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December 25, 2017 
Christmas 

Many years ago when I was teaching in the seminary, I was giving a final, oral exam to a student.  The class was 
on the topic called “Christology,” which is just what it sounds like—the study of Christ.  At one point in the exam, 
I posed this question: “Our tradition holds that Jesus Christ must be both fully human and fully divine.  How does 
that work?”  He gave me a look of stunned panic and a long silence and then he said, “Well, I think it works 
pretty well, actually.”  And we both burst into laughter.   

As I’ve remembered that exchange over the years, it has always made me smile and it’s made me think that 
laughter might just be the very best response to the question I posed.  I was asking him to tell me in a few 
summary sentences the explanation for the most inexplicable miracle that has ever taken place, God becoming 
human, the Christmas Story.  We had spent an entire semester of graduate school earnestly trying to sort out 
the logic and the implications and the doctrines about all this, and we never quite cracked the mystery of it all.  
Nobody has.  We knew it was true, and we knew that the salvation of the whole world depended on its being 
true, but perhaps the most fitting reaction to the birth of Jesus really is, after all, joyful laughter.  Not the 
laughter that trivializes the event, but rather the laughter that can simply delight in the knowledge that God can 
and will do whatever God needs and wishes to do in order to keep us safe and close to Himself…things we could 
never do.   

In the night sky over Bethlehem on Christmas night, there was not a careful explanation written in the stars 
about just how all this could possibly happen.  There was instead the heavenly version of sheer delight and 
wonder:  Angels praising God and saying, “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to those on whom his 
favor rests.”  When angels laugh with joy, that is what it sounds like to our ears.   

The union of the human race with God…think of it…not just the happy coexistence of God with us, but the actual 
coming together of God with us, is something no mere mortal can deconstruct, and diagram, and define or even 
quite imagine.  It’s just that amazing and just that wonderful, so let joy and laughter be our first response.  And 
while we’re at it let us sing, and feast, and gather with family and friends and parish in order to simply marvel at 
this amazing thing.  Let us do Eucharist together. 

But once all this is past, how exactly should we be acting in response to the great news of Christmas?  What 
ought to happen tomorrow and next year?  We strive to live in the way that this newborn king showed us.  We 
pray and worship, as the shepherds did.  We share our treasured gifts, as the magi did.  And we dedicate 
ourselves to all of the things that Jesus showed us about what God looks like when he comes in flesh and blood 
into the world.   

Things like peace when others promote violence and war 
Things like forgiveness when others savor revenge 
Things like solidarity when others say, “Me first” 
Things like self-giving when others pursue self-seeking 
Things like hospitality when others say, “Go away” 
Things like sturdy resurrection hope when others see death and darkness 
And things like seeking God’s will above all things when others seek only things 
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As my seminary student said, this Incarnation thing works pretty well, at least when it is attempted by the likes 
of us.  But often it doesn’t work very easily, at least not in a world that is as wounded as is ours.   

So for today, we laugh and rejoice, as well we must, with grateful hearts.  For the days ahead, we resolve to take 
Christmas with all the importance and commitment that it deserves and demands from us, as it did for Jesus and 
for those who first loved him in this world.  “The Word was made flesh and dwelt among us.”  We beheld his 
glory, as of the only Son of God, full of grace and truth. 

 
 

 

 


