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The First Sunday of Christmas

A Baby Changes Everything
Galatians 4:4-7, Luke 2:22-40

A baby changes everything, you know?
If you've ever had one of your own–or a grandchild, or niece or nephew–
or lived next door, or sat next to one on a plane, you know it's true:
A baby changes everything!

Budgets and organizing and storage solutions; 
feeding schedules and sleep schedules 
and whatever schedule the little bundle of joy demands; 
bottles and strollers, diapers and cribs, teething rings and toys . . . 
How is it that the tiniest humans take up the most space in the house and the 
     car, and in our hearts?  
And have you ever noticed how a little one can brighten the mood in any room 
with coo's and giggles that bring a smile to everyone's face 
and can reduce even the grumpiest among us to baby talk and peek-a-boo? 
Or when one of the little angels starts wailing, 
how all attention turns to soothing whatever is causing the uproar?  
Yes, a baby changes everything.

And it's not only all those tangible, visible things that are turned upside down. 
From the moment you know that a baby is on the way: 
the  rush of excitement and joy,  
the realization of how utterly ill-prepared you are. 
There is happiness, and there is worry.  
And there are questions–Oh, so many questions!

Will I know how to take care of her? Can I give him what he needs? 
How can I ever afford a baby? 
What will she be like? What traits will he inherit from my side of the family?
What kind of world will we leave for her? 

Will he be the one to cure cancer? Will she develop a life-saving vaccine? 
Will he compose the perfect symphony or will she be the first Madame      
     President? 



Will he be known as a good friend and a kind soul? 
Will she become a generous neighbor and leave the world a better place?

Of course, if we're honest, we have to admit that not all babies are planned– 
the news of a child does not bring joy to everyone, 
and some babies are not wanted. 
Some are greeted with shock and fear, even anger: I wasn't ready yet. 
I'm not old enough. I'm too old. How will I ever break the news? 
Indeed, a baby can change everything.

Mary and Joseph must have known this flood of conflict and confusion all too 
     well. A baby? How can that be? 
Will anyone ever believe me? Can I ever trust her again? 
How will we explain this when we don't fully understand ourselves? 
We're so young . . . 
But the angel said . . . 
Why would God choose us?  Can we really handle this?
A baby will change everything.

Simeon and Anna knew it, too. 
When that baby boy was brought into the Temple, they knew this child was 
     different.  
They knew he was the One for whom they had been waiting 
but couldn't quite explain how they knew. 
They knew in the way that prophets and poets and mystics know. 
They knew in the way that wise grandmothers and life-long friends 
     and soulmates know, 
in the way you know something in your gut, deep down in your bones, 
even though it remains a mystery. 
They knew in the way you know when the Holy Spirit blows through 
or when God speaks in a dream. 
They knew in the way any of us can know if we are paying attention.

Simeon and Anna had been paying attention their whole long lives, 
watching and waiting and bearing the expectations 
of generation upon generation of their people. 
They knew who the baby was because they had just enough faith 
to keep believing in spite of the waiting, 
because their hearts were open and their spirits alert. 
They knew because, like Moses learned 1,500 years before, 
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when God passes by, you can hardly help but take off your shoes and bow in 
     wonder. 
A baby–THIS baby–was about to change everything!

Another two millennia later, and still we watch and wait. 
Still we come. 
Still we follow. 
Because we, too, know that a baby–this baby–changes everything. 

Like Mary and Joseph who questioned and wondered, 
like the shepherds and wise men who in faith followed the star,
like Simeon and Anna who carried the tradition of their ancestors mingled with 
     the promise of their own hopes, still we come.  
Not so unlike the crowds who would gather around Jesus, 
we  endure the consequences of inept and greedy leaders, 
the threat of pestilence, 
the stains of injustice, and the folly of our own choices,
and so still we come because we have heard the good news that a baby has 
     been born.

