
Luke 2:1-21 

What a year it’s been! Nairobi terror attack in January, Christchurch mosque attack in March, 

London Bridge stabbing in November, Notre Dame on fire in April, continuing conflict in 

Gaza and the West Bank, migrant crisis, Hong Kong protests, shootings in the United States 

amounting to more than one per day, the Amazon and Australia burning, Brexit debate and 

division that it breeds, general elections, climate change. It’s been a heavy and dark year. 

To top it all off, Christmas which is a light in the darkness and a welcome break for some, is 

a dark time of year for many. Despite the lights, festive cheer and the endless Christmas pop 

music being played in shops, on the radio and in the gym, many struggle to find joy at this 

time. It might be because of a significant death in the past at Christmas time, over the past 

year which makes this Christmas the first one without the person dear to us; it might be an 

illness, loss of employment, anxiety, depression. The list is endless. 

If you are tired of world news, bad personal news or struggling for whatever reason this 

Christmas, I want you to know that Christmas is precisely for you. Not the blitz and glitter, 

not the food in excess or overwhelmingly cheery music but the deep, quiet truth of Christmas 

– the truth of God with us. At Christmas we celebrate the baby Jesus born in a manger – God 

coming to earth as a little vulnerable screaming baby, born into poverty, political oppression 

and fear. Even before his birth the family were forced to travel to be taxed even higher rates 

and famously there was no room for them in the guest room. Because so many travelled at 

that time, houses of relatives were overflowing. Mary and Joseph probably had to stay in the 

adjacent room in which the animals stayed overnight. Not ideal conditions for a heavily 

pregnant woman and her soon to be born baby. 

Before we finish our leftover food this Christmas, the baby and his parents will need to flee to 

Egypt as refugees because of the violence of the oppressor. They will be welcomed which is 

a blessing and a miracle in itself but they will be foreigners away from home. Will Jesus be 

bullied at school for the funny way he speaks? Will Mary hear derision in the voices of 

passers-by telling her to go back where she came from? Will Joseph be accused of stealing 

the Egyptians’ jobs? Has the world changed, or have we always despised the other? 

For the unexplainable reason called love God chose to come to this broken world and make 

himself vulnerable. In this way God revealed the most important truth about God – God is the 

God with us, Emmanuel. God is the God with us in the mess of our lives, in our brokenness, 

in the midst of our problems, tears and labour, in our hopelessness and our despair, in our 

political turmoil. God with us and for us, God supporting us, nurturing us, comforting us. 

Isn’t that the most precious gift of all? 

Jesus remained the God with us even as he grew up to heal, challenge, comfort and inspire. 

Gerard Hughes in his book ‘God of surprises’ remarks on that particular trait of Jesus after 

the resurrection which we will celebrate in only a few months’ time at Easter. He writes: 

‘those to whom Christ appears are portrayed as being in a negative mood of some kind or 

another: the women in Mark’s Gospel are terrified out of their wits; the disciples on the road 

to Emmaus are sad and disillusioned; Mary Magdalen is distraught; the disciples in the Upper 

Room are afraid and living behind closed doors; Thomas is in doubt. This suggests a truth 

which subsequent Christian experience confirms, that we can only come to know the risen 

Christ when we have experienced some kind of death, some disillusionment with ourselves or 



others, some loss, bereavement, sense of fear, hopelessness or meaninglessness and have not 

tried to anaesthetize ourselves against it. The answer is in the pain, which is revealing to us 

our poverty and our need of God. If we can acknowledge and be still in our poverty, Christ 

will show himself to us in his glory.’   

If Jesus is the God with us, then Christmas is for everyone, especially for those who are 

feeling beaten.  

Part of a Polish Christmas tradition is to leave an extra plate and cutlery on the table for an 

unexpected visitor. I’m not sure how many nowadays expect an unforeseen guest to appear 

but the root of the tradition recognises God in the stranger and our fundamental need to open 

our hearts, lives and homes to the other who might be in need. Because if Christmas is about 

God with us, then is there a better way to spend Christmas than to sit with the downtrodden, 

poor and lonely, to hold the hand of the ill or dying, to embrace the sad and despairing, to 

bring some festive cheer to the grieving and those who lost all hope? That’s what Christmas 

is for. If we know that, then we will truly have a very merry Christmas indeed. Amen. 


