
Christmas Day 2016 

In the name of our God who became human for us. 

Merry Christmas. It is Christmas at last and we celebrate this most magnificent occasion here, in this old 

and new and beautiful church. This is a holy day. And today we rejoice with song and thanksgiving, awe 

and delight because Christ, our King and savior, our Messiah and Lord is born. Today, after so much of 

your energy and prayers, gifts of money and time and knowledge, we celebrate here God who comes 

into our lives, takes on our humanity and walks with us. The Christ who stands, sits and kneels next to 

us, touches us, listens to and heals us. We enter this space as we celebrate this blessing, beauty, and 

grace of our faith: Christ, who is human and at the same time, most miraculously, is God.  

Our God comes to us in human form, enters our humanity. And Christmas is where we first encounter 

this truth. It is a feast of senses—with music and food, light and love—God, through Christ, enters our 

physical and material world to be with us. We celebrate this Word made flesh.  

At Christmas, there is hope, delight and wonder but this is also, deeply, importantly, a time of faith. A 

time of belief in the Christ God sent and the Christ God sends. A time of belief in the One who shares all 

the joys of this season and enters into the pains. A time of belief in our God who is the source of the 

beauty and hope of Christmas, the source of light that shines through darkness.  

Some of you may know about thin places, maybe this church is one for you, often old abbeys, places 

soaked in prayer are considered “thin places.” In these locations, the divide or distance between heaven 

and where God dwells and earth seems less, thinner—to touch God is not so far a reach. In these thin 

places, it’s easier to feel how strongly God’s presence is all around us.   



 And, Christmas, I believe, is a thin time—a time when we recognize in some way God and God’s Word 

as closer to us, more clear or bright. We are gifted with beautiful images from our scripture—of 

shepherds and stars, mangers and angels—and with beautiful surroundings—carols and hymns of joy, 

candles and greenery that mark this as a special time.  

And today we celebrate an event that happened over 2000 years ago, but somehow that first event, 

that gift of God is with us and happening today still. Just as in this “new” church we are still surrounded 

and met by the prayers and people of this church from many years before.  We enter a conversation 

here that is not just about today’s events—the game, or this year’s Christmas menu. The conversation 

held, how we are recognized here includes those we have known and love as well as the One, Christ, in 

whom we are brought face to face with the light that is stronger than darkness and breaks through 

darkness. The Word made flesh that reaches all corners and places darkness tries to hide in a way only 

God can—in our past lingering for years and years, in our worries or concerns for the present.  

But if we listen to, this space, this celebration, this gathering we hear the Saviour born, the then whisper 

of love that breaks through hate, The Word that we hear in the quiet of our heart that speaks to where 

we know Christ and where Christ assures of his being with us always. The voice of God’s that speaks or 

sings or maybe just whispers of God’s love, of comfort of deep consolation to or guidance for us. In the 

beginning was the Word and this Word is the life and light at the heart of all people.  

Today we receive the Word that helps us see God’s truth more clearly—that bears fruit of life and light, 

love and hope in our life. This same Word that reached Mary and opened her to give birth to God—that 

assured her nothing will be impossible with God. The same Word that led the shepherds to the Christ 

child.  

“But to all who received him, who believed in his name, he gave power to become children of God.”  



Belief in Christ, faith in the Word God speaks—belief in the One who is stronger than all darkness. This is 

God with us, who comes to us, at first, quietly, in a small town, on a dark night. At first attracting just a 

few people and eventually building up the following we are a part of today.  

When we believe in God’s word, when we see it is God who is the author and God who wrote the first 

Word, and is the One that speaks to us most deeply--we find something more at Christmas. It is not just 

the same carols sung again and again but an encounter with the source of the joy, praise and hope that 

inspired all of it, that inspired this building. And this Word becomes flesh and lives among us. Christ 

comes to us on Christmas, Emmanuel is here. And so we rejoice and we listen. We Receive. We believe.  

 

…We feast and celebrate that God’s Word is truly with us. The candles are lit, the bells ring, songs are 

sung, the joy and recognition of our living God is found in this place, in this church, on this corner of 

Exposition and Windsor. And we give thanks, by praising God in song, in word and in silence, by sharing 

signs of peace and love with one another and by gathering at Christ’s table with followers of Christ 

around the world and throughout time. We share in a conversation, the Word, that speaks to the core of 

who we are. Here we are a sign of Christ’s light with us. That Christ is born and brings something new 

and hopeful, a light not defeated by darkness into our life, the life of this neighborhood and the life of 

the world. 

A very warm and blessed Christmas to you all and those you love. May we grow in trust and belief that 

God is with us and in the Word made flesh he sent to us in a small manger thousands of years ago but 

who speaks with us about the glory of God, in this space and for all of time. 

Amen 


