
       Among the things I most love as a pastor has been talking with the children in the Children’s Moments. 
Several years ago, Christopher was a young boy of about 3, who on Christmas Eve came racing up the aisle 
shouting, “Rev. Lindsey, Rev. Lindsey: God died!” Now there are times of year where that would be a 
prime teachable moment, but Christmas Eve, not so much. The next several weeks he repeated this, until 
one week he announced “I have new tennis shoes!” Finally at Easter, I thought I was all prepared, when 
he said “Rev. Lindsey, My Mom got stopped by the Police on our way to church!” A few months later, I 
learned that Christopher’s Grandfather had been dying, and this was his way of working out what was 
going on: God came to be one with us as Jesus, he died, so Chris’ Grandpa was going to be with GOD. 

More than a beautiful pastoral scene, Luke is describing 1) GOD BECOMES ONE WITH HUMANITY, 
dependent as a vulnerable human baby. 2) Luke is specific, A) as proof that this is no myth / this happened, 
but also B) teaching Believers to interpret clues/symbols in our world of who/what Jesus is. 

Luke connects the Reality of the birth of our Savior with the historic Roman Emperor Caesar Augustus and 
Jewish King Herod the Great, when Quirinius was Governor of Syria, specifically during the first Census… 
EXCEPT those 4 things happened over a 100 year time span, not in a single year!    
  Luke is creating an antithesis for us of the Power of the Empire vs. oppression of people like us: 
Mary and Joseph, who in addition to life’s struggles (working to survive, the birth of their first baby, travel 
at Christmas) left their careers, home, neighbors and family, because they had to.    
They were helpless compared to the power of King Herod or Caesar.      
Joseph was told to travel to Bethlehem with his wife, in order to be counted, so that they could be taxed. 

They arrive at Bethlehem, only to discover there was no place for them. Often, we feel like there is no 
room for us, for our priorities in the world. But here, there is NOT EVEN Room for God! Pastor Diane had 
an E Blast recently, suggesting that at least the week before Christmas and the week before Easter, if not 
the whole month or season, we might suspend all meetings, because even as “The Church” we have over 
120 business meetings and events in a month.        
Especially at Christmas, we need to stop: to be mindful of the number of children who are homeless, or 
unable to sleep at their parents’ home, in the city of Tucson, let alone places we once called home Atlanta, 
Detroit, Chicago, Minneapolis, New York. We worry that there are thousands of immigrants wanting to 
cross into N. America; failing to recognize the conditions they are fleeing in Guatemala and Venezuela. 
And we were reminded this week, that People in Ukraine are celebrating Christmas by Cande-light 
because they have no power. 

Matthew tells of the birth of the King of Kings, recognized by Royalty from distant corners of the Earth 
and new Constellations in the stars; but not Luke. Luke is the only author who describes the SHEPHERDs’ 
SIGN: “There were Shepherds keeping watch over their flocks in the fields, told by angels from Heaven, 
to go to Bethlehem to look for a Sign: A Baby wrapped in Swaddling Cloths Laid in a Manger.” 

In order to understand this SIGN, we need to consider why we worship God?    
Tradition?  For GOD’s Response to our Prayers?  For Faith Formation?  Fellowship?   
To sing with a Choir, accompanied by an Organ?   To share meals of wonderful food?            
To make a difference in the world through Missions? To sort items for Patio Sale...    
Biblically, THE Foundational event was the PASSOVER. They cried out and GOD heard their prayers; 
recognizing their sins, they offered a lamb in sacrifice for every family. Not just any lamb, not the cheapest, 
the weakest, or one that was going to die anyway; but a Perfect Sacrifice for their deepest sins, an 
Unblemished Lamb to pay for their sins. Every Shepherd knew, that the very finest lambs grew, eating the 
finest grass, which was on the hillsides outside Bethlehem. 



In 2017, I was blessed to go to the Holy Lands. Who among us have been to Israel and Palestine? One of 
the things I was most intrigued by, was that our image of Mangers was heavily stylized by European Farms. 
In many ways, Israel is like our Chihuahuan Desert, sand and mountains everywhere, and what trees there 
are rarely grow very tall or large diameter, so they did not have milled lumber from maple, elm, or ash.  
Joseph being a Carpenter meant he worked with Hammer & Chisel, but chiseling Stone not wood. Where 
sheep eat grass from the ground, Stabled animals: Cows, Donkeys, Camels, were fed from a manger as tall 
as our Communion Table, safe off the ground, carved of limestone the top hollowed like a Baptismal Font. 

The Shepherds knew that in preparation for Passover every year, the Priests from the Temple at Jerusalem 
inspected their flocks. The Priests would wrap the unblemished lambs in swaddling cloth: to keep them 
separate and to keep them safe from harm, they swaddled the lambs like a Baby and laid them in the 
Manger, a place that looked a great deal like the Altar at the Temple. 

The contrast of the Christ-child with Caesar and Herod is important, because these Rulers were 
remembered for “Bringing PEACE, as the world desired PEACE”. Caesar’s PAX ROMANA for the first time 
in the Ancient World squelched wars and conflicts, conquering armies and controlling the world for ROME. 
A Citizen of Rome could walk any road in the world without fear of attack, but this came at the domination 
and fear of everyone else by the Roman Legion.         
Jewish King Herod the Great literally moved mountains and created harbors in the Mediterranean Sea to 
accommodate Roman Galleons, all built on the backs of slave labors.      
Quirinius of Syria had been a feared Army General, like the Russian General recently sent to Ukraine to 
destroy infrastructure and cause mass killings.         
These Governmental leaders enforced Peace through Power, Domination and Suffering. Christ’s Peace is 
personal, choosing that there are relationships, priorities, integrity so much more important than winning. 

On the Sunday in Advent when we were focused on Isaiah’s prophecy of beating swords into plowshares 
and swords into pruning hooks, a pastor friend came into their Sanctuary after a Saturday Night and she 
found bullet holes in their Chancel Window with the bullets still imbedded in the walls and ceiling. Not as 
a House of Worship that they were targeted for hate, but someone driving around shooting randomly at 
the world, and the Church which had been a place of Sanctuary from the world’s problems, was violated. 

Last week, a group of us gathered to pray, naming all that we were concerned about in daily life. Worry 
about adult children who are ill. The angers many of us feel, for all we are no longer able to do. Those who 
recently downsized, moving all the belongings they were keeping, getting rid of all they had treasured, 
shopping for gifts when money is tight, sending cards, making ready for relatives and travel in snowstorms. 
Fearing viruses, let alone the chronic illnesses we live with. Concern for friends and neighbors who are ill 
or alone. Worry whether the hate between us as Americans might lead to further violence. And all this on 
top of regular daily schedules.           
We stopped to pray for PEACE, Christ’s Peace.         
We have enough. The World is enough. We need not worry or doubt. It is enough. GOD cares!  
  God loves us so much, God gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever believes shall not perish.  

The gift of God this night is not a shock and awe of devastation or dominance,     
but a gift of Love, trust, to hope and believe in one another and all we can do as part of each other’s world.  

SCRIPTURE: When the Angels had left them and gone into Heaven… 


