
Christmas 2022 

If you are like me, I am always looking forward to finding out what movies will be coming to our 

screens at Christmas. Probably the most publicized one is the long awaited ‘Avatar’ part two. 

They say with your 3D glasses you are most certainly transported into another world as the 

cinematography is mind blowing. I have yet to see it. One movie on my Christmas wish list, 

which I was able to watch the other evening, is ‘Glass Onion’ part two of the ‘Knives Out’ trilogy 

starring Daniel Craig. And the third one arrives on our screens today, Christmas Day, Roald 

Dahl’s ‘Matilda’. I have seen the musical a few times on stage, so I am delighted it has been 

made into a feature film. We love a good story to captivate our hearts and minds, and we are 

here today to celebrate the greatest story ever told, one which has been brought to the big 

screen in a variety of ways, most recently through the series ‘The Chosen’, which I have yet to 

see.  

But for us who proclaim to be Christian, this is not a story to view on a screen. For the story we 

celebrate today should not only captivate our hearts and minds, but also direct every aspect of 

our lives and relationships. This is God’s story and therefore ours, since we are intimately 

connected. This story affirms our eternal relationship with God. And as it is God’s love story,  

it changes everything. This story is indeed a thriller, just read the text, the script, the Gospels.  

It could have ended as a horror story on a cross, if the horror of suffering and death had not 

been embraced by the power of God’s love in the glory of the resurrection. There is no story 

comparable to the one we proclaim and celebrate today, this is the story of our salvation, this 

story affirms who are whose we are, our potential and possibilities.  

This birth teaches us what no other birth can, how to live and how to die without ever losing 

hope, or thinking there is nothing beyond what we see before us. Doubt no longer, but believe. 

This birth promises what no other birth could ever promise, the gift of life everlasting. Yes, this 

story changes everyone and everything. What do we want from life? We want to be happy, we 

want good, loving and wholesome relationships, we want our world to be at peace, for 

everyone to have their rights and dignity upheld, for justice to reign, for no one to ever think or 

believe they are unloved or unlovable. This birth is the answer to all of these longings, which 

can only be fulfilled if we personally attach ourselves, our lives and relationships to the one 

whose birth it is, Jesus Christ.  

Faith in the God who comes to us in this child, is not a happy pill transporting us from reality to 

a make believe world. This birth pulls no punches, it does not hide the mess of everyday life, 

the sadness and suffering. But what it does do, is to pierce every human situation with hope, 

with the promise that God is always with us, and will not leave us standing at the cross, at our 

own crosses, alone.  I am convinced that many people walk away from faith because they lose 

hope, and cannot believe there will be a better tomorrow because of what they are going 

through today, or because of what has happened to them in the past, or the devastation they 

experience through the loss of a loved one. Hope invites you into God’s eternal love.  



We look at the manger, the crib, the creche and it looks a pretty scene, we make it look nice 

and cozy. Who knows, maybe the stable, or a shepherd’s cave, was not such a bad alternative 

to an Inn. But no mother or father would desire the birth of their child to take place in a dark, 

dank stable, smelling of cattle and donkey. We would consider it to be an unworthy and 

unhealthy place for any child to be born. But there was no alternative. I think of the people in 

Ukraine at this present time, the mothers and fathers whose children have been born in 

underground stations, railways carriages or bombed out apartment blocks. It is not how things 

are meant to be. Yet God in Christ embraces the very situations which are not meant to be with 

his presence, his love, and gives them hope. It is not how things are meant to be that so many 

in our world have had to flee their homeland due to the ruthlessness of those who govern. 

There are more refugees today than ever before. Mary, Joseph and the child had to flee to 

Egypt in order to save their child from the hatred and jealousy of a dictator called Herod.  

