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SERMON for CHRISTMAS DAY 2020. 

I had one of those moments earlier in the month, you know, when the anniversary of 
something significant comes up, and you remember exactly where you were and what you 
were doing when you it happened.  Earlier this month, it was the 40th anniversary of the 
death of John Lennon and I remember exactly where I was when I heard the news … in 
New Zealand, visiting the in-laws for the first time, and 6+ months pregnant with our first 
child!  As a child of the 60’s, I grew up listening to The Beatles and so the news of Lennon’s 
murder really hit me!  Maybe because of that, a certain song has been revibrating around 
my head lately as I prepare for Christmas … 

“So, this is Christmas, and what have you done? 
Another year over, a new one just begun; ..... 

“So, this is Christmas ....”  What are we celebrating?   

A tradition?  “Oh we always come to church at Christmas....” 

Father Christmas / Santa Claus ... giving and receiving presents? 

Spending more money than we can afford, getting sucked into the consumer hype, from ads 
on TV or internet, to glossy catalogues which encourage us to buy, buy, buy! 

A big excuse for over indulgence?  Too much to eat, too much to drink ... party, party, party! 

“So, this is Christmas ....”  What are we celebrating? 

We are celebrating the birth of a child, a child who would grow into a man, and a man who 
would change the world for ever.   A man whose radical ideas found him an early death. 

But it’s about the baby in the manger, isn’t it?  And babies, well “are so cute!” 

It may well have started with the baby, but even that was not all sweetness and light.  Every 
birth of a child brings about sacrifices and are often major life changing experiences.  This 
birth was no different, in fact it was more so. 

Joseph and Mary were betrothed to each other, a bit like being engaged to be married.   

Imagine Joseph’s reaction when he discovered that Mary was pregnant - especially as he 
knew he was not the father!  He must have been a decent sort of bloke because he was 
prepared to quietly divorce her, rather than put the full weight of the Jewish justice system 
into play.  Matthew’s gospel tells us he had a dream, and in the dream he believed God was 
saying to him that Mary was telling the truth when she said she hadn’t been with a man, that 
God himself, through the Holy Spirit, had caused a child to be conceived in Mary.  And 
everything would be alright!  It is a bit hard to take for our sophisticated 21st century ears, 
but ..... 

Imagine Mary as she had to deal with all this.  A child conceived out of wedlock, a situation 
where she could not only be divorced from her betrothed, but the penalty under Jewish law 
for those found to have committed adultery was death by stoning.   She would also suffer 
the disgrace and disowning of her family, if she managed to avoid the stoning.  Things really 
were or could have been very grim for Mary. 

Both Joseph and Mary had to pay a terrific cost in accepting their roles, they had to be strong 
in their faith that this situation really was of God. 

What state is your faith in?  All fluffy and feel good?  How would you have coped being 
presented with this situation?  In many ways, our faith and our core faith stories have been 
so wrapped up in cotton wool and sanitised that they are in danger of losing so much of their 
meaning and the real life nitty gritty bite to them. 

Often at this time of the year, the slogans come out:  
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“Jesus is the reason for the season”; “Keep Christ in Christmas” to name two which readily 
spring to mind.  I came across an interesting one yesterday: “Keep the Christ in Christian”.  
It called us Christ-followers to: 

Feed the Hungry 
Shelter the Homeless 
Welcome Immigrants 
Forgive others 
Embrace outsiders 
Share with those in need 
Advocate for the marginalised 
Confront those abusing power, and 
Value others’ religions. 

Perhaps that is the way to celebrated Christmas! 

And so this is Christmas, for weak and for strong 
the rich and the poor ones, the road is so long. 
And so happy Christmas, for black and for white 
for the yellow and red ones, let’s stop all the fights. 

In many ways, this second verse of the Lennon carol, sums up much of Jesus’ message.  
He came for all, this child whose birth we celebrate today - the weak and the strong, the rich 
and the poor, and for all people: men, women and children, Jews and non-Jews.  His sense 
of justice was what stands out about him, whether it was the Samaritan woman at the well, 
those who had been suffering from illness, or disability, or the poor and uncared for.  He 
brought wholeness and restoration and a sense of justice for those who had been treated 
unjustly.  He brought sight to the blind, hearing to the deaf, cleansed the lepers, made the 
lame walk, he ate and drank with the outcasts of his society.  And they crucified him for it. 

A lot has happened this year, the world has changed quite markedly from how we greeted 
last Christmas morning.  The drought and the bushfires which began the year, and more 
particularly the COVID pandemic, has really changed life, our expectations of how we live 
with each other so that giving a friend a hug, let alone shaking someone’s hand, has become 
an issue.  Wherever you go, the expectation is that you will sanitise your hands as you enter, 
and many places, here included, need to record that you have been there!  Yet we are so 
blessed here in Western Australia.  At least we are able to celebrate Christmas with some 
normalcy especially after having Easter celebrations cancelled this year! 

But as you celebrate with your families and friends, opening your presents, eating and 
drinking … please remember, the baby in the manger isn’t all sweet and cute.  The baby in 
the manger issued challenges to his parents then, as he does to us today.  Someone put it 
to me this way: “the vital question for you is this:  was Jesus born in a stable in Bethlehem, 
or in your heart?” 2 

While there may be a few criticisms that my sermon this year is not all sweetness and light, 
all bright and jolly – if we take our faith seriously, Christmas isn’t all fluffy and light.  Yes, we 
can celebrate the coming of the Christ-child, but we need to stop and think about what that 
meant.   

Jesus was born for a purpose – the salvation of the world.  A purpose which included hope 
for a world oppressed.  Oppressed politically by a Roman Empire at full strength.  Oppressed 
by a religious authority which was so bound up by their rules and regulations that it had 
taken the people of promise so far from their original vocation of being a blessing to all 
nations. 
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Jesus never was ‘gentle Jesus, meek and mild’, he was a baby born to a young woman in 
questionable circumstances.  Mary and Joseph risked a great deal to put God’s plan into 
action.  Jesus grew into a man who would have the most profound effect on the history of 
the world that any one single person has ever had.   

This Jesus of Nazareth is Emmanuel, God with us, now and to the end of time. 

So, let us be clear about who and what we are celebrating, this ‘God with us’.    

And I wish you: 

“A merry, merry Christmas a happy new year, 
Let’s hope it’s a good one, without any fear.” 

Revd Sally Buckley tssf 
25 December 2020 
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