CLASSIC CAROLS OF CHRISTMAS

#5 O Come, All Ye Faithful

Christmas Eve/Day, 2008 

A woman in the Christmas rush purchased 50 greeting cards without looking at the message inside. She signed and addressed all but one before they were mailed. A few days later she was quite rattled as she read the message inside:
This card is just to say a little gift is on the way. There were 49 disappointed families wondering what had happened to their gift. Our world would have been quite rattled as well if God the Father’s gift of His Son had not been born in Bethlehem’s manger. The world was not disappointed that first Christmas!
Let us reflect on the words of O Come All Ye Faithful this Christmas. For many years the composer was unknown. In 1946, an English pastor found several 18th century manuscripts signed by John Francis Wade. He was an obscure music copyist and teacher and wrote the music and words to this classic in 1743 while living in France. The English translation we enjoy today was made in 1841 by Frederick Oakley. Written originally in Latin, the first words Adeste Fideles means: be present or near, you faithful. An interesting discovery I made was that the original four verses of the hymn have been extended to seven. The chorus encourages us to O come let us adore him, Christ the Lord. Let us reflect on the four verses of this great carol:
In stanza one we look upon Jesus as a babe in Bethlehem. O come, all ye faithful, Joyful and triumphant, O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem; Come and behold him, Born the King of angels. This is a reminder that God keeps His promises. Our Father is faithful!
Many details of Jesus birth, life, and death were prophesied hundreds of years before they were fulfilled. Jesus birth in Bethlehem prophesied in Micah 5:2 is just one of over 300 prophesies fulfilled by Jesus. In fact over 30 were fulfilled the day Jesus was crucified. That this could be accounted for by coincidence is all but impossible. If you would apply the modern science of probability to one person fulfilling just eight prophesies it is one in 10 to 17th power. That’s seventeen zero’s (one hundred quadrillion). 
This would be like placing one hundred quadrillion silver dollars and place them all in the state of Texas. The whole state would be covered two feet deep. Now mark one of these silver dollars and stir the whole mass thoroughly. Now blindfold an individual and tell them they can travel as far as they wish, but they must pick up that one marked silver dollar. What chance would they have of getting the marked silver dollar? Just the same chance that the prophets would have had of writing those eight prophesies and having them all come true in any one man, providing they wrote them in their own wisdom. That why we adore Him because God keeps His promises He has given us in His Word. Let’s sing the chorus in gratitude for His faithfulness…O come let us adore him…
In stanza two & four we are reminded of Jesus humanity. Highest, most holy, Light of Light eternal, Born of a virgin, a mortal He comes; Son of the Father Now in flesh appearing.  Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning; Jesus, to Thee be all glory given; Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing. Galatians 4:4-5 says, But when the time had fully come, God sent his Son, born of a woman, born under law, to redeem those under law, that we might receive the full rights of sons. The omnipotent, in one instant, made himself breakable. God as a fetus. Holiness sleeping in a womb. There are many reasons God sent His Son to save us but one of the sweetest reasons is because Our Father is fond of us. He likes having us around. We are His precious moment.
If God had a refrigerator, your picture would be on it. If He had a wallet, your photo would be in it. If He had a calendar, your birthday would be circled. If He drove a car, your name would be on His bumper. If God was picking out teams, you would be His number one pick. Face it friend, He’s crazy about you. We are priceless! Remember: God is for you! Turn to the sidelines, that’s God cheering you on. Look past the finish line; that’s God applauding your steps. Listen for Him in the bleachers, shouting your name. Too tired to continue? He’ll carry you. Keep falling down? He’s picking you up. God is for you. That’s the real message of Christmas. God’s great love for you. God’s great love for all mankind. How much does He love us? Jesus stretched out His arms and died for us. And this Christmas He has sent you the best present of all. His love wrapped up in the person of His Son, Jesus.

