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Let us pray… 
 
I’m pretty sure that this is exactly what God had in mind.  God was thinking stress, debt, 
conflict and exhaustion.  What a great plan. 
 
Apparently I’m feeling a little Grinch-y.  Except the Grinch wanted to steal Christmas, 
and I want to cancel it.  Same difference. 
 
I don’t really want to cancel Christmas.  I love how excited my boys are about the 
presents they are getting each other.  I’ve been choosing readings for Christmas Eve 
worship and I’m uplifted by the words.  And goodness knows I wholeheartedly believe 
that the world desperately needs the messages of hope, joy, peace and love. 
 
But Christmas has such a way of making me feel inadequate.  Even that sentence is 
such a cliché; every article that isn’t about how to have the most creative Elf on the 
Shelf is a self-help guide for surviving the “trauma” of a less-than-perfect Christmas.  
But, really, none of the presents are wrapped – a bunch of them still need to be bought - 
and the house is a mess and we haven’t settled the menu for Christmas dinner. 
 
I don’t believe in some sort of anthropomorphic God who is looking down on us, judging 
and controlling us.  But if I did, she’d be crossing her arms, and shaking her head.  
“They did it again,” she’d say.  “Those blessed human creatures took a moment for 
feeling life’s wonder, and made it into another opportunity to torture themselves.  Like 
that poetry about the creation of everything that they try to turn into a science text.  Or 
the story of the Garden of Eden that they use as some kind of template for marriage.  I 
send them something beautiful; they turn it into a weapon against themselves.” 
 
Okay, when one is feeling grumpy one should not try to guess at what God might be 
thinking.  Because ours is not a toe-tapping, arm-crossing, head-shaking God.  In fact, 
this is the exact opposite of the Christmas message. 
 
At Christmas, according to the Christian tradition, God somehow came to earth in the 
person of Jesus of Nazareth.  Some people believe Jesus was God in disguise, some 
people believe Jesus channeled God, some people believe Jesus helped connect 
people to God, some people believe Jesus was a powerful teacher about God’s love.  
Whatever the specifics, somehow God came to earth on Christmas.  To a teenage 
mother and her clueless fiancé.  In a barn.  Surrounded by shepherds missing teeth.  In 
an occupied country.  God came to the least powerful and the most vulnerable.  Came 
to be with us in our messes and our difficulties and our gross imperfections.  And God 
came to say, “I am with you.”  God came to say, “I see you.”  God came to say, “I love 
you.” 
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Love.  Talk about cliché.  We “love” everything from our grandchild to our new shoes.  
On this fourth Sunday of Advent, we light a candle that represents love.  And if we’re not 
paying close attention, it’s easy to think we’re talking about hearts-and-flowers love, 
here-today-gone-tomorrow love, love that is a beautifully wrapped package with nothing 
of substance inside. 
 
If we’re not paying close attention, it’s easy to think we’re talking about love that has to 
be earned, by getting everybody the right present.  Love that is conditional, dependent 
on whether or not we deserve it.  Love that is on loan, rather than given wholeheartedly. 
That, my friends, is not the kind of love we are talking about at Christmas.  God loves 
you.  Just as you are.  Right now.  Yes, even you.  Even me.  God knows and sees our 
messed-up selves and loves us anyway.  Loves us because of the mess, maybe.  But 
loves us, for sure, thoroughly and deeply and unconditionally.  Just as we are.  Right 
now. 
 
God loves Tineke when she’s embracing her innkeeper self, when she’s vowing to care 
for herself as much as she cares for others.  And God loves Tineke even when she isn’t 
embracing her innkeeper self; if she’s overfunctioning, or rolling her eyes at a client, 
which of course Tineke would never do!  God loves Tineke just as she is.  Right now. 
 
I think my only disagreement with Tineke’s reflection might be the pedestal on which 
she places the other biblical characters.  She has a lofty view of shepherds, for 
example.  Sure, they agreed to go to where Jesus was born, but I suspect they were 
just bored and hoping for a free meal; shepherds were smelly, shifty, outcastes.  And 
the angels might have been heavenly beings, but everybody was afraid of them, so 
clearly they were creepy.  Mary was an unwed teenage mother, Joseph never speaks a 
word, Jesus was just a baby, and Jesus’ future disciples consistently misunderstand his 
every teaching. 
 
These are the characters the bible gives us?!  These are the characters God gives us!  
The bible is full of broken, strange, deeply fallible people.  And again and again, God 
says, “You are mine.  You are my beloved.  I am with you.  I love you.” 
 
So Christmas really is a festival of how loved we are, how beloved we are by God.  
Even with the stress, debt, conflict and exhaustion.  Every aspect of human life, every 
shadowy corner of our beings, every part of ourselves we try to hide…  God loves it all.  
Not from a distance, like a great aunt who sends us cards on our birthday, but up close, 
in the heat and mess of it all.  God is right here in it all with us, loving us through every 
second of it. 
 
Which means God will be with me this afternoon when I stupidly go to the mall.  And 
God will be with the person who panics when they open their credit card bill.  And God 
is with the new parents who are trying to limit new grandparents in their gift-giving.  And 
God is with the woman who is facing the first Christmas without her spouse.  And God is 
with the people who don’t celebrate Christmas but have to put up with the crowds and 
the chaos anyway.  And God is with the people who feel like they can never do enough 
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this holiday.  And God will be with the families that can’t stop fighting on Christmas Day.  
If God came to earth 2,000 years ago, then God is most certainly coming to earth today.  
We might not be shepherds or teenagers – or innkeepers – but we are just as clearly in 
need of God’s unconditional, freely given, life-giving love.   
 
And then, you know, Dec. 26 is going to come.  What happens then?  Does God go 
away?  Does all the loving stop?  No, it does not.  Beloved, our culture is barreling 
toward Dec. 25 like it’s the be-all and end-all.  But ours is a story of a God who never 
leaves us, no matter what.  A God who is there long after the pine needles have been 
vacuumed and the inappropriate gifts have been returned.  Jesus loved the people 
around him through their sins and their wounds and their mistakes and their denials and 
their betrayals.  And God loves us the same way.  Just as we are.  Right now.  In our 
addictions, our marital troubles, our search for a new job.  In our joy, and our dreams, 
and our success.  When we doubt ourselves, or hate ourselves.  When we feel shut out 
or shut down.  God is with us.  God loves us.   
 
Remember what God did with those biblical characters?  How the teenage mother sang 
a gorgeous, radical song?  The shepherds, because they were hanging out in the fields, 
became the first ones to hear the good news of God’s arrival on earth.  The creepy 
angels have inspired the best carols ever.  God loves us just as we are.  And then, 
God uses our beautiful, broken selves for good.  The addict in recovery who is the 
best guide to newcomers at the twelve-step meeting.  The mother of the murdered 
youth who starts an organization to support other parents.  The man with a history of 
depression who shares his story with a struggling neighbor.  The thing in your 
personality or your history that you are, right now, saying “Well God doesn’t love that.”  
“That” is the exact thing God is loving about you fully and deeply, and ready to use it for 
good. 
 
God loves us.  Just as we are.  God loves you.  Every bit of you.  And that is the 
message of Christmas.  Amen. 
 
 
 
 


