PROCLAIM THE WOUNDROUS BIRTH
#4 The Amazing Birth of Jesus: A Time for Good News!
Christmas Eve 2011 – Luke 2:1-20
Recently I heard a song by the Gaither Vocal Band called: Good Good News: 1) I woke up Monday morning, walked out on the lawn my eyes were barely open, and my mouth began to yawn. Picked up the daily paper, every single headline said that this ole world is full of trouble, and I wished I’d stayed in bed. Sometimes the bad that’s going on’s enough to bring you down. 2) Turned on my television and began to flip on thru, all 100 channels, HBO, and Pay per view. Not one message had a meaning that was good in any way.  Just before I wrote the whole world off, I heard the Father say:  Don’t forget what I have promised, you can overcome it all!  Chorus:  I’ll spread this talk all over town about the peace and joy I’ve found in You...Good news, good, good news! This story is about to break and blessed are the feet that take the Truth…Good news, good, good news! I’m slipping on my dancing shoes. Cause I’ve got good, good news!  I love that phrase: Don’t forget what I have promised, you can overcome it all!                                  Google: Good Good News Gaither Vocal Band (with lyrics)! It’s awesome. You’ll be glad you did! 
The bad news of the world just keeps getting worse since this song was written in 1999, but the good news of Christmas just keeps on getting better and better. Christmas is: A Time for Good News! Its Good News that Linus responds to Charlie Browns question: Can anyone tell me what Christmas is about: Luke 2:10-11: 10 But the angel said to them, Do not be afraid I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the people. 11 Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is Christ the Lord. This Good News of Christmas inspires us to:
RENEW OUR FAITH

Christmas is a time to renew our faith in the good news of a Savior coming to our bad news world of sin and death! For children bad news may mean disappointment if they don’t receive what they want for Christmas.  A little boy wanted a watch for Christmas. Every time he opened his mouth he was asking again or talking about a watch. Finally the father told the boy that if he mentioned "watch" one more time, he wouldn’t get one. So the boy kept quiet about his present---until that night at supper, some member of the family repeated a Bible verse before asking the blessing. He was eager to share the verse he had from Mark 13:37: What I say to you, I say to everyone: Watch! That is the lighter side of bad news. Bad news sometimes hurts especially when it hits close to home. Maybe this has been a year of loss or you are missing a loved one around the dinner table. It is an especially difficult time of year. We need good news to lift our spirits and strengthen our faith! A Savior has been born, Christ the Lord.  

We matter to God. If God had a wallet, your photo would be in it. If He had a refrigerator, your picture would be on it. If He had a calendar, your birthday would be circled. If God was picking out teams, you would be His number one pick. He’s crazy about you. We are priceless! 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. That’s the real message of Christmas. God loves us personally. He loves everything about us – the good, the bad, and the ugly, and He still loves us. We matter to Him. God sent His Son so we know what He is like. If God wanted to relate to birds, He would become a bird. God wanted to relate to you and me so he became like us in human form. God became flesh.
Max Lucado captures the indescribable incarnation in his book, God Came Near: That particular moment was like none other. For through that segment of time a spectacular thing occurred. God became a man. While the creatures of earth walked unaware, divinity arrived. Heaven opened herself up and placed her most precious one in a human womb. The omnipotent, in one instant, made Himself breakable. He, who had been a spirit, now was pierce able.   He who was larger than the universe became an embryo. And He who sustains the world with a word chose to be dependent upon the nourishment of a young girl. God as a fetus. Holiness sleeping in a womb. The creator of life being created. God was given eyebrows, elbows, two kidneys and a spleen. He stretched against the walls and floated in the amniotic fluids of His mother. God had come near. Like the little boy who cried out to his daddy:         I am afraid of the dark. Come in here and be with me. Dad said: Just grab your teddy bear. Boy replied: No, I want something with skin on it. When we look at God we need to see something with skin on it so we can know what He is like. Jesus came in the flesh with skin on to reveal the fullness of the Fathers love, mercy and forgiveness.  