There is something that separates us from that love. It’s sin.  All have sinned. Sins wage is death. Jesus is the bridge that brings us back to the Father. He lived a perfect life. Became sin for us. Shed his blood on the cross. Proved He had conquered sin, death, and hell by rising from the dead. To every repentant heart (I’m sorry ) there is forgiveness of sin, hope for tomorrow, and a purpose for living today. The key is faith. By grace we have been saved through faith. (Eph. 2:8-9). What is our response to that love? Let Him love and forgive us. Tell Him how much we love Him in return. Live in His love every day by letting Jesus make a difference in our lives and the lives of others.  Let’s sing the chorus in gratitude for the love of God the Father…O come let us adore him…
Finally in stanza three, we get a glimpse of heaven’s focus.  Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation; O sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! Glory to God, all glory in the highest! As the angels sang Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to men on whom his favor rests (Lk.2:14) Just as the angels sang that first Christmas I am reminded what the angels are singing right now in heaven: Worthy is the Lamb, who was slain, to receive power and wealth and wisdom and strength and honor and glory and praise (Revelation 5:12-13). This is an invitation. Our invitation to focus on Jesus!
Isn’t it amazing how focused all of heaven is on Jesus? From heavens perspective there is nothing to interfere with that focus. Don’t you wish that was the case here on earth? There are times in day to day life that our focus gets blurred.  We can be like the small boy who was writing a letter to God about the Christmas presents he so badly wanted. I’ve been good for six months now. After a moments reflection he crossed out six and wrote three. He got all the way down to two weeks got up from the table and went over to the manger scene. He picked up the figure of Mary and went back to writing, Dear God, if you ever want to see your mother again…
At times we can be so focused on what has happened to us in the past that we take our eyes off of Jesus today.
At times we can be so focused on what might happen in the future that we take our eyes off of Jesus today.

At times we can be so focused on our own situation right now in the present that we take our eyes off of Jesus.
What can happen is that we can lose the peace, joy, hope, and reason for living Jesus offers us daily. 

On December 11th, 2007 I had just taken Sara to Academic Magnet (Charleston, SC) There was a huge accident on the Cosgrove bridge. I was sitting in this traffic jam for over an hour. I am not the most patient person in the world.

I sent an arrow prayer up to God for grace to stay focused on Jesus and keep my cool. The thought struck me to write a Christmas song to the tune of Jingle Bells: Jesus saves, Jesus saves, born in Bethlehem. Son of God and Son of Man, He’s the great  I AM! (2xs) God so loved the world, He gave His only Son, who so ere believes, eternal life has won. So worship and adore, give glory to the King. Honor, blessing, power and praise with all of heaven sing!
There are many times I lose my focus and have to repent (I’m sorry Jesus, forgive me. He does). In the process we lose some peace and joy along the way. God our Father invites us to stay focused. He does not force us. Is there something in your life (past, future, present) that is causing you to take your eyes off of Jesus? Is there something in your life robbing you of the peace, joy, & blessings of Christmas? Bring it to Jesus this Christmas and let him fill you with His love, joy, peace, and hope. Next time you are tempted to take your eyes off of Jesus, remember it’s an invitation, a choice that He gives us to us each day!
There is a story many years ago of an elementary teacher, Mrs. Thompson.  As she stood in front of her fifth grade class on the very first day of school, she told the children a lie? Like most teachers, she looked at her students and said that she loved them all the same? But that was impossible, because there in the front row, slumped in his seat, was a little boy named Teddy Stoddard. Mrs. Thompson had watched Teddy the year before and noticed that he didn't play well with the other children, that his clothes were messy and that he constantly needed a bath. And Teddy could be unpleasant. It got to the point where Mrs. Thompson would actually take delight in marking his papers with a broad red pen, making bold X's and then putting a big "F" at the top of his papers.
At the school where Mrs. Thompson taught, she was required to review each child's past records and she put Teddy's off until last. However, when she reviewed his file, she was in for a surprise. Teddy's first grade Teacher
wrote, Teddy is a bright child with a ready laugh. He does his work neatly and has good manners...he is a joy to be around. His second grade teacher wrote, Teddy is an excellent student, well liked by his classmates, but he is troubled because his mother has a terminal illness and life at home must be a struggle. 
His third grade teacher wrote, His mother's death has been hard on him. He tries to do his best but his father doesn't show much interest and his home life will soon affect him if some steps aren't taken. Teddy's fourth grade teacher wrote, Teddy is withdrawn and doesn't show much interest in school. He doesn't have many friends and sometimes sleeps in class.
By now, Mrs. Thompson realized the problem and she was ashamed of herself. She felt even worse when her students brought her Christmas presents, wrapped in beautiful ribbons and bright paper, except for Teddy's. His present was clumsily wrapped in the heavy, brown paper that he got from a grocery bag. Mrs. Thompson took pains to open it in the middle of the other presents. Some of the children started to laugh when she found a rhinestone bracelet with some of the stones missing and a bottle that was one quarter full of perfume. But she stifled the children's laughter when she exclaimed, how pretty the bracelet was. She put it on and dabbed some of the perfume on her wrist. Teddy Stoddard stayed after school that day just long enough to say, Mrs. Thompson, today you smelled just like my Mom used to. After the children left she cried for at least an hour. On that very day, she asked Jesus to help her love like He did.  Mrs. Thompson paid particular attention to Teddy. As she worked with him, his mind seemed to come alive. The more she encouraged him, the faster he responded. By the end of the year, Teddy had become one of the smartest children in the class.
A year later, she found a note under her door, from Teddy, telling her that she was still the best teacher he ever had in his whole life. Six years went by before she got another note from Teddy. He then wrote that he had finished
high school, third in his class. Four years after that, she got another letter, saying that while things had been tough at times, he stayed in school, had stuck with it, and would soon graduate from college with the highest of honors. Then four more years passed and yet another letter came. This time he explained that after he got his bachelor's degree, he decided to go a little further. The letter explained that she was still the best and favorite teacher he ever had. But now his name was a little longer. The letter was signed, Theodore F. Stoddard, MD. 

