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The Feast of the First Sunday after Christmas 
December 29, 2019 (All Years) 

Preached by the Rev. Lisa M. Erdeljon 
St Michael’s Episcopal Church, Barrington, IL 

Isaiah 61:10-62:3; Psalm 147:13-21; Galatians 3:23-25; 4:4-7; John 1:1-18 
 
 
“In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. He was in the beginning 
with God.” 
 
Have you ever done a sentence diagram? Like when you start with the subject, and add the verb, and 
then do a branch for a clause, and another branch for a conjunction. And when everything is all said 
and done you have something that looks a lot like a tree branch, with words written on each of the 
small stems? 
 
Well, I tried that on today’s Gospel reading. 
 
The reading from John. 
 
And poor John. 
 
I’m going to have to say the author of today’s Gospel probably did not pass the class on grammar, 
sentence structure, and diagramming. 
 
Because even in that very first sentence, we’re faced with some conflicting and challenging 
grammatical inconsistences. 
 
Because, you see… 
 
“In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.” 
 
So which is it? Was the Word with God or was the Word and God the same thing? 
 
And this passage, known as the Prologue of John, keeps going, with all these phrases that seem to 
fit, kind of, and then contradict, and then overcome, and then reverse course… 
 
Like a feather fluttering to the ground in a gentle breeze, riding the currents of air that are practically 
invisible to our own senses. 
 
And perhaps that is one of the most accurate descriptions of this passage, and John’s understanding 
of Jesus Christ, The Word of God. 
 
Jesus Christ being and doing and living and existing and having been begotten in ways that are 
practically incomprehensible to our own senses, our own logics, our own comprehensions. 
 
… 
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Several months ago, when you all were finishing the end of the Stewardship season with Celebration 
Sunday, I was over at St. Andrew’s in Downer’s Grove, covering for Fr. Greg who was here. 
 
Whenever I’m serving at an altar, I always try to make a point to connect with the youngest people 
also serving. And at St. Andrew’s, just as here, these were the acolytes. 
 
I had the pleasure of serving with several acolytes, most of whom were teenagers. 
 
I always ask what grade their in, what they do for fun, what they want to be when they grow up… 
The usual annoying adult questions. 
 
And one kid, a sophomore in high school, said he wants to be a rocket scientist or go into 
mechanical physics, or something like that. 
 
And I got way to excited as I exclaimed, “One of my interests is quantum physics! I love how much 
it aligns with my beliefs of Jesus.” 
 
And in true teenage boy fashion, this poor kid looked at me like I was completely insane! (Alright, 
probably not “true teenage boy” fashion—probably “true any human being when they hear that a 
person’s interest—like casual, hobby-like interest—is quantum physics” fashion)  
 
But it is true, I think quantum physics is absolutely fascinating. And while it is the kind of science 
that is all still speculative (Schrodinger’s Cat and the Wave-Particle theories are actually based on 
<quote> thought experiments), it does seem to so gracefully line up with a cosmic and high 
Christological understanding of Jesus Christ. 
 
And so does today’s Gospel reading, from John. 
 
With the mixed up verbs and the funky sentence diagraming and contradictive clauses, I’m pretty 
sure John was way before his time in writing about the abstract concepts of things that can be both 
simultaneously (like both alive and dead or both a wave and a particle) 
 
But… I’m sure you all don’t want a quantum physics lesson right now. And even if you did, I would 
definitely not be the one to give it… so instead… what does all this have to do with the little baby, 
that sweet and innocent infant that, barely 5 days ago, we celebrated as we honored the birth of 
Jesus? 
 
Well, that’s the thing. 
 
Both! 
 
Today’s Gospel is one of my favorite Gospel passages to read of all time because it is an infant 
narrative, just like we got on Christmas Eve and Christmas Day in Luke. Just like Matthew touches 
on briefly, too. Just like we have all created in our hearts and in our heads—the story of a small, 
sleepy town; a woman too pregnant to make it through the night; a birth from a virgin; every inn 
full, with room only in a barn; a manger, surrounded by lulling cattle; and the tiny little baby, born 
that night, to choirs of angels. 
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And also, the Word. Who was in the beginning. And who was with God and who was God. 
 
