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 Merry Christmas everyone! We’ve come to the still and quiet hour of the 

year once more. The longest night has passed only a short time ago. The light is 

lengthening our days. We call for peace from our hearts. We gather around our tree, 

with sparkling light in the air, and music on our lips, waiting for a child to be born 

- once again - in our minds and souls - a child - a hope - for this troubled world. 

 We come together in community. Kindling just a little more wonder in our 

lives. We sing carols that bring us back to our childhood. We teach our children 

how to sing joy into our neighborhoods and our homes. Expectation becomes a 

virtue in this season of miracles. Grace can enter our lives at any time. We wait 

with hushed voices, or a smile on our lips. May good will prevail. May there be 

peace on earth. May it begin with us - again and again. 

 Where do you find yourself in the manger story? As a child, I remember 

being fascinated most with the baby. That’s who I could relate to. Wonder, 

newness, possibility, were all central to the story. Being cared for and loved; 

recognizing that others were in awe of something - all seemed to matter most. 

Maybe you can relate better to Mary. Being in a time of need, tired from a 

pregnancy and having to manage that, while on the road, or working more than 

anyone ought. Or maybe Joseph; not really in control of the situation, but doing 

your best for the people you love. Life has thrown you a few curves, and you just 

want a place to sleep, and safety for your loved ones. 

 The Wise men, the shepherds and even the animals sometimes speak more to 

me in some years. Sometimes we can feel like we’re bearing witness to some deep 

place of awe or wonder, while it seems like all the rest of the world is passing it by, 

never the wiser. The animal in the stable - not central to any story - doesn’t think 

all this revolves around them - but who stands in the presence of a certain kind of 

fullness - a fullness that we too often miss. The common shepherd, arriving 

alongside the Eastern Kings, take note just the same. 
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 I have been struck this season once again by the story of the road to 

Bethlehem. Of two expectant parents traveling to be registered (in this case for tax 

purposes). A King who fears them though, for the son they will bring into his land. 

Door after door closed to them in their time of need, until the lowliest of places - a 

manger - becomes their sanctuary at the time when one is most vulnerable. 

Refugees of a sort - in need - in a land where they have no place to call home any 

longer - and a government that is hostile to their presence, and a populace that is all 

too often indifferent to their need. The Bible’s message is alive and real, still today. 

It continues to speak to us across the millennia. 

 The May Sarton poem we heard earlier, “Must We Go”, wonders if the road 

to Bethlehem is one we must walk once more. Did it happen only in the past, or is 

it a pressing need for us today? When we’re feeling worn out from the harshness of 

the world’s woes – ever present, but seeming worse and worse of late – the road to 

Bethlehem can feel just too much. …And maybe it is too much. Who would ask 

expectant parents to bear such a hard path? But the road to Bethlehem ends in 

wonder, in quiet, in mystery, in hope. Not an ending we might imagine for a desert 

path, but the ending we are graced with. It also teaches us that our own lessons of 

hope should change us; from places of hope and expectant wonder, we should turn 

our hearts to help birth that newness ourselves in our own lives, for the people all 

around us. 

 The birth of Christ asks us to change something in our hearts when we face 

those in need; those who are different; the stranger in our midst asking for a roof 

over their heads and a chance at a new life. It’s not always comfortable. It’s not 

always easy. Sometimes it’s such a hard thing to ask for, that the world seems like 

it’s conspiring against it. But it’s the first lesson Jesus, and Mary, and Joseph tried 

to teach us. It’s central to the Christmas story - the reason for the season. So we 

Page �  of �2 3



Rev. Jude Geiger                       “Must We Go”                                 12/24/15, Huntington

should hush our voices, still our busyness, and allow another miracle into our lives 

- the miracle of offering welcome to those in their hardest hours. 

 Religious author, Neal A. Maxwell, writes, “Each of us is an innkeeper who 

decides if there is room.” When we hear the Christmas story, year after year, do we 

ever imagine ourselves as the innkeepers? Those who turned the young family 

away, time after time, or the one who decided he could make room with the 

animals for these refugees? With all the talk of religious intolerance these days; 

with the desperate needs of refugees the world over; where are we the innkeepers 

in our life story? 

 This year, Christmas reminds us to extend a hand, again and again. To 

welcome the stranger in need, for there is a miracle hiding there in plain sight. The 

story is not only about some foreign place, a world away and millennia past. It is as 

alive, and just as pressing for the people of today. In our nation’s life, we are facing 

many crossroads, and the urge to be the innkeeper who decides if there is room for 

one more is very strong in our culture. We can choose to be a people of that 

culture, or we can choose to be a wise people of faith; faith in each other, faith in 

the stranger, faith in a different way. A way that was shown to us with the rising of 

a bright star; born in humility, but lived with passion and grace. 

Amen, and Merry Christmas.
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