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It has been well said that “people make Glasgow”; but yesterday Glasgow lost some of her people, and others were 

terribly injured, in circumstances more sudden and shocking than we could have imagined, if the evidence for it 
was not so obvious just a few yards away.  

 
Each death and each injury is of course a personal tragedy; and we need to pray God’s blessing on those in greatest 

need, especially through those who are throwing their arms around them. But it is also Glasgow who has lost 
her people, and as a city we all suffer: as we stood together just over a year ago at another tragedy; and as we 
have celebrated so many good things this year; so once again we come together now to mourn our loss, side by 
side, arm in arm, a city united in grief. 

 
John Chalmers, the Moderator of the General Assembly,spoke yesterday of the need for Glaswegians to “dig deep 

into their reserves of compassion and sympathy as they support the families of those who have been killed and 
injured”. We know that he is right – the need is great. We also know that we can, because this city has done it 
before, and found in the midst of tragedy, a strength that does not let us down. So let us commit ourselves to 
caring for those who suffer today, sitting in silence with those who need time to think, listening with 
sympathetic ears to questions and cries of pain, and praying for those we know – and those whom we have 
never met – alongside their parents, children, loved ones, and colleagues, together with whom we are the 
people who make Glasgow. Anyone's death diminishes us all, because we are involved in humankind. 

 
In just a few minutes yesterday afternoon a scene of celebrations and festive lights in George Square turned to 

devastation and despair – a bleak mid-winter, and darkness indeed. But almost immediately, first volunteers 
and passers-by, and then emergency services appeared on the scene,bringing compassion, skill, dedication and 
light into the darkness –  

 
in the immediate aftermath of the tragedy, and then on through the night around our city, an effort that will 

continue for as long as it is needed. The light shines on in the darkness, and even the darkness has not put it out: 
emergency services, healthcare workers, council staff, private individuals, Glaswegian humanity doing what it 
does best.  

 
It is of course a terrible thing to happen at this time of year: but the truth is it would be equally awful at any time. 

But the Christian celebration of Christmas has never been about suspending reality for a festive period to 
imagine peace on earth. It is about a birth in hard times and difficult circumstances, to parents who could not 
understand what was happening, in a place where life seemed cheap and tears were common. The Gospel 
writer, Matthew, recognised the Christmas story as the fulfilment of an ancient Hebrew prophecy – A voice is 
heard… weeping and great mourning. (A mother) weeping for her children and refusing to be comforted, 
because they are no more.  

 
Not reality suspended for a brief festive period, but reality entered by the Word of God made flesh, as Jesus came to 

that which was his own, often unrecognised, at other times rejected, but never disowning us – here in our 
midst, where we need him most. People of all faiths, and sometimes of none, have sensed something of his 
glory, grace and truth against a background of horror, loss and confusion – and it will be so again.  

 
For ourselves, for our loved ones, and for strangers to us in this city, let us take time now to remember, give thanks 

and pray – for what has been lost, for work that is being done, for what will be remembered, and for the light of 
hope to shine in the darkness. Let us stand together for a minute of silence.  


