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December 24, 2021 
Luke 2:1-20 
“The Gift that Keeps on Giving” 
 
About 30 years ago I got to preach a sermon on Christmas Eve that I was 
very excited to preach. Christmas Eve is a TOUGH time to preach. You all 
know the story of Christmas…no one is surprised, and everyone comes to 
church knowing they get to open presents…soon! And let’s face it all you 
really want to do is hear the music, see the beautiful decorations, some 
will get their pictures taken (and not with the pastor…though maybe with 
Jamie it’s a different story!) and enjoy just being with family! Oh…and 
light the candles and sing Silent Night!  
 
So…on that particular Christmas Eve I thought I had a winner of a sermon! 
A parishioner’s son had given me the idea for it…he had even basically 
drawn up an outline for me. As I read it the creative juices flowed and I 
had a blast writing it. The words flew out of my mind, and I could barely 
keep up with the thoughts as I typed them up. Do you remember the 
movie, “The Christmas Story?” When Kevin is excited to write a THEME 
about what he wants for Christmas, and he knows he will win over his 
teacher as he writes the perfect theme about his desire for a red rider BB 
gun with a compass in the stock? In his fantasy his teacher is so 
overwhelmed with his theme she can’t even get enough room on the 
blackboard to write all the pluses she wants to write to add on to the A 
that was his grade! In the movie Ralphie says the words just flew from pen 
to paper and he just knew it was going to win everyone over…the reality 
though was much different. He doesn’t get an A let alone an A + He 
actually gets a C + and his teacher writes, “P.S. You’ll shoot your eye 
out,” as her comment on his theme!” So, he is quite disappointed. 
 
So that Christmas Eve I was excited. I had a sermon that was so good…I 
figured I would be taking notes myself about the words I was speaking! I 
imagined folks ohhhing, and awwing, all over and I’d even get my picture 
in the sermon of the month club…ok that is not a real thing, but you get 
where I’m going.  
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So that night, I got up…I was nervous as I always am, and I preached 
maybe the worst sermon I’ve ever preached. It’s hard to bore people on 
Christmas Eve…but I sure did it! As I preached that night, I was lost…I 
think I may have mentioned the Easter Bunny…maybe the Tooth 
Fairy…definitely Santa…not sure I actually mentioned Jesus. Anyway, it 
was awful. And I knew it was not going well but what really got my 
attention was the way Helen reacted. Helen was this wonderful saint of 
the church who couldn’t say a bad thing about anyone even if you were 
paying her…she just couldn’t be mean! I once saw her cleaning candle wax 
off the altar table for like the 1,000th time, and even though she had 
asked if we could maybe get dripless candles years before our church had 
been too cheap to do that. And as she was cleaning all the melted wax 
from the table and off the altar cloths…she was singing praise songs! Now 
if it was me, I might have been muttering under my breath, but it would 
not have been praises.  
 
Anyway…Helen came out after that Christmas Eve service and with a 
twinkle in her eyes she took my hand and she said, “Don’t worry…once you 
graduate from seminary and become a real pastor you will do better!” I 
knew then…I had preached a clunker! 
 
The idea behind that sermon was that we still are given gifts from God 
and that we in turn are to bring our gifts…our offerings to God. That 
works…right? But as I was thinking about all this for this year, I started 
thinking about the gift of God becoming a human…a baby…and what a gift 
that is to all humankind. 
 
I also got to thinking about what a “real” gift that was. And then how so 
many today, and in Jesus’ time as well…did not recognize him or what he 
was or meant to all. Weirdly when you look at the birth story of Jesus the 
ones who seemed to at least “get it” on some levels were the Angels, the 
Shepherds, the Wisemen, and Herod! Now one can argue that many others 
got it as well and I wouldn’t argue with them. It is also true that Mary 
certainly understood at least on some level what all this meant as it says 
that when she heard what all the Shepherds had to say about what they 
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had heard from the angels, “Mary treasured all these words and pondered 
them in her heart.” 
 
Now…where I come from if a person is pondering something it doesn’t 
mean they necessarily accept it or deny it…it means they are considering 
it! So, Mary, who probably understood as well as anyone could what it 
meant for her child to have been born as he was, still pondered everything 
she had heard from so many. Maybe because she just wanted her son to be 
able to have a long and healthy life. Maybe because she had a LOT more 
on her mind at the time. But for whatever reason, she continued to 
ponder. 
 
The gift of God in Jesus Christ is the gift that brings life, light, hope, 
peace, and love to our world. And if you could assure me that most were 
at least pondering these things in their hearts…I would be grateful…and 
surprised! To me it seems that a growing number of folks either simply 
overlook this gift or reject it…reject him…out right. 
 
The other thing is this…I think we are supposed to PONDER about these 
things in our hearts. I don’t know if any one of us actually is ever 100% 
supposed to comprehend all this means. I think having questions about all 
this is acceptable and even desirable. And instead of trying to explain all 
that this birth actually means to you and to all…I am just going to 
encourage you to do as Jesus’ mother did…and PONDER these 
things…while carrying them in your heart! 
 
Ok…I’ll close with this. By the way, Jamie, I don’t know if your Homiletics 
professor felt like mine did…but mine always told us to never say, “For my 
final point…or I’ll close with this.” Because as Dr. Baird said, “Often 
preachers are lying when they say that anyway because they have much 
more than one final thing to say!” So…here’s another thought I have been 
pondering this Christmas Season. Is this all real? I mean we now live in a 
world where we don’t really see or hear angels singing much anymore. We 
don’t see babies being conceived or born as Jesus was. We see a lot of 
dissension, fighting, division, and even more prevalent we see lots of 
nonchalance about all we have heard of Christmas. So…is it real? 



 

 4 

 
I don’t know if you are movie fans…but this week a new movie came out 
that I had been looking forward to for a LONG time. I first saw The Matrix 
over 20 years ago and it intrigued me more than just about any other 
movie ever had. Later as I thought about that movie and I would talk to 
others in our church who had seen it, we started to realize just how many 
Biblical parallels there were. In fact, it intrigued us so much we did a 
study group in our church to discuss the movie and all it meant. 
 
The main idea is this, in the movie everyone was caught in a “fake world” 
but they were more than content to be in that world because it was what 
they knew and it was familiar if not always pleasant. It is a world that 
according to one of the “prophets” had been pulled over everyone’s eyes 
to keep them from seeing the truth. The truth is often not a pleasant or at 
least not an entirely pleasant thing. The truth is difficult at times, it is 
unclean at times, and it often disrupts us. So, when presented with the 
choice of opening ourselves to see the truth or keep on living in an 
illusion…many choose the illusion. 
 
So, as we prepare to receive this child this night. As we receive his body 
and blood in our eucharist…as we sing the beloved songs and listen to the 
ancient texts and light our candles, I would ask we do one other thing…let 
us all at least PONDER in our hearts what this birth, what this gift really 
means to us…and may we consider what gifts given to us by this Christ 
Child we wish to share as well. Amen.  


