12-24-07 Sermon
Christmas Eve

Luke 2:1-20

Dear friends in Christ, grace and peace. Amen

Luke begins his story like a fairy tale.

In those days.
Not so different from once upon a time or let me tell you a story.

And for many people that is what it is – only a story – one that is brought out once a year. Dusted off – remembered – then set aside.
A story that elicits memories of Decembers gone by – of a child hood perhaps that contained good and positive memories – of a time when life was good and simple.
Or perhaps memories of a time you have worked hard to forget.

A time of broken promises and unfilled expectations and pain filled memories.

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should be registered. This was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of Syria. All went to their own towns to be registered.
Luke sets the story in a specific time – Emperor Augustus and Quirinius – he sets the story in a specific place – Bethlehem and he sets the story with specific people – Mary and Joseph, shepherds and angels.
We know these details – Luke tells the story well – it is familiar.

In those days is a simple literary device that also sets the story in our time and in our place. It is both specific and vague. I think it is an effective way to draw me into the story.

Without thinking about it or analyzing it, as I begin to hear it, I’m in – Luke hooks me and I read on.

And in a real sense this is all God wants to do. Whatever it takes to get me to listen – to get my attention - maybe that is why God brought you here tonight
God speaks and the power of what God has to say is enough to draw us in. We begin to listen and hear what it is God has to say to you and to me.

In these days.

Mary and Joseph make their way to Bethlehem and they give birth to their first born and wrap him in bands of cloth and they lay him in a manger.

And the wonder and the mystery of this one birth is announced to the shepherds and God speaks – to you is born this day in the city of David a savior who is Christ the Lord.

To the shepherds.
Off the beaten path.

A small town.

A manger.

An unmarried peasant girl.

A savior.
And you don’t think God can speak to you? 
You think God has nothing to say to you – you’re here aren’t you?

Something brought you here – in these days.
I recently heard from a couple who live out state. I’ve known them for a long time but hadn’t heard from them for some time. They’ve been married about the same amount of time as my wife and I and they’ve had a rough year.

Too much work. Chasing the almighty dollar.
To much drinking as a result of work - alcohol being used as a coping mechanism – a very poor coping mechanism.

And then a bad decision – a sacred boundary crossed and in an instant – 20 plus years of trust and fidelity and the hard work of a marriage is fractured – like a bone that is shattered.
It broke my heart to hear their story and I wondered, as did they, if the marriage would survive.
They are both committed Christians – how can this be you ask and I wondered myself – how can a faithful person who has confessed and lived out the faith for so long end up like this and he asked himself the same question.

But a more important question is the one that lies before them. How does one repair that which has been shattered? When there are so many pieces, how can it possibly be put back together?

That’s what I wondered and then I have watched and listen as this is what they are doing.

They are taking no short cuts – it is a work in progress and it is very hard work - nothing is being glossed over.

And I have come to the conclusion that they are able to do this because of the kind of love they have shared.
It is the kind of love that acts – love as a verb not a noun. Love that doesn’t give up when the hurt and anger scream out to give up and put it to an end.

A love that is willing to enter into the darkest part of our lives and create and renew. Lenard Chohen says, “There is a crack in everything that is how light gets in.”

What I am observing is I believe a God thing. 
They are taking what God modeled for them and using it to put the pieces back together of that which was broken. And they are doing it; small piece by small piece.
And I think the only reason they can do it - in these days - is because they understand and have listened to this story.

A story of how God gives this great gift of Jesus.

A story of God acting in love to give that which is not deserved

It is love at its very best – love in its most difficult form.
And the angel said to them, “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.
In these days the gift is given. A savior
God acts for you and me with a message of unconditional love and hope – a message of light in the darkness for all who walk in these days.
It is both personal and collective.

It is uniquely given for you and for me as well as for the whole of creation – but it is given and we are invited to listen – to receive it.
To know it in our lives and in our hearts and in our darkness.

To you and to me is born this day a savior – Christ the Lord. 

And we will find him – in the cracks – in the darkness – in the joy.

In these days – we will find him – he comes.

Thanks be to God.

Amen
