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Christmas 2004…………………………………………………..………..Luke 1:26-38

Christmas comes once a year like clockwork. Every Dec. 24th, ready or not, is
Christmas Eve. It is on this day that most of the Christian world celebrates Christmas Eve.

Dec. 25th is the day we celebrate Christmas. Even though there is no evidence in Scripture

for Dec. 25th as Christ’s birthday, the Christian world has chosen to commemorate it on
this day.

The eternal message of the Christmas story which resonates through the ages is:

Glory to God in the highest.
Peace on earth; Good will to men.

Unto us a child is born, unto us a Son is given.
His name will be called Wonderful, Counselor, Mighty God,

Eternal Father, Prince of Peace.

In the words of Max Lucado from God Came Near,

The message of Christmas is God loved us. God sent His Son in the form of a virgin-
born baby in a filthy stable in a cave near Bethlehem. That baby was born to a teenage

mother who dimly understood that this child was her Savior.
That child was to grow into manhood. He led a sinless life pointing men and women

to God His heavenly Father.

He was cruelly arrested, falsely tried and painfully crucified to pay for our sins. Three
days later he burst the bars of death and triumphantly came from the dark, cold tomb.

He spent a short time meeting with His followers and then He ascended to the right
hand of God His Father where He is today interceding for those who have followed Him in

salvation.

Before the message today I’d like to go down one side road.

That is that Christmas should be a time of service / sharing to others.
This thought is captured in the poem/story “How the Great Guest Came”:
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How The Great Guest Came

Before the Cathedral in grandeur rose
At Ingelburg where the Danube goes;

Before its forest of silver spires

Went airily up to the clouds and fires;
Before the oak had ready a beam,

While yet the arch was stone and dream —
There where the altar was later laid,

Conrad, the cobbler, plied his trade.

It happened one day at the year's white end —

Two neighbors called on their old-time friend;
And they found the shop, so meager and mean,

Made gay with a hundred boughs of green.

Conrad was stitching with face ashine,
But suddenly stopped as he twitched a twine:

'Old friends, good newsl At dawn today,

As the cocks were scaring the night away,
The Lord appeared in a dream to me,

And said, 'I am coming your Guest to be!'
So I've been busy with feet astir,

Strewing the floor with branches of fir.

The wall is washed and the shelf is shined,
And over the rafter the holly twined.

He comes today, and the table is spread
With milk and honey and wheaten bread.'

His friends went home; and his face grew still
As he watched for the shadow across the sill.

He lived all the moments o'er and o'er,
When the Lord should enter the lowly door —

The knock, the call, the latch pulled up,
The lighted face, the offered cup.

He would wash the feet where the spikes had been,
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He would kiss the hands where the nails went in,
And then at the last would sit with Him

And break the bread as the day grew dim.

While the cobbler mused there passed his pane

A beggar drenched by the driving rain.
He called him in from the stony street

And gave him shoes for his bruise'd feet.
The beggar went and there came a crone,

Her face with wrinkles of sorrow sown.

A bundle of fagots bowed her back,
And she was spent with the wrench and rack.

He gave her his loaf and steadied her load
As she took her way on the weary road.

Then to his door came a little child,

Lost and afraid in the world so wild,
In the big, dark world. Catching it up,

He gave it the milk in the waiting cup,

And led it home to its mother's arms,
Out of the reach of the world's alarms.

Tle day went down in the crimson west

And with it the hope of the blessed Guest,

And Conrad sighed as the world turned gray:
"Why is it, Lord, that your feet delay?

Did You forget that this was the day?"
Then soft in the silence a Voice he heard:

'Lift up your heart, for I kept my word.

Three times I came to your friendly door,
Three times my shadow was on your floor.

I was the beggar with bruise'd feet;
I was the woman you gave to eat;

I was the child on the homeless street!"

- Edwin Markham
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“God came near” to serve us. Each of us should look for and be open to

opportunities to serve during this Christmas season and throughout the year.

Christmas is a season of very mixed emotions and feelings. Those of us who have
whole family relationships see it as a time of family, sharing, friendship, visiting and love.

As we gather to focus on the “reason for the season”— Jesus Christ—our hearts are

overflowing with warmth, happiness and love.

We need to remember that the Christmas season isn’t that way for everyone. People
who have experienced the loss of loved ones and those who have suffered fractured family

relationships have very different feelings and emotions.

As they reflect on what has happened, what might have been and how dysfunctional
the relationship has become, there is a feeling of failure, anger and helplessness. The

relationship of family which should be the most loving and nourishing on earth is often
times a harsh and dysfunctional painful reminder of past failures.

The holidays are the time when there are more suicides than any other time of year.

Jesus Christ came to bring peace and love in our family relationships. If we follow
Him, our family relationships should be little oases of peace/love in a dark world.

Since I’ve preached the large majority of the Christmas messages at this place in the

last 5-6 years, this morning I’d like to do something a bit different. I’d like to read you a
story and then talk about it briefly.

I need to mention that the actions and customs talked about in the story may or may
not be the views or beliefs of me or this congregation.

As I read it be aware that there are things in it that you and I may not agree with.

