
Sermon for Sunday, December 24, 2017
Christmas Eve Night – Communion and Candle Light Service

Sermon Texts:
Micah 5: 2-5a

Luke 2: 1-14

Hebrews 10: 5-10

Sermon Title:
“What Christmas Is All About”

Sermon Topic:
Christmas

Sermon Purpose:  To teach that Christmas is about something far bigger than the things we so frequently hear.  It is about the will of God being brought to fruition in our world.

......................................

Sermon Prayer: 
Lord, we pray that you guide our hearts and minds as we study your Word and strive to serve Christ’s kingdom.  In Jesus’ name, we pray.  Amen.
By this time, most of us can’t remember how many times we’ve heard the phrase we associate with this season.  No, I’m not referring to “Merry Christmas.” That greeting is in danger of giving way to “Happy Holidays” or some other politically correct and innocuous greeting.  I’m thinking about another comment tied to this season: “That’s what Christmas is all about!”

I bet the topics you’ve heard connected with that line cover an astonishing range of theology, philosophy, virtue and sentiment.  Let’s try it!  I’ll give a topic and you respond with “That’s what Christmas is all about.”  In other words, when I say, for example: “Music,” you say: “That’s what Christmas is all about.”  

· Friendship.  

· Little Children. 

· Food. 

· Family gatherings. 

· Gift-giving. 

· Helping those in need.

We’ve heard so many things attributed to Christmas and this season that I really wonder if we can even hear the true Good News, anymore. “Happy Holidays!  Merry Christmas!  That’s what Christmas is all about!  Season’s Greetings!”
Well, let me add one more idea to the list.  I’ll bet you know it, even though you may never have seen it in Scripture or in other print form.  It’s a modern analogy of that first Christmas.
Maria and Joaquim had been in love for a long time.  She was pregnant and they wanted to get married, but they didn’t have the money for a license, let alone a wedding.  In fact, they didn’t have much money, at all.  They decided to go into the city to find work, save their money, find a place to live that they could call their own, and get married.  

It’s not a bad idea.  It’s just that their families and friends couldn’t help them because they were in similar financial situations: maybe not as broke, but no real “extra” cash on hand.

Maria and Joaquim hitchhiked their way to the city and tried to find work.  The few jobs that were available required “experienced applicants.”  Neither of them qualified.  And, even though it’s against the law, when the business owners saw Maria’s pregnant condition, they just didn’t want to hire her because they thought she’d be more of a burden than an asset to them.

It wasn’t long before their money ran out and they couldn’t even afford a room for the night.  So, they began sleeping under bridges, in doorways, or outside laundromats (under the dryer vents).  Their meals came from dumpsters outside restaurants and grocery stores, but they had to fight others for the smallest bit of food.

This went on for a few weeks, and no real change was on the horizon.  Their pride wouldn’t let them go back home.  Besides, things weren’t that much better there, either.
Suddenly, Maria’s water broke and the baby was being born, … whether they were ready for it, or not.

Joaquim was frantic because he had no idea what to do.  Maria was in “active labor” and in pain.  He wanted to help, but all he could do was run to find someone, anyone who could help Maria and his baby.

Thank God, he didn’t have to go far!  As it turned out, the laundromat was only three doors away from the home of a midwife.  When Joaquim got to that house and knocked frantically on the door, he explained what was going on – pleading for help. The woman called her two daughters from the kitchen.  She told one to go get the pastor.  The other one was to bring blankets and the midwife’s bag.

When the first daughter found the pastor, he was at a rehearsal of the Sunday School’s Christmas program.  She told him what was going on and he followed her to the laundromat.  Meanwhile, several of the teachers and teenaged Sunday School members overheard and decided to help.  They gathered some supplies and followed, just a few minutes behind.

When the midwife got to Maria, it was obvious the baby was almost here.  She helped Maria lay in a birthing position while her daughter held a camping lantern so the midwife could see.  Out of the midwife’s bag came the gloves and the other preparations to make the birth as safe as possible.
By the time the pastor and the midwife’s other daughter arrived, the baby was born and Maria was exhausted.  
… But … the baby wasn’t making any sounds. …
Everyone feared the baby was stillborn.

The teenagers and teachers arrived and saw what was going on.  One of the teens started singing, “Silent Night, Holy Night.”  There was a tremor of fear in his voice, but the others joined in the song, and gave him strength.  And – as the midwife rubbed the chest of the baby and patted its back – the baby began to cry.

The midwife turned to Joaquim and said, “You have a miracle!  You have a son!  We need to get him to the hospital, but I think he’s going to be alright!”

When Joaquim was about to say that he had no money for the hospital, one of the teachers took out her cell phone and called her husband.  She told him the situation and that he had to do something.  He told her to bring the baby to him and he’d take care of the rest.  (You see, the teacher’s husband happened to be the president of the local hospital’s Board of Directors.  He knew he could get the help Joaquim and Maria – and their baby – needed.)

No it’s not the same story as Mary and Joseph and the babe in a manger, but it’s a scene that is still happening, today; in almost every city, in almost every country.  The stories may not have the same characters - or the same endings, but God’s miracle of birth, God’s provident hand, and God’s love being shared is what we celebrate, every year.
That’s what Christmas is all about.  It’s about something Jesus taught from the beginning of his ministry, and what we can help to finish: to do the will of God.

Let us pray:

God, help us to remember that Christmas is not something isolated to an event that took place a few centuries ago.  Help us to know your hand is still at work in the lives of so many – through us and through those whom you have called.  In Jesus’ name, we pray.  Amen.
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