12-24-11 Xmas Eve Sermon
Luke 2:1-20

Dear friends in Christ, grace and peace. Amen

In 1965, an animated television program, shown for the very first time opened with these words; “I think there must be something wrong with me Linus, Christmas is coming but I don’t feel happy.”

You know who uttered this famous line of course; the practical theologian and philosopher Charlie Brown. What you may not know is that when the executives at CBS saw the first screening of A Charlie Brown Christmas; “they didn’t laugh once. They declared it a flop; they would air the film once and then consign it to the can, never to see the light of day again.”

Charles Shulz wrote the screen play and he included “a scene in which Linus read from the Gospel of Luke. Bill Melendez [the lead cartoon animator] argued against it; ‘you can’t have the bible on television.’
Shluz countered: “if we don’t do it, who will?” And so they did it.”

On December 9th, 1965 at 7:30 p.m. the show was aired and it became an instant classic; winning a Peabody and Emmy award.

46 years later, this is still a favorite of many, myself included and I think I know why.
 It has to do with those opening words from Charlie Brown.
“I think there must be something wrong with me Linus, Christmas is coming but I don’t feel happy.”

Charlie Brown names it for us; the tension we all feel this time of the year. We live each day between the joy, the hope and the promise of the birth of Jesus and the broken reality of our lives and our world.
Back and forth we go; witnessing gun violence in a court room in Grand Marais and domestic violence and the shooting of a peace officer in Lake City to the wonderful curiosity of that generous person or persons who keep stuffing new 100 dollar bills into the red kettles of the salvation army; 18 times as of Thursday night.

Kettles of love that stand as sentries outside stores ringing a message of hope at the darkest time of the year
Back and forth we go between the tension and struggles of our dysfunctional families and fractured lives and the amazing acts of love and sacrifice that are motivated by the season.

“I think there must be something wrong with me Linus, Christmas is coming but I don’t feel happy.”

There is nothing wrong with you Charlie Brown; you will find what you are looking for and so will we. We find it each year in this amazing story. 
We find it is this sacred space where music and candles and prayers and silence and hope give us a glimpse of the glory of God and the wonder of God’s love. 
Whether you are here every Sunday of the year of if this is the only worship service you come to, you will find what you are looking for and I am thankful you are here. There is room and welcome here for you.
The reality of our lives doesn’t change just because it is Christmas. Who are we kidding?

But Christmas changes the reality of our lives. It changes our lives because this story of God coming into the world is dropped smack dab into the middle of our human story. 

A place, Bethlehem; a time, when Quirinias was governor of Syria; an imperial edict is given out of Rome and all the people must be counted. 

Into the narrative of human history God chooses a young woman and her carpenter husband to travel to Bethlehem and give birth to the savior of the world. 

All the fullness of God comes to earth in this moment in time. The long ragged story of God’s relationship with Israel and humanity is brought to fruition in the birth of this child, on this holy night. 
He is wrapped in bands of cloth and laid in a manger because there was no room for him in the inn.
A heavenly chorus announces the birth to shepherds who are in the field watching their flocks by night. A heavenly chorus announces God’s entrance into the world as a human being. And we discover, once again, what it is we are looking for. 
Each year the angels sing their announcement. 
Each year the shepherds guide us to the manger. 
And together with all of creation we make our way to Bethlehem and we find what we are looking for. God has come to us in flesh and blood. God abides with us as one of us. 
Christmas changes the reality of our lives. The loss we feel when death takes a loved one. The anger and hurt over a broken relationship. The uncertainty that comes when a job is lost. The joy felt in the birth of a baby or the witness of generous and caring people. 
Jesus has come into this reality. 
Jesus has come into our world and into our lives. 
Christmas is not a magic wand that allows us to wave all our troubles away. Rather it is the hope and the presence of God in our world and in our lives.

And even when we are not looking for it, somehow God helps us to find it. 

Like Charlie Brown, we sit quietly in the auditorium of life, struggling to understand and then a little boy named Linus, blanket wrapped around his head like a shepherd, quietly recites from memory the words that change everything; Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger.” And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising God and saying,

“Glory to God in the highest heaven,

and on earth peace among those whom he favors!”

Then he says; “and that’s what Christmas is all about Charlie Brown.”

God is here. The savior has come. Jesus is the one we are looking for. Thanks be to God. Amen
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