
"For all have sinned and fall short of the glory of God.” Romans 3:23 
“But when the fullness of time had come, God sent forth His Son, born of a woman, born under 
the law, to redeem those where were under the law, that we might receive adoption as sons.”  

Galatians 4:4-5 
It’s hard to think of the Christmas story being both good news and bad news, but it is. The story of Jesus 
our Savior coming, that is the glorious good news! All the angels sang about, all Luke 2 tells us, to Whom 
the shining star points us, etc. it’s what we celebrate and it is worth celebrating. 

But the truth of the Christmas story has some bad news too. It’s information I want to overlook and not 
acknowledge. Pretending it doesn’t exist would be easier for sure. What’s this bad news? In a word, sin. 
Jesus is the only remedy to my greatest problem, and it’s a pretty big problem. While I was born in my 
sin, He was born perfectly sinless.  

See, the truth is that usually I don’t want to admit I even have a problem with sin. I don’t want to admit 
that I am a liar by nature, or that I have major control/worry/anxiety issues, or that I don’t always enjoy my 
children, or that some of the words in my vocabulary aren’t wholesome and honorable, or that there are 
days this ministry life is HARD and giving up looks super easy and appealing. In fact, when sin gets 
pointed out in me, my first response isn’t usually joy or gratitude. No, my first response usually is to get 
defensive and make excuses, or worse, to shine a light on their sins and faults, taking my own off the 
table.  

Sin, and very specifically my sin is the bad news. I’m the reason He had to come at all. Even if I had no 
external problems and I had the ideal, perfect life, I still very much have a problem, and it’s inside me. 
And this is why Jesus is very, very good news; He’s the greatest news! This is why He had to come. Sin 
separated me from the Father and He came and made a way for me to be reconciled and put into right 
standing with Him. Only Jesus.  

So as I celebrate Christmas this season, I find myself truly wanting to make my celebrations all about 
Him. I want every conversation to ooze Him, the music to be full of Him, His joy to be reflecting off my 
face as an indication of something He’s done and still doing on the inside.  

The decorations are great, the baked goods and treats are yummy, and I love presents- both giving and 
receiving. But I need a good refocusing to remember it’s more about Him and much less about all that. So 
I’m asking for Him to let me walk in this reminder: I have a sin problem and He’s the only One Who can 
change that. I want to celebrate His first coming for if He hadn’t come, I would still be lost, alone and 
dead. But He sought me, adopted me into His family, and has made me fully alive. That is what most 
needs celebrating.  

May His presence truly be the greatest gift I receive this season. 


