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Prayer: May the words of my 
mouth and the mediations of 
all our hearts be acceptable in 
thy sight; O Lord you are our 

Rock and Redeemer. Amen! 

 
What excitement this season brings! Certainly, you’ve done it many times before; the rituals may be set in stone, the 
expectations ripe, and the patterns already unrolling. But there is something about the season of Advent that brings forth the 
kid in us, and we all lean into the hope. So, let the excitement grow; let the buzz be felt. 
 
Advent is a multilayered time. There is the remembrance and the desire to recapture the birth of that baby again. We really 
want to hear that angel song and believe that if even for a moment, peace on earth is within the realm of possibility. We look 
back to what has been done for us. But at the same time, the scriptures remind us that there is still something coming on the 
horizon. We do look for the coming of the kingdom, when the lion shall lie down with the lamb, when we will beat our swords 
into plowshares and spears into pruning hooks, when we will study war no more. There is a Someday out there toward which 
we lean and for which we hope. Advent is a looking forward as well as a looking back. 
 
I will give you a new heart and put a new spirit in you; I will remove from you your heart of stone and give you a heart of 
flesh. Ezekiel 36:26 
 
In Dr. Seuss's classic Christmas tale, How the Grinch Stole Christmas!, the Grinch suffers from having a small heart. The source 
of his heart problem is his lack of understanding the meaning of Christmas. As the story goes, the Grinch tries to put a stop 
to Christmas, but in the end, he comes to understand what Christmas is all about and his heart grows three sizes! This heart 
change makes a big difference in his life. 
 
We don’t know why the Grinch hated Christmas. We just know that he did. We can find several  faith themes in this Christmas 
classic - how did the Grinch’s heart grow three sizes come Christmas morning?  How did Christmas save the Grinch? Could 
it be that the very thing we hate is the one thing that changes our lives? 
 
I'm not sure what Dr. Seuss' intentions were when he wrote the story back in 1957, but it certainly comes across as a Christian 
parable that parallels the change that takes place in a person's life when he or she comes to understand the true meaning of 
Christmas: the birth of Jesus, God's Son, who was born to save His people from their sins (Matthew 1:21). When the light of 
the Good News of Jesus dawns upon the heart of a person, God replaces the old heart of stone, with a new, fleshy heart - 
and a new person emerges. As the Apostle Paul wrote, "Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation, the old has 
gone, the new has come!" (2 Corinthians 5:17) 
 
In our Advent series we will journey with Mr. Grinch as he ponders – “When Everything Is Wrong”; “When Christmas Isn’t 
Christmas”; “When light Shines”; and “When Joy is Our Song”. 
 
Before we being, let us offer our thanks and praise for all of your that are present with us in our worship center and for those 
that are connecting with us on social media sites. We especially pause at this moment to look around our worship space and 
recognize those that are not present – in-person or virtually. We acknowledge their absence only to sincerely share that they 
are in our thoughts and prayers and are truly missed by us all. We keep you in our hearts always!  
 
Share with a pew neighbor what comes to mind when I say the word – “Grinch”? Is there anyone that has not watched “How 
the Grinch Stole Christmas! in any version – book, movie, musical? Maybe you’ve felt like the Grinch. If so, in what ways? 
For many, it feels like the Grinch did steal away Christmas last year, so how will we make this year different? 
 
Every Who down in Whoville liked Christmas a lot. 
But the Grinch who lived just North of Whoville did not! 
The Grinch hated Christmas! The whole Christmas season! 
Now, please don't ask why. No one quite knows the reason. 
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It could be, perhaps, that his shoes were too tight. 
It could be his head wasn't screwed on just right. 
But I think that the most likely reason of all 
May have been that his heart was two sizes too small. 
 
But, whatever the reason, his heart or his shoes, 
He stood there on Christmas Eve hating the Whos, 
Staring down from his cave with a sour, Grinchy frown 
At the warm lighted windows below in their town, 
 
For he knew every Who down in Whoville beneath 
Was busy now hanging a hollywho wreath. 
"And they're hanging their stockings," he snarled with a sneer. 
"Tomorrow is Christmas! It's practically here!" 
 
Then he growled, with his Grinch fingers nervously drumming, "I must find some way to keep Christmas from coming! 
 
When you think about the Grinch, what comes to mind? Do you envision that strange green creature whose heart is two sizes 
too small? Maybe you’re thinking about someone you just saw around the Thanksgiving table, who just never seems happy 
with anything. We don’t have to think too hard before we can add a “grinchy” face to a name, but we mustn’t be too quick to 
blame someone for hating Christmas. I’m sure there is something about the traditions or music or fanfare that we don’t 
particularly enjoy. In fact, I bet we could all find a bit of the Grinch within each of us. We’re never told why the Grinch hated 
Christmas, but that’s the thing about hate—it doesn’t need much of a reason. 
 
We may think that hate is a bad thing, and on the whole, that’s correct; but Amos 5:21 reads: Eternal One: I hate—I totally 
reject—your religious ceremonies and have nothing to do with your solemn gatherings; focuses our energy on hating evil and 
loving good. Amos 5:23-24: And stop making that music for Me—it’s just noise. I will not listen to the melodies you play on 
the harp. Here’s what I want: Let justice thunder down like a waterfall; let righteousness flow like a mighty river that never 
runs dry. Romans 12:9 encourages us - Love others well, and don’t hide behind a mask; love authentically. Despise evil; pursue 
what is good as if your life depends on it.  
 
What does it mean to “hate” something? It seems counter to an Advent message, but if we light a candle of peace, we are 
“hating war,” so to speak. Is our community called to hate what is evil and love what is good? What are some examples from 
our community of faith that explains Amos direction to us? 
 
I don’t think the Grinch has much considered whether stealing Christmas is morally good or bad or just or clever, but he is 
certainly motivated! He fully expects that taking away all of what Christmas seems to be that Christmas won’t arrive.  What 
do you think the Grinch was expecting, after all? He waits on top of the mountain to hear weeping and wailing, but that’s not 
what happens. What might our expectations for the holiday season be if we had a Grinch that stole what the secular community 
considers to be Christmas? Presents; toys; Christmas trees; food? 
 
What are we expecting to see? What are we expecting not to see? Why? What might happen when our expectations aren’t 
met? Will we become bitter and angry? Or perhaps might we find there is room for our hearts to grow?  
 
Finding peace begins right inside our own hearts. The Christmas story surprises and disarms us. We aren’t gifted a great warrior 
or strategic leader. God came to us as a baby—what amazing vulnerability! Whether we are surrounded with shouts of lament 
or praise over these next few weeks, may we find peace “among whom God favors,” which, thankfully through grace, is all of 
us.  
 
"Welcome Christmas - While we stand - Heart to heart - And hand in hand." It might just make all the difference in the world. 
Amen! 


