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Are you ready for Christmas? Are your presents wrapped? Are your
Christmas goodies prepared? Have you finished up all of the plans and
prepared for the days to come?

I have this fantasy of one day having the perfect Christmas. In my
mind, the presents will all be wrapped at least a week in advance,
there will be no last minute Christmas shopping to be done, and all of
the goodies and cards will be prepared well in advance of the big day. I
dream of a year when I can simply sit back, listen to Christmas carols,
and enjoy a nice of of seasonal coffee and a gingerbread cookie.

This is not that year. There are presents to be wrapped that are sitting
on my coffee table, tokens of affection to label and put with Christmas
cards, and heaven knows that next Sunday’s sermon is not ready. I
started out the season with the best of intentions, but we are one week
away from Ugly Christmas Sweater Sunday and there’s been another
delay on shipping. It turns out that I might lose this year in an unofficial
competition that I started. How embarrassing!

I am not ready for Christmas in an earthly sense. I wish that I were
ready, but I am simply not done with all of the preparations. I wish
everything were ready so that I could simply prepare my heart and
mind for the coming of Christ. Instead, things are not perfect. Things
are not going the way I had planned.

I am a Christian, which means many things. In this case, it means that
I believe in Jesus Christ and that Jesus Christ made a way for me to



become a complete person that can be sanctified, redeemed, and the
lovable self that God sees when I am blind to my own goodness. I
really love being a Christian, but I have to confess that I sometimes
wish that I had some of that old time faith that would allow me to bring
an offering to a temple and believe that all was made well.

I am not inhumane. I would prefer to bring a grain offering, preferably
something prepared into cookies that I could offer to my God. I wish
that my heart could be made right with God by leaving out milk and
cookies on Christmas eve, but as far as I know Jesus neither wore a
red coat nor owned reindeer. Instead, I am left in the same place as
Mary.

Ancient promises were made, voices cried out to prepare the way, and
John the Baptist was literally on the way into the world. All had been
put into place and now the time had finally come for Mary to wait for a
child to come into the world. If Mary’s pregnancy were anything like the
mother of my children’s pregnancies, the only offerings necessary at
this point were odd foods, for Joseph to stay out of the way, and for
moments of peace to deal with raging hormones.

Elizabeth declares Mary to be blessed! Elizabeth’s home is filled with
joy at the coming of Mary. The time of blessing has come into the
world. John the Baptist is on the way through Elizabeth. Jesus is
coming into the world through Mary. Zechariah is likely speechless for
multiple reasons at this point! The scene is set and all the players are
entering onto the stage.

What an amazing scene, what an amazing story, and all that needs to
happen now is for the waiting to come to an end. All of the
preparations to be made have been made and the time has come to
wait. On the surface, it looks wonderful.



Personally, as someone who has watched as a child has come into the
world, I feel like the Bible is cleaning up details. I didn’t stay silent like
Zechariah, but I imagine both Joseph and Zechariah knew that the last
few months of waiting were likely not nearly as clean as the Bible
appears. To use our Christmas analogy, certainly there were presents
to wrap, cookies to bake, and a thousand tiny things that needed to be
done. There were likely happy moments, but also crying moments.
There was probably a moment or two when Mary or Elizabeth wanted
the child to get out of them and then another moment when we modern
readers realize that there were no epidurals in those days. Silent
night? Surely not.

What would Mary or Elizabeth have offered on an altar in those
moments to move things along? What can be done in such moments?
Thousands of years of waiting winding down to a few hours of
childbirth without painkillers, without a clean hospital bed, and in a
world that was filled with challenges and struggles.

Think about that for a moment. Thousands of years rushing to a
moment or two when the promise would be fulfilled. It makes the last
four weeks look like a drop in the bucket of time, doesn’t it? We get so
worked up over all that is happening in our lives. Compared to the first
Christmas, the last few days of anticipation must seem like little to
nothing.

I sometimes wonder if Elizabeth or Mary ever looked back at those
final moments of waiting. Surely they did and surely they remembered
the challenges, but I often wonder if they really cared. When they
looked back at those first few hours with John and Jesus respectively, I
wonder if they even regretted all of the challenges.



Looking back on previous years, the packages rarely arrived when
desired, the gifts were rarely wrapped days in advance, and I bought a
package or two of Christmas cookies. I whine and lament the fact that I
cannot offer up some cookies to a guy in a red coat and expect
everything to be perfect, but when I look back at previous years, I don’t
remember the things that were not done.

I remember the people, the smiles, and the love. I remember the things
that mattered most, which was usually the people. I remember smiling
children, happy friends, and times of joy. Despite all of the hubbub, the
reality is that the season will come even if things are imperfect. Joy is
entering into the world. Advent is ready to give birth to Christmas.

The question is whether I will be ready even if the presents are not
wrapped? Even though I cannot offer a gift on an altar to make the
presents wrap themselves, will I accept that my heart can be made
ready with God’s love? The sacrifice has been made, the Christ child is
entering the world, and all can be well if I allow myself to accept the gift
of grace into my life. Will I allow my heart to be made ready? Will I give
that part of myself over to God?

The season is here. Whether we see it or not, we are already blessed
by God’s love. The question is whether we are willing to be sanctified
and ready for God to do for us the very thing we can never seem to do
for ourselves. Are we willing to let God prepare our hearts for
Christmas?

Hebrews 10:5-10

5 Consequently, when Christ came into the world, he said,

“Sacrifices and offerings you have not desired,



but a body you have prepared for me;
6 in burnt offerings and sin offerings

you have taken no pleasure.
7 Then I said, ‘See, God, I have come to do your will, O God’

(in the scroll of the book it is written of me).”

8 When he said above, “You have neither desired nor taken
pleasure in sacrifices and offerings and burnt offerings and sin
offerings” (these are offered according to the law), 9 then he
added, “See, I have come to do your will.” He abolishes the first in
order to establish the second. 10 And it is by God’s will that we
have been sanctified through the offering of the body of Jesus
Christ once for all.

Luke 1:39-45

39 In those days Mary set out and went with haste to a Judean
town in the hill country, 40 where she entered the house of
Zechariah and greeted Elizabeth. 41 When Elizabeth heard
Mary’s greeting, the child leaped in her womb. And Elizabeth was
filled with the Holy Spirit 42 and exclaimed with a loud cry,
“Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your
womb. 43 And why has this happened to me, that the mother of
my Lord comes to me? 44 For as soon as I heard the sound of
your greeting, the child in my womb leaped for joy. 45 And
blessed is she who believed that there would be a fulfillment of
what was spoken to her by the Lord.”


