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I love Christmas!!! Next week a special service of music, Christmas carols, message and Holy 

Communion.  Only 1 service.  Service time at 9:30. On Christmas Eve we will have 3 services---

a 4 p.m. 45-minute Family Service with Glow Sticks.  7 p.m. Candlelight service and an 11:05 

Candlelight/Communion service.  Let me say it again, “I love Christmas!”   

 

And yet as much as I love Christmas as I was preparing to write this sermon, believe it or not I 

have what we preachers call a “sermon block.”  Nothing was comin’ or flowin.’  As I was praying 

and preparing, I literally said out loud, “How in the world can I have a sermon block at Christmas?”  

Now I was glad Sarah and Mama Lena were not at home at the time to hear me talking to myself.  

However, it’s not the first time and I’m sure not the last.   

 

How can I have a sermon block?  What do I write?  What do I say?  I struggled with it’s Chrstmas-

--you know the story.  How can I write something new and fresh?  Oh, what to do.  Now it’s kind 

of funny, maybe a first for me that I’m writing a sermon about a sermon block---some irony in 

that. 

 

All I want for Christmas---no all I need for Christmas is Hope.  All I need for Christmas is Peace.  

All I need for Christmas is Joy.  I saw a TV commercial this week for a store that had a by line 

(perhaps I should say b-u-y line) that said, “Stock up on Joy.”  How do you do that?  Certainly, 

it’s not about more stuff. 

 

On the car radio I have my radio tuned to station that perhaps many of you do, and they say, 

“Helping you find Joy this Christmas.)  Now to say you find something, I suppose means that you 

lost it.  You have to lose it to find it.  Have we lost Christmas?  I hope we can find joy, we certainly 

don’t want to lose that. 

 

In a world of sorrows, hurts and trouble we can find joy in Jesus.  Jesus was the joy maker.  Why 

His first miracle was where he turned the water into Joy Juice (wine).  There was Joy when Jesus 

caused the blind man to see.  There was joy when Jesus healed the lame.  There was joy when 

Jesus raised Lazarus from the dead.  Jesus was Joy. 

 

Let’s make the transference from the physical to the spiritual.  There is joy when He causes the 

spiritual blind to see.  There is joy when the spiritually weak and lame become strong through 

Him.  There is joy when we are raised up and come out of that grave of sinful ways into a new life.  

JOY. 

 

This year may not have been a good one for you.  Right now, you may be in a place or situation 

where you don’t feel joy.  I want to remind you of our Blue Christmas this Wednesday at 6:30 in 

Room 202-203.  Come in through the office doors and up the elevator.  Love to have you join us. 
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Now please know that when scripture talks about joy it is not referring to just good things 

happening to you.  It’s not necessarily talking about that warm fuzzy feeling, or that 

goosebumps/God bump experience.  You see there can be joy even in the middle of crisis, turmoil, 

pain and sorry.  I wish someone would ask me, “How?”  xxxx  I’m glad you asked. 

 

I think the Biblical example of the shepherds is case in point. Luke 2:8 New International 

Version (NIV) 8 And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping watch 

over their flocks at night. 

 

Why would the shepherds be an example?  Well, they for all practical purposes were outcasts.  

They had no home---they were living out in the fields.  Let’s not think about that too long, but that 

means they had no house, no protection from the weather, and no running showers or toilets (😊) 

They had to endure all types of weather.  They were isolated, didn’t really associate with people.  

They were around stinky sheep that smelled really baaaaad.  They had to protect the sheep from 

robbers and wild animals.  They worked all the time. They played with the sheep, they named the 

sheep, they took care of the sheep, they had to look for the lost sheep, they protected the sheep, 

they ate with the sheep.  What joy is this job?  Somebody pulled the wool over these guys eyes.   

 

Not only that they were considered unclean because they were around these animals and their filth, 

so they probably couldn’t go to synagogue.  Here they were in Bethlehem just 6 miles from the 

temple in Jerusalem and they couldn’t even worship God there although they could take their sheep 

there to be offered as sacrifice.   

 

To me it is so interesting that these social and religious outcasts got THE Birth announcement.  

