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The reaction to news of a pregnancy is not always positive.  Not everyone hears the 
news with the same ears.  When my wife and I were pregnant with our second 
daughter, my father heard the news and immediately I could see concern on his face.  
He wanted to ask, “Have you considered the cost of having a child?  Are you prepared 
for the responsibilities that come with an expanding family?  Do you have any idea what 
it costs to educate a child through college these days?”  As he fumbled trying to respond 
with feigned enthusiasm, I finally just said, “Dad, I’m not asking you to raise this child, I 
just want you to be excited for us.  We’ll figure out the rest.”   
 
Truth be told, I had recently quit my job and was working temporarily driving for UPS in 
the Christmas rush, delivering packages I couldn’t afford.  He had good reason for his 
concern.  And he just couldn’t understand the rather blind faith with which I was 
approaching life.  Now another life would be dependent upon the decisions I was 
making, so he was not wrong to be concerned.  Thirty-seven years later, I have the 
evidence that it worked out.  But then, I had to rely upon faith that somehow, we would 
be able to manage it all and the Lord would provide.   
 
Soren Kierkegaard once wrote, “Life can only be understood backwards, but it must be 
lived forwards.”  Every once in a while, our vision of the world deepens and brightens, 
and we get a sense that our lives are not just happening to us but are trying to tell us 
something of remarkable importance.  Something new and shattering is breaking 
through, something is trying to be born in us and through us, and if the new thing is 
going to make it then the old thing is going to have to give way and there is often agony 
in the process as well as joy.   
 
At this time of year, we look again into the stable in Bethlehem to see a young couple 
with a child in a manger.  It wasn’t an idyllic world into which the birth of Jesus came, 
but one hardened by Roman occupation and unyielding census takers, where disease 
destroys health, and human kindness was hard to find.  It is hard to believe that this 
place and this event, with this cast of characters, was what had been foretold and what 
the world has been longing for.  One day long ago, the world held its breath and things 
became not as they are but as they might be, should be, and by God’s grace, will be one 
day.  Nothing was different but everything was different.   
 
This year we have longed for the end of the pandemic and hoped for a better and more 
just society.  Will this year lead to something better or will it leave us even worse?  We 
can choose whether we will live by faith, empowered by love or live stingy lives filled 
with anxiety about an uncertain future while playing out the worst-case scenarios in our 
minds.  Life hasn’t turned out as expected this year.  Maybe things will become not as 
they are but as they might be, and should be, and by God’s grace will be one day.  This 
year everything is different so let’s make sure is doesn’t become the same. 



 
 


