
Sunday, December 19th 

Grace and Peace be to you from God our Father and our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 

Amen 

It has been said for many, many years that we cannot have Easter without Christmas. 

And that is to say that there is a connection, a thread, between Christmas and Easter. 

That connection can be seen in Mary as she moves from being overcome with joy at the 

birth of her baby boy and Mary weeping at the foot of the cross. 

Truthfully, I suspect many of us would rather not even talk about Easter and the cross of 

Christ during Advent. We’d rather talk about the happiness Mary felt when she heard 

she was the one God chose to bring forth the Savior of the World and then moving to 

what we refer to as the “manger scene” where the shepherds bow reverently as do the 

three wisemen from the East. For many – this is the complete “manger scene.” 

In our texts for today we are drawn closer and closer to the cradle of Christmas. Our 

first lesson from Micah takes us to Bethlehem and it invites us to see the one to be born 

as the one who will grow up to be the perfect shepherd-king. He will feed his flock. We 

shall live secure. 

It would be easy, and we would likely be happier, to stay in Bethlehem for an extended 

period of time, replaying Mary’s song on an endless loop. But that is really not possible. 

When you and I listen to the world, national and local news, when we look at our 

families, when we struggle with our faith, when our world seems anything but secure 

and peaceful, is the cradle sufficient? Are we able to find ourselves in the nativity scene, 

or are we better able to picture ourselves – our country, our world – at the foot of the 

cross? 

And thankfully for us the author of the letter to the Hebrews takes us there by reflecting 

on the inability of the law to make us perfect. The sacrifices and offerings we make do 

not cleanse us once and for all. Nothing we can offer is ultimately sufficient to heal 

ourselves or our world. 

And if we’re really and truly honest with ourselves, we will recognize that so often even 

our best intentions go amiss, and perhaps especially at this particular Christmas. Fueled 

by Hallmark commercials and fuzzy memories of beautiful Christmases past, we place 

upon ourselves an expectation of perfection that is way out of our reach. And beyond 

our families, the situation can seem even more hopeless. How will there ever be true 

and lasting peace? Will we ever be truly secure? Why can’t all the world be fed? Why 

can’t the whole world’s population have access to the COVID vaccine? 

And this year, in this late Advent season, we once again see shuttered hopes, shattered 

dreams, and shattered expectations. 

A year ago, Advent/Christmas 2020, we were awaiting the promise of a vaccine that 

was hoped to be THE answer to all our pandemic fears. We didn’t for a minute like the 



social restrictions placed upon us and many, many folks believed that if we just muddle 

through Christmas and the New Year’s Day as best we could, Christmas 2021 would 

find us back to normal or very close to it. We somehow couldn’t fathom the situation 

we’ve lived through this year. From numbers plummeting in the late spring and early 

summer to a drastic increase in late summer and of course now with a new variant that 

has the world on edge and new restrictions being imposed almost daily. 

We’ve seen the disparity from nation to nation as how many folks are vaccinated and 

just how many poorer countries simply cannot afford to provide vaccine for every 

citizen. 

We are slowly coming to believe that COVID, in one form or another, may be with our 

world for a very long time. And that takes some getting used to, recognizing that at any 

time our lives could be disrupted once again by something that we can’t fully control. 

Compounding our frustrations and uneasiness over COVID, we are continuing to live 

through times when two or more people can’t seem to agree on anything. There are 

sabers rattling very loudly worldwide. There is a general disappointment in government 

and politics. And there seems to be an insidious unrest throughout our world that is 

always grabbing our attention in one form or another. 

Through it all, it is easy to envision us kneeling at the cross, literally confounded by our 

relentless failures, pitifully aware of our sin, unable to sing sweet lullabies to the baby 

Jesus, and desperately in need of a Savior. 

So, thankfully for us and for all people, Christ comes into the world in a body prepared 

for him by God. The embodied word of God seeks out those who are wounded, outcast, 

and hungry, witnessing to God’s unyielding, abiding love for the whole world. The Word 

made flesh experiences our humiliation, suffering, and death so that when Christ is 

raised to new life, we too are raised to new life. Christ comes into the world to do God’s 

will, offering himself for us, for the world God so loves. 

Truthfully, it is never easy or with happiness that we move from the cradle to the cross, 

but it is part of our reality as Christians. That move from cradle to cross invites us not to 

put on fake smiles, but rather to experience true joy, trusting that this baby carried in 

Mary’s womb is born for us – for you and for me. The baby born in Bethlehem comes 

that we might be fed, live secure, and know God’s immeasurable peace. God is indeed 

turning the world around. May our hearts sing with joy. 

May our hearts proclaim: 

“My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord, my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, for 

you, Lord, have looked with favor on your lowly servant. From this day all generations 

will call me blessed: you, the Almighty, have done great things for me and holy is your 

name, 



You have mercy on those who fear you, from generation to generation. You have shown 

strength with your arm and scattered the proud in their conceit, casting down the mighty 

from their thrones and lifting up the lowly. 

You have filled the hungry with good things and sent the rich away empty. You have 

come to the aid of your servant Israel, to remember the promise of mercy, the promise 

made to our forebears, to Abraham and his children forever.” 

Thanks be to God. Amen 

 


