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This message was delivered as a series of narrations woven through a selection of  
musical offerings whose texts are provided in italics below. 

 
Mary’s Little Boy Child 

 
Long time ago in Bethlehem, so the Holy Bible say, Mary's Boy Child, Jesus Christ was 
born on Christmas Day.  Hark now, hear the angels say, “New king born today. And 
man will live forever more, because of Christmas Day.”  While shepherds watched their 
flocks by night they saw a bright new shining star, and heard a choir from heaven sing; 
the music came from afar. Now Joseph and his wife Mary came to Bethlehem that 
night. They found no place to bear her Child, not a single room was in sight. By and by 
they found a little nook in a stable all forlorn. And in a manger cold and dark Mary's 
little Boy Child was born. Trumpets sound and angels sing, listen to what they say. 
 

Narration 
 
We gather tonight to tell again the tale of Mary’s little child, born on Christmas Day.  
But to really grasp the wonder of what happened there… to really take hold of what 
that happening means for you and for me… we have to see that the Story of Christmas 
lies at the center of a much larger story, a tale of such tremendous significance that it 
has rightly been called “The Greatest Story Ever Told.”   
 
The events of Christmas, you see, started long before shepherds heard the sound of 
angel choirs, or Mary and Joseph found their way to Bethlehem.  It began not on a 
December night covered in snow, but on the edge of a garden so lush and warm that 
human beings have never stopped dreaming of it, especially during a cold Chicago 
winter!  It was there on the outskirts of a place called Paradise that the storyline of 
Christmas commenced.  And it is, I think, the remembrance of that beginning that 
makes us ache for the peace that Christmas can bring…  
 

I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day 
 

Dona nobis pacem.  Grant us peace.  I heard the bells on Christmas Day, their old 
familiar carols play, and wild and sweet the words repeat of peace on earth, good will 
to men.  I thought, as now this day had come, the belfries of all Christendom had rung 
so long the unbroken song of peace on earth, good will to men.  In despair I bowed my 
head.  “There is no peace on earth,” I said, “for hate is strong and mocks the song of 
peace on earth, good will to men.”  Then pealed the bells more loud and deep, “God is 
not dead, nor does He sleep.  The wrong shall fail, the right prevail with peace on 
earth, good will to men.” 
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Narration 

 
It is almost impossible to describe the glory that human beings once enjoyed in Eden.  
It was a place of abundance and splendor that makes even our most bountiful 
Christmas trees and tables seem impoverished in comparison.  The climate in Eden was 
so warm and the company so hospitable that you could not only show up in your 
Christmas PJ’s; you could literally walk naked and unashamed there.  There was no 
judgment, no hurt, no rivalry, no stress or fear in Eden.  
 
But what really made Eden so unspeakably wonderful… was that it was a place where 
the foot of God himself tread the ground beside human beings.  Imagine that God was 
not simply a name spoken by religious people. Imagine that he wasn’t a distant Spirit 
off there somewhere in the heavens, too far away to be really known or counted on.  
Imagine God with you – in Hebrew the phrase is “Emmanuel.”  Imagine his presence 
actually there with you to guide you, to strengthen you, to listen to and empower you.  
Imagine him revealing the brilliant beauty of his nature to you and showing you how all 
your gifts could be used in the service of the fabulous Universe he was unfolding.  
 
Could you ever really be lonely, or worry about tomorrow, or fear even death itself if 
God was with you?  Would there ever be a problem or struggle you could not overcome 
with His help?  Would your work ever seem meaningless if the King of the Cosmos 
loved you so much that He had actually come to walk by your side?  I think not.  I think 
it would be salvation...   
 

Advent Alleluia 
 
Salvation is created.  O Lord God Almighty.  We offer praise to Thee above, O Lord.  Let 
all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand; ponder nothing earthly 
minded, for with blessing in His hand.  Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full 
homage to demand.  Alelluia. 
 

Narration 
 
It is what theologians have called “the mystery of iniquity” that our primal ancestors 
chose to turn away from the Royal Companion who walked by their side. The ancient 
story tells how the Serpent whispered: “Don’t trust God. I can make it even better for 
you. Focus on what you don’t have.  Let me help you seize it, and you will no longer 
need God; for you will be as God.”  And man and woman turned their backs on the King 
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of Life and Love, and fell from grace, and lost their fellowship with the One who’d once 
been so with them.   
 
It has been many years since then, but the consequences of that Fall are still with us. 
The grave of Caylee Anthony or that Wal-Mart worker trampled to death by shoppers 
determined to get a deal… the reports of abuse and corruption so regular they no 
longer seem like “news”… the jealousies and hatreds between people who all share the 
same genetic code and this one small planet… the selfishness and stupidity that have 
stained my own life and maybe yours… all the body bags, and broken promises, and 
blight on the planet… all these realities have flowed from the loss of our walk with the 
King. 
 
