
Christmas: 

At its Best, It Keeps Jesus a Baby 
  

    Have you ever wondered why so many non-Christians can be so comfortable, nay, so 

adoring of a holiday about someone who said the world would hate Him because He 

testified of its evil deeds?  Have unbelievers changed over the centuries? 

    If they haven’t changed, then it must be something about the holiday that keeps 

Jesus at arm’s length, out of range to convict them and discomfort them in their sin. 

  

    Now ask yourself: Why didn’t God go ahead and include a celebration of His Son’s 

birth in His Church’s regimen?  There’s plenty of space accorded the story in Scriptures.  

It seems to beg for some sort of celebration- in our minds at least. 

    Yet the first people to think up a celebration about Jesus’ birth came some three 

hundred years after the canon of Scripture was closed. 

  

    Maybe God didn’t give us a celebration for Jesus’ birth for the very reason that the 

world loves it: it keeps Jesus from being Jesus.  The Jesus whom His followers 

worship and obey is not a baby; He’s a grown man.  He will never be a baby again.  The 

story of His birth is glorious, but perhaps God bypassed it as a celebration explicitly 

because of man’s tendency to take the wrong message wherever he can, and this one 

would be too easy.  It is- too easy! 

  

    Truth be told, the world doesn’t like Jesus, not even as a baby.  But if He agrees to 

stay a baby, they can at least pretend He’s harmless. 

    “Coochy coochy coo!  Sweet little baby!  O, my heart is moved!” 

    Yeah, but your heart is moved at any sweet little baby.  Perhaps all the more when 

you can take the sting out of “Repent, for the kingdom of Heaven has drawn near” by 

focusing instead on an infant who can’t say that yet.  He can be anything you like.  But 

He’s definitely precious! 

    Hoo boy, spare me. 

  

    The sooner the Church gets away from Christmas, the sooner we can present “the 

MAN Christ Jesus” to the world.  If He’s not “precious” any more as a man, and they turn 

on Him, at least we know where they really stand.   

  

    Now where do we stand?  

  

 


