“In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should be registered. 2This was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of Syria. 3All went to their own towns to be registered. 4Joseph also went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David called Bethlehem, because he was descended from the house and family of David. 5He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was expecting a child. 6While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child. 7And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn.”
We heard this passage read last night – heard of the angels and the shepherds and the birth and the animals . . . we rejoiced with Mary and Joseph as they received the shepherds and their miraculous message, sang with the angels as they heralded the birth of our savior, gave thanks for the gift of the incarnation, God with us.  We do not need to be afraid.  And now it’s the next day.  We went home and slept peacefully, or if we are disorganized, we went home and frantically wrapped Christmas gifts into the wee hours of the night.  And now it is morning, the sun has come up on a new day and we ponder again the mystery of faith.

“In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. 2He was in the beginning with God. 3All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing came into being.”  During the season of Advent this year, I called us all to ponder the mystery of faith, “Christ has died, Christ is risen, Christ is come again,” to ponder the already and the not yet . . . and that is exactly what we hear in this morning’s passage from John.  It’s the “alternate” Christmas reading, because it doesn’t lend itself to Christmas pageants, and truthfully, it just isn’t as good of a story, is it?  But it rounds out our Christmas celebration, it brings us back round to the mystery of faith, the mystery of the incarnation, the mystery of the fact that Jesus was both born in a barn in the outskirts of Jerusalem and with God in the beginning, in the very beginning, and through Christ all things have been made and have their being.  Baby and king, human and God, Jesus, who was, and is and is to come.  


Jesus is utterly human – we hear that in the Gospel of Luke.  Think of Mary and Joseph and Jesus that next morning.  The shepherds are gone, they’re alone.  No mother or aunt or nursemaid with them to assist in this new adventure.  Like all brand new parents, maybe they’ve gotten some sleep.  The animals are still around them, maybe starting to complain to be milked or let out, or whatever barn animals do.  The baby might be crying.  He needs to eat.  What was it like that morning as Joseph and Mary awoke to their first day as the parents of the Messiah, the savior?  In those moments when there was no heavenly host proclaiming the miraculous birth, did they remember the words of the shepherds – do not be afraid?  Jesus is utterly human – he came into the world as all babies do.

And yet, Jesus is utterly God, utterly divine.  We hear it in John’s Gospel, in the beginning was the Word.  Jesus Christ, our savior, born of a woman, with God, of God, God, from the beginning of time.  And so our faith is both mystery and simplicity.  Our faith is both here and now and eternal. 

I’ll close this morning with a poem that a friend shared with me.  It’s by an English woman named Ursula Askham Fanthorpe.  She published as U. A. Fanthorpe.  This poem is entitled BC:AD.  

This was the moment when Before turned into 
After, and the future's
uninvented timekeepers presented arms.

This was the moment when nothing
Happened. Only dull peace
Sprawled boringly over the earth.

This was the moment when even energetic Romans
Could find nothing better to do
Than counting heads in remote provinces.

And this was the moment
When a few farm workers and three
Members of an obscure Persian sect
Walked haphazard by starlight straight
Into the kingdom of heaven.

AMEN.
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