If we needed a product God would have sent a salesman. If we needed diplomacy God would have sent a politician. If we needed a war fought God would have sent a soldier. If we needed technology God would have sent a scientist! We needed forgiveness so God sent us a SAVIOR! On a breezy gummer afternoon, a young dad and his daughter took a stroll up into the mountains to enjoy a bit of time together. Walking down a dusty trail, a rattlesnake was startled and plunged his fangs into the little girl’s leg. Instinctively, the dad grabbed the girl’s leg and surveyed the wound. Miles from medical help, he knew that swift action was needed. Pulling a sharp knife from his pocket, he quickly slit across the fang wounds on her leg, bent down; and sucked the poison from her leg and spit it on the ground. He then picked her up and headed for the nearest medical help. Exhausted and frightened, he slumped into a chair in the emergency vehicle and began to feel dizzy. A doctor checked the dad and was soon to learn that the poison from the snake had made its way into an open sore in the man’s mouth and infiltrated his blood stream.      He died - she lived.  The One who lives eternally came to die, so we, who were dying eternally, might live.
Why are there so many not living daily in that love? 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. 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 serving others.
It is said that the first candy canes were created in 1670. The choirmaster at the Cologne Cathedral in Germany noticed that his youthful singers became restless during the long holiday ceremonies. There had to be a way to keep the children from distracting the congregation with their noisy whispering between hymns. A wonderful idea occurred to him - the choirmaster gave the singers sugar sticks to enjoy during the breaks. Because it was Christmas, he had the candies bent into the shape of a shepherd’s staff to remember those who were first to hear the good news. 
Jesus Candy Cane Poem: Jesus, Gentle Shepherd, this cane of red and white proclaims the sweet love story born on Christmas night. This cane, you see, when turned around begins your name of love and now becomes a symbol of peace proclaimed above. The lively peppermint flavor is the regal gift of spice. The white is your purity and the red your sacrifice. And so this cane reminds us of just how much you care and like your Christmas gift to us it's meant for all to share. White symbolizes the virgin birth and the sinless nature of Jesus. The hardness of the candy reminds us that Jesus is the solid rock and that all God's promises are solid. The shape of a "J" is for Jesus because HE will save His people from their sins. Red for the blood Jesus shed so we can live daily as the forgiven children of God.
Jimmy Gupton was wondering if he was too old for Christmas. He prayed: Why don’t you just take me home, Lord? Ninety- three years is long enough on this earth. I’ve lived a full life, and I can’t see how I’m much good to you or anyone else. His two sons asked him to move in with them but he still liked his independence. Then an unusual opportunity was presented to him. He took in a married couple who was out of work and been living at the shelter.

They helped with chores around the house, took him to church, and helped with meals.  She was also expecting!

As he read the Christmas story he thought that as he had made room for the Davises that God was trying to get him to make room in his heart for Jesus. He prayed: Thank you, Lord, for letting me see another Christmas…for leaving me here though I fussed and fretted. Sometimes it takes a baby to remind an old man what your world is all about.

By the way Jimmy wrote his autobiography My Life Was Worth Living at age 95. He lived to 101 (1895-1997)!! Sing with me this Christmas verse 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!  Christmas is a time to renew our faith in the good news of Jesus Christ no matter what our age!
RELEASE OUR FEARS
The angel said to frightened shepherds: Do not be afraid. Everybody is scared of something. We’re not all scared of the same things.  A survey asked people to list their # 1 fear. The fear of death was # 7. What was the # 1 fear? Speaking before an audience. Some fears are easy to cure: if you’re scared to fly, stay on the ground. Other fears we must face. Being afraid of the future won’t stop the future from happening. Fear of losing those you love won’t allow you to hold on to them longer. How do we handle life’s fears? The good news of Christmas tells us to release our fears with repentant hearts to Jesus so we may experience His peace. One of life’s biggest fears is of the future.
There’s another word for fear of the future- worry. What are you worried about? The economy? Your health? Bills? Your children? A relationship? Something else?  Worry is being afraid of what might happen, or of what we are convinced will happen. Three men were at the hospital on Christmas Eve waiting for the birth of their first child. Too scared to go in the nurse comes out with the good news that the first dad is going to be a father of twins.     That’s good news since I just signed a contract with the Minnesota Twins. The nurse said to the next dad he was a father of triplets. That’s good news since I work for the 3M Company. The third father hearing all this began to make his way for the elevator: I must resign quickly. I’m vice-president of 7 – UP! Only God knows what will happen,   but that doesn’t keep many from speculating and expecting the worst. How will I handle what will happen? What if it’s too much for me to handle? What if I fail? What if I lose what I have—lose those I love? How can I face it? 

