
The Cross In The Cradle  Dec. 27th, 2020              Passage: Luke 2:21-40     John 1:1-13  

    

This has been a Christmas we will all remember.   

Some Christmas programs leave an impact for life.  At one church, as the program was ending –  

• "All the songs had been sung, and  

• the candles lit.  

• The shepherds had come to peek at the baby, and the wise men had brought their gifts.  

• The angels had given their message.  

 

Then all the cast in the story of the first Christmas began to leave...wise men, shepherds, angels.  

• Only Mary and Joseph and the child remained.  

• Then Joseph turned to go.  

• And Mary, glancing back at the crib, began to follow.  

• But suddenly she turned back,  

• snatched up the baby doll by the foot, clutched it under her arm, and left."  

 

It was that final act that made it so memorable - Mary had almost forgotten Jesus. Then, suddenly, she 

remembered and fiercely clutched him under her arm.  

 

This Sunday after Christmas gives us  

• one last opportunity to clutch the Christ child as well  

• to reaffirm the simple truth of Christmas.  

 

What is that simple truth? It is three-fold.  

 

1) GOD ALWAYS KEEPS HIS PROMISES. Mary, Joseph, and the baby Jesus stayed in Bethlehem for a 

week. Mary and Joseph were devout Jews who took their religious obligations seriously.  

 

When Jesus was only eight days old they took him to Jerusalem to the Temple.  

The custom was for first born males to be presented to God there.  According to their law the first born male 

was sacred to God.  An offering was required of either two turtledoves or two young pigeons. Jesus was to be 

dedicated according to the Law of Moses.  Mary & Joseph were poor, and so they offered the two young 

pigeons. 

 

As Mary and Joseph proudly carried Jesus up the steps of the Temple, they encountered an old man named 

Simeon.  

 

Simeon went to the Temple on a daily basis. Simeon was a special person who lived his life in the presence of 

God.  

 

In fact, God led him to the Temple at the exact time when Mary, Joseph and Jesus were entering.  

 

God had promised Simeon that, before he died, he would see the Messiah. Every day Simeon went to the 

Temple looking to receive God's promise. That particular day he saw a young couple with a baby going up the 

steps. He wondered if this baby might be the one he was waiting for.  

 

Simeon asked Mary if he might hold the child. With wrinkled hands Simeon stood there holding this newborn 

child.  

 

And while Simeon was holding the baby Jesus, the Spirit revealed to him that this was the child he had spent his 



life waiting for. Simeon began to sing, "Master, now you may dismiss your servant in peace, according to your 

word; for my eyes have seen your salvation...."  

 

From that moment on his life would never be the same " for he had seen the Messiah. God always keeps His 

promises.  

 

But here is the 2nd thing: GOD DOESN'T PROMISE US A ROSE GARDEN.  

As Simeon held the baby Jesus in his arms the Spirit revealed to him that this baby was the long-awaited 

Messiah.  

• This was indeed a special moment for this old man.  

• He had waited all his life for this moment.  

• He was holding the Messiah in his unsteady arms.  

• Simeon blessed Mary and Joseph.  

 

And this would have been one of those warm Christmas memories that Joseph and Mary would have cherished 

forever if Simeon had stopped there.  

 

BUT, He did not. He turned to Mary and uttered a heartbreaking prophecy, "A sword will pierce your own 

soul...." What could he mean? A sword would pierce Mary's soul?  

 

There is another memorable Christmas play - held in the most unlikely of places, a maximum security prison.  

 

This prison held the worst possible offenders including, murderers, armed robbers and rapists.  

Prisoners themselves would act out the story for the other prisoners. Since they were in a maximum security 

prison nothing was allowed to be brought in for the play. All the costumes and props had to come from within 

the walls of the prison.  

 

A mop was found for Mary to use for hair.  

A ski mask with cotton balls glued on socks was used for the sheep. In fact, the socks came from four different 

prisoners.  

