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December 24, 2017 
 

JESUS IS OUR RESCUER 
Luke 2:8-14 

Pastor Bryan Clark 
 
(Mike): 
Jesus our Rescuer—oh, how sweet that sounds!  You know, God’s invitation is for every person, 
and He offers us Good News and the Good News will bring us great joy and brings us perfect peace.  
Let me read the Christmas story out of the Gospel of Luke, Chapter 2.  It says:  
 

That night there were shepherds staying in the fields nearby, guarding their flocks of 
sheep. Suddenly, an angel of the Lord appeared among them, and the radiance of the 
Lord’s glory surrounded them. They were terrified, but the angel reassured them. 
“Don’t be afraid!” he said. “I bring you good news that will bring great joy to all 
people. The Savior—yes, the Messiah, the Lord—has been born today in Bethlehem, 
the city of David! And you will recognize him by this sign: You will find a baby 
wrapped snugly in strips of cloth, lying in a manger.” 
Suddenly, the angel was joined by a vast host of others—the armies of heaven—
praising God and saying, 
“Glory to God in highest heaven, 
    and peace on earth to those with whom God is pleased.” (NLT, Luke 2:8-14) 

 
(Bryan): 
When I was a kid, my mom used to take my brother and sister and me to the State Fair, and I 
remember one particular year.  I was just a little kid, probably first or second grade, and we were 
walking through the midway, and it was super crowded.  My mom had just purchased a big wad of 
cotton candy on the end of a paper cone for me.  And I don’t know exactly what I was doing, but 
somewhere in the process I whirled around and stuck it on the back of a very nicely dressed 
gentleman going the opposite direction.  I remember vividly looking through the crowd and seeing 
this man disappearing with my cotton candy on his back.  (laughter)  So I did what any young boy 
would do—I took off after him.  I fought myself through the crowd, eventually caught up to him, 
pulled my cotton candy off the back of his suit—he continued on; I don’t think he ever realized he 
had stolen my cotton candy—(More laughter) but by this point my mom was nowhere in sight.  It 
was just a massive sea of people, but that wasn’t really a problem.  I had a little money in my 
pocket; I had a few tickets for the rides, so I was fine.  But eventually the money ran out; the tickets 
were gone, and I had to face the fact I was lost.  Technically I was probably lost the moment I 
pulled the cotton candy off this gentleman, but it wasn’t until the money ran out and the tickets were 
gone that I was willing to actually admit it.  And that was really the first step in what was necessary 
to be found.   
 
You know over the last ten years or so, survivalism—survival television has become really popular 
and there are a lot of survival courses and you can Google it up and find a lot of stuff—but if you 
look through the material it’s really interesting.  They all agree that one of the critical first steps for 
surviving is you have to be willing to admit that you’re lost.  Experts tell us until we’re willing to 
admit we’re lost, we just keep making one bad decision after another, and that makes it all the more 
difficult to be rescued.  As a matter of fact, rescuers actually say it isn’t uncommon at all that they 
rescue people that have been lost for days in the wilderness and when they finally find them, they 
still are unwilling to admit that they were lost. 
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I guess that doesn’t really surprise me.  I’ve seen a lot of that over the years—people just stubbornly 
refuse to admit they are lost and need a Savior.  Jesus said He had come to seek and to save the lost, 
but those words are meaningless to people who don’t believe they’re lost.  If I’m not lost, I don’t 
really need to be saved.   
 
I think there are a couple of ways people avoid Jesus as Savior.  One is to be very, very bad.  We 
just rebel against God and what God has to say, and we just make one bad decision after another—
but we refuse to admit we need any help.  But it’s also possible to avoid Jesus by being very, very 
good.  Communities like ours are filled with people that are very good people.  They do a lot of 
good things; they are often very religious.  But in their minds they’ve rationalized that they are as 
good as the next person and if God accepts anyone, “Surely I’m in!”  There is no need for a Savior 
if I don’t really believe that I’m lost.   
 
What separates us this morning is not that there are people in the room who are sinners and those 
who are not.  What separates us is there are those who are willing to admit they are sinners and 
those that are unwilling to admit that.  For those of us that are willing to admit that we are sinners, 
the message of Christmas is everything!  The angels said it so well:  “For unto you us is born this 
day in the city of David, a Savior.  It is Christ the Lord.”   
 
