
Lakeside Sermons
Lakeside Baptist Church • Rocky Mount, North Carolina

Jody C. Wright, Senior Minister

DECEMBER 6, 2020
THE SECOND SUNDAY OF ADVENT

COME, CHRISTMAS . . .

Come, Love . . .
Isaiah 65:17-25; Luke 1:26-45

This story from the Gospel of Luke is a love story.  Mind you, it is not a
love story of the Hallmark variety (which are abundant these days)–although
there are some predictable parts and the familiar twists and turns that always
get you where you knew you were going anyway.  It is not a sentimental two-
people-meet-and-fall-in-love-after-a-series-of-frustrating-missteps kind of love
story.  Nevertheless, it is a love story–as is the entire collection of scriptures. 
The Bible itself tells the story of God’s love for us all.

I admit that I have never looked at Zechariah, Elizabeth, and the unborn
baby John as having a significant part in the story of Jesus’ birth.  For me they
have always been a means of getting to the end.  John the Baptist had to
come from somewhere so that he could meet up with Jesus decades later at
the Jordan River.  Having him present at the beginning of the story ties it all
together rather nicely.

Yet, this family is vitally important to the story.  Zechariah was a priest
and John was born to be a prophet, placing him in the tradition of Isaiah,
Jeremiah, and the other prophets of God.  Zechariah and Elizabeth were
elderly and any prospect of their having children had long since passed.  Yet,
in their old age they found themselves shopping for diapers and decorating
a nursery.  Like their ancestor Sarah, who also had a baby in her twilight
years, Zechariah found the notion of having a baby late in life so laughable
that he became speechless.  Thus Zechariah and Elizabeth tie their story to
birth of the Hebrew people.  The birth of John connect connects what God did
in “the old days” with the new things God was about to do in the current day. 
Something vitally important would be missing from this story without John and
his parents.

There is in this segment of the story about Elizabeth and her kinswoman
Mary one “Hallmark” element that should not be overlooked.  It is what
Hollywood directors call the “cute meet.”  A cute meet is the occasion when
two primary characters first meet, usually in some quirky or awkward way,
thus beginning a relationship that will become vital to the story.  The cute



meet in Luke’s story is when John and Jesus first “meet” in utero when their
mothers see each other for the first time since becoming pregnant.

Luke tells us that Elizabeth’s baby leaped in the womb the instant Mary
greeted her.  Both mother and baby knew there was something special about
this visit and each realized there was something very special about Mary’s
child.

John’s squirming around in the womb is not just excitement from
detecting a potential future playmate nearby.  His leaping indicates a
connection between the human and the divine.  The story tells us that John,
yet unborn, detected in Jesus, also unborn, something that no one else could
sense.  This connection, from the earliest stages of life, was palpable.  John
was in the presence of God and he leaped for joy.

These future bundles of joy shared a lot in common beyond the fact that
their mothers were related.  Both babies were announced by angels.  Both
had ties to priestly families, though Jesus’ ties were further back.  Both were
born to fulfill prophesies of God’s care for his people.  It was the beginning of
a relationship that would culminate with Jesus’ baptism in the Jordan River by
his cousin John.  It was at Jesus’ baptism that John recognized who Jesus
truly was.  It was at this baptism that God the Father acknowledged Jesus the
Son.  It was his baptism that marked the beginning of Jesus’ ministry.  It was
his ministry encompassing his life, his death, and his resurrection which
brought to the fore God’s love for all God’s human children.  What signal was
Jesus sending out to John from Mary’s womb?  It was the signal God had
been sending out since day one: love is here.  

