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Isaiah 9:2-7 

Titus 2:11-14 

Luke 2:1-20 

 

 Good evening! Welcome to the most magical night of the year. I'm so glad we can spend 

it together in church; and in worship. 

 

 Our wonderful deacon, Teri Shecter, works in law enforcement, as many of you know. 

She says that at Christmas, people stop beating each other up and causing other kinds of criminal 

mayhem. At least for a short time. She calls it a 48-hour reprieve. In war-torn lands a brief truce 

is often called for Christmas. This is peace on earth. 

 

 It is a magical night.  

 

 Only it isn't magic……..far from it. It is the deepest, truest expression of reality that we 

can possible know as humans. It is the reality that we are loved: intimately, perfectly loved.  

We are adored. You know that adoring gaze your dog casts upon you while you're eating a pork 

chop? That's how God gazes on us – minus the pork chop. 

 

 And it isn't upon us only that God gazes with love: it is upon all that God has made. 

Every lily; every sparrow; every mountain and drop of snow God loves. Because God is Love 

and Love can't do anything but love. 

 

 In her book Bread of Angels, Barbara Brown Taylor – a scholar and Episcopal priest – 

muses in a playful way about how God decided to become a baby. She says the host of heaven 

was not at all keen on the idea. Angels and archangels – gathered in a celestial cabinet meeting 

with God – pointed out that nothing is as vulnerable as a human baby. And even worse, Human 

on many occasions had proven to be a fairly savage species. "Don't do it, Lord" they all said; 

"The risk is too great." 

 

 Then the author describes what happened next. God thanked them all for their concern,  

 

……"turned around and left the cabinet chamber, shedding his robes as he went. 

The angels watched as his midnight blue cloak fell to the floor, so that all the stars 

on it collapsed in a heap. Then a strange thing happened. Where the robe had 

fallen, the floor melted and opened up to reveal a scrubby brown pasture speckled 

with sheep and – right in the middle of them – a bunch of shepherds sitting around 

a fire. It was hard to say who was more startled, the shepherds or the angels! But as 

the shepherds stared up at them, the angels pushed their senior member to the edge 

of the hole. Looking down at the humans who were all trying to hide behind each 

other (poor souls; they have no wings), the angel said in as gentle a voice as he 

could muster, 'Do not be afraid; for see – I am bringing you good news of great joy 

for all people. To you is born this day in the city of David a savior, who is the 
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Messiah, the Lord.' And away up the hill, from the direction of town, came the cry 

of a newborn baby." 
 

 Far too many people don't know this back-story of Christmas: that it is about self-

emptying love. For them, Christmas is the creation of Hallmark Cards and merchants who need 

to boost their sales. For them, God is either enigma or enemy. 

 

 These are the ones who either don't know they are loved by God or they find it too good 

to be true so they cannot be bothered…….which brings up a difficult fact: Love is risk. To love 

is to take a risk, that you will be hurt or disappointed or disillusioned. To be loved is risk that 

another is really up to the challenge of loving well.   

 

 But God is the risk-taker in the Christmas event. God takes the ultimate risk. Like a 

parent going to any length to make a sick child well, the One who is Unlimited becomes limited. 

The Ground of All Being becomes a being. The Unknowable enigma becomes known. 

 

 This is Gift. The Gift has been given. We can accept it or not be bothered with it. To 

reciprocate the love we've been given is to say "yes." The power to say "yes" to God is given to 

Human alone – not out of instinct or compulsion – but out of our freedom and autonomy. This is 

the power of response.    

 

 In God's willingness to risk we are introduced to what love looks like. In Christmas we 

see the infinite gamble of Love taking the way of vulnerability and gentleness – the way of a 

human baby out in a barn on a cold night. It's crazy. What a risk! Love is never the easy way. 

Avoiding is the easy way.    

 

 Christmas teaches us how to say yes to Love; how to invite God into our lives; into our 

very hearts. The human heart becomes God's home as Jesus dwells with us and within us through 

the Holy Spirit……..but only if we allow ourselves to be loved by God; only if we say yes.  

 

Amen. 