Our God is not removed from the harsh realities of life, our God is with us through all of them, 

piercing the darkness they evoke with hope, the hope of never thinking or believing that we are 

alone, that our God does not understand or care. In the Gospels, people came to Christ because 

they believed there was no hope for them. A leper ostracized from their community, family and 

friends. The sinner who believed that what they had done could never be forgiven, and they 

were now a lost cause travelling aimlessly in the wilderness. The sisters of Lazarus believing 

their own lives had ended with the death of their brother. People came to Christ and found 

hope, they discovered all was not lost, and they still had reason to believe, first and foremost in 

themselves. Life is not lost at the cross. Every cross is now redeemed, hope is eternal.  

Those who prayed for the Savior to come, never expected it to be fulfilled in the way it is.  

If I had written the script, I am sure the story would have played out very differently. ‘Jesus 

Christ Superstar’ would have arrived with all guns blazing, with the muscle power to out-gun 

everything that is wrong on this planet, and charismatic enough to make everyone who 

opposes him slink away in defeat, not a baby lying helpless on straw in a stable.  

Why did God choose to come to us in this way? Well, for starters you cannot argue with a baby. 

Babies don’t try to compete, don’t stand up to you, don’t try to beat you in an argument, and 

don’t try to impress you with their answers. Indeed, they can’t speak at all. You have to coax 

everything out of them, be it a smile or a word, and that effort, which demands great patience, 

usually draws out what is best in you. The power of God revealed on this day, is the power of a 

baby, nothing more, nothing less: innocence, gentleness, helplessness, a vulnerability that can 

soften hearts, have us hush our voices, teach us patience (I am sure most parents learn the art 

of patience through their children), and bring out what is best in us. We watch our language 

around a baby in the same we watch it in church, with good reason. If you were to put a baby in 

a room with the heavy weight boxing champion of the world, who would ultimately be the 

stronger? The baby, because the baby’s powerlessness, fragility, would overwhelm the boxer. 

Such is the way of God, the message of Christmas.  



Because we are generally impatient, we want our Messiah to be like a superhero, all muscle, 

banging heads together in order to rid our world of falsehood and evil. We want our Messiah to 

beat up the bad guys so that we can finally live in peace. But this is not the Christmas story, nor 

the kind of power revealed in it. You can’t force someone to believe in you. Muscle power may 

coax them for a while, but it won’t last. God does not abuse us into belief, submission, he 

invites us into the greatest story ever told in so as to change our lives for all eternity.   

This is an eternal love story requiring commitment. God will always shatter our human 

expectations. We like the short sharp shock treatment, but this is not God’s way. God does not 

invite us into his story out of fear. Fear creates resentment. God’s power, like a baby sleeping in 

its crib, lies in our world as quiet invitation, not as a threat or coercion. You cannot force 

someone to love you. When God took on human flesh in Christ Jesus His Son in Bethlehem over 

two thousand years ago, and then died seemingly totally helpless upon a cross in Jerusalem 

some thirty years later, this is what was revealed: the God who becomes flesh in Jesus Christ 

enters into human suffering rather than stands clear of it, is in solidarity with us rather than 

standing apart, stands with the poor and the powerless rather than the rich and the powerful, 

invites rather than coerces, and is more manifest in a baby than a superhero or superstar.  

When a child is born lives are reevaluated. Those of you with children know this to be true.  

You have to reevaluate your priorities and concerns. Your lives and relationships go in a 

completely new direction, and it is by no means an easy path, it demands sacrifice. This is true 

of the birth we celebrate. It challenges us to rethink our priorities and concerns, the way we 

think, and how we judge, the way we form our relationships and treat others. This birth is an 

invitation to self-sacrificing love, as any birth is for those so intimately involved.  

And if we want the world to be more just, if we want hatred, suspicion and division to be driven 

out, we have to immerse ourselves into the life of him we call Lord and Savior, and embrace the 

truth, values and joy of the Gospel. I proclaim to you news of great joy, said the angel. And as 

with any news we hear, we can ignore it, let it fade into the history books, or allow it to 

motivate and challenge the way we live, because we know deep within us it is the ultimate 

truth. Jesus is the Way, the Truth and the Life. O Come, let us adore him, and follow him 

together into the glory of heaven. Amen! 


