JESUS: THE NAME SAYS IT ALL

Christmas Day 2009 – Isaiah 9:6
A family was out on their annual Christmas-light drive through town. First grader: Dad, pull over quick!  I want to read something.  This house had a totally different look. There across the front lawn were large letters spelling
J-E-S-U-S. No blinking lights, no bright colors, no fancy display – just the name Jesus.  The first-grader spelled out each letter J-E-S-U-S.  That spells Jesus, she proclaimed!  JESUS – THE NAME SAYS IT ALL!

Know what an aptronym is? It’s a compound word consisting of the adjective “apt” meaning aptitude and the Greek word for “name.” An aptronym is when someone’s name and occupation line up perfectly, when what they’re called describes what they do. Here are some examples: Dr. Bowser: Veterinarian. Dr. Whack: Chiropractor.  Dan Druff: Barber. Dr. Pullen: Dentist. This morning we’re going to zero in on four names, given to Jesus complete with four astonishing adjectives to help us get a better picture of the matchless Messiah born in a manger 2,000 years ago.

Isaiah 9:6-7 For to us a child is born, to us a son is given, and the government will be on his shoulders. And he will be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. Of the increase of his government and peace there will be no end. Isaiah sees 700 years and more into the future. He sees a crib -

 unto us a child is born. A cross - unto us a Son is given. A crown. - the government shall be upon His shoulders.   This original birth announcement was made in the midst of grief and gloom (verse one).  Gloom would be replaced with gladness in the future.  Don’t miss this about Christmas. Christmas is birthed in the middle of great grief. While  angels proclaim peace on earth, Herod was preparing to annihilate infants and mothers were weeping for their children. Christmas is best understood when gladness comes when we’re grieving. Maybe that is you today!

Dr. Walter Maier once asked the question, What if all the real Christians in the world would just cut themselves off from the world for twenty-four hours and study the marvelous story of Jesus and His love?  Handel did this in writing the "Messiah." His friends and contemporaries testified that he was never the same again. Afterwards, when he spoke of His Savior and his experience, tears would stream down his face. He never wrote secular music again. He finished his famous composition and said: I think I did see all of heaven before me and the great God Himself. The name of Jesus meant something very special to him. This week I listened to Handel’s Messiah and was moved by the beauty and majesty of the song, “For unto Us a Child Is Born” that is based on this passage. Get a hold of this and allow these words to penetrate your heart this Christmas season. Let’s look at those names right now.
He is Profound – Wonderful Counselor

This title literally means “a wonder of a counselor.” The adjective “wonderful” refers to actions that are beyond the bounds of human power. It can be translated as “astonishing” or “amazing” or “extraordinary.”  Life is filled with decisions, details, and disasters. That’s why we need a wonderful counselor. Lucy was always giving Charlie Brown advice. What are some elements that make someone a good counselor? We want a counselor that is always available. Gives undivided attention. Is able to provide comfort while remaining confidential, and can tell us the truth about ourselves while giving us what we need to make changes. Jesus is a wonder of a counselor!

How we need this Counselor today. Grief and pain permeate our culture and are the hallmarks of our age.  Jesus has counsel for every crisis, and for every problem He has a plan. He has a solution for selfishness, answers for anxiety, and a message for every person. Need advice?  Are you in a predicament that you feel you can’t get out of? 
Psalm 16:7: I will praise the LORD, who counsels me…and Isaiah 28:29 states: All this also comes from the LORD Almighty, wonderful in counsel and magnificent in wisdom. Search the Scriptures for the answers. Sometimes it’s helpful to go to a friend, but don’t forget that You are never alone when you are alone with Jesus.
He is Powerful – Mighty God

