
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

December 5, 2016 
by Pastor Matt 

 

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should be registered. This was the first 

registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of Syria. All went to their own towns to be registered. Joseph 

also went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David called Bethlehem, because he was 

descended from the house and family of David. He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and 

who was expecting a child. While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child. And she gave birth to 

her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them 

in the inn.   (Luke 2:1–7, NRSV)  

Reading this passage makes me think of all of the Christmas pageants I’ve experienced over the years. I can 

remember playing the part of Joseph one year when I was a kid—Susan Brinkman was Mary!—and can remember 

watching my own children work their way up through the ranks as sheep, shepherds, angels, wise men, and so on. 

Beyond sentimentality, there is something powerful about our reenacting the story of Jesus’ birth, of placing 

ourselves in the narrative, and experiencing anew the joy of when God came into the world. At St. Andrew we 

continued the tradition with our annual pageant last Sunday. The setting was different than last year, some of the 

faces were new, but the spirit of joy was as strong as ever. 

Lord, we rejoice in the opportunity to relive the joy of your birth through our children’s Christmas pageant. May we 

continue to embody this joy during this busy holiday season, and share the true meaning of Christmas with the world. 

 


