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Frank S. Mead once wrote a story titled, "The V.I.P." In his story the small town of 
Mayfair is excited over the anticipated arrival of a rich and important stranger, Henry 
Bascom, who is coming to spend Christmas in their town.  
 
The whole town turns out to meet him at the airport, but he's nowhere to be found. 
Meanwhile, a quiet man slips by the people at the airport and heads into town. 
 
This quiet man does not appear to be a man of means. He is ignored and mistreated 
by the insensitive people of Mayfair.  

• They are all caught up in a Christmas frenzy of materialism and shallow 
pageantry.  

• They don't have time to help this stranger in their midst.  
 
Finally, a poor, old gentleman invites the stranger home for a meager dinner with his 
family. 
 
After the dinner, the stranger returns to the airport, where two men are taking down the 
sign welcoming Henry Bascom.  
 
One man remarks to the other, "I can't believe we missed him. He must be in town 
somewhere, but we missed him."  
 
And the stranger, unnoticed by the two men, climbs onto a plane and leaves behind 
the town of Mayfair.  
I wonder –  

• Could that happen in our country? 

• Could it happen in our town  

• Could it happen in our church?  
 
Could we possibly get so wrapped up in a frenzy of tradition and pageantry, that we 
could miss the Christ child altogether. 
 
That is why on this third Sunday of Advent, we need to go right to the heart of the 
Christmas story.  
 
When we do we are struck by the utter simplicity of the Christmas message. Let's 
begin here: AN ANGEL SPOKE. 
 



Long ago, in a remote corner of this earth God broke into our world through the voice 
of an angel.  
 
Our story begins with a young woman named Mary. As was the custom of the day her 
parents made all the arrangements for her marriage. At the proper age (probably 14) 
she would marry Joseph the local carpenter. The negotiations were made between 
Mary's parents and Joseph's parents with the couple having no say in the matter.  
 
Mary and Joseph were betrothed to each other. Betrothal was for a period of one year 
and was as binding as marriage.  
It was so official that, during this year, if the groom died the woman would be 
considered a widow.  
One day as Mary was day-dreaming about her marriage she looked up  

• and saw an angel standing before her.  

• She was startled and frightened.  

• Never in a million years did she dream of being visited by an angel. 
 
"Greetings, favored one!" the angel said to a frightened Mary. What an unusual way 
to begin. "Favored one."  
 
Why, Mary was just an ordinary girl.  

• There was nothing special about her.  

• She didn't come from a wealthy family.  

• She wasn't listed in the society pages of the Nazareth times 

• We don't even know her parents' names.  

• No one outside of Nazareth had ever heard of her.  

• She was just your average young woman.  
 
Mary was perplexed, and confused. Gabriel sensed Mary's fear. He tried to comfort 
her, "Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with God." 
 
Mary didn't realize it at the time,  

• but God had chosen her for a very special purpose. 

• "And now you will conceive in your womb and bear a son," said Gabriel, "and you 
will name him Jesus." 

•  Mary was mystified. What could this all mean? 
It was Christmas Eve and old Amos was feeling pretty sad.   He was all alone, with 
nowhere to go. He once had a wife and a beautiful little girl but somehow they 
slipped out of his life.  



 
While walking through the streets of downtown he saw a small girl with her 
obviously poor family standing in front of a department store window. The little girl 
was looking at a display of the Christmas story.  
 
The decorators had spared no expense in creating the scene - a marble pillared inn, 
an immaculate manger made of finished hardwoods, and a stable of solid polished 
mahogany.  
 
As the girl stood and stared at the display, a security guard chased her away. The 
little girl began to cry. Old Amos came over to her. 
 
"I just wanted to see the baby," the girl kept repeating over and over. 
 
"That's not the way they looked," Amos said. "Let me show you how it really was." 
 
Amos gathered some of his friends. Together they recreated the Christmas story for 
the little girl.  

 
"When the baby Jesus was born," said Amos, 

• "it wasn't in front of a great big inn with marble columns.  

• And the crib wasn't sitting under a polished mahogany stable.. 

• .It was in front of a crumbling-down hotel, and the stable wasn't much different 
from [this] old streaky awning hanging over the sidewalk." 

 
The little girl watched in awe as Amos' friends acted out the Christmas drama. So did 
other passersby who stopped to watch. 
"Angel," Amos whispered to the little girl, "the Baby Jesus is one of us. Don't you ever 
let anybody make you feel different...He walked the same kind of road we walk.  
 