 

At the prison socks were issued twice a year. No one wanted to give up a whole pair of socks so four prisoners 

gave up one sock each. The socks were well worn, holey socks that became holy socks in a different way.  

 

A discarded cardboard box was used for the cradle. Everything was falling into place, and the prisoners were 

excited about the play.  

 

Then someone asked a question about the baby. What would they use for the baby Jesus? Of course a real baby 

could not be brought in.  Someone suggested that Mary hold a blanket with nothing inside to represent the baby 

Jesus. That wouldn't do, the others said, but they were running out of ideas.  

 

On the day of the performance the chaplain came running into the group of actors. He had found something 

from his office to use for the baby. The show went on. The Christmas story was beautifully portrayed at the 

maximum security prison. The inmates enjoyed the play, and those taking part found the experience 

meaningful.  

 

Then came the dramatic scene where Mary revealed her  baby " the Christ child. She very carefully unwrapped 

the blanket.  

 

The object she was carrying wasn't a baby or a doll but a cross from the chaplain's office. Suddenly in that 

unlikely place the Gospel message came alive.  



What would be a better closing to a Christmas drama than a cross " a cross 

wrapped in a blanket? God always keeps His promises. Still, He doesn't promise a rose garden.  

 

There was no rose garden for the infant Jesus. He and his parents would become exiles in Egypt to avoid King 

Herod’s decree.   

And there is no rose garden for most of us.   Authentic Christian faith is not to be confused with rose-colored 

glasses.  

 

The author of Joy to the World - Dr. Isaac Watts was stricken by a fever that left him an invalid.  But that did 

not keep him from writing, "Joy to the World, the Lord Is Come." God does not promise things will be easy. 

There is a cradle in our faith; there is also a cross.  

 

But there is one thing more to be said: THE PROMISES OF GOD ARE NOT TO BE KEPT to ourselves - 

THEY ARE TO BE SHARED.   We who are followers of Jesus are heirs to God's promises, but they are not 

ours alone.  They are for the whole world. That is why at the heart of Christmas is the giving of gifts.  

 

Mary took her baby back into her arms and continued up the Temple steps as Simeon left.  

 

So much had happened to Mary and her beloved Joseph that  

they probably didn't know what to expect next.  

• First there was the visit of the angels telling them unbelievable news, then Jesus was born away from 

their family in a stable.  

• Then there were the shepherds storming in to offer their adoration.  

• And finally they encountered a strange old man on the Temple steps who sang them a beautiful song, 

but also startled them with the revelation that a sword would pierce Mary's soul. What would happen 

next?  

 

An old woman named Anna, had been widowed for many years and it says that she spent all of her time at 

the Temple, fasting and praying.  

 

Anna was a remarkable woman. In all her years she had not grown bitter and she had never given up hope.  

 

There at the Temple Anna saw Mary, and Joseph holding the baby Jesus. At that moment she came up to the 

young family, and began to praise God. Anna knew in an instant that this infant was the one she had spent 

all her years praying and hoping for.  

 

She did more than just praise God at that moment, however. She began to tell others about God's plan for 

salvation.  

• Anna spoke words of hope to everyone present because the long-awaited Messiah had finally 

arrived.  

• She was so filled with joy that she had to tell others about the baby Jesus.  

• Anna knew that God's promises are not to be kept; they are to be shared " particularly at Christmas. 

That is what Christmas is all about.    

Anna began sharing with everyone that the gift of the Savior had arrived 

 

I grew up knowing that my father was one of Santa’s helpers.  Every Fall he would get busy in his workshop.  

He would gather the 4 of us children together, and ask us to give him toys and items for his workshop.  We 

were not rich, and many years there were lots of tears in giving up our toys.  And when as a little girl, your dad 

reaches for your favorite doll – there are tears.  But we all knew that if we wanted a nice Christmas, we had to 

give up our toys.  

 



One year that stands out in my mind, was when I was maybe 6 years old and I got to ride along when Dad, 

dressed in his helper suit, to deliver toys to a couple of families.  I remember the homes, they were on the edge 

of the town dump, guess it would be called a landfill these days, but the “homes” were pieces of wood nailed 

together, and a single wood burner to keep them warm.  

