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Let’s open our hearts together in prayer. Let us pray: Gracious and 

loving God, open our hearts and minds to receive your Christmas 

gift of Jesus, in whose name we pray, Amen. 

Tomorrow will be the biggest day for the giving and receiving of gifts 

ever. Isn’t it wonderful when you give someone you love something that 

they really, really love – or when someone you love gives you something 

that you really, really love? But what about those times that you receive 

something really, really unusual; something you can’t imagine ever using. 

How do you say thanks? I read some good responses to use when you say 

thanks for one of “those gifts”: “Well, well, well, now, there’s an interesting 

gift!”; or, “I always wanted one of these! What’s it called again?”; or, “You 

know what? I’m going to find a special place to put this!”; or, “Wow, you 

don’t see craftsmanship like that every day, and it’s such an interesting 

color too!”; and best of all, “You shouldn’t have! No, really, I mean it, you 

really shouldn’t have!” 

Or do you just say nothing? Many years ago, a boat was wrecked in a 

storm on Lake Michigan at Evanston, Illinois. Students from Northwestern 

University formed themselves into rescue teams. One student, Edward 

Spencer, saved seventeen people from the sinking ship. When he was 

carried exhausted to his room, he asked, “Did I do my best? Do you think I 

did my best?” 

Years later, R. A. Torrey was talking about this incident at a meeting in 

Los Angeles, when a man in the audience called out that Edward Spencer 

was present. Dr. Torrey invited Edward Spencer to the platform. An old 

man with white hair slowly climbed the steps to loud applause. Dr. Torrey 
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asked him if anything in particular stood out in his memory. “Only this, sir,” 

he replied, “of the seventeen people I saved, not one of them thanked me.” 

Edward Spencer gave the gift of life to seventeen people and no one 

even thanked him. We’ve been given the gift of life by God in baby Jesus 

and tonight we’re going to say “Thanks.” 

The Christmas story in Luke that we read this evening is one of the 

best-known stories in the Bible. Mary and Joseph travel to Bethlehem to be 

registered in a census decreed by Emperor Augustus, but there is 

unfortunately no room for them at the Inn. Soon afterward, Mary gives 

birth to baby Jesus and lays him in a manger. Nearby shepherds have a 

wondrous experience of an angel who tells them of the birth of the Messiah 

and then the angel is joined by “a multitude of the heavenly host praising 

God and saying, ‘Glory to God in the highest heaven.’” Can you imagine 

that amazing sight! And then the shepherds find the Messiah; a newborn 

baby who was not the mighty military Messiah that the Israelites had been 

expecting to end the cruel Roman oppression. Luke gives us a sense of this 

oppression with the decree for everyone to travel back to the home of their 

ancestors to be counted. Mary even had to accompany Joseph and being 

too pregnant to walk all the way, she jostled along on a donkey over the 

long and arduous trail, literally bursting at the seams. 

The prophesy that Ken read from the book of Isaiah similarly speaks of 

the yoke of the Israelites’ burden, the rod of their oppressor, and the boots 

of tramping warriors preceding the birth of a child who is named Wonderful 

Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father and Prince of Peace. 

The birth of Jesus is described as a wonderful event; a wonderful gift.  

One Christmas Eve, a man sat in reflective silence before the fireplace, 

pondering the meaning of Christmas. He mused, “There’s no point to a God 

who becomes human, especially a baby who is born in a barn. No way! The 
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whole thing is absurd! I’m sure that if God really wanted to come down to 

earth, God would have chosen some other way.” Suddenly, the man was 

roused from his reverie by a strange sound outside. He went to the window 

and saw a small gaggle of blue geese frantically honking and aimlessly 

flopping about in the snow. They seemed dazed and confused. Apparently, 

they had dropped out in exhaustion from the flight formations of a larger 

flock on its way from the Arctic Islands to the warmer climate of the Gulf of 

Mexico. Moved to compassion, the man tried to “shoo” the poor geese into 

his warm garage, but the more he “shooed” the more they panicked. “If 

they only realized I’m only trying to do what’s best for them,” he thought 

to himself. “How can I make them understand my concern for their well-

being?” Then, he thought: “If for just a minute, I could become one of 

them, an ordinary goose, and communicate with them in their own 

language, they would know what I’m trying to do.” Suddenly, he then 

remembered Christmas and a smile came over his face. The Christmas 

story no longer seemed absurd. Suddenly, he pictured that ordinary looking 

infant, lying in the manger, in that stable in Bethlehem, and he knew the 

answer to his Christmas problem: God had become one of us to tell us that 

God loves us. 

I invite you to close your eyes for a moment to enjoy the calm 

peacefulness of this Sanctuary; the love of our church family that 

surrounds you; the joy of relationship together this evening; and the hope, 

peace, joy and love of God’s gift to us of a baby in a manger. Breathe 

deeply. Now imagine looking up through the clear night sky and seeing a 

multitude of the heavenly host with the glory of God shining around them, 

singing “Glory to God in the highest heaven”. Can you imagine that 

amazing sight? It’s a beautiful image for the night that Jesus was born. God 

revealed God’s self in a wondrous child whose Spirit lives within us now. 
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Allow yourself to be transformed by the presence of Jesus: transformed 

with hope for humanity, peace in the world, incredible joy and everlasting 

love. With eyes closed, let’s join our hearts together in a simple prayer of 

thanks to God. Please join with me in prayer. Dear God, Thank you, for 

the gift of Jesus. Amen. 

 

 

 


