
FBC Devotion Sunday December 27 2020 Christmas Reflections Matthew 2:1-12 

Home is a place of acceptance, a place of love, and a place of hospitality. Last Saturday, 
December 19, when Wyn and I met up with son Mike in a parking lot in London in light rain and cold 
to exchange gifts, it hit home how different this Christmas was for many of us without in person get 
togethers at home with our families and our church family.  

There is something very special about being home at Christmas time with your extended family. 

Of course we all expect families to be at home for Christmas. But for obvious reasons, many 
of our families were not at home to visit this year. COVID has seen to that and we wish it gone.  

Wyn and I celebrated alone but yet not quite alone, as the magic of Zoom technology brought our kids 
and grandkids in living colour to us over the internet on Christmas day. 

Sometimes though home is a place we cannot be. 

My first Christmas in Canada was spent alone before Wyn and the kids arrived to join me after 
Christmas in Chatham. 

But draw back the curtain of time with me and catch a glimpse of another young family who 
were not at home with their loved ones either.  

Think of Mary and Joseph, who were not at home in Nazareth that first Christmas. They made the trip 
to Bethlehem to be counted in the census, and were told there was no room in the inn, until one 
innkeeper offered them temporary shelter in a stable with his animals.  

The shepherds were not at home, but out in the fields keeping watch over their flocks by night. 
But what an awesome unforgettable sight they were to behold – angels glorified and proclaiming 
“glory to God in the highest.” 

The wise men from the East were not at home. They had left their homeland to follow a star, 
looking for a promised king and when they found Him, they opened their treasures and presented 
Him with gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh. 

So this year though we haven’t welcomed family and friends to our homes, we recall with love those 
who can’t be with us because of COVID, and yet remember and celebrate, even in these dark, yet 
hope-filled days, the birth of the One who is the light of the world, our blessed Saviour Jesus Christ. 

Prayer: O  Father,  we  long  again  for  the  simple  beauty  of  Christmas  -  for  all  the  old familiar  
melodies  and  words  that  remind  us  of  that  great  miracle  when  He  who made all things came 
one holy night as a babe, to lie in a mother’s arms. 

Before such a mystery we kneel, as we follow the shepherds and kings to bring you the gift of our love 
and worship. Grant all of this Christmas season that peace which passes all understanding, and from 
you receive the grace to make it real and visible in our lives.   

Amen 


