
Isaiah 9: 2-7
Psalm 96 Christmas Eve/ Day 2022.
Titus 2: 11-14
St. Luke 2: 1-14 (15-20)

“And [Mary] gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in a manger, because there
was no place for them in the inn.” St. Luke 2: 7

For many of us, this is a glorious time of the year, when we gather together in our homes,
many of us (though not all of us) with family members. Among other memories,
Christmas is often associated with warmth, home, and belonging.

I acknowledge, though, that some of us, don’t have warm memories associated with
Christmas. Particularly for those of us whose loved ones died recently, this season can be
a time of longing, of missing them – even when we have confidence that in Christ, they
are only on the far shore of the Jordan River – the land of true freedom and life... 

Perhaps also among us there are some like the wife of the parish warden in my first
parish, who grew up in an alcoholic home. Even as an adult, it was difficult for Heather to
shake the childhood Christmas memories of excessive drinking and fighting. If any of this
applies to you, please know that you are not alone. You belong here, adopted into the
Church family – not because any of us are perfect, but we are all learning how to love, in
response to the amazing gift of the birth of a child, Jesus – in a dark and cold place where
the animals were kept, in the backwater village of Bethlehem, in a corner of the Roman
Empire over 2000 years ago. That birth, the birth of Jesus of Nazareth, changed the world
for ever – and we’re so glad for that!...

So, some of us, there are strong and warm Christmas associations of home. For others us,
our Christmas memories might be more mixed or complex. And as so many of us are
aware from the news or from our neighbourhood, there are yet others who currently have
no home, and yet long for a safe place to belong.

But I would like us to move in our hearts and minds from our present experiences, to the
birth of Jesus, the Messiah, the Son of God... We are not the only ones who long for
belonging and relationship, you see. God himself, in all his wonder and majesty, longs for
the wandering figures of his creation, all humanity, to return into deep fellowship with
himself. Since we cannot find ourselves safely back into God’s arms (as it were) by our
own efforts, God took the initiative: In a stunning move, God broke into human history in
a new way:  He became one of us, so that we might become one with him forever. That’s
the story of Christmas – what the Christian teachers call the “Incarnation:” God became
one of us, so that we might become his adopted sons and daughters forever...



Isn’t it ironic, though, that as the King of kings entered this broken world, through the
birth of blessed Mary, his mother, Mary and Joseph could not find a room where Mary
could give birth?... The Roman conquerors had organized a census – perhaps to identify
how many men could be conscripted into the Roman army, if necessary. All were to travel
to their ancestral home. Joseph and Mary travelled from Nazareth to Joseph’s ancestral
home of Bethlehem – where Joseph’s ancestor David was from. 

However, by the time Joseph and Mary arrived in Bethlehem, whatever lodgings were
available had all been claimed by other travellers. Mary and Joseph ended up outside in
the night along with the barn animals. As the labour contractions grew sharper and
quicker, very much alone, and likely frightened to death, Mary gave birth to her firstborn,
baby Jesus.... Let’s note that so many of us have homes, but Jesus and his parents were
homeless as he took his first breaths in the chilly night air, before being laid in the animal
manger...

Incidentally, Jesus Christ was homeless himself as an adult, as he carried out his
travelling ministry of preaching, teaching and healing. Matthew 8: 20 records the Lord
Jesus speaking, perhaps wistfully, “Foxes have holes and birds of the air have nests; but
the Son of Man has nowhere to lay his head...”

Long ago in Bethlehem, no one made room for baby Jesus. We’re invited to consider:
Today, do we provide the room he needs, not physically in our homes, but in our hearts
and lives, for the gift of the Lord Jesus?... Our lives are meant to be lived in response to
God’s gift of life without end, through the birth and life of Jesus Christ himself. 

We are learning to open our hearts and lives to live a new way – a different way. The
Christmas practices – including hospitality, generosity, and love – are not meant to be
restricted to a few weeks each year!... We are encouraged to leave behind self-
centredness, and all those bad habits we’d really be better off without. We’re invited to
make room for the Spirit of Jesus in our hearts and lives today. This new way of living in
response to Jesus Christ benefits us and those around us; and, like the angels singing at
the time of Jesus’ birth, all is for God’s greater glory.

Alleluia! Amen.


