
Well, who could have imagined a year ago that 

Christmas 2021 would be not much different from 

Christmas 2020? The diet of school nativities, of 

lustily singing carols in packed churches, of mulled 

wine parties and large family gatherings that 

vanished without trace last year. Still gone. For most 

of us a sense of disappointment or worse, the hopes 

of a relatively normal Christmas dashed at almost the 

last moment, many condemned to loneliness for a 

second year, and many of our hopes and 

expectations put on the back burner. 

And yet…Christmas as it is meant to be is finally 

here. After weeks of anticipation Jesus has come, or 

as Eugene Peterson puts it in The Message, Jesus 

has moved into the neighbourhood. And that 

changes everything. Quite frankly, after the two years 

we have just endured, much needs to change.  

One of the few good things that has emerged from 

the pandemic is that many people have realised that 

they don’t want to go back to all their old ways, yes 

keep the best of the old, but also embrace what’s 

good in the new.  

In church we have changed, circumstances have 

forced us to change. We haven’t liked all of it, no 

doubt we could have done some of it better, but we 

will keep some of the changes and work to make 

them better. 

And Christmas reminds us, perhaps more than any 

other time of the year, that in all the upheavals of life 

God is with us. Come, O come, Immanuel we sing –

and this year we sing it with perhaps more intent than 

ever. Because we need God to come more than 

ever.  

Our Gospel reading reminds us that Jesus influenced 

the world from the moment of his birth, 30 years 

before the start of his ministry.  

Who were Jesus’ first visitors? As revealed in 

Isaiah’s prophecies, the shepherds, the very sort of 

people that God promised would be who the Messiah 

was coming to help, the outsiders, the marginalised, 

the oppressed, the poor, the sick.  

Prompted by the angels and the heavenly host, it 

was they who had the privilege to be the first to see 

the God child. Hope of the sort they had never had 

before was laid out in front of them. Matthew 

reserves that honour of being the first outsiders to 

see Jesus for the Magi, indicating that Jesus had 



come for the whole world and not just for the Jews. 

Good News indeed. 

In our Advent Bible Study, we have looked at some 

of the oddities surrounding some of the details in the 

Incarnation stories. These oddities don’t really matter 

because Luke and Matthew weren’t trying to give us 

factual history, rather they were telling a story.  

And the story they were telling is that God is more 

interested in justice for the outsiders, the have-nots 

than in feathering the nests of the elites, the wealthy 

and the privileged. 

And that surely gives us hope. Christian hope is not 

about simple optimism built on foundations of sand, 

but rather a certainty that the world can be made a 

better place and that in God’s time He will restore all 

things. 

There are two things I love about the Christmas 

story. The first is that God’s grace appears in human 

flesh for the very first time, helping us to realise just 

how close we are to God’s holy presence. Yes, we 

can catch glimpses of God’s grace in a stunning 

sunset or the song of a nightingale. But those are just 

fleeting glimpses. Thanks to Jesus and the gift of the 

Holy Spirit, the flesh in which grace abounds is our 

flesh. Yes, our flesh. How more directly could God 

tell us that each and every one of us really matters?  

The second thing I love about the Christmas story is 

that it reminds us above all that God never stops 

looking for us, yes, he never stops looking for us. 

It is not about us searching for God. In Jacob’s 

dream, the ladder is coming down from heaven, not 

going up to heaven; as Jesus says in the Gospels, 

he has come to give us life in all its fullness. In 

Revelation He says, ‘I am standing at the door, 

knocking.’ As the famous Holman Hunt painting of 

that verse reminds us with the missing handle on 

Jesus’ side of the door, God comes seeking us out, 

but we have to respond. 

Why does God come looking for us so urgently? Well 

God is love, and love cannot really do anything else 

because love always wants the best.  

And what is the best? Well Jesus, who was both fully 

human and fully divine, shows us that God and 

humanity co-exist in the same body. However hard 

we find it to believe that divinity and humanity co-

exist in our often wonky bodies, the challenge is to 

live our lives on the basis that it is true. 



Because what’s true for Jesus is also true for us 

because we are made in God’s image. We just need 

to work out how to make the two co-exist, and Jesus 

is our model. 

God’s search for us is summed up beautifully in 

something I read recently. The Son of God became 

the Son of Man in order that the sons of men might 

become the sons of God. (If the words don’t sound 

inclusive, the intent behind them certainly was). What 

better reason could there be to celebrate today – and 

indeed every day?  

What a gift we have in Jesus. 
 


