
Jesu Juva 

Christmas Day            December 25, 2021           Jn 1:1–14  
 

Word, life, light, and flesh. Those four words appear throughout today’s Holy Gospel, appointed since ancient times for 
this Feast Day of our Lord’s Nativity. St. Luke’s account, which we heard last night, paints the picture for us, describes the 
details, recounts the history of what happened, what the eyes saw. Luke chapter 2 makes possible the beloved creche. 
John’s opening chapter builds on this. Despite the soaring and cyclical language that requires multiple reads to 
comprehend it, the Evangelist John gives us four short and simple words, the four words that can sum up for us what we 
see when we gaze upon Luke’s picture: Word, life, light, and flesh. These four words tell us who this Child is, what He 
gives, and to whom He gives it. 
 

Who did the Blessed virgin carry in her womb for nine months? Who was born in the city of David? Who lay in the 
manger? Who did the angels praise and shepherds adore? A baby, certainly. But who is this Babe? John makes it clear right 
off the bat. This little Baby is the Word of God made flesh. This is the Word that was there from the very beginning, 
before the beginning, for all things were made through Him. He was right there alongside the Father, of His very nature: 
“the Word was God.” So we sing of Him: 
 

Of the Father’s love begotten Ere the worlds began to be, He is Alpha and Omega, He the source, the ending He, 
Of the things that are, that have been, And that future years shall see Evermore and evermore. 
 

That is why the angels could not but sing praises to Him. He is their Lord and Master whom they serve, their General for 
whom they fight. It is why the shepherds knelt before Him in worship and adoration. It is right that we do the same. We 
sang our prayers to Him as God: Gracious Child, we pray, O hear us. Christians throughout the centuries have bowed their 
head or even knelt in humble wonder at the words we confess in the Creed when we say that He who is God, of one 
substance with the Father, came down from heaven and was incarnate by the Holy Spirit of the virgin Mary and was made man.” So 
also, not just on this holy day as the hymns bid us do, but every time we come before Him in the Holy Communion, we 
fall on our knees, we come and adore on bended knee, we come and adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
 

Moses fell on his face in realization that it was God speaking and appearing to him in the burning bush, that wonder that 
he had to go and investigate, for what plant can bear fire yet not be consumed? From earliest times the church saw in this 
event a picture of our Lord’s holy conception; that Mary, a poor sinner like us, bore in her flesh the blazing fire of the 
eternal Son of God and yet was not consumed. Our frail flesh was taken up by the eternal Son for Him to dwell among 
us, and we are not obliterated.  
 

But we marvel, worship, and adore not simply because of who He is: God in human flesh (that is certainly enough in 
itself). We give our worship and praise on this day so rich in cheer because the virgin-born King of all creation came for 
our salvation. He came to give to our poor, weak, sinful flesh, His life and light. It was prophesied of old by Isaiah: “the 
people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; those who dwelt in a land of deep darkness, on them has 
light shone.” Still further back in Israel’s history, when, as the children of Israel drew near to enter into Canaan, Balaam 
saw the star of Jacob arise and, with His mighty scepter, crush the heads of God’s enemies. If your enemies are destroyed, 
if those who want to kill you are themselves put to an end, that means life for you.  
 

The star descended from Jacob has come. God came as a Child, light itself entered into darkness, and in shedding His 
divine blood overcame the shades of sin, death, and the power of the devil. He waged war and won the victory with the 
mace of His flesh that died and came to life again, tearing open death’s prison, putting it to destruction. When death is 
destroyed, when sin is cast out because it has been cast upon Him and He has made perfect satisfaction for it, life enters 
in. Those who receive Him, who believe in His name, are born of God, they have new life. The flesh of the light of the 
world, the flesh of the Word incarnate, the flesh of Jesus gives life. He is life itself. He has taken away sin and destroyed 
death.  
 

This is not something stuck in the past. The fact of our salvation is not locked back in history or hidden up in heaven. It is 
seen today. He gives Himself to us in the flesh. In that manger, the feeding trough, in Bethlehem, the city whose name 
means “House of Bread,” lay the One who would later say, “I am the living Bread that came down from heaven. If 
anyone eats of this bread, he will live forever. And the bread that I will give for the life of the world is My flesh” 
(Jn 6:51). Word, life, light, and flesh are not just seen in the manger, they are here today. 
 

A Christ-blessed and very Merry Christmas to you! 