Today a big thing is Gender Reveal parties.  You cut a cake and see if it is blue or pink inside and 

that is how the parents reveal to everyone else the gender of the child.  Or perhaps it is blue or pink 

balloons.  There are even creative ways posted on Facebook to let others know when their child is 

coming.  Nothing---nothing beats this Reveal---this reval-ation that unto us a child, a son is born 

who is to be the Savior of the world.  His name shall be Jesus.  This was greatest Reveal and Birth 

Announcement. A multitude of angels proclaiming in their glory this child was to be born. Before 

the multitude of heavenly hosts appeared, they got a foretaste that this was a special night. 

 

9 An angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and 

they were terrified. 

 

Not just a light or a bright light or spotlight…but the very glory of the Lord shone around them.  

And guess what?  They were terrified.  And my theological response is: “Duh.”  Wouldn’t you 

be?  You are out their working the night shift, minding your own business when God shows up 

with an angel to make an announcement.  They were terrified…and in my opinion had every 

right to be.  But…10 But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I bring you good news 

that will cause great joy for all the people.  

 

Do not be afraid…yeah, right.  I wondered if they covered their eyes, fell on the ground or perhaps 

they got out their sun glasses…that is spelled s-o-n glasses. In their uncleanness, in their isolation, 

in their process of working and their regular routine they received good news.  
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From and ordinary time to an extraordinary miraculous once in a life time time. They are going to 

get good news.  It is not only good news, but news of joy.  Oh, hold it not just news of joy, but 

news of GREAT joy!   

 

Not itty-bitty joy.  Not a little joy.  Not some joy.  Not just plain ‘ol joy, but good news that will 

cause GREAT joy.  Woo-hoo!!!  This good news of great joy will cause great joy for all people.  

Did you catch that…all people.  Yes, you isolated outcast shepherds this ‘all’ includes you.  All 

includes---you, and you and you.  All includes not just Methodists, help us, but all includes all.  

Not just people of one race, but all includes all.  All includes short people---YAY, and gray heads, 

YAY, but also tall and those with lots of hair and no hair and only your hair dresser knows for sure 

hair.  All includes all.  Yes, good news that will cause, what kind of joy…GREAT, for who…All. 

 

As I was trying to work through my sermon block, I began reflecting on where I see joy.  I see joy 

at the Robin’s Nest and Westlake Christian School as the kid’s programs.  Especially the 

excitement of the little ones.  I receive joy seeing Christmas lights.  I see joy when I see other 

people giving, like you have, selflessly to help those less fortunate.  Oh I/we want/need joy. 

 

Personally, I have joy when I smell and then taste Sarah making Chex Mis (Party Mix).  I smell 

that Worchester sauce and then the taste---oh my, Sarah learned from Mama Lean to make Party 

Mix with Bacon Grease---don’t tell my doctor!!!!   I get personal joy when I sit out and look at my 

silver Christmas tree.  And of course, there is joy in watching Christmas movies.  Some (not all) 

of my favorites are:  Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer (image), Elf (image), Christmas Vacation 

(image) and The Santa Clause (image).  Please no haters because I didn’t show and mention 

Christmas Story!  However, our dog is named after one of the characters…our dog’s name if 

Ralphie!   But my most favorite Christmas movie, and in fact my favorite move of all time is It’s 

a Wonderful Life (image). 

 

I watch “It’s a Wonderful Life” every year, and I cry every year.  However, there is joy in my 

crying, once I make it through the movie.  How and why is there joy in my crying when I watch 

the movie.  Let me share some of my favorite quotes from the movie. 

 

George Bailey: Dear Father in heaven, I’m not a praying man, but if you’re up there and you can 

hear me, show me the way…show me the way.” (image) I love this scene.  A man in a bar, who 

doesn’t even know if there is a God asking to be shown the way.  Wow.  The only way we can 

get the joy we want and need is cry out to our God to be shown the way.  And to cry out to make 

sure we are going the right way. 

Clarence the angel: “Strange, isn’t it? Each man’s life touches so many other lives.”  (image) 

Each of you are touching someone’s lives.  In fact, you are touching many lives.  You are 

touching lives just by being here this morning.  Think about that.  That should bring you joy.  