The story doesn't end there. You see, there was yet another letter that spring. Teddy said he'd met this girl and was going to be married. He explained that his father had died a couple of years ago and he was wondering if Mrs. Thompson might agree to sit in the place at the wedding that was usually reserved for the mother of the groom. Of course, Mrs. Thompson did. And guess what? She wore that bracelet, the one with several rhinestones missing. And she made sure she was wearing the perfume that Teddy remembered his mother wearing on their last Christmas together. They hugged and Dr. Stoddard whispered in Mrs. Thompson's ear, Thank you for believing in me. Thank you so much for making me feel important and showing me that I could make a difference. With tears in her eyes she whispered back, Teddy, you have it all wrong. You were the one who taught me that I could make a difference. I didn't know how to teach until I met you. That’s the message of  Christmas. Like Teddy we were unlovable to God because of our sin. God loved us and accepted us and saved us just as we were. We are the apple of His eye! Because of our Heavenly Father’s Faithfulness & Fondness to those who Focus on Jesus will make a huge difference in the lives of the Teddy’s of this world! Will you be one of them?
Reflect on the remaining verses & WE ARE THE REASON by David Meece:
See how the shepherds, summoned to His cradle, leaving their flocks, draw nigh to gaze; we too will thither bend our joyful footsteps… Lo! Star led chieftains, Magi, Christ adoring, Offer Him incense, gold, and myrrh; We to the Christ Child bring our hearts oblations…. Child, for us sinners poor and in the manger, We would embrace Thee, with love and awe; Who would not love Thee, loving us so dearly…
As little children we would dream of Christmas morn and all the gifts and toys we knew we'd find, but we never realized a baby born one blessed night gave us the greatest gift of our lives.  As the years went by we learned more about gifts, giving of ourselves and what that means, on a dark and cloudy day a man comes crying in the rain, because of love, because of love…
I finally found the reason for living, it's in giving every part of my heart to Him. In all that I do every word that I say, I'll be giving my all just for Him, for Him. We are the reason that He gave His life; we are the reason that He suffered and died. To a world that was lost He gave all He could give, to show us the reason to live. He is my reason to live; He is my reason to live...