From now on wherever you go, you just remember he's walking right there with you, 
and there ain't nothing the two of you can't handle."  
 
Amos and his friends brought the story of Christmas alive for this small child.  
 
The wonder she felt must have been something like the feeling Mary had when an 
angel spoke to her in that first Christmas drama. An angel spoke. 
 
AND A YOUNG WOMAN BELIEVED. 
 



That's the next thing we want to focus on. Mary believed. Mary listened to the angel's 
words. "He will be great," Gabriel told her, "and will be called the Son of the Most 
High...He will reign over the house of Jacob forever," Gabriel assured Mary, "and of his 
kingdom there will be no end." 
 
Although we know very little about Mary and her family, we can assume that  

• she was a devout Jew who had listened and believed the scripture lessons read 
at the local synagogue. 

• Although she was certainly startled by the appearance of an angel, 

• his words didn't seem foreign to her.  

• Deep in her heart she believed that one day the Messiah would come.  
She just never realized that she would be chosen as the Messiah's mother. 
 
The angel's words probably took Mary's breath away, too. She would bear a son. He 
would rule over the house of Israel. 
 
Mary's response was one of bewilderment. "How can this be?" she asked the divine 
messenger.  
 
This was God's doing, the angel told her, for nothing is impossible with God. That 
was all it took for Mary to be convinced. She believed the angel's message. The rest, 
as they say, is history.  
 
An angel spoke, a young woman believed and  
 
THE WORLD WAS FOREVER CHANGED. 
 
If you and I had been giving God advice two thousand years ago, we would surely 
have said that the last thing the world needs is another baby.  

• Give us a spectacular display in the heavens.  

• Give us ability to simultaneously  communicate tp the whole world.  

• Give us a few billion dollars, then we could feed the hungry.  

• But another baby? Give us a break 
 
It’s sort of like the  absent-minded, old woman who realizes with horror that she has 
switched two Christmas gifts and sent them to the wrong people.  
 
The thick, woolen socks she had made for her poor friend, Hilda, have been sent to 
her grand-daughter instead.  



 
The lovely lace and satin nightgown that she had bought for her grand-daughter has 
been sent to Hilda!  
 
The old woman is mortified because her friend Hilda is plain, poor, simple and 
unadorned. Such a lovely nightgown would almost seem a mockery of Hilda's 
plainness. 
 
But a few days after Christmas, the old woman receives two letters.  

• The first is from her grand-daughter, thanking her for the fashionable ski 
socks.  

• The second is from an ecstatically grateful Hilda. No one had ever thought to 
give her something so beautiful.  

Hilda writes that she puts on the nightgown and dances across her rough, wooden 
floor, and for the first time in her life, she feels pretty. It is the perfect gift.  
 
God knew the perfect gift for humanity.  

• He knew if you feed the hungry, that solves a problem for only a generation.  

• He knew that world communication would only bring out the worst in human 
character. 

•  A spectacular display in the heavens would have to be repeated until it lost its 
appeal.  

• Only the Word made flesh could really point the way to God.  

• Only One who has walked where we walk could claim our loyalty.  
 
God broke into human history and gave us what the world needed most - love 
incarnate. 
 
Mary's response to the angel echoes through the centuries, "Here am I, the servant of 
the Lord; let it be with me according to your word."  
 

• There was no long debate;  

• there was no trying to see what she could personally get out of it.  

• Mary didn't ask Gabriel to come back in thirty days after she had time to think 
things through a bit.  

• There was no half-hearted response.  

• Instead Mary believed everything the angel told her.  

• And because Mary believed, you and I have the gift of salvation.  
 



In an obscure stable in Bethlehem 2,000 years ago, an angel spoke, a young woman 
believed and the world was forever changed. 
 
As we move through these weeks before Christmas – reflect upon how your world, 
your life has been forever changed because of the gift of the Christ Child. 
 
Is there something God is calling you to do?  
Are you afraid?    
The angel calls out – do not be afraid 
 
Something God is calling you to let go of? 
Something God is calling you to get involved with? 
 
Does it seem impossible?  The angel reminds us that with God all things are possible. 
 
Is it time to stop debating with God? 
Is it time to stop delaying God – Lord, let me pray about it for awhile? 
 
What will it take for you to respond – here I am a servant of God… 


