
Wednesday, December 4 — The First Week of Advent 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.  He was in the 

beginning with God … And the Word became flesh and lived among us.  (John 1:1-2, 14; NRSV) 

 

Among the many new industries that have come into being by way of the internet is the “genealogy 

industry.”  Although unimaginable only a generation ago, anyone with a PC and access to the internet 

can login to Ancestry.com, for instance, and track down their family history with relative ease.  As far 

as I’m concerned, that’s a good thing.  Who among us doesn’t feel compelled to reach back into our 

past in order to better understand our present, and perhaps get a glimpse into our future?  

In the same way that gym memberships peak during the New Year’s resolution season, I’m guessing 

that December is a pretty good sales month for the genealogy industry.  There’s just something about 

Christmas that causes even the most unsentimental among us to reminisce on holiday family histories 

and traditions.  But the thing is, as Christians we don’t need a PC or internet access to understand our 

past, our present, or our future destination.  The One whose birth we celebrate at Christmas is the 

author of our family history; a family history that’s contained in the pages of God’s Word.   

The Gospel writer, John, must’ve been all about genealogies because he takes it way, way back.  His 

Gospel, right from the beginning, reminds us that our family tree didn’t begin in Bethlehem with the 

birth of the Christ-child.  While Matthew and Luke’s Gospels give us glimpses into the birth of the 

human baby who is also God, John reminds that the one whose birth we celebrate actually existed 

before time began.  He was present at the creation of the world, is present with us now through his 

Word and Spirit, and reigns eternally at the right hand of the Father.  That little baby we celebrate at 

Christmas is Jesus; “the Alpha and the Omega, who is, who was, and who is to come, the Almighty” 

(Revelation 1:8).  He is without beginning or end.  Therefore, our stories—our genealogies—find their 

source, their present reality, and their future destiny in his story.  By looking back, all the way back, 

we’re able to look forward—all the way forward—to eternity. 

That promised future, announced with the birth of the babe in Bethlehem, was promised to us by way 

of our baptism.  Therefore, we don’t just sing of Christmas.  We sing because of Christmas.  We sing of 

Jesus, the source of our eternal past, the source of our present reality, and the promise of our eternal 

destiny.   

 

Heavenly Father, you made that first Christmas night shine with the brightness of your true Light.  

Grant that in our here and now earthly journey we might remain in the light of Jesus’ presence among 

us and in the last day wake to the eternal brightness of his glory.  AMEN. 


