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"Could it be?" It's a question we ask when we are in wonder about
something special Beloved. A loving girlfriend thinks that question
when she is waiting for a ring, and her boyfriend sets up something a
little out of the ordinary. It's a question that we ask when we are on the
edge of retirement, and we crunch the numbers, and it looks like we can
swing it early. It's a question that a child thinks when they find a gift
wrapped under the tree that has the same shape as what they have been
hopeful for all year. The question, "Could it be?" is one of wonder
Beloved, where maybe just maybe our dreams or our hopes have
possibly been answered, but we don't know for sure yet. Where all the
evidence points to yes, but we have to wait and see to make sure.
Wonder, Beloved, is what this time of the year is all about.

The main scripture we read this morning is perhaps one of the most
well-known Bible stories of all time. There isn't a year that goes by
where this isn't recalled. The miraculous birth, the laying of Jesus in a
manger, the trek that accompanies Mary and Joseph, the angels and the
shepherds ... we read it every year, usually several times. It is good that
we do so, but the fear is that we would lose what is most spectacular
about this account simply because it is so well-known. Beloved, in
reading this scripture I hope and pray that we wouldn't miss the wonder
and awe that comes from God's great plan and fulfillment of promise.
That we would also not miss that wonder that comes not only from how
Jesus is born, but also what Jesus is going to do.

In Luke 2: 1-20 we read the quintessential explanation of Christ's birth,
of Jesus's entrance into the world. Last week we read about the promise



that set the stage for our Savior to come, and today we read the
particulars. There was a decree that went out to all of the Roman world,
to take a census. Joseph, with his now pregnant fiance Mary (who was
pregnant with the Christ-child) are a part of this, and they head to Joseph
and Mary's ancestral hometown of Bethlehem. When they arrive, all of
the inns are occupied, so they end up staying in a manger, in a barn. It is
there that she gives birth, and with no crib they lay Jesus into the what is
translated as a feeding trough. We sing about "humble estate, where ox
and ass are feeding" every year, but it is worth recognizing again just
how lowly this really is. I somehow doubt many of us could claim to be
born in such circumstances, yet the King of Kings, the Lord of lords, the
Savior of mankind ... He is born in a barn. The first people to hear about
His birth, too, show the humility of Christ. His birth isn't announced to
kings, to emperors, to nobles ... but instead to the average shepherds in
the fields nearby.

There is a good reason why Jesus's birth is announced by the angels to
shepherds Beloved. If you were here last week, we talked about the
promise that the Lord made and fulfilled in Christ, and you may
remember that David was one who heard that promise. King David, a
man after God's own heart, was himself born a lowly shepherd in
Bethlehem. David himself, before being anointed king, tended sheep in
that same place where Jesus was born and where these shepherds were
tending their flocks. As Jews who lived in that region, these shepherds
would almost certainly know that it was a holy place they lived in. They
would have been raised hearing from their ancestors about the glory of
Israel, the great kings who had lived in the past such as David, and most
certainly the wonderful promise that a Savior would be born in their
town who would redeem them, as is recorded in Micah 5:2.

But, unsurprisingly, when they first hear the message that Jesus has been
born, they are afraid. "In the same region there were some shepherds



staying out in the fields and keeping watch over their flock by night.
And an angel of the Lord suddenly stood before them, and the glory of
the Lord shone around them, and they were terribly frightened." A quiet
night in the fields is turned into a joyous and raucous celebration, with
the glory of the Lord shining bright and angels singing and on particular
angel appearing suddenly in front of them. If we were there, we would
be amazed and frightened too. The glory of the Lord is not something
we see in all its fullness every day. I highly doubt that any of us have
seen legions of angels sing, or been accosted by one face to face. These
humble shepherds, the average men living in the region (think
mechanics, farmers, etc.) are the first to hear the glorious news that their
Savior is born. Following being terrified, they follow the angel's
instructions, and they go to find this little boy who is wrapped in
swaddling clothes.

"When the angels had gone away from them into heaven, the shepherds
began saying to one another, 'Let us go straight to Bethlehem then, and
see this thing that has happened which the Lord has made known to us.'
So they came in a hurry and found their way to Mary and Joseph, and
the baby as He lay in the manger. When they had seen this, they made
known the statement which had been told them about this Child. And all
who heard it wondered at the things which were told them by the
shepherds. But Mary treasured all these things, pondering them in her
heart. The shepherds went back, glorifying and praising God for all that
they had heard and seen, just as had been told them." The important
word in there, Beloved, is wonder. The thought "Could this really be the
Savior?" was no doubt running through everyone's minds. This had
never happened before, and has never happened since. God's power
shows up in such a marvelous way, the declaration and fulfillment of
prophecy is so great, that everyone who comes into contact with the
news has no choice but to wonder. "Has it happened?" "Is He really
here?" "Can this baby boy, laying in a manger, really be the one?" The



result is anxious joy, waiting to see what would happen with this little
one, waiting to see what God would do next. This sort of wonder and
pensive but joyful attitude is mirrored somewhere else in the Gospel of
Luke ... namely at the end. If this wonder accompanies the birth of
Christ, the fulfillment of prophecy, is also accompanies His death and
resurrection, the fulfillment of His plans for salvation.

