
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

On Monday, the same ones who came and faithfully put out all these beautiful 
decorations will come and take them down, Chrismons will be put in boxes, trees 
dismantled, wreathes stacked up, Advent wreath stored, and we will move on into the 
future. Stores have already got us thinking Valentine's and spring clothing lines, and the 
church calendar will tum more quickly than you might think to Lent and Easter and the 
big thaw. The babe in the manger will grow up, and so will we all. Another year waits. 

 
But before we rush headlong into it, as is our wont, let us pause another day, 

another hour, and hear yet one more Christmas word on this Second Sunday after 
Christmas, the eleventh of the Twelve Days of Christmas, the day before Epiphany. Luke 
always gets his say on the biggest night of all, Christmas Eve, with his shepherds and 
such; and Matthew and the Wise Men are interesting tales at Epiphany, but on this 
Sunday, each give way to a word shrouded in the Eternal mind of God. Before the birth, 
before the promise, before the rocks and trees and skies and seas, there was simply this 
Word, in the heart of God, waiting to be spoken. 

 
"In the beginning was the Word," writes John, and if the first thing you think of is 

Genesis 1 then you get his point. "In the beginning, God created the heavens and the 
earth," says Genesis. John, instead of using the word God, uses the Greek word "Logos ." 
That simple Greek word means "word," but, in the hands of Greek philosophers meant 
much, much more. The ancient philosopher Heraclitus, writing five hundred years before 
the birth of Jesus, used the term to describe what he called the source and fundamental 
order of the universe. The Stoic philosophers after him said that the Logos was the divine 
animating principle pervading the universe. All western religions have, in one way or 
another, some idea of Logos. 

 
In Genesis, God creates with a word. "Let there be light." From this divine word 

emanates all that is, seen and unseen. Take away the divine word, the divine breath, and 
all that is ceases to be. In the beginning was the Word, the Logos. 
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Now this is a far cry from mangers and wise men and guiding stars, but it is a birth 
story, a Christmas story, all the same. In some ways it may be the most significant of all 
the Christmas stories, for it proclaims that this Jesus is the divine principle that animates 
the universe, taking flesh and dwelling among us. And if this is true, as our confession 
asserts, then the universe is ordered not by power and might, but by sacrificial love. The 
God we worship is revealed as a God who loves the world enough to establish love as its 
very foundation. 

 
One of the things that we cannot seem to escape at the end of every year is top-ten 

lists. Most years the lists reveal the top ten this and that of the previous year. But when 
we end a decade, we get the top-ten of the decade. I'm a little tired of top-ten lists. So far 
this year I've seen "Top ten disappointing movies of the decade," (Batman vs. Superman: 
Dawn of Justice is number 1). "Top Ten Iconic events of the last decade," (Number 1 
belongs to Brexit). "Top Ten Best gadgets of the Decade" (Apple AirPods are number 1) 
Top Ten best college football teams of the decade" (I don't think I have to tell you who is 
top of that list). 

 
I wanted to come in here today with my own top ten list of the decade for First 

Presbyterian Church, but we are installing and ordaining new elders today for the class of 
2022 and time is short. But, as you can see from the lists I just mentioned, they are all 
about the past, and standing here on the first Sunday of a new year and new decade, I'm 
more interested in the future. So, based on this reading from John,  what  is the number one 
thing for us to remember and live into in the new decade spread before us like an unopened 
gift? 

 
Recognize that words are actions. You've heard the phrase, "Actions speak louder 

than words." I'm not sure that is true. It is closely related to that other untrue sentiment, 
"Sticks and stones may break my bones, but words will never hurt me." Words are 
actions, they have intent, and they cause things to happen, both inside of the person who 
hears them, and outside in consequences that come from words either wisely or unwisely 
spoken. In the beginning was the Word, says John, and it is Word as action that causes 
the universe to come to be. From that time, to this time, words have power, they create 
realities; words are actions. 

 
Growing up as I did in northern Alabama, we heard stories of Helen Keller, a 

native of Ivy Green, Alabama, only twenty miles or so from my hometown. The story of 
this woman, who harnessed the power of words, even though she was blind and deaf, was 
told and retold by teachers, pastors, and family as a point of pride. I remember well my 
grandmother taking my brother and me to see the play inspired by this story right on the 



grounds of her home place in Ivy Green. We were all inspired by these words that spoke 
of the positive difference words can make. 

 
In my teenage years I was sitting around my grandparent' s home watching 

something on television and a comic cracked a crude joke that involved Helen Keller. I 
laughed, not realizing my grandmother was just around the comer. She never said a word; 
instead she just looked at me with a look that made me wish she would scream and yell. 
But her look said all that needed to be said. Words can build up, and they can tear down. 
The same story whose powerful words inspire generation after generation, in the hands of 
those with small minds and insecure souls can be turned into a cruel and callous thing. 
Somethings that pass for humor these days is nothing more than mean people hiding their 
meanness and insecurity behind words that elicit laughter almost always at the expense of 
someone else. Words are actions. 

 
Kind words spoken with care, healing words spoken from compassionate hearts, 

patient words spoken from an un-hurried and non-anxious soul; these words are actions 
as well, and they emanate from the same source as the creation itself, they are the Word 
made flesh again and again and again through the ones that bear the name of the Logos of 
God. 

 

That, to me, is the number one task before us in this decade, the number one thing 
we can recognize as those who follow Christ, the number one thing that might make a 
difference in a world inundated with words. Words matter; they are actions, and they can 
either hurt or heal. 

 
Words - whether they are typed out on computer screens or phones, tweeted or 

Facebooked or Instagramed, spoken from pulpits or podiums, from positions of weakness 
or enormous power - they can bring us together or fracture us apart, they can inspire 
hatred or motivate love, they can honor the truth or spread lies, they can mirror the Word 
made flesh in self-sacrificial giving, or they can mirror self-centered fear. 

 
Whenever I have been invited to a Rotary meeting, I've always been challenged 

and inspired by what they call "The Four-Way Test." That test applies to what we 
think, say, or do: 

 
1. Is it the truth? 
2. Is it fair to all concerned? 
3. Will it build goodwill and better friendships? 
4. Will it be beneficial to all concerned? 



For us, I think there is one more question, the first question: "Does it glorify the 
Word made flesh?" 

 
As we step into this new year and new decade, I am honored and humbled to walk 

among a community of faith that is committed, in word and deed, to the Word made flesh 
and living among us, full of grace and truth. 

 
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word became flesh and dwelt among us. It 

still does, because it is the very embodiment of the eternal promise of God in time, our 
time, all time. May it take flesh in us. Amen. 