Who was the source of all things and the true light and en-fleshed and the source of grace and truth 
and knowledge of God the Father. 
 
The Word. 
 
Who was in the beginning. 
 
This is where I’m going to go off again, on a science tangent. Just a warning… 
 
Physics laws are pretty easy to understand. We all probably know a number of them. Even I do, and 
I will admit high school physics was not my best subject. 
 
But I’m sure we all know that every action must have an equal and opposite reaction. And matter 
cannot be created or destroyed, it simply changes form. And that, if we choose to not believe 
Genesis word for word, then there must have been some kind of Big Bang that occurred “at the 
beginning,” to create what is today. 
 
Basic physics laws, right? 
 
But, anyway… none of this contradicts Jesus Christ or God the Father. In fact, John’s Gospel—the 
very first sentence of it—embraces this! 
 
Because if every action has an equal and opposite reaction, there must have been a first action, at 
some point, right? 
 
And if matter cannot be created or destroyed, it still must have been created at some point in order 
to exist at all. 
 
And if something was to begin <quote> “at the beginning,” then there must be a conceptual 
understanding of the beginning of a beginning. 
 
And what if all of that was God. The Father. AND God The Word, who is Jesus Christ. 
 
Because, if The Word was there “in the beginning,” wouldn’t that mean Jesus, The Word, was at 
that beginning of beginnings? Even going all the way back to Genesis 1, when “In the beginning 
God created”… 
 
And if “all things came into being through Him, and without him not one thing came into being,” 
then God the Word must also have been at the beginning, the first creating—the source of that very 
first matter that must have existed in order to then form and reform and transform into what, 
eventually would become you and me and this church and this pulpit and this very existence in 
which we find ourselves? 
 
God The Word is the absolute source of all things, which includes life and light, which includes the 
conqueror of darkness, which includes the conqueror of sin and death. 
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And God The Word “became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen His glory, the glory as of 
a father’s only son, full of grace and truth.” 
 
He became Flesh! God. The Word. Because, remember, “in the beginning was the Word, and the 
Word was with God, and the Word was God.” And there for, God became flesh and lived among 
us. 
 
That sweet little innocent baby, sleeping in a feeding trough… that is God. The Word. Who is the 
Absolute Source of All Things! 
 
That is the True Light that came into the world and was the source of the world. 
 
That is the light of all people that darkness could not overcome. 
 
And that is the true source of grace and truth. 
 
The true source of Knowledge of God the Father. 
 
The true source of Knowledge of “the beginning” and creation and creating and being begotten. 
 
… 
 
So why does all this matter? 
 
Besides the fact that I love quantum physics and rarely get a chance to talk to people about it? 
 
Because, as we are celebrating the birth of Jesus, that sweet innocent little baby laid to rest in a 
manger… 
 
We are also celebrating the Incarnate Word of God. 
 
As we celebrate “It’s a boy! Yay!”… 
 
We are also celebrating the Son of God, God The Word, More powerful than all forces, grander and 
more infinite than all space. 
 
As we celebrate the God made Flesh to live among us… 
 
We are also celebrating the First Mover, the First Actor, the First creation that was not created but 
Begotten—made, through the thought of a word that became The Word. 
 
God the Word. 
 
Because yes, while we celebrate God entering our space, the space of humanity, of birth and death. 
Of hunger and pain; sadness and anger… 
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We are also celebrating the God that was In the Beginning; the absolute source of all things; 
including life. The true light that was in the world and was the source of the world. As well as the 
source of grace and truth and knowledge of God the Father and freedom from sin and the law. 
 
We are also celebrating the confluence of time and space and matter and action and infinite and 
infinitesimal and flesh and divine and wave and particle and light and darkness… 
 
We are also celebrating our own births, our own creations… that very first action of “in the 
beginning” that had to occur, from God the Father through God the Word, to create the perfect 
mix of everything that must be created until it is us. 
 
You. 
 
And me. 
 
Here. 
 
Now. 
 
“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.” 
 
“In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.” 
 
Amen. 
 


