
Isaiah 9:2-7 
 
2 The people who walked in darkness 
   have seen a great light; 
those who lived in a land of deep darkness— 
   on them light has shined.  
3 You have multiplied the nation, 
   you have increased its joy; 
they rejoice before you 
   as with joy at the harvest, 
   as people exult when dividing plunder.  
4 For the yoke of their burden, 
   and the bar across their shoulders, 
   the rod of their oppressor, 
   you have broken as on the day of Midian.  
5 For all the boots of the tramping warriors 
   and all the garments rolled in blood 
   shall be burned as fuel for the fire.  
6 For a child has been born for us, 
   a son given to us; 
authority rests upon his shoulders; 
   and he is named 
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, 
   Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.  
7 His authority shall grow continually, 
   and there shall be endless peace 
for the throne of David and his kingdom. 
   He will establish and uphold it 
with justice and with righteousness 
   from this time onwards and for evermore. 
The zeal of the Lord of hosts will do this.  
 
Luke 2:1-7 
2In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should be 
registered. 2This was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of Syria. 
3All went to their own towns to be registered. 4Joseph also went from the town of Nazareth in 
Galilee to Judea, to the city of David called Bethlehem, because he was descended from the 
house and family of David. 5He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and 
who was expecting a child. 6While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child. 
7And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, and laid him in a 
manger, because there was no place for them in the inn.  
 
It was quite the surprise to Mary and Joseph that they would have to undertake such a difficult 
10-day journey just as Mary was about to have the baby. It was a journey they didn’t want to go 



on. Along the arduous route, they are sheltered by olive trees, they are refreshed by wells of 
their forefathers, and they persevere finally through the barren wilderness of Judea. All of these 
things foreshadow the ministry of the One who will soon be born. We all undertake journeys 
we don’t necessarily want to be on. Can we trust God’s purpose even though we can’t see it 
yet? 
 
“Christmas is about…EVERYTHING” 
 
This is the fourth week of our Advent worship series focusing on the Journey to Bethlehem. 
We looked at the journey through the eyes of several players in this great Christmas story.  
Through the eyes of Mary, a young teenage mother whose child doesn’t belong to the man 
she’s going to marry. Through the eyes of Joseph, who is persuaded by an angel in a dream to 
extend radical hospitality toward the woman who has shared with him the worst news that any 
husband-to-be could expect to hear: “I’m pregnant, and you’re not the father.” Through the 
eyes of Elizabeth, who like her cousin Mary bears a special child whose future looks 
promising…or does it? To be a child of God is to be destined for hardships, for suffering, for 
controversy and for persecution because in a world where people are more interested in being 
served than in serving, in being in charge than in submitting to God’s authority, one who speaks 
and acts for God meets a lot of resistance. So I don’t know just how thrilled Elizabeth and Mary 
were for bearing children who would be so “blessed.” 
 
And when we step back and look at these key players in this drama called Christmas, we might 
wonder, as they might wonder, what is God doing? I’ve certainly posed the same question on 
many occasions, sometimes asking the boss directly: “God, what are you doing?” You’ve 
probably asked him the same question from time to time: “God, what are you doing?”  
Christmas has become so ritualized in the Church: Everyone has their nativity scene and their 
choir and their children’s pageant. Everyone involved works hard preparing, and so many 
people come to enjoy the service…we hope. But once it’s over, and the figurines have all been 
put back in storage, and the poinsettias have been disbursed, and the choir robes have been 
closeted until Easter, we go back to business as usual. But I wonder if, perhaps, amidst all the 
special music and fanfare, that we might be wondering about this whole Christmas story and 
asking God, “What are you doing?” 
 
Some might ask a different question: “God, what were you doing?” since to many it seems that 
Jesus has come and gone, and the world hasn’t really changed that much since the 
resurrection. I mean, we learn in confirmation class or New Member class that Jesus died for 
our sins so that we could have eternal life, so we’re supposed to profess faith in Jesus, and 
come to church at Christmas and Easter to pay homage, but really, if God wanted us to have 
eternal life, which I believe he does, why the dramatic life and death and resurrection of a 
peasant carpenter? Might Jesus mean something more than just a sort of guaranteed ticket to 
heaven once our time here on earth is over?  And even if God had to come into this world 
through Jesus, why did he do it the way he did it at Christmas?  By sending a child…born to an 
unmarried woman, betrothed to a carpenter from her village who must, by decree of the 
Emperor, take a ten-day journey in Mary’s 39th week of pregnancy to a town that doesn’t even 



have a Motel 6 to keep the light on for them forcing a delivery in an highly unsanitary stable 
where an animal’s feeding trough makes do for a bed. 
 
Here we look at our nice, clean nativity scene with Mary in blue and these lovely sheep; the 
whole scene would have been dirty, cold, smelly, and tense – if she was like my wife after 
delivering a baby she would have been knocked out on pain killers, except Mary didn’t have any 
pain killers.  I thought about this too late to discuss it with our worship planning team, but I 
thought it might be a good idea to bring a few buckets of cow manure into the sanctuary this 
morning, to turn off the heat and open the windows, maybe have some chickens running 
around here to give us all sense of what Christmas was really like for Mary and Joseph. The 
shepherds probably didn’t smell too good either.  
 
Perhaps if we look at the way we have domesticated this whole scene, we will have some clue 
as to what Christmas is really about. The way we domesticate this nativity scene is precisely we 
do in life: we try to clean things up, and make things manageable. When we hear of the 
violence going on around us, we can only take so much …before we turn off the news and 
watch Bugs Bunny or something more pleasant instead. We take pictures of all the beautiful, 
pleasant moments full of smiles and joy and post them on Facebook; we don’t post pictures of 
the last shouting match we had with our spouses and children. We lock our doors at night 
because we don’t want anyone to disturb the peace that we’ve worked so hard to establish. 
And so the nativity scene too becomes an expression of the ideal that we long for. The 
peaceful, happy baby Jesus. The serene joyful mother Mary, in her nice blue robe, looking at 
her child in adoration. And Joseph, the faithful stepfather not expressing any fear over the 
health and safety of this child. And the three wise men who are coming to establish a healthy 
endowment for the young baby, a college fund of gold and myrrh and frankincense. There’s 
nothing but heavenly peace here which is what we long for and work so hard to establish.  
 
But it’s artificial: that’s not what life is really like, is it? The heavenly peace that we establish in 
our homes and in our neighborhoods is fragile at best. It only takes a pink slip or doctor’s 
consult or a cold shoulder or a gun-blazing lunatic or a tragic accident to shatter that peace. 
There are some who may look at the church as their own sort-of nativity scene, a place where 
people try their best to maintain a fragile peace, but even in church, that peace can be very 
fragile because the true peace that we long for, and the true joy that we long for, is impossible 
for us to attain apart from God. And the truth is that bringing Jesus into the world did not cause 
any of our problems to magically go away. Yet a new light had come into the world…had come 
into our world, a world that is dirty and cold and smelly, a world where peace and joy are 
temporary at best.  
And that light entered the world not to make our lives more manageable, but to bring us new 
life in the here and now. That light entered this world not to make the world more bearable, 
but to transform the world entirely. God came into this world in the form of a poor, vulnerable 
child to show us that he is entirely with us. And he came into the world to gain our salvation to 
show that he is entirely for us. God is not just on our side; he is in the trenches with us, and 
Christmas is God’s way of demonstrating that. That’s why we are here to worship! May the 



knowledge of God’s eternal presence, Emanuel, give you heavenly peace this Christmas and 
always.  