This adjective “mighty” was commonly associated with warfare and has to do with the strength and vitality of a successful warrior. This title is also used to describe a “hero,” the “God-hero.”  Calling this child “God” is a prophecy regarding the divinity of Jesus Christ. He is profound in His counsel and He has the power to accomplish what He wills. As the Wonderful Counselor, He makes the plans; as the Mighty God, He makes the plans work. Christ the King loves to step into a life of chaos and not only provide wonderful counsel, but also display His divine power by bringing order to the chaos. In other words, He not only tells His subjects what to do as Wonderful Counselor but He can also energize them to do it—because He is the mighty God.
We can expect Jesus to give us victory over our struggles. As a “Mighty Warrior” he will deliver us safely from the wars we wage against the embarrassing temptations we have a difficult time getting under control. Have any of those? I sure do. He will deliver us from laziness, bad habits, confrontations with family, and confrontations with people with whom we do business. He is the Mighty God! Don’t forget that He is God and can therefore handle anything. Jesus can handle anything because He is all-powerful. And therefore He can do the impossible in your life right now. He will give you victory over whatever you’re struggling with today. Let Him fight your battles as you honor Him as your Holy Hero. Worship Him as your warrior and praise Him for His power. Remember the words spoken by the angel to Mary in Luke 1:37: For nothing is impossible with God.

He is Personal – Everlasting Father


Everlasting points to a promise of kingdom that will never end. This literally means that He lives in the forever.  Father is not to be confused with God the Father, but instead refers to the enduring, compassionate, fatherly care of the Christ to his people.  He lives forever and He loves like a Father. I was reading in the December Lutheran Witness about Susan Walter who learned their home had burned down in January of 1969. She wrote: Out of the ashes came kindness and the love of our heavenly Father through the generosity and concern of His people. We feel His embrace and compassion in the ashes of life. Like the poem Footprints in the Sand : When we question why there is only one set of footprints in our most difficult moments. That is when Jesus carries us.

Psalm 103:13: As a father has compassion on his children, so the LORD has compassion on those who fear him. 

I came across something recently called, My Child. It’s in the form of a letter written by God to us: I offer you more than your earthly father ever could… For I am the perfect Father…. Every good gift you receive comes from my hand… My plan for your future has always been filled with hope …Because I love you with an everlasting love…For you are my treasured possession…And I want to show you great and marvelous things …I am also the Father who comforts you in all your troubles…When you are brokenhearted, I am close to you…One day I will wipe every tear from your eye…Come home and I’ll throw the biggest party heaven has ever seen …I have always been Father, and will always be Father …My question is…will you be my child?…I am waiting for you… 

