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Texts: Isaiah 9:2-7, Psalm 96, Titus 2:11-14 , Luke 2:1-20

Isaiah 9:2-7
2The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; those who 

lived in a land of deep darkness — on them light has shined. 3You have multiplied 

the nation, you have increased its joy; they rejoice before you as with joy at the 

harvest, as people exult when dividing plunder. 4For the yoke of their burden, 

and the bar across their shoulders, the rod of their oppressor, you have broken 

as on the day of Midian. 5For all the boots of the tramping warriors and all the 

garments rolled in blood shall be burned as fuel for the fire. 6For a child has 

been born for us, a son given to us; authority rests upon his shoulders; and he is 

named Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 
7His authority shall grow continually, and there shall be endless peace for the 

throne of David and his kingdom. He will establish and uphold it with justice and 

with righteousness from this time onward and forevermore. The zeal of the Lord 

of hosts will do this.

Luke 2:1-20
In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world 

should be registered. 2This was the first registration and was taken while Quirin-

ius was governor of Syria. 3All went to their own towns to be registered. 4Joseph 

also went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David 

called Bethlehem, because he was descended from the house and family of David. 
5He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was ex-

pecting a child. 6While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child. 
7And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, and 

laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn.
8In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch 

over their flock by night. 9Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the 

glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. 
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10But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you 

good news of great joy for all the people: 11to you is born this day in the city of 

David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. 12This will be a sign for you: you will 

find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger.” 
13And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, 

praising God and saying, 14“Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth 

peace among those whom he favors!” 
15When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said 

to one another, “Let us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken 

place, which the Lord has made known to us.” 
16So they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the child lying 

in the manger. 17When they saw this, they made known what had been told them 

about this child; 18and all who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds told 

them. 19But Mary treasured all these words and pondered them in her heart. 
20The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and 

seen, as it had been told them.

It came in a surprising way. Both in the official and royal lineage of 
David, but then also through the parentage of this unwed couple. You would 
have expected this birth of the long-awaited Messiah, the very flesh of God to 
come in more grandiose fashion. One would expect God to enter the world on 
a grander stage. This after all is how we think the world is changed, even saved 
— through displays of political power, economic muscle. Surely God would do 
God’s dramatic work in corridors of influence and power. 

In the year 1809, the international scene was turbulent. Economies all 
over the known world were struggling, violence was every where, the emperor 
Napoleon was sweeping through Austria with his army, and other revolutions 
were springing up against the old orders of the world.

On almost no one’s mind were babies, except those to whom they were 
being born. But little did that pre-occupied world know that that very year 
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were some very significant births. Alfred Lord Tennyson the great literary 
giant was born to on obscure minister and his wife. And far away in Boston, 
the poet Edgar Allen Poe was born.  That same year produced the cries of 
a newborn infant in a rugged log cabin in Kentucky.  That baby’s name was 
Abraham Lincoln.  

To be sure that year were also born babies who would never be known 
in history books but would become faithful mothers and fathers, husbands 
and wives, friends and companions, servants of one another.

If there had been TV, internet, and social media in 1809, I’m sure that 
the headlines would have been something like this: “The destiny of the world 

is being shaped on the battlefields of Europe!” But actually much of history was 
being shaped in the cradles of babes.  

While 1809 is the year I picked, you could say similar things about any 
year. 

In our nativity story, the big news that year was taxes and registrations. 
Everyone has to return to the place of their lineage to be registered. But a 
young unknown Jewish woman cradled the incarnate God; this is the message 
of Christmas, the unique proclamation of the Christian faith. This is the prom-
ised Messiah, the Son of God, who would fulfill the words of the prophet to free 
the captives, give sight to the blind, and fill the hungry with good things.

Today, we might be tempted to believe again that the biggest news of the 
day is about wars and ends of wars, federal budgets and congressional grid-
lock, and financial markets. But I am swayed again this year that really what 
remains more important is what happened in the little town of Bethlehem 
2000 + years ago. It is not that what I have named or what you might add is 
unimportant. However, those arenas of official power are not the way in which 
God chose to enter the world. And what is true even today is that God contin-
ues to come to us when we make room for Jesus in humble places. We contin-
ue to encounter God through the most unexpected and surprising ways.
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It’s not too late to make room. 
The little slight mention in Luke’s version of the Christmas story speaks 

volumes. The writer of the Gospel of Luke knew that for the reader it would be 
odd, curious, even strange for a child born of the family and lineage of David, 
the long awaited Messiah, to be born in a manger.  