One of the Christmas letters we received from a pastor friend of ours Phil and Marsha read: In February we experienced the famous Chicago blizzard. Phil lost his job with Bethesda Lutheran Communities. Just when we thought that was going to be the big challenge of the year, our dear Timmy died suddenly in the wee morning hours of March 24th.  To say life will never be the same is an understatement. How we miss our laughing, loud, singing, praying, sports and TV watching, fun child. Even with all his medical problems, he enjoyed life and loved Jesus.     At least that is a great comfort. We know where he is and we will see him again. In the meantime, there is a huge hole – an empty bottle, waiting for the Lord to fill up for His new purposes….In July Phil’s mom died…In September Phil was diagnosed with Bell’s Palsy…Now near the end of the year, we find ourselves in transition again, with possible job changes, early retirement, and medical coverage issues…Jesus has never left our side through all of this so whatever lies ahead – it’s covered. Matthew 6:34: Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has enough trouble of its own. Jesus came to remind us of God’s love for us—a love that gives us confidence He takes care of (covers) all our tomorrows. That’s good news gives us daily peace!
Stella Thornhope was struggling with her first Christmas alone. Her husband had died just a few months prior from cancer. Now, several days before Christmas, she felt terribly alone—so much so she decided she was not going to decorate for Christmas. Late that afternoon the doorbell rang, and there was a delivery boy with a box. As she signed the paper she asked: What’s in the box? The young man laughed and opened up the flap, and inside was a little puppy. The delivery boy picked up the squirming pup: This is for you, Ma’am. He’s six weeks old, completely housebroken. The young puppy began to wiggle in happiness at being released from captivity. Who sent this? 
The young man set the animal down and handed her an envelope: It’s all explained here in this envelope, Ma’am. The dog was bought last July while its mother was still pregnant. It was meant to be a Christmas gift to you. In desperation she asked: Who sent me this puppy? The young man turned to leave: Your husband. Merry Christmas. 
She opened up the letter from her husband. He had written it three weeks before he died and left it with the kennel owners to be delivered with the puppy as his last Christmas gift to her. The letter was full of love, encouragement and admonishments to be strong. He vowed he was waiting for the day when she would join him.  He had sent her this young animal to keep her company until then. She wiped away the tears, put the letter down, and then remembering the puppy at her feet, she picked up that golden furry ball and held it to her neck. Then she looked out the window at the lights that outlined the neighbor’s house, and she heard from the radio in the kitchen the strains of Joy to the World." Suddenly she felt the most amazing sensation of peace washing over her. Her heart felt a joy and a wonder greater than the grief and loneliness. She said to the pup: Little fella, it’s just you and me. Know what? There’s a box down in the basement. Bet you’d like. It’s got a little Christmas tree in it and some decorations and some lights. There’s a manger scene down there. Let’s get it. Love came down at Christmas, placed in a manger.
Maybe this year life has dealt you loss. You’ve lost a loved one, and you miss them this time of year. Maybe you are out of work and you’re worried what tomorrow will bring. Tonight God whispers: Fear not. I love you. I am with you. Tonight as you renew your faith in my Son and release your fears and worries let me fill you with my peace.  Maybe things are going well. Like that teacher embrace a Mark with the love of Christ. Discover what God will teach you through them. We are no longer orphans but forgiven children of God. So: Fear not, you are a God – protected child. There are 365 fear not’s in the Bible one for every day of the year. We do not know what the future holds but we know who holds the future. As we sing Silent Night this evening close your fist in the hand you do not have the candle. This represents your biggest fear and worry. Sometime during the song open your fist symbolizing the release of that fear and worry to Jesus Christ as He exchanges that fear and worry for peace by grace through faith. Let the good news of Christmas fill you with Christ’s joy and peace every day.  AMEN!
