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It is a new day!   

It is the day that the Lord has made.   

Let us rejoice and be glad in it.  Amen!  Alleluia! 
 

It always seems strange to read the Gospel of John on Christmas Day.  

I love its poetic sense but (unlike Matthew and Luke) it has no written 

account of the birth of Jesus Christ.  Mary and Joseph are nowhere to 

be found, and neither is baby Jesus.  No shepherds are out in the fields 

watching over their flock by night.  No angels come to herald the good 

news and guide them to a manger.   
 

However, the Gospel of John sets the scene in a much larger context 

than the little town of Bethlehem.  John reminds us what exactly we are 

looking at when we look at the baby Jesus.  In his own way the author 

tells us that the story of Jesus coming into the world is bigger, brighter, 

and broader than anything that has happened before or that will happen 

hereafter.  It is a moment in time that the author marks with words that 

flow like a hymn and to that end this morning we will sing our way 

through this sermon.   
 

Of the Father’s Love Begotten (Verse 1) 

Of the Father’s love begotten ere the worlds began to be, 

He is Alpha and Omega, he the source, the ending he, 

Of the things that are, that have been, and that future years shall see, 

Evermore and evermore. 
 

Eternal love before the worlds began to be.  He is Alpha and Omega.  

He is the source and the ending (forevermore and evermore).  When we 

look at Jesus we are looking at the eternal story of God’s love.  Before 

he tells us anything else about Jesus (his miracles, his healings, his 

teachings or his death and resurrection) the author of John tells us that 

Jesus has always been an expression of God.  Jesus has always been the 

Word both spoken and sung all the way back to the beginning of time. 
 

Every time we listen closely to the creative words of God as written in 

Genesis (that brought life into existence in all of its beauty and variety) 

we are to hear Jesus.  When we listen to the bold words of promise 

spoken to the people of God through the prophet Isaiah (words of 

comfort and hope and joy) we are to hear Jesus.  When we listen to the 

strong words of the other prophets calling the people to care for the 

poor and work for justice, we are to hear Jesus.   
 

According to the Gospel of John, Jesus was not some momentary idea 

that God came up with at the last minute.  God did not think of coming 

in human form on some kind of whim.  No!  Christ is the source and 

the ending of life.  The child in the manger we find on Christmas 

morning points us to God’s eternal story of love stretching all the way 

back to the beginning of time and farther ahead than we can even 

imagine.  Evermore and evermore.   
 

Verse 2 

Oh, that birth forever blessed, when the virgin, full of grace, 

By the Holy Ghost conceiving, bore the Savior of our race, 

And the babe, the world’s redeemer, first revealed his sacred face, 

Evermore and evermore. 
 

We started with the cosmos and now we are in the manger.  Now we 

are with the mother and her child.  In these two verses we have moved 

from eternity to a single moment in time, described by the one and the 

same God.  Now when we look at Jesus we are looking at God’s eternal 

story breaking into time.  The Word has always been there but what 

happens in the life of Jesus is something unique.  God’s eternal story 

now takes shape in human form.     
 

God’s love becomes one of us.  In the language of our gospel the Word 

became flesh.  It is the wildest claim that we make as Christians, that a 

single human life can encompass the fullness of God.  That an infant 

who is dependent on his parents for everything (like any human infant) 

will grow from infancy to become a toddler and then a teenager and 

finally an adult.  It is he who embodies God’s eternal story and that 

should make us pause in silent wonder.      
 

What God has done is incredible.  It means if we want to know what 

God is like then all we have to do is look at what Jesus was like.  We 

look at the way he welcomed those who lived on the margins and made 



room for all at the table and honored the meek and the grieving and the 

peacemakers.  We look at the way that Jesus lived and died, full of 

grace and truth.  At Christmas in particular we remember the profound 

tenderness of God that Jesus points us to throughout his life.  And we 

trust that God is like that.   
 

Verse 3 

This is he whom seers in old time chanted of with one accord; 

Whom the voices of the prophets promised in their faithful word; 

Now he shines, the long-expected; let creation praise its Lord 

Evermore and evermore.   
 

We started with the limits of time and space and zeroed in on the 

manger and now it comes to the present.  Now he shines (the long- 

expected one).  The point is subtle but so important.  When we look at 

the child in the manger we are not only looking at God’s wide story 

that broke into time so many centuries ago.  We are looking at our story 

too.  The story of God’s everlasting love that entered the world in a 

decisive way in Jesus continues.  It includes us.  It lights our way.   
 

That means in the midst of all the other stories out there that might seem 

to make a claim on us, hopeless stories and dead-end stories and stories 

that say wealth and status are all that really matter and stories that say 

new beginnings are not possible.  Amidst all those other stories we 

know so well the story that claims us is the one of love that was from 

the very beginning and will be there at the end of time and is present in 

this very moment (in the here and now).   
 

The narrator in Wendell Berry’s novel (Hannah Coulter) says this: 

Sometimes I can see that love is a great room with lots of doors where 

we are invited to knock and come in.  Though it contains all the world, 

the sun, the moon and the stars, it is so small as to be found in our 

hearts.  Jesus shows us that too . . . that the love that holds the whole 

universe is also at home in human life and in our lives.  It is a room 

with a lot of doors where we are invited to knock and come in.   
 

The last two verses of our hymn are all praise (lavish and strong) and 

it includes all of creation.  And that feels right.  When we gaze at the 

child born this day and start to glimpse the wideness of God’s love (the 

beautiful, generous, spacious story that finds its fullness in him) what 

else is there to do but to sing our praises to God.   

And so we do just that with the heights of heaven, with the angels, and 

with the earth and all its creatures.  We welcome God’s gift into the 

world and we sing for joy. 
 

Verses 4 and 5   

Let the heights of heaven adore him; angel hosts, his praises sing; 

Powers, dominions, bow before him and extol our God and King; 

Let no tongue on earth be silent, every voice in concert ring 

Evermore and evermore. 

 

Christ, to thee, with God the Father, and O Holy Ghost, to thee; 

Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving and unwearied praises be; 

Honor, glory, and dominion, and eternal victory 

Evermore and evermore. 

Amen  