That baby will grow and become strong and filled with wisdom. 
He will grow in favor with God.  
He will grow into a boy, an adolescent, a young man. 
He will emerge from the water and from the wilderness 
with the command of the wind and waves at one hand 
and the dove of peace at the other:
"Come and follow me," he says.
"Listen, if you have ears to hear."
"Consider the lilies."
"Ask, seek, knock."
"Turn the other cheek, and go the extra mile."
"Do not be afraid."
"Get up and walk. 
"Forgive."
"Love one another." 
"Remember me."
"Go into all the world."

Yes, this baby boy grew into all that the prophets had proclaimed, 
all that the people had hoped, 
all that God had promised.  
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In the fullness of time, he was born and he grew 
so that we and our children and our children's children 
could also be called the children of God.  
Just as we pray for all our little ones, 
just as we seek for our own lives, this baby grew and changed.

In his growth from infancy to maturity,
and in his call we follow, we see ourselves.
We see that each of us is more than the sum of the characteristics we inherit, 
more than the face we show to the world,
more than an accounting of ways we spend particular moments of each day. 
We measure a life by the fullness of its imprint, 
like a pebble that makes ripples through a glassy lake:  
not only the people we touch but the ones they touch in turn,
 not only the work we do but the seed it will plant whose fruit we may never 
     taste, 
not only the kindness or patience or forgiveness we offer 
but how our words and actions inspire others, heal others, change others. 

If this is true for us, how much more 
for the baby whose coming was heralded by angel songs?  
We call this child Jesus–
Yeshua, the One who rescues–
because he has come to save his people from our sins, 
but even as we worship and adore him, 
we sell him short if we praise him only because he is our Savior. 

Surely he has come to save us, 
but this baby, this fulfillment of Abraham's promise,
this bearer of God's presence for the world 
shines Light that is radiant beyond our seeing, 
speaks Life that is larger than any lifetime, 
offers Grace greater than all our sins. 

This One we welcome today surpasses our culture or clans or politics, 
transcends our theologies or denominations or even our religion,
and unbinds us from our assumptions and prejudices and fears. 
The One who has come to dwell among us frees us
to proclaim with the prophets and apostles
and witnesses like Simeon and Anna, 
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that this child, this Jesus, is this Messiah for whom we have watched and    
  waited: the very incarnation of the Creator of us all,
the Word who spoke the galaxies and the seas and every living thing into    
  being, 
the Light which no darkness can ever overcome, 
the promise of Life which conquers the very reality of death, 
the Savior not just for you and for me but for the world God so loves. 
This baby, this Jesus, changes everything!  Thanks be to God!

Weep louder, Holy Child of Bethlehem, for even the hardest hearts can be  
     softened by a baby's cry.
Shine brighter, Star in the East, for the darkness of these days has shrouded 
     our vision and dimmed our faith.
Come quickly, Lord Jesus.  Come quickly, we pray, and change everything! 
     Amen.
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December 27, 2020 Pastoral Prayer

Eternal God, as we continue to celebrate the birth of your Son, we do
so with hearts filled with thanksgiving and adoration.  Once again we are
reminded of your great love for us, and once again we are challenged with
opportunities to express our love for one another.  May we seize this
opportunity to be transformed once again as the power of life flows through
us by your Son.

We call upon you to care for us in these most difficult of times when
illness and worry, heartbreak and disappointment, death and despair bring us
face to face with who we are and what life is all about.  Continue to stand with
us, holding us securely in comforting arms, and reminding us of your love for
us.  Surround us with those who love us and can support us.  And above all,
our Father, bring us through our hardships with trust in you and awareness
of your love.  Be with us as well in the joyous moments of life when all of the
world seems to sing for our benefit.  In those moments, share our laughter
and rejoice in our good fortune for we know that all good gifts come ultimately
from your hand.

Steady us as we approach the beginning of a new year.  Guide us as
we resolve to live a certain way, to accomplish certain tasks, to become more
than we have attempted in the past.  And as we move forward, may we do so
as a family of faith committed to our mission together as a church of our Lord
Jesus Christ.  May all that we do in the year to come bring honor and glory to
his name.  It is in that spirit that we offer our prayers.  Amen.

Jody C. Wright
Senior Minister