Look for the message of the story. Focus on what it can teach us.
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1. The Importance of Family

Family relationships are our most important relationships. How do we treat those
relationships? Do we take them for granted? Do we treat family members with less

respect and courtesy than we treat strangers?

Do we yell and say hateful things without thinking about the consequences?
In our family relationships we should exhibit Christlike qualities like servanthood,

agape love, courtesy, respect and helpfulness.
If we build our family relationships on Christlike behavior, holiday gatherings will be

times of joy.

If we are careless or unchristlike they will be strained and difficult.

2. The Importance of Communication

It is so important to talk to each other. Misunderstandings happen so easily.

They grow out of proportion when we don’t communicate.
So important that we be open to each other.

When we dominate / or fail to listen we close the door of communication.

The message of Christmas is God communicating His love to us through the gift of His

Son.
What message do we send to the unsaved around us by our family communication?

Do we communicate love, openness, approachability…

Or do we communicate harshness, strife and anger?

3. We need to guard our tongue.

It’s so easy in the heat of the moment to say things which will wound deeply and have

lasting consequences.
We need to guard against the spirit of anger. Sometimes it’s best to wait till we have

recovered control.
The responsibility for controlling a biting tongue rest squarely with us. We need to

ask God to help us and then allow our wills to work with Him. No one can make us choose

the biting words. We choose them ourselves.
If we are irresponsible and unchristlike we can tear down in minutes relationships

which took years to build.
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We are all different, but emotions are fragile things. They need to be handled with

care.

4. We need to swallow our pride.

It’s so important for us to use the “I’m sorry” word.
When we mess up we need to humbly apologize, ask forgiveness and do our best to

stop the bad behavior. We need to ask God the Holy Spirit to help us. This works both
ways. When our family member comes to us to make a wrong right, we need to be open

and approachable. We need to use the principles of Matthew 18 in our family

relationships.
There may be a time when because of abuse or persistent wrongdoing a separation

may be necessary, but we must remain open to repentance and reconciliation when it is
offered sincerely.

5. We may not have wealth but we can always have love.

We can choose to be loving, kind and respectful.

We can choose to be Christlike.
The value of friendship, joy and family closeness far surpasses the value of wealth and

loneliness.

6. We can throw away the most precious things in life without thinking.

Sometimes the family relationships we fracture may never heal. Sometimes it is only

after the damage is done that we realize just how precious they were.
We want to talk about the possibility of restoration but that will never happen if we

don’t work to restore the relationship through confession, forgiveness, humility and

caring.

7. Dads / Moms, those children are a sacred trust.

They come with fragile emotions.

How we need to guard against wounding them.
We are responsible for modeling Christlikeness before them. Every day they are

observing our behavior. Let’s not confuse them by being inconsistent and unchristlike.
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8. It’s never too late to start over.

You may be here thinking, “I’ve been a failure in the area of my family relationships.

“I can never undo the damage I’ve done.”

That message comes from your enemy. He wants to keep your family relationships
and your relationship with God fractured and dysfunctional.

The responsibility and privilege of restoring those relationships is ours.
Satan may have you bound. You may have yielded so much ground to him. His

strongholds in your life make restoration seem impossible. I proclaim to you that the

message of Christmas is:
“God is stronger than Satan.”

The Christ of the manger triumphed over sin, Satan and death.
If you will humbly allow Him to, He will help you take back that ground, tear down

those strongholds and restore those relationships. God can truly bring beauty from the

ashes of your wasted life.
He can restore the years that the locusts have eaten.

If I’ve been talking about you; If God the Holy Spirit is speaking to you, for your sake,

for your family’s sake and for God’s sake, humble yourself and restore those fractured
relationships.

Twas the Night Before Jesus Came

Twas the night before Jesus came and all through the house
Not a creature was praying, not one in the house.

Their Bibles were lain on the shelf without care
In hopes that Jesus would not come there.

The children were dressing to crawl into bed,

Not once ever kneeling or bowing a head.
And Mom in her rocker with baby on her lap

Was watching the Late Show while I took a nap.
When out of the east there arose such a clatter,

I sprang to my feet to see what was the matter.

Away to the window I flew like a flash
Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash!

When what to my wondering eyes should appear
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But angels proclaiming that Jesus was here.
With a light like the sun sending forth a bright ray

I knew in a moment this must be THE DAY!
The light of His face made me cover my head

It was Jesus returning just like He said

And though I possessed worldly wisdom and wealth,
I cried when I saw Him in spite of myself.

In the Book of Life which He held in his hand,
Was written the name of every saved man.

He spoke not a word as he searched for my name;

When He said, "It's not here" my head hung in shame.
The people whose names had been written with love,

He gathered to take to His Father above.
With those who were ready He rose without a sound

While all the rest of us were left standing around.

I fell to my knees, but it was too late;
I had waited too long and thus sealed my fate.

I stood and I cried as they rose out of sight;

Oh, if only I had been ready tonight.
In the words of this poem the meaning is clear;

The coming of Jesus is drawing near.
There's only one life and when comes the last call,

We'll find that the Bible was true after all!

Pray

If you are here with a need this morning; If you want prayer or counsel, stand or

come forward as we sing…

Belvidere (2004), Mummerts (2004)
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