CHRISTMAS EVE: THE BIRTH OF JESUS (Luke 2:1-7)
Reflection

A long trip. A crowded city. Modest accommodations. A swaddled infant in a feeding trough. These are the ingredients of the most important story in human history. For all the build-up, the story of Jesus’ birth is striking in its simplicity.

Soon the shepherds will come with their tales of messengers and heavenly choirs, but for now it is only Mom and Dad and their newborn son. Wearied by their respective journeys, they sleep. Mary snuggled against Joseph’s protective embrace. Their child breathing delicate breaths of baby-sleep—so tiny, he seems insignificant against the backdrop of the world he is destined to save.

The babe will grow. The parents will age.

There are more difficult journeys ahead, but for this brief moment, they are simply a family.

In our celebrations laden with shiny lights, glittering ornaments, and porcelain figurines, we may lose sight of the fact that Joseph, Mary, and Jesus were not only real people, but also a real family. We have decorated their story, but perhaps if we look hard enough, we can see Joseph’s blistered feet, the tears of joy and exhaustion on Mary’s face, and the pink wrinkles of the newborn’s brow. This little family has invited the world to peek in on a most intimate moment—the birth of their firstborn child. Let us proceed respectfully, reverently, and in gratitude for their willingness to let God work through them . . . for us.
[Light the Christ candle]

Prayer

Heavenly Father,

Give us a deeper understanding of the world-changing event we call Christmas, so that we might help change the world. Amen.
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