Again, for those of us willing to admit that we are sinners, the message of Christmas is everything!  
It doesn’t really matter who you are.  It doesn’t matter what you’ve done.  It doesn’t matter where 
you’ve been.  It doesn’t matter what has been done to you.  God sent His Son into the world in order 
to pay the penalty for your sin through His death and shed blood on the cross, in order that He might 
offer salvation freely to you as a gift—if you’re willing to receive it.  But step one is you have to 
admit, “I am lost; I am a sinner; I do need to be rescued.” 
 
So for those of us who recognize our need for a Savior, Christmas is everything!  God sent His Son 
into the world to be the Savior of the world, that those who receive His gift of salvation might 
experience the forgiveness of sin and a promise of everlasting life with Him.  That is the true 
meaning of Christmas! 
 
(Video) 
 

Wife: “ I remember praying to the Lord, ‘If we don’t have a good Christmas, Lord, he’s going 
to leave me—and I don’t blame him.’   
 
“When I first moved to Lincoln, I had a lot of baggage with me.  I felt like I was alone.  My 
parents were alcoholics and they drank.  You know, there was abusiveness everywhere and, as 
I grew up, I think I just wanted that love that I never had.  My husband at the time said, ‘You’ll 
never find that fairytale story you’re looking for.  You’re not Cinderella.’  And that affected me 
a lot.  I was married two times before and now I’m in a third marriage.” 
 
“His daughter came to move in with us when we came to Lincoln and I was seeing their 
relationship so close and so loving.  A big anger inside of me grew because it’s like even my 
husband loved his own daughter more than me, and I was seeing things fall apart even more.  I 
was coming home drunk.  I was coming home bitter.  It just blew up at the house and I would 
just literally come home and go to the bedroom because I felt isolated.  We were looking for a 
church.  He said he found a church, my husband, and so I went with him and his daughter, and 
when I first went in Berean, the singing was just so overwhelming!  It was like...Really?  And I 
remember hating being there.” 
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“A friend of mine recommended me to go to this ministry to learn about Jesus and to 
understand our relationship with Him—and with what Jesus did for us, for the forgiveness of 
our sins—let’s us be free.  And believe it or not, I accepted Christ in my heart, but then I 
noticed things getting worse.  I started going out at night and drinking and met somebody who I 
could literally talk to, and I knew it was wrong and I shouldn’t be doing stuff like that.  I felt 
like, ‘Lord, why is all this bad stuff happening?  Now my marriage is really falling apart, and 
it’s like, “No, this can’t be happening.  If I don’t have a good Christmas, it’s not going to last, 
Lord.  My marriage is over.  I need help, Lord.”   
 
“On the day of Christmas Eve, I just remember all the anger, the bitterness, the hatred.  ‘Why 
is this, Lord?  If You would take the anger away.  If You won’t take this away...not that it will 
change...Are you really there, Lord?  Are You there?  Do you hear me?  Are You hearing my 
prayers all this time?’  And as I went out there, the first gift came my way and it all changed.  It 
changed for the better and I can’t explain it.  The anger disappeared.  We communicated.  The 
bitterness was gone. We were laughing, joking, having fun.  And I thank Jesus for that.  He 
came and He saved me.  He saved me on Christmas Eve!” 
 
Husband:  “And it was one of the best nights we’d had in a long, long time; and you know, I 
was like, ‘Okay, that’s good, but is this going to last?’  And the big thing with that was that I 
knew what was going on and you were seeing Him, but I just didn’t really know where you 
were and it scared me to death.”   
 
Wife:  “And I was scared to have that talk, but something inside of me told me to just let...you 
know...let him know everything about me.  When I told you, I stopped everything…” 
 
Husband:  “I know.  Do you know why?  Do you know why I didn’t ask you for a divorce that 
day?  In my heart, at that moment, I was done, but I felt God talking to me and telling me that I 
needed to try.  I watched you go from being the angriest person I’ve ever known in my life to be 
one of the sweetest people I know.  You’ve made God more real than I’ve ever known Him to be 
in my life—and I love you for who you are.” 
 
Wife: “That’s the point of Christmas.  And that’s why Jesus came...for us!” 
 

 
(Mike): 
Well, Merry Christmas to you.  Thanks so much for worshipping with us today.  Have a wonderful 
rest of your day.  Merry Christmas and God bless you!  
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