 

I remember watching dad unload a box of food, and then a toy for each child – and to one family went my 

favorite doll, but somehow there were no tears as I saw the little girl hiding behind her dad’s leg, reach up for 

the doll.   I think that was the Christmas that I learned the real meaning of Christmas -  that Christmas is about 

sharing. 

 

A little girl in a Christmas drama reaches back and clutches onto the doll representing the baby Jesus.  

She almost forgot him  

 

Just like we sometimes forget him. But it's not too late. 

Before we leave the Christmas story for yet another year, let's clutch these simple truths:  

• God keeps His promises,   

• He doesn't promise us a rose garden; BUT he will be with us through the difficult places 

• His promises are not to be kept, but to be shared.  Blessings – words of hope,  

 

There has been much speculation of how this year, 2020 will be remembered.   

I hope that instead focusing on the past, or Covid 19, that 

• we might grab onto Jesus, and  

• let this Christmas be a year of new beginnings, of starting over, that is the HOPE of Christmas.   

• We have faced challenges we might never have dreamed of, but Our God is Faithful, and as we seek to 

honor God, our faith grows a little. 

 

As we move into the new year, it is a good time to read the first chapter of John. "In him was life; and the life 

was the light of men. And the light shineth in darkness; and the darkness comprehended it not...." The light John 

is describing, of course, is Christ.  

 

CHRIST HAS COME INTO OUR DARK WORLD, AND THEREFORE THERE IS HOPE 

Hope that is built on more than: 

• a positive attitude,  

• built on more than human ingenuity,  

• built on more than an expanding economy.  

• IT IS HOPE BUILT ON JESUS THE CHRIST. 

 

Do you know the name Chris Stewart? You should. Stewart was a young British runner who won a major race 

in Slovenia in the fall of 1991.  

 

While in that troubled land Stewart learned of the desperate plight of people living in small towns in Croatia " 

people who are cut off from international aid due to the terrible conflicts that were being fought there.  

 

He decided to do what he could to help. He began running relief supplies across sniper-infested battle lines into 

the broken heart of Croatia and Bosnia-Herzegovina. In Stewart's case, "running" supplies is to be taken 

literally.  

 

After strapping to his waist a canvas pouch stuffed with medical supplies, Stewart ran several miles, past woods 

where snipers lurked, to the city of Osijek.  

 



Later, he ran supplies to a hospital in western Bosnia-Herzegovina, encountering heavy shelling on his seven-

hour run back to safety.  

 

He explained his acts of heroism like this: "Some people were dying from simple infections, because they had 

no antibiotics.   They were ordinary, bewildered people, and nobody seemed to be helping them."  

  

Is there a more perfect picture of the world to which Christ came?  

Ordinary, bewildered people, and nobody seemed to be helping them"? But GOD – don’t you love that – 

 BUT GOD - did help.  

 

Christ came. Light entered a dark world. Hope entered a despairing world.  Love entered a cold, cruel world.  

And grace " amazing grace. Christ did not come as many expected him to come with power and majesty.  

 

He humbled himself and took upon himself the form of a servant. Knowing that was the only way to truly reach 

our hearts.  So Christ came into our world. Not storming the gates, but wooing us with unmatched, 

unconditional, undeniable love.  

 

And what a change he has wrought in our lives. John put it so beautifully: "He was in the world, and the world 

was made by him, and the world knew him not. He came unto his own, and his own received him not.  

But as many as received him, to them gave power to become the children of God...." What a promise! 

 

In the midst of our sometimes dark and barren lives a light shines and something happens within.  

• we have fresh joy,  

• fresh hope,  

• fresh faith.  

 

And we find ourselves able to cope with whatever life sends our way.  

This year, this year,  

let the day arrive 

when Christmas comes for everyone, 

everyone alive! 

 

 

 

 