Love, Your Everlasting Father.
He is Peaceful – Prince of Peace
 “Prince” is a leader, military commander or noble. “Peace” is the world “shalom” which means the absence of strife, completion, fulfillment or wholeness resulting in unimpaired relationships. The New Testament describes at least three spheres, or planes, of peace:  Peace with God – that’s the vertical dimension  Peace of God – this takes place internally.  Peace with others – when we have peace with God and we experience the peace of God, we can then extend peace horizontally. Ephesians 2:13 -14: But now in Christ Jesus you who once were far away have been brought near through the blood of Christ. For he himself is our peace...
Mary Ann Bird wrote a story titled, “The Whisper Test.”  It was a record of an experience she had in her own childhood. I grew up knowing I was different, and I hated it.  I was born with a cleft palate and cleft lip.  When I started to school, my classmates made it clear to me how I must look to others:  a little girl with a misshapen lip, crooked nose, lopsided teeth, and garbled speech. When schoolmates would ask, ‘What happened to your lip?’ I’d tell them that I had fallen and cut it on a piece of glass.  Somehow it seemed more acceptable to have suffered an accident than to have been born different.  I was convinced that no one could love me. There was, however, a teacher in the second grade whom we all adored – Mrs. Leonard by name.   Annually we would have a hearing test.  I was virtually deaf in one of my ears; but when I had taken the test in past years, I discovered that if I did not press my hand as tightly upon my ears as I was instructed to do, I could pass the test. Mrs. Leonard gave the test to everyone in the class.  Finally it was my turn.  I knew what the test was like.  With the whole class looking on, the student stood against the door and covered one ear.  The teacher, sitting at her desk across the room, would whisper something and the student would have to repeat it back. It was my turn.  Seven words that changed my life.  
Mrs. Leonard whispered, I wish you were my little girl. .That’s the message of our Savior hanging on the cross, shedding his blood so we might find forgiveness and a relationship with our Father. You are my precious child!
Peace with God makes the other planes of peace possible! Ever feel separated from God?  Sin separates us from the peace of  Christ. Every repentant heart receives the blessing of His forgiveness. The ultimate Christmas gift. 
Are you all shaken up on the inside? Give all your anxiety to the Almighty and His unexplained peace will give you calm in the midst of chaos. Is there someone you’re out of whack with right now? Be a peacemaker and  resolve the conflict. A song I used to sing in grade school: Let there be peace on earth, and let it begin with me. Let there be peace on earth, the peace that was meant to be. With God as our Father, brothers all are we. Let me walk with my brother in perfect harmony. Whatever has happened, will you let peace begin with you, right now?
Robert Reynolds and his wife retired in Huron, Ohio. He was admitted to a hospital in Sandusky for open – heart surgery.  The night before the surgery he was so worried he couldn’t sleep. He lay in his bed praying and thinking about the events that first brought him to Huron working on a steamer in his twenties.  He had been so blessed by God that he helped out a woman with six children who just lost her husband. He remembers a young girl by the name of Dorothy who thanked him with sparkling eyes. A nurse came in to check on him. Will you pray with me?
After the prayer she asked: Where are you from? He said Huron proudly! I grew up there. I loved it. Life was not easy. I lost my father when I was just a child. He said: Do you remember a sailor bringing presents to your door one Christmas?. She replied: That was you! He said suddenly confident about his surgery: Yes Dorothy that was me! 
Many years ago, there was a very wealthy man who shared a passion for art collecting with his son. They had priceless works by Picasso and Van Gogh adorning the walls of their family estate. As winter approached, war engulfed the nation, and the young man left to serve his country. After only a few short weeks, his father received a telegram. His son had died .Distraught and lonely, the old man faced the Christmas with anguish and sadness. The joy of the season had vanished with the death of his son.  On Christmas morning, a knock on the door awakened the depressed old man. As he opened the door he was greeted by a soldier with a large package in his hands, who said, 

I was a friend of your son. I was the one he was rescuing when he died. May I come in for a few moments? I have something to show you. The soldier mentioned that he was an artist and then gave the old man the package. The paper gave way to reveal a portrait of the man’s son. Though the world would never consider it the work of a genius, the painting featured the young man’s face in striking detail. Overcome with emotion, the man hung the portrait over the fireplace, pushing aside millions of dollars worth of art. His task completed, the man sat in his chair and spent Christmas gazing at the gift he had been given. The painting of his son soon became his most prized possession, far eclipsing any interest in the pieces of art for which museums around the world clamored.  The following spring, the man died. The art world waited with anticipation for the upcoming auction. According to the will of the man, all the art works would be auctioned on Christmas Day, the day he had received the greatest gift. The day soon arrived and art collectors from around the world gathered to bid on some of the world’s most spectacular paintings. Dreams would be fulfilled that day. The auction began with the painting of the man’s son. The auctioneer asked for an opening bid, but the room was silent. Who will open the bidding with $100? No one spoke. Finally someone said Who cares about that painting. It’s just a picture of his son. Let’s move on to the good stuff. The auctioneer responded, No, we have to sell this one first. Now, who will take the son? Finally, a neighbor of the old man offered $10 dollars. That’s all I have. I knew the boy, so I’d like to have it. The auctioneer said, Going once, going twice…gone. The gavel fell. Cheers filled the room and someone exclaimed, Now we can bid on the real treasures! The auctioneer looked at the room filled with people and announced that the auction was over. Everyone was stunned. Someone spoke up and said, What do you mean, it’s over? We didn’t come here for a painting of someone’s son. There are millions of dollars worth of art here! What’s going on? The auctioneer replied, It’s very simple. According to the will of the Father, whoever takes the son…gets it all. Puts things in perspective, doesn’t it? 
The message of Christmas is: Who will take the SON?  Many will pass over the gift of the Christ child thinking other things looks more appealing. Take the Son that will get everything. Jesus: The Name Says It All! AMEN!

