
“Christmas Spirit” 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. 
He was with God in the beginning.  Through him all things were made; 

without him nothing was made that has been made. 

The Word became flesh and made his dwelling among us.  
We have seen his glory, the glory of the one and only Son, 

who came from the Father, full of grace and truth.  (John 1:1-5, 14) 

 

What could be more pathetic than a Scrooge shrugging off Christmas with a bah humbug, 
apathetic attitude?  Taking Christmas in stride is not only sad, it’s tragic.  After all, the 
inexplicably supernatural spirit of Christmas goodness isn’t just for little kids, but for grown up 
kids too…especially for grown up kids.  In fact, that’s the magic of Christmas…everybody, 
young and old alike, gets to be kids. 

Christmas is so remarkable that pagan astrologers throw caution to the wind and set out on a 
long, dangerous westward journey.  The light of Christmas is so bright that a dark-hearted, 
wicked king commands the slaughter of innocents.  The glory of Christmas is so overwhelming 
that rough and tough shepherds, who thought they’d seen it all, are filled with great fear and 
then leave their flocks to find the newborn King and report to the world what they experienced.  
“And all who heard it wondered at what the shepherds told them” (Luke 2:18).  

The original Christmas miracle—an event so miraculous that God sends an angelic host to 
announce it—finds its heart in this: “The Savior—yes, the Messiah, the Lord—has been born 
today in Bethlehem, the city of David!” (Luke 2:11). 

Not only is this the advent of the Messiah, the specially Anointed One God’s people have been 
longing for, but this is “the Lord.”  God himself has come.  Here, finally, after centuries of 
waiting, is the true Immanuel.  Here is “God with us” (Matthew 1:23). 

This Word who “became flesh” (John 1:14) is the same Word who was in the beginning with 
God, and was God, and all things were made through him (John 1:1–3).  This is the great 
spectacle for those shepherds and magi, and it’s the spirit we ourselves, who’ve lived our 
blessed lives knowing this truth, should aspire to experience again each Christmas. 

 

Lord, save me from the tragedy of Christmas apathy.  Help me to experience the spirit of 
Christmas joy with the wonder and enthusiasm of a child.  AMEN. 


