna 

are the proto-Church, agents of the Holy Spirit before that self-same 

Spirit descended at Pentecost. We are the next generation of witnesses. 

No-one is too old to witness to Christ. No prayer and dedication in the 

Temple are ever lost. No encounter with the Lord is ever unfruitful. 

Openness to the Holy Spirit of God is key. Greeting and welcoming Our 

Lady remains our constant joy. Recognising her and supporting her in the 

suffering Church is part of our family work. Telling people about Jesus is 

our duty and our joy. (How can we not if we love them?) And taking Him 

in our arms, as we do every time we come to Mass, to the Temple of the 

Presence, means we fear nothing – not even death – as we seek to love 

and serve the  Christ child and walk with Our Lady, the Church of God. 
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