
Tell the Good News
Christmas Eve - Year A - 12/15/2019

Psalm Reading: 146:5-10
Readings: Luke: 1:26-38, 2:1-7, 8-12, 13-14, 14-20

The story of the Birth of Jesus has been enchanting 
readers and audiences for over two-thousand years. And, 
indeed, it is a beautiful story especially as it is told by Luke in his
Gospel, as you have heard in our readings. And don’t we love to
snuggle down under an afghan sitting near a tree strung with 
lights and hung with bulbs, or Crismons on Christmas Eve and 
hear that story over and over.

We hear of the angel who comes to Mary, who is engaged 
to a man named Joseph to tell her what is happening, that she 
is going to be the mother of God come to earth, and she 
accepts the angel’s word. We realize it took a lot of courage for 
Mary, for now we recall Mary’s quandary. Yes, there is some 
drama there. How will Joseph react when he finds out that his 
wife to be is pregnant? We are relieved to find out in the 
Gospel of Matthew that an Angel comes to Joseph in a dream 
and then this carpenter, this man of the people, steps up to 
take care of Mary and the baby Jesus. 

And what about all of those shepherds in their fields? They
are minding their own business, watching over a bunch of 
sheep when they find out about this Jesus and they and their 
sheep all flock to see this new born king.

Then there are the Angels, whole choirs of them, singing 
for these lowly shepherds, encouraging them, proclaiming the 
king of heaven has come to Earth. You know, I imagine them 
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floating on a few sparse clouds as they give their message to 
the people, not to the high and mighty, but to those who need 
to hear the message from on high, just like we do.

And of course, these shepherds come to see the new king 
and he is just a tiny baby laying in a manger. And we are 
enchanted. My family has one decoration that we hang on our 
tree at home that was made by one of my children for some 
craft thing they were doing for school, and it is this cute little 
peanut, you know, still in the shell and it is hot glued to a piece 
of white felt, on top of a tiny wicker basket. And it is 
enchanting. It makes me smile to think of it. It is those fond 
memories, these loving images that get us right here, in our 
hearts, reminding us of Christ’s love.

Yes, the birth of Christ is a gripping and enchanting story. 
No wonder humanity has not tired of retelling it year after year 
for two millennia. And, you know when we celebrate Christmas,
when we put up trees, when we drape lights, when we light  
candles, when we put together a nativity scene, we are hinting 
at the outlines of the story of Christ. It makes us feel good. It 
helps us to recall more vividly the peace that God promises to 
us by sending his redeeming son to save us. It gives us hope for 
the future when we recall what God has done for us. It fills us 
with joy to know that our Lord does love us so much that Christ 
has come to us in the form of a little baby.

And this is a huge gift that God has given us. You know, not
all of the Gospel writers told the story of the nativity. In fact 
Mark does not mention it at all. Matthew’s account is quite 
brief. But John in the poetic beginning to his gospel tells us that 
Christ was “born not from blood, or from human desire or 
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passion, but born of God. The Word became flesh and made his
home among us. We have seen his glory, glory like that of a 
father’s only son, full of grace and truth.”

And so we come to understand what this holiday is all 
about, it is about recalling to mind this historic event that 
dwarfs all other historic events. It is the Word of God becoming 
flesh. But not only do we recall it, but we celebrate it, and 
through visible celebration others see our joy, others become 
interested in the story.

And so it is that we, like Luke, should retell the story of 
Christ’s birth, not only to those who already know it and want 
to hear it again, but also to those who have never heard it. 
Those who ask the question, why do you decorate an evergreen
tree? Why do you exchange gifts at Christmas time? Why is 
your heart filled with hope, peace, love, and joy? Yes, it is up to 
us to stand up on the mountaintop and tell this story to the 
world.

Please pray with me…
Lord, you are the Word made flesh, and you are the Word 

that dwells in us. And so fill us with the words we need to tell 
your story to the world.

ἀμἠν
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