At the end of the Gospel of Luke, in chapters twenty-two and twenty-
three, Jesus (now a grown man who has done many miracles and taught
many things, clearly) has clearly proclaimed Himself as the Messiah
over and over again. Much like His birth is humble but awe-filled, so is
His death. He is convicted at a sham trial of blasphemy, He is handed
over to the wicked Roman governor and his soldiers to be crucified (they
admit Jesus is blameless by the way), and Jesus is nailed to a cross in
our place. A horrific death reserved for the worst kinds of criminals, all
who pass by mock and spit and curse and revile Him. It too is the
fulfillment of prophecy as is outlined in Isaiah, that He would be hung
upon a tree for the sins of the world. As Jesus cries out and gives up His
spirit, having taken the whole of sin's evil punishment upon Himself, the
few who loved Him and followed Him watch nearby. His mother, who
knew every detail of Jesus's miraculous birth and His sinless life, is at
His feet with Mary Magdalene and the disciple John. Other disciples
and followers watch from afar. Joseph and Nicodemus, the only two
good members of the Pharisees as far as we know, take Jesus down from
the cross, and they lay Him in Joseph's tomb in front of all. Those who
put Him to death sneer and snicker, those who believed in Him weep
bitterly at the sight. The questions that existed before of "Could this
be?" "Could He really be the Messiah?" "Is this the Lord in human
flesh?" have now turned to "Have we been deceived?" That wonder has
faded in horrible fashion ... but thank God that isn't the end of the story.



In Luke 24: 1-12, just as Jesus came to us in wonder-filling fashion, He
rises from the dead in the same way. "But on the first day of the week,
at early dawn, they came to the tomb bringing the spices which they had
prepared. And they found the stone rolled away from the tomb, but
when they entered, they did not find the body of the Lord Jesus." Some
of the same ladies who were there to see Jesus die and be laid to rest in
the tomb, are the first to come and see something spectacular has
happened. "While they were perplexed about this, behold two men
suddenly stood near them in dazzling clothing; and as the women were
terrified and bowed their faces to the ground, the men said to them,
'Why do you seek the living One among the dead? He is not here, but
He has risen. '" Jesus is born to the shouts of acclamation of angels, and
an angel proclaims the good news to the shepherds. He is raised from
the dead by His own hand, and angels again proclaim the good news.
The ladies, who see this and hear this, remember what Jesus had said to
everyone about being raised from the dead ... just as the shepherds
would have remembered the Lord's promises to given to the people of
Bethlehem. Just as the shepherds went in wonder to share the good
news of Jesus's birth, the women at the tomb do the same, reporting "all
these things to the eleven and to all the rest." While most everyone
thinks this news is too spectacular to actually believe (probably like the
folks in Bethlehem), at least one goes to see for himself. "But Peter got
up and ran to the tomb; stooping and looking in, he saw the linen
wrappings only; and he went away to his home, marveling at what had
happened." Peter, much to his credit, leaves in wonder asking the same
questions that accompanied Jesus's birth. "Could it be?" "Is it really
Him?" "Does the Savior live?"

Beloved, we know how the story turns out. Our Savior does live, He has
done the impossible in taking away our sins by His life, death, and
resurrection, and He does reign. The reason we should be in wonder and
awe in this season, indeed the reason why the shepherds and Mary and



the townsfolk wondered, is because Christmas leads to Easter. The
wonder of the manger is made full in the agony of the cross and the
subsequent wonderful joy of the empty tomb. The Lord fulfills His
promise, and He answers the question of "Could it be the Messiah is
here?" with a resounding "Yes. Your Savior has come." He answers the
question of "Could it be that the Lord loves me enough to come to earth
for me, to live the life I cannot, and to take my place?" with a
resounding "Yes. Your Savior loves you dearly." The Lord answers the
question of "Could it be that there is hope?" with a resounding,
thunderous, and joy-filled "Yes, there is hope because I have come, and
because I live." Praise the Lord, let us pray.

Closing Prayer