That part of the story stretched back to Isaiah’s prophesy, an
announcement that God was about to do something new–no less than re-
create the world!  Isaiah told his eighth century friends that God was going to
hit the reset button on the world and start over.  The results would be
amazing.  Life would be fresh, new, hopeful.  Homes would be built again. 
Vineyards would be planted.  Children would be born and thrive. Isaiah got so
caught up in his exuberance, that he said in God’s new world anyone who
died at 100 years old would be considered a youth and if anyone died before
they reached 100, something would be very wrong.  He even imagined that
creation itself would be reconfigured in such a way that wolves and lambs
would dine with one another, not on one another.  Lions would become
vegetarians and hurt and destruction would be banned from God’s world.  In
this fresh world God’s people would thrive and no one would snatch away the
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bounty and goodness given to them by God.  It was a promise of life full and
complete given out of God’s love for his people.

Obviously it never happened quite that way.  Over the centuries, people
continued to die at various ages.  There were times of prosperity and times
of hardship.  There were years of freedom and years of oppression. 
Predators and prey never quite got to the point of being at the same table
where both parties went away full and satisfied.  

Why is that?  Why have those wonderful prophesies which sit at the
core of our Advent celebration not come to fruition?  Was Isaiah wrong? 
Were all of the prophets mistaken when they announced God was going to
change the way things work?  Has God been unfaithful in keeping the
promises made to us?

From the beginning, God has emanated love.  God created the world
and everything in it out of love.  Over and over, the Bible tells us, God has re-
created the world, each time hoping that we would allow the love given to the
world to keep life fresh and vibrant and good.  This love story between Jesus
and John points out that the key is our reaction to God’s love.  Somehow,
being in the presence of Jesus at his earliest stage of life, John was able to
detect the power of love present in Mary’s womb, and he reacted.  John
somehow knew that God’s love was about to be born in a new way, a fresh
way, a powerful way, a life-changing way.  So he leaped with joy!  His reaction
to his cousin was his way of saying, “Yes!  Come, Love!”

What has gone wrong?  Why haven’t the prophesies come to fruition in 
the nearly three thousand years that they have been proclaimed?  What is
missing?  Why are we still asking for love to come to us?  What is it about
Christmas that persistently clings to the hope that a different love is coming
to us and the rest of the world?  Why do we even need love?

We need love because there are empty places to be filled.  We need
love because there are broken places to be healed.  We need love because
there are seedlings of personality, creativity, and wonder desperate for
cultivation.  We crave love because we are unique souls who want to be loved
. . . and who need to love.  

As we prepare to celebrate Christmas again, my prayer, like yours, is,
“Come, Christmas, bring us Love.”  In the terror of this pandemic which
sneaks up on us and robs us of health, freedom, livelihood, togetherness, and
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life, we need Love to come and redeem our world again.  In our weariness,
fatigued by stress, worry, and anger, we need Love to come and give us rest. 
In the sinfulness of brutality, racism, violence, destruction, and indifference to
our sisters and brothers, we need Love to come and refresh our hearts.  In
the political turmoil that has turned neighbor against neighbor, divided our
nation, and even split families, we need Love to come and heal the broken
places in our lives and hearts.  In the grief of lives lost, of isolation from the
people we care about most, of despair over the present, and fear of the
future, we need Love to come and comfort us as never before.  We need Love
to come and refresh life once again.

The puzzling thing is that the story which we tell over and over, year
after year, is that Love has come.  Jesus Christ, Love incarnate, came as a
babe, grew up as we do so that he could understand everything about us,
became our Savior, and offered us life full and complete, beginning here and
now.  If that is not Love, then I don’t know that we will ever see Love.

I think what we are missing, at least what I am missing in my own life,
is what happened with John.  In the presence of God, his mother’s belly
pregnant with him touching Mary’s belly literally pregnant with Love, John
reacted.  He leaped.  He sensed the love and responded in love.  He never
questioned whether or not God loved us.  He lived the reality of God’s love for
us.  The answer of John’s prayer, “Come, Love!” was John’s life of love.