You are making a difference in a person’s life.  Without you another person’s life would be 

different. 
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Clarence the angel: “Remember, George: no man is a failure who has friends.” (image) Beloved, 

you may be going through a rough and tough time right now.  Physical problems, financial 

stress---but let me tell you point blank---you are not a failure.  Look at me!  You are not a 

failure…for you have a friend.  Look around you. Friends.  Have joy!!!!  In the midst of trials 

and tribulations you have friends!!!! 

 

And finally, the wonderful quote from Clarence the angel: “You see, George, you’ve really had a 

wonderful life.” 

 

Oh, embrace it. And also realize that babe Jesus grew up and said, “I have come that you might 

have life and have it to the full.  Abundant life. A more and better life than you have ever 

dreamed of.   

 

Now if that don’t bring you joy…you are a bump on a log!!! 

 

The apostle Paul said, Romans 15:13 New International Version (NIV) 13 May the God of 

hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in him, so that you may overflow with hope 

by the power of the Holy Spirit. 

 

Advent candle of hope, peace, and joy.  So, may our God, the God of hope fill you with all joy 

and peace…. how is He going to do that…as you trust in Him?   

 

The God of hope will fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in Him…why…for what 

result…so that...so that you may overflow, bubble over, rush out with hope by the power of the 

Holy Spirit. 

 

Oh…JOY!!!!  I want it, I need it.   

 

Also, Christmas music brings me joy. On Christmas Eve 2016 I shared something I had written 

and wanted to share it again---it helped with that sermon block thing.  I’ve taken 25 Christmas 

songs and taken lines from each song to tell you about that first Christmas and joy. 

 

Each and every word is from one of these 25 songs.  There are lyrics from Rudolph the Red Nosed 

Reindeer to O Holy Night, Deck the Halls and O Little Town of Bethlehem. So, you may hear a 

lyric of a popular song cut and completed by the lyric of a traditional Christmas Carol. By 

combining the lyrics I’ve tried to tell that indeed we not only want, but need Joy. 

 

I call it JOVIAL JUBILATION JINGLE JOINING JOY!!!!  

Joy to the world 

Pa rump pa pum pum 

Laughing all the way, ha ha ha,---what fun it is to laugh and sing….Oh come all ye 

faithful…joyful and triumphant 

It’s the most wonderful time of the year 

It’s the hap-hapiest season of all 
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Christmas Eve will find me Where the love light glows 

Do you see what I see? 

The stars in the sky looked down where He lay. 

 

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas everywhere you go 

City sidewalk, busy sidewalk dressed in holiday style 

In the air there’s a feeling of Christmas. 

Children laughing 

Fa la la la la, la la la la 

Tis the season to be jolly 

Fa la la la la la la la la 

Have yourself a merry little Christmas Let your heart be light 

 

Do you hear what I hear? 

Angels we have heard on high sweetly singing over the plains and the mountains in reply 

echoing their joyous strains 

Gloria in excelsis deo Gloria in excelsis deo. 

 

Thumpity thump thump, thumpity thump thump look at….. 

The stars brightly shining 

It is the night of our dear Saviors birth 

 

The first noel the angels did say…. 

Feliz Navidad, feliz navida, I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas from the bottom of my heart. 

 

O Little town of Bethlehem how still we see thee lie 

Noel, noel, born is the king of Israel. 

 

Go tell it on the mountain over the hills and everywhere, Go tell it on the mountain that Jesus 

Christ is born 

As they shouted out with glee…O come o come Emmanuel….You’ll go down in history. 

 

Have a holly jolly Christmas it’s the best time of the year 

We wish you a Merry Christmas---We wish you a merry Christmas 

 

For we need a little Christmas right this very minute…we need a little music, need a little 

laughter, need a little singing ringing through the rafter 

And we need a little snappy, happy ever after, need a little Christmas now 

Joy to the world the Savior reigns 

Repeat the sounding joy 

Repeat the sounding joy 

Repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 



Woo-hoo!!!!!   
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(8:05/9:30) 

How about you?  I want/ need joy? 

 

Oh…look. (image) It’s Harold the Angel.  Hark the Herald Angels Sing…Have joy. 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