A manger was a barn, a stable, a place for animals to sleep and stay 
warm, to feed and rest. It wasn’t for people. The inn was the place for hospital-
ity. In Ancient Palestine, the inn was not a commercial hotel as we often pre-
sume but the lower level of a tiered home. 

“No room,” the holy family heard, over and over again. From this little 
mention in Luke, the imagination picks up — Mary is pregnant, Joseph is per-
haps going from door to door knocking, house to house, up and down the vil-
lage town. Probably door after door, person after person, denying room, hold-
ing space, reserving it for someone or something else. 

No Room for the holy family. 
No room for Jesus.
But somebody had a place, someone made room. And it just took one 

person to say yes. Somebody had a manger. It would be a different story 
wouldn’t it, if Joseph and pregnant Mary were welcomed in to someone’s inn, 
treated like royalty, pampered, comforted, given hospitality like they deserved.  
It would be a different story then.

It is fitting. Jesus started out homeless and, as the Gospels later say, as a 
grown man even, the Son of Man still had no where to lay his head.  

I have to say that having Joseph and Mary run up to my door at the last 
minute would be a little unsettling for me. Making room at this late stage of 
the Christmas season would be hard, but for me but the knock is coming at the 
door as it were.  

The Rev. William Sloane Coffin wrote this little take on it:
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 O little Inn of Bethlehem
How like we are to you;
Our lives are crowded to the brim
With this and that to do.
We’re not unfriendly to the King,
We mean well without doubt;
We have no hostile feelings,
We merely crowd Him out.

There’s still time to make room to greet Christ in one another, to make room 
for the one who scripture tells us is the face of Christ — the lonely friend, the family 
member with no place to go, the brother in the corner who no one talks to, the cold 
and wet stranger standing at the corner light, the widow, the orphan, the immigrant, 
the rejected, excluded — these are the ones Jesus has given us to welcome, to love, 
for whom to make room.

A great heroine of the Christian church, Dorothy Day reflects on this when she 
says, 

It is no use saying we are born 2000 years late to give room to Christ.  
Nor will those who live at the end of the world been born too late.  Christ 
is always with us, always asking for room in our hearts. But now it is with 
the voice of our contemporaries that he speaks, with the eyes of store 
clerks, factory workers, and children that he gazes; with the hands of of-
fice workers, slum dwellers, and suburban housewives that he gives. It 
is with the feet of soldiers and tramps that he walks, and with the heart 
of anyone in need that he longs for shelter. And giving shelter or food to 
anyone who asks for it, or needs it, is giving it to Christ.

She closes with “We can do it too, exactly as they did. We are not born too 
late. We do it by seeing Christ and serving Christ in strangers, in everyone we come 
in contact with.”
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I read a story of a little boy of nine or ten who lived in a small, safe town. This 
little boy wanted to meet God. He knew it was a long trip to where God lived, so he 
packed his suitcase with Twinkies and a six-pack of root beer and started his jour-
ney. Maybe sort of like the shepherds and wise men. When he had gone about three 
blocks, he met an old woman. She was sitting in the park, just staring at some pi-
geons. The boy sat down next to her and opened his suitcase. He was about to take 
a drink from his root beer when he noticed that the old lady looked hungry, so he 
offered her a Twinkie. She gratefully accepted it and smiled at him and so then he 
offered her a root beer.  They sat there for a good while eating and smiling, but they 
never said a word. As it grew dark, the boy realized how tired he was, and he got up 
to leave, but before he had gone more than a few steps, he turned around, ran back 
to the old woman, and gave her a hug. She gave him the biggest smile ever. When the 
boy opened the door to his own house a short time later, his mother was surprised 
by the look of joy on his face.  

She asked him, “What did you do today that made you so happy?”  
He replied, “I had lunch with God.”  
But before his mother could respond, he added, “You know what? She’s got 

the most beautiful smile I’ve ever seen!”  
Meanwhile, the old woman, also radiant with joy, returned to her home. Her 

son was stunned by the look of peace on her face and he asked, “Mother, what did 
you do today that made you so happy?”  

She replied, “I ate Twinkies in the park with God.”  
But before her son responded, she added, “You know, he’s much younger 

than I expected!”

So it is with Jesus that He did not come in a way that the world or even his 
own people or even us, would recognize him. But in Jesus we experience the One 

who has made room for us, welcomed us, loved us and calls us to do the same. 

Sermons are also available pre-printed and on CD. The pre-printed sermons are in the information racks at the 
Jones Plaza entrance to the Sanctuary Building. To order a $5 CD of the complete worship service, contact Phyllis 
Brockermeyer at 713-528-0527 or pbrock@stpaulshouston.org.