This story of two unborn babies meeting for the first time is a love story
that grows into the amazing story of Jesus and his love for us all.  It is a story
that reveals that love is the only power that can bring about the promises God
has made to us.  Love is the only power that can change my life and
yours–that can change the world.  As John the Apostle explained in his
unforgettable words, “For God so loved the world . . . .”  Because God loved
the world so much, God came as Jesus Christ, came as a baby, came to
change the world so that we could have life full and complete.  Because of
love, God in Christ came and continues to come to us.  Because of God’s
love, we have learned to love.

We celebrate Christmas–the birth of Christ, the coming of Jesus, the
redemption of life–in a variety of ways, but Christmas brings Love–not
sentimentality, truth not sugary sweetness, real change not another
predictable story.  Christmas brings love–the most powerful force in the
universe, in fact, the force of the universe.
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In her devotion on Friday, JoAnne Scalf shared with us the story of her
daughter Kay’s friends who welcomed two little girls into their foster care.  I
don’t know the circumstances of their placement.  All I know is that two little
girls needed a home, a safe place where they could thrive.  This couple
provided that place which is their home–and their love.  Witnessing what had
taken place, JoAnne said that in her near-despair of this year, she discovered
“real LOVE.”  I can imagine when those two girls realized they had a new
home, they leaped for joy!

Christmas is not only about our receiving the gift of God’s love, it is also
about our loving one another.  Think back over the past year.  What if
everyone, ourselves included, had reacted to every challenge with love
instead of fear, denial, anger, selfishness, retribution, prejudice, or hatred? 
Would the world be in better shape today?  Would we be healthier, safer,
happier?  Would many of the people we love still be alive?  Would God be
pleased?  Love’s unequivocal answer to each of those questions is, “Yes!”

We have had a lot to deal with this year.  There has been a lot of fear,
a lot of hurt, a lot of anxiety, a lot of stress, a lot of hatred, a lot of death.  We
need a Christmas gift.  Come, Christmas . . . bring us Love!  The Good News
is that God has already delivered his gift.  Remember, the angels said, “Unto
you is born this day in the city of David, a Savior who is Christ the Lord.” 
When we pray for Love to come, we can only be praying that our love will
come.

This Christmas, may our love come.  Then, I suspect, God’s promises
will be fulfilled . . . through us.  Come, Christmas, bring us Love . . . to share. 
Amen.
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December 6, 2020 Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

God of light and love, we give you thanks for the many gifts of life: for
the joy of this season and comfort when that joy seems out of reach; for your
mercy that sustains us through every season; for glimpses of your presence
around us and nudges of your Spirit within us that remind us of your constant
care and abiding love; for patience and strength as we endure challenging
days; and for hope and peace as we prepare our hearts for the coming of the
Christ child. As we welcome his coming, may he be born in us once again,
that we might be renewed and that, through us, the world you so love might
be transformed into the vision of wholeness and peace proclaimed by Isaiah
and embodied in the life of Jesus.  For the hope within us and the love
surrounding us, for entrusting to us the work of building your kingdom, and for
evidences of your grace with us throughout the journey of life, we offer to you
our thanks and praise.

In these days, as we watch and wait for your coming, we pray, Lord
Jesus, that your presence would break into our world with the good news of
your grace once again.  Break through our darkness with the light that will
illumine our path toward you.  Break into our fractured world to bring healing
which will overcome despair with a hope that does not disappoint.  Break into
our anxious minds with a peace which passes our understanding and quiets
our restlessness.  Break into our weary lives to drive out fear with a joy which
speaks to everyone we encounter of the new life you offer.  Break into the
hardness of our hearts to vanquish hate with a love so deep and wide and
broad and high that it welcomes all our sisters and brothers in the human
family.  With all of creation, let us proclaim and live our faith that the coming
of Christ brings hope for  renewal and reconciliation for all the world. We pray
in the name of the One who comes to bring us abundant and joyful life now
and for all our days to come, and we offer our prayers by the power of your
Holy Spirit.  Amen.   

Elizabeth J. Edwards
Associate Minister


