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December 25, 2015 
Christmas 

  

There are some who say He came to wage war.   
There are some who say He came to erect an empire.   
There are some who say He came to fix us.   
There are some who say He came to scold us.   
There are even some who say that He came only so that He could die. 

But what if He came just because he wanted to?  Just because He really likes us?   
What if it turns out that God delights in being human?  And what if all the vulnerabilities and limitations and 
frustrations in being mortal flesh are worth it to Him?   
What if God doesn’t feel bothered or put upon to walk among us as one of us?   
What if He actually enjoys hearing our stories, our laughter, our tears, our pleas?   
What if He hasn’t come to make life more difficult and somber and strict for us, but instead he has come to 
make it easier and for us to be happy?   
What if Satan and sin really have very little to do with God’s choice to be born into our world?  
What if God would prefer to be helpless than feared?   
What if Jesus would rather be invited into a wide circle of friendship than to be held at a remote distance?   
What if it happens that God thinks more highly of the human condition than we do?   
What if He sees a hope and a future ahead of us that we haven’t yet imagined?   
What if He thinks that real, sincere human love is the most overwhelming ecstatic experience that anyone can 
enjoy, even God himself?  And what if He wants that for Himself?   
What if?  What if?   
What if the major effect of sin in the world is that we’ve placed the pieces of our pictures of God together 
incorrectly?   
What if we actually read the Bible’s account of what happened that night in Bethlehem, where God entered this 
world as the weakest, most vulnerable, most needy, most inarticulate, most endangered creature imaginable—a 
baby human outside in the middle of the night in the middle of winter?   
What if it really is true that God arrives not to overwhelm us but to call forth the very best of ourselves—mercy, 
generosity, tenderness, selflessness, love, joy, peace?   
What if “salvation” begins with an awakening to the unimaginable goodness that is already here among us, 
rather than being whisked away to another place or time where we imagine God to be closer and more 
intimately involved?   
What if, in Jesus, God could not possibly be closer and more involved—already?   

What if we actually believed all that, and responded accordingly to all that?  Then we would know Christmas, 
and through it, know the true God, and our most true selves. 

 

 


