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STRANGE GLORYSTRANGE GLORY
John 1:1-18

Some of the newer Christmas lights are so bright, they’re almost blinding, aren’t 
they?  Our neighbors several years ago put some of those super bright ones up in 
the trees in their yard, and our bedroom was aglow every night of the season, even 
when the curtains were drawn. It is as though they were too loud, too bright, as if 
they were trying too hard to shine.

We are the same way, aren’t we? We try too hard to really shine.

God is not that way. When he reveals his glory — his heavenly brightness and 
splendor — it is by coming among us as a man, a baby born in manger to teenage 
parents with a problem pregnancy. 

Jesus reveals the glory of God, but with a humble glow. God’s glory is in his humility. 
Even when the army of heavenly angels appears, it is to a group of shepherds out in 
the fields.

And so, if we are to receive God’s Christmas gifts — the truth from God that we are 
broken and needy and the grace from God that he favors us anyway, though we 
don’t deserve it, with his forgiveness and love in Jesus — then we, too, must be 
humble. 

No one can celebrate a genuine Christmas without being truly poor.
The self-sufficient, the proud, those who, because they have everything, look down 

on others, those who have no need even of God — for them there will be no 
Christmas.  Only the poor, the hungry, those who need someone to come on their

behalf, will have that someone. That someone is God. Emmanuel. God with us. 
Without poverty of spirit there can be no abundance of God.

(Oscar Romero)

The darkness of our pride and self-sufficiency attempts to overwhelm the light of 
God’s glory in the humble coming of Jesus. We even turn Christmas itself into a 
season of self-sufficiency. We feel good when we buy food or gifts for our families, 
our friends, or even ourselves, then throw some change in the Salvation Army 
kettle. As William Willimon writes, Christmas is a season to celebrate our alleged 
generosity.

Humble yourself. Don’t try to shine like the gaudy lights. Don’t smother the true 
light of God’s coming in great humility. Admit your need. Receive from Jesus. And 
you will begin to glow with God’s humility yourself, loving your neighbor more than 
you love yourself in simple but genuine ways.



GOD’S FAVORITESGOD’S FAVORITES
Luke 2:1-20

Unquestionably, the most important thing about Christmas is to believe with 
confidence that it actually happened: that God really did become man, forging a 
cleft in the pitiless walls of the world and stepping into what he had originally made 
perfect that we have twisted and broken, in order to redeem it all and make it new, 
by taking on human flesh, while still remaining God, becoming like us in every way, 
except without sin, so that he could take the sins of a whole world upon himself. 
This required the miracle of virgin birth, rather than birth by ordinary generation, for 
we are all born in sin, having it passed down to us from our fathers. But for Jesus, his 
Father is God, by eternal generation as Son of God and by miraculous birth as son of 
Adam and Son of David, the King. 

Can I prove this to you? No, I cannot. Neither could Luke. But, he did not fret over 
that. He simply tells us the story, again, like with the Resurrection narrative, not 
feeling like he has to perfectly match up with Matthew or John, the way myths 
or fabrications feel forced to so, but telling this story according to interviews with 
eyewitnesses he conducted, certainly with Mary, and perhaps with some of the 
shepherds or others who were in Bethlehem on that first Christmas. 

Christmas demands faith out of you to view it as fact, but faith which has great 
plausibility: Why do we care so much about our bodies? Why is there this massive, 
beautiful push for the greening of the earth? Why is it so deeply troubling when 
someone physically dies? Why, unless, we were made to live forever, in a renewed 
universe, with perfected souls matched by perfected bodies? And none of that 
vision is possible unless God broke through, broke in, and became one of us to 
make us whole, became part of his creation, to make it all new. CS Lewis noted long 
ago: The Incarnation is the Grand Miracle, the one that all the others were pointing 
toward and emanate from, the central chapter in the novel that causes it to turn 
and holds it all together, the core movement in the symphony that provides unity 
and resolution to the whole. Indeed.

But, Christmas is not meant to be a test, rather a gift, a gift that shouts to you with 
angelic voice that God favors you. We remember that Gabriel came to Mary to 
announce the divine pregnancy with those famous lines: “Greetings, O favored 
one, the Lord is with you! … Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with 
God” (Luke 1:28,30). But, we tend to forget that the angel choir used the very same 
language with the shepherds out in the fields nine months later: “Glory to God in 
the highest, and on earth peace to men on whom his favor rests” (Luke 2:14).

The glory of God is to favor mankind through the birth of his Son in human flesh 
among us.



We all want to be the favorite, right? With our parents, among our siblings, in our 
friend groups, under our coaches on teams and managers at work, and in our 
churches. What the gospel of Christmas says to you is that you are indeed God’s 
favorite, all of you! And God proves it to you with this massive, take your breath away 
gift of his coming to be with us, to rescue us, to make us new, to forgive us, to make 
us part and partners in his kingdom of love and peace. If the angel choir told the 
news of being God’s favorites to shepherds — people of little status and even less 
reputation for honesty and honor — then surely the news is meant to reach us, to 
reach you. You are God’s favored one! Christ has come to bring God’s peace into your 
heart and into your world. 

Won’t you receive the gift, and rejoice in it the way the shepherds did, even in the 
middle of ongoing difficulty and suffering? Consider the shepherds. After their 
amazing visit from the angels and their visit with the mother and Child, they went 
back: back to a cold desert night of sleeping on the ground; back to the grinding 
cycle of poverty and work; back to the isolation, the rejection, the shame of the 
awareness that they were at some level who society said they were — undesirable 
and untrustworthy. This was all still true. But, in the middle of all of that they could 
know, they could never forget that they were favored by God with the presence of the 
Christ among them. Jesus’ coming doesn’t make their suffering go away right away, 
though it will one day make it all go away, making all the wrongs right, even making 
sense of them.

What do you want for Christmas this year? Whatever it is, I suspect what you really 
want underneath that want is for that which causes you pain to be taken away, or 
diverted, outflanked, at least numbed by a gift, a trip, a bauble, an experience, a 
moment. But, this is not what Christmas is about. 

Christmas is this: In the birth of Jesus, we have Some One who transcends 
our suffering, who outweighs it, who makes it in fact feel like featherweight in 
comparison with the weight and substance of his being, who shines more brightly in 
the middle of it. Mary had something in this birth, Some One with words from God’s 
messengers attached to him, which she could treasure in her heart. The shepherds 
had something they could sing and rejoice over, go and tell others about, even as 
they were running back toward their lives of suffering. And you have this right here in 
front of you this Christmas, what you really need, the ultimate gift: One who loves you 
in your suffering; who will one day take it all away and make it all make sense when 
he returns to make everything new and to right all wrongs; who gives value and 
purpose to it now, even when you do not see it or feel it; but especially One who may 
be treasured and pondered, worshiped within it all. Amen. Thanks be to God! Merry 
Christmas!