But still at Christmastime there rings out a hope. Maybe the fallen can be redeemed. 
Perhaps the King whom we’ve forgotten has not forgotten us.  This is the hope that 
comes to the humble, the light that shines in the darkest night. It is the song that 
angels, and much less-than-angels like some of us, still dare to rise and sing…  
 

Congregational Carols - Angel Carol Medley 
 
Angels We Have Heard On High Hymn No. 37 : verse 1 
The First Noel, The Angel Did Say  Hymn No. 49 : verse 1 
Hark! The Herald Angels Sing Hymn No. 40 : verses 1 & 3  
 

Narration 
 
In the years after Eden, a single family preserved the hope that, in spite of the Fall, 
God might still redeem this world. Convinced that the King of the Universe himself had 
one day spoken personally to him, a shepherd named Abraham set forth on a journey 
toward a promised land where God declared his purposes would unfold.  “I will be with 
you, and make you a great nation, and all peoples on earth will be blessed through 
you,” God had said. In the centuries that followed, the family of Abraham grew. It 
survived famine and slavery in Egypt, years of wandering in the wilderness, and came 
at last to inhabit the land we know as Palestine or Israel.   
 
As the Hebrew nation grew it appointed human kings.  Some, like David, were great in 
spite of their failings.  Some, like Saul, Solomon, or Ahab were poor kings, in spite of 
their successes.  But the best of them always remembered that there could be no 
enduring peace or real prosperity where God himself was not recognized as King above 
all Kings. And so, at their clearest moments, the leaders of Israel established places 
that would re-focus their eyes on God. 
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At first they’d pile up a few stones or mark out a particular cave as a holy place, where 
the presence of God would be recognized and worshipped. When God gave them his 
Word in the form of the Ten Commandments on tablets of stone, they built a wooden 
box for it and would honor God’s presence there. In time, they erected what they called 
a “tabernacle” (literally a tent) where they would celebrate the presence of God with 
them.  Eventually, King Solomon built a spectacular temple in Jerusalem where animal 
sacrifices would be made and the people would pray for God to meet them with his 
redeeming presence. 
 
But it wasn’t the same as in Eden. The power of sin was still so great.  The Holy God 
wasn’t fully King in Israel.  Too many chased other gods or sought to be their own God, 
and the result was a society sin-sick and struggling.  Yet prophets arose who declared 
that, one day, the LORD who had walked with humanity in Eden, would set foot again 
on the earth. And, gradually, a composite picture took shape of the return of the King.   
 
He would be born of a virgin, and from the lineage of Jesse, the father of the great 
king, David.  He would come not in royal robes but as a humble servant. He’d 
experience rejection and suffering at the hands of people he came to bless. The 
prophet Isaiah foretold that he would be pierced for our transgressions (though the 
practice of crucifixion would not be invented till hundreds of years later).  And through 
some divine alchemy, by the wounds he took on himself, we would be healed of sin.  
And then came the most specific prediction of all: The prophet Micah said, when the 
King returns it will be in the tiny village of Bethlehem that he will touch down.  He will 
set his foot down in that obscure place, rise from there to be a shepherd King like no 
other, and his greatness will one day reach to the ends of the earth. 
 
This is how we would recognize that the King of Kings -- the one who made us all, the 
one who can redeem us from the Fall -– had really come in history. When all of these 
prophetic pictures lined up, we would know that God had come to be with us. The 
question I want to pose tonight is this: Do you see that he has come?  If you have not 
already devoted your life to following Him, will you walk out of here thinking that 
Christmas is just a fairy-tale?  Or do you hear what I hear? 
 

Do You Hear What I Hear? 
 
Said the night wind to the little lamb, “Do you see what I see ‘way up in the sky, little 
lamb?  A star, dancing in the night, with a tail as big as a kite.”  Said the little lamb to 
the shepherd boy, “Do you hear what I hear ringing through the sky, shepherd boy?  A 
song high above the tree, with a voice as big as the sea.”  Said the shepherd boy to the 
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mighty king, “Do you know what I know, in your palace warm, mighty king?  A Child 
shivers in the cold; let us bring Him silver and gold.”  Said the king to the people 
everywhere, “Listen to what I say: Pray for peace, people everywhere!  The Child 
sleeping in the night, He will bring us goodness and light.” 
 

