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So Joseph also went up from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to Bethlehem the town of David, because he 

belonged to the house and line of David. He went there to register with Mary, who was pledged to be married to him 

and was expecting a child. While they were there, the time came for the baby to be born, and she gave birth to her 

firstborn, a son. She wrapped him in cloths and placed him in a manger, because there was no guest room available 

for them. 

  

And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping watch over the flocks at night. An angel of the Lord 

appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. But the angel said to them, 

“Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause great joy for all the people. Today in the town of David a 

Savior has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped in 

cloths and lying in a manger.” 

  

               Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and saying, 

               “Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests.” 

I 

Near the end of Psalm 27 it says, “I am sure I will see the goodness of the Lord in the land of the living.” For so long 

religion has been a post-mortem consolation. It has promised its people that whatever troubles they have now will pale 

in comparison to the joy and fulfillment they will have on the other side of life. Now without wanting to cheapen that 

spark of hope, I do want to point out today more than any other day perhaps, that we will also see the goodness of the 

Lord in the land of the living! Today we celebrate Christmas, God has come into the world, and he has chosen to do 

so in the form of a newborn baby. 

  

Can you imagine the scene that the shepherds walked in on when they saw him? Here are these poor guys who get a 

vision and are told about the birth of a savior in the town of Bethlehem. So they head off to see this Savior, and they 

walk in on a very young woman recovering while her son lays in a manger where the animals usually eat. If you were 

one of those shepherds I promise you the first thought in your head would be running through everything you 

consumed in the past day to see if you accidentally swallowed a hallucinogen. Because from what they saw, their 

savior was not figuratively born, as they might have guessed, but literally born, and he was not exactly off to a 

promising start. 

  

But this strange scene has become for us a hallmark of this season. We make nativity scenes depicting the most bizarre 

set of circumstances for the God who is above all gods to become manifest in the world like never before. And yet we 

celebrate this birth because it means more to us than these shepherds might have known. 

  

II 

We celebrate the birth of Christ because it marks the beginning of the end of all our troubles. This is not to say that 

we are not troubled, but it is to say that because God has come into the world, and to come in such a humble and 

intimate way, our souls have now felt their worth. No words could have communicated what God’s act of Incarnation 

did. 

  

For all of the death that sin deals in our lives, the love of Christ has been made known to us, and it heals us. It heals 

us of the doubt that sin brings. Not just doubt in God or the promises of Christianity. That kind of skepticism is a 

symptom of the real doubt that plagues us. Doubt about ourselves. Sin sows doubts in us in our deepest places. It 

makes us wonder if we don’t deserve to be saved. It makes us think that we will never be cured of our vices. It makes 

us think that be doomed to live hollow lives that can’t taste the joy God has promised us. So when we pray heartfelt 

prayers over and over again for years and years and never feel like we’re making any progress, well then we start to 

wonder if God is really listening. But God is listening! God has come into the world to tell us that he hears us. 

  

That it hurts him as much as it hurts us to suffer through this self-doubt. That he has determined the value of our souls, 

and there is nothing our faults and failures can do to change that. God has come into the world in the form of a 

vulnerable, helpless child to assure us that our own vulnerability and helplessness does not make us failures, it makes 

us beloved. 



  

For all the brokenness that sin strikes into our relationships in this world, the birth of Christ calls out a truce. At 

Christmas our hearts are softened, and they open up again to those who we have called our enemies. In our short-

sightedness and self-centeredness we cut ourselves off from those who have hurt us. Sometimes a separation is good 

for healing, sometimes a permanent separation is necessary in our relationships—but the way we hold each other in 

our hearts never calls for hatred or antagonism. The birth of Christ announces to the whole world that God has proven 

that he loves his creation, all of it, even the person that hurt us the most. So even if we never see our enemies again, 

the birth of Christ begins the healing process for those wounds and allows our stonewalled hearts to forgive. 

 

Don’t you see how at the very beginning of God’s life on earth, that things are being mended and healed? We all 

would do well to stop every day and bring to mind the Christmas spirit: a broken world is being made new, a hurting 

soul is being comforted, the lame will walk, the blind will see, the mourning will be consoled, and the meek will 

inherit the earth. The moment that God becomes human in the form of a newborn baby, the power of the powerless 

child starts to heal all wounds and set all things right. 

  

If that is not a reason to praise God with every fiber of our being I don’t know what is. That is the spirit of praise in 

the chorus of angels that visit the shepherds. That is the wellspring of hope that is bubbling up in each one of us as we 

remember that God has not forgotten us. 

  

III 

I am sure I will see the goodness of the Lord in the land of the living. I am sure you will see it too. What might it mean 

for this piece of Good News to be at work in our lives? For one I believe it means that we can be confident that another 

force is at work in this world besides the harsh realities of life. Death will not have the last word, wars will cease, 

injustices will be made right, and the value of our lives will be revealed in their full glory when the work of Christ is 

done. 

  

So we must remind ourselves at every moment not to be found in the service of the losing side. When we lose all hope 

in our lives we must remember the God who loves us beyond measure and rely on that love alone. When we find 

ourselves in the middle of broken relationships we must remind ourselves that God desires for them to be mended, 

and work towards forgiveness. When we suffer through tragedies and hardships we must realize that God lost 

everything to become nothing, and that we have hope in that self-emptying love. When we find ourselves caught in 

the endless cycle of human power games, trying to prove ourselves better, stronger, more correct or informed or moral 

than others, we must stop what we are doing, remind ourselves that the need for our ego is over, and that Christ will 

give us all the glory we need. 

  

In short, the birth of Christ is God making good on all his promises, on all that he is and means to us. We can have 

confidence in God’s grace, in God’s love, and in God’s ultimate victory in our world, in this life and the next. When 

we fully realize this amazing truth, then we can go out and live faithfully to those promises, just as we see them at 

work in our daily lives. 

 

The work is slow, but true. Day by day we experience more grace, more joy, and more freedom. We can be faithful 

to the Christmas story because we see the goodness of the Lord in the land of the living! Amen. Glory to God in the 

highest and on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests! 

— Brandon Pierce 

  

 


