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Christmas Eve gives us the facts. Without Luke 2, the nativity scene as we know it would not be possible. Our most 

beloved of carols, sung with gusto by devout Christians and those less observant alike, would be gutted of their content. 

Today’s Gospel from John chapter 1, read on this day in the Christian West for over 1500 years, is quite different. It is 

similar to Trinity Sunday in that it is not really focused on the details of the story, the acts of God in history that we would 

see had we been there. Christmas Day and the Feast of the Holy Trinity focus rather on what what is unseen and 

indescribable according to our reason, and yet what are also the essential twin pillars of the Christian faith, without either 

or both, we are lost. 

 

Trinity Sunday tells us who our God is. The one who created all things, who redeemed creation from death and 

condemnation, and who continues to create, preserve, and redeem each of us in time is none other than the Holy Trinity, 

the eternal communion of three Persons, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. It is confessed in no better way, excluding what is 

false and setting forth the truth we know from the Scriptures, than in the Athanasian Creed. This is the God who was 

acting in the history of Israel, in the life and ministry of Jesus, and who is still at work today.  

 

Yet to our shame, few of us actually look forward to confessing the Athanasian Creed. It’s “the long one,” after all. It 

makes Church last that much longer. And it seems Trinity Sunday is less relatable in practical terms. We don’t hear of 

Jesus healing someone or raising the dead, something easily displayed in artistic mediums. We get no concise, memorable 

instruction for daily life. Rather it sets forth the doctrine of the Holy Trinity: this is our God, this is the catholic, the 

universal, faith of Christianity, without this, apart from a faith in the Holy Trinity there is no salvation. There is no other 

God than this God. We need that. We need Trinity Sunday to remind us of this, to lead us to confess what we are often 

too timid to, and what the world and even many fellow Christians would have us deny and say is not so big a deal. 

 

So also today’s Gospel gives no real guidance for a visual portrayal. And the soaring prologue, the first fourteen verses of 

St. John’s Gospel, rivals, it exceeds, the Athanasian Creed in lofty language that we struggle to totally grasp. I am not 

surprised at all that it is Christmas Eve and Luke 2, with Mary and Joseph and the Babe lying in the manger, the angel and 

shepherds, that that is what brings the crowds in. That is what people want to hear on Holy Christmas. And that is good. 

We need the facts, they are important, this is what happened. We do right and good to gather to hear that.  

 

But John’s setting forth another mystery, though hard to totally grasp and a challenge of the highest order for artists to 

depict, is just as essential as the Feast of the Holy Trinity. We need this day just as much. This day is all about the second 

point of the Athanasian Creed, the second pillar of our holy Faith: “It is also necessary for everlasting salvation that one 

faithfully believe the incarnation of our Lord Jesus Christ” that He “is at the same time both God and man. He is God, 

begotten from the substance of the Father before all ages; and He is man, born from the substance of His mother in this 

age” (Athanasian Creed, 27, 28–29). 

 

We confess that God is One, and Three Persons, each fully divine, co-eternal. And we confess that the Son of the Father 

became one of us, took up our nature, uniting it to Himself, that as the God-Man, He acted in time to save us, to be 

conceived in His mother’s womb and born, to grow and mature as a man, to live a life, to die and be buried. He 

undergoes the entirety of the human experience to redeem it, to reclaim His creation for Himself. Like Trinity Sunday this 

holy day is dedicated to what makes us who and what we are: believers in the Holy Trinity, and united to Christ Jesus not 

just by sharing a human nature, but partaking of His divinity and receiving all the benefits of His work for us by being 

united to Him by faith.  

 

These are mysteries, not in the sense that they are a “problem,” secrets or puzzles that must be “solved” or pried apart by 

reason. Such efforts to de-mystify inevitably end up destroying the faith through denial and rejection. Man cannot 

understand these things. They are utterly beyond him and foolish. They are mysteries in that they are the hidden things of 

God made known to us: He reveals to us that this is who He is, this is what He has done. And though we may not totally 

grasp the “how” in this life, and even understanding the “that,” can feel like drinking from a firehose on full blast, we can 



know these mysteries as God’s truth and confess them as God’s truth because He has made them known to us, we can 

stake our eternal salvation on them. He tells us plainly in His Word, and so we can believe and confess even as we fail to 

totally understand. 

 

So it is that it is a particularly marvelous working of the church’s liturgical history, and entirely fitting that both of these 

days relate to Baptism, the very thing that makes us who and what we are. It is on Trinity Sunday that we hear from 

chapter three of John’s Gospel, where our Lord tells Nicodemus that man cannot figure out and clamber up to God 

himself. To enter the kingdom of heaven, to relate to God, to know God as He is, man must be born from above, it must 

be given and revealed by God Himself. And so it is that we are born of God by water and the Spirit, given His own name, 

claimed by Him as His Christians. It is done to us, God makes Himself known to us, as through the water and word of 

God’s name, the Holy Spirit creates faith that lays hold of the very name that is spoken and placed upon us. 

 

We don’t see that happen with our eyes. But hear St. Paul’s words to Titus, read in today’s Epistle: “when the goodness 

and loving kindness of God our Savior appeared, He saved us, not because of works done by us in 

righteousness, but according to His own mercy, by the washing of regeneration and renewal of the Holy Spirit, 

whom He poured out on us richly through Jesus Christ our Savior, so that being justified by His grace we might 

become heirs according to the hope of eternal life.”  

 

Salvation is won by Jesus Christ, the Word in flesh. In Him we see the goodness and loving kindness of God our Savior 

who sends His Son to win salvation for us. That salvation, the benefit and blessing of Christ’s birth and His atoning death 

which He came to accomplish, that is given in the washing of regeneration, the washing that gives new life, the washing 

that makes us alive to God as we are renewed by the Holy Spirit through being given Christ’s righteousness. 

 

It is the washing that does it. There again is the sublime mystery, the heavenly truth that is revealed even as the eyes fail to 

see it. It is the washing that makes us children of God, just like Jesus. He possesses that by nature, He is the eternal Son. 

That status is given us by grace, as a gift. He is made a son of man that the sons of men might be made sons of God. He 

is the ladder seen by the Patriarch Jacob, the means by which God comes down to earth in order to carry us to heaven. 

He is born like us, that we might be born unto God and know Him through the Son. 

 

Holy Trinity, Holy Christmas Day, and Holy Baptism go together. Far much more goes on with each of them than the 

eyes can possibly grasp. But these mysteries, these heavenly truths, have been made known to us in words as plain and 

simple to hear and believe as the news given to and by the shepherds. They did not grasp at that time all that those words 

and that Child meant. But they knew enough. So also do you. This Child, this Jesus, is the Son of God, one of the Holy 

Trinity, come to us, come to save us, to reclaim and redeem us, and to take us unto Himself.  

 

So come, let us adore Him! 


