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The angel was upside down. The angel flapped its huge wings as it shone brighter than any star in the night sky, upside down. 
The head was where the feet should have been. The feet were where the head should have been. As if it was perfectly normal for an angel to flap its wings upside down, the angel calmly smiled at the shepherds.
“Do not be afraid,” the upside down angel proclaimed. “Behold, today in Bethlehem, a savior has been born for you. He is Christ and Lord.”
Overcoming their fear, one shepherd dared to look up. He asked the question that all of the shepherds were thinking. “Angel, why are you upside down?”
The angel’s laugh was like sleighbells. “Maybe you are upside down. Maybe I am right side up.”
The shepherds looked at each other. Could an angel be crazy?
“What was up is now down.” The angel trumpeted. “Who was down is now raised up.
“Behold, the Mighty Lord has come for the meek to inherit the earth. 
“The Just One is born to satisfy those who hunger and thirst for righteousness. 
“God most high has become most low to raise up the lowly. 
“The Word becomes flesh to restore your flesh to glory.
“By his wounds, you will be healed. Through his death, you will have abundant life.”
The angel beat its wings with even greater power. “Blessed are those who live upside down in this world and rightside up in his.”
Suddenly there was a multitude of the heavenly host with the angel. All of them praised God, upside down.
At first, only one sheep rolled over. Then another sheep. Sheep after sheep rolled onto its back. Their legs pointed toward the night heaven. Facing the upside down heavenly host, the entire flock bleated while the angels sang.
That first shepherd shrugged his shoulders. Could it be as the angel said? Could he be the crazy one? Maybe the angels were really the ones who were right side up?
He bent down and planted his head on the grass. With both strong arms, he made a hand stand. His feet were in the air. He was upside down.
The other shepherds lowered their staffs. Following the first shepherd, they balanced in perfect hand stands. The meadow under the night sky was completely upside down. And with the angels and the heavenly hosts, all upside down, the shepherds praised God.
“Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace to those who live in him upside down!”
In Christ,
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