Narration 
 
It is amazing, when you think about it, how everything in the Bible Storyline pointed to 
this moment. A virgin giving birth in Bethlehem, a child in the bloodline of David, a King 
who came as a servant, a shepherd son who chose to be crucified as the sacrificial lamb 
for our forgiveness -- everything in the biblical Storyline up to this point, points us to 
Jesus. Even the ancient Ark of the Covenant) the wooden box in which the Ten 
Commandments were laid) was pointing us toward that wooden manger in which the 
Word of God himself was laid.  Even the tent tabernacle where the Israelites met the 
presence of God was pointing us toward the day when the Word would become flesh 
and make His dwelling among us. 
 
What hits me, personally, is how God used such apparently random and often 
undesirable circumstances as part of that Storyline.  An ill-timed pregnancy, a round of 
more taxes, a closed door at the inn -– all of it got used to bring God’s wonderful 
purposes to pass for those who trusted Him. What if it still works that way?  Can you 
dare to trust that far from being signs that God has forgotten you, some of the troubles 
you’re facing right now may actually be part of the way that God is moving toward you, 
unfolding his plan for you and through you?   
 
This is the good news we are called to receive for ourselves tonight and proclaim to the 
world. There is a King, and the King has returned to this fallen world to be with us.  
And, to all who receive Him, He will make himself known in all the ways this song 
describes… 
 

Climb to the Top of the Highest Mountain 
 

Climb to the top of the highest mountain, joyous tidings proclaim to the world.  Lift up 
your voice; shout the good news: Behold, your Lord comes to you!  He will feed His 
flock like a shepherd; He will carry the lambs in His arms.  He will ever keep them safe 
from harm.  He who made the stars in the heaven, He who fashioned the earth and the 
sea; from time eternal, He was Alpha and Omega.  He will come in power and glory; He 
will rule with mercy and truth.  Hope of the nations, Light of all the world.  He will love 
the little children; He will hold them in His arms.  Love Him and trust Him as a child. 
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Narration 
 
As we present our Christmas Offering tonight, we do so in the line of wise men and 
women who have walked this path before us. Whatever of your material strength you 
choose to share tonight, I can promise that it will get used to continue the work of 
God’s redeeming grace in this world.  But don’t let your offering stop there.  Maybe 
God’s call to you tonight is to give him more of your mind.  Next Sunday, some church 
near you will be opening up the Word of God again and unpacking the life-shaping truth 
it contains.  We’ll be continuing next week and each week from now through June our 
study of the Bible Storyline.  We’ll save a seat for you. 
 
Or maybe it is your heart you can give more of to God tonight.  Nowhere is that heart 
more clearly shown than in how you love your neighbor, the people in your life.  Maybe 
there’s someone who needs your forgiveness or the investment of your time.  Perhaps 
there’s someone who needs the words of encouragement or gratitude you could speak. 
Pick up the phone tomorrow and tell someone how much he or she means to you.  Be a 
servant to someone, so that they experience through you, God with them. 
 
Once upon a time in history, the King who made this world returned to be with us.  He 
set afoot upon this planet a new revolution of love and invited us to be part of it.  It 
really happened; it is still happening, and it can begin again for you and me on this Holy 
Night... 
 

Offertory – O Holy Night 
 
O holy night, the stars are brightly shining, it is the night of the dear Savior’s birth; long 
lay the world in sin and error pining, till he appeared and the soul felt its worth.  A thrill 
of hope, the weary world rejoices, for yonder breaks a new and glorious morn.  Fall on 
your knees!  Oh, hear the angel voices!  Oh night divine!  Oh, night when Christ was 
born.   Truly he taught us to love one another, his law is love, and his gospel is peace.  
Chains shall he break for the slave is our brother, and in his name all oppression shall 
cease.  Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we, let all within us praise his holy 
name.  Christ is the Lord, then ever praise we, his power and glory evermore proclaim. 
 

Christmas Prayer 
 
O God of hope, of light and love and life, we do fall on our knees before You this night 
and hear the angel voices.  Christ is the Lord, and his power and glory we do proclaim.  
We beseech you tonight on behalf of all the hungry and the hurting, the fearful and the 
forgotten of this world.  We ask you to pour out your grace upon them and to use us in 
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the service of that redeeming love. If there is anyone among us this eve who has not 
yet made the gift of our soul to you, then let him or her join in this prayer: “Come into 
my life, Lord Jesus. Forgive my sins, wash me clean, lead me in the way of your 
Kingdom from here.”  For this we pray in the name of the King of Kings, Emmanuel, 
God with us this night and forevermore.  Amen.  
 

Go Tell It On the Mountain 
 
Go tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born!  Go tell it on the mountain, over the 
hills and everywhere.  While shepherds kept their watching o’er silent flocks by night, 
behold, throughout the heavens there shone a holy light.  Down in a lowly manger the 
humble Christ was born.  And God sent us salvation that blessed Christmas morn!  He’s 
born! 

 


