
Greenhills Community Church, Presbyterian 

December 24, 2021,                                        Christmas Message                           The Rev. Chris White 

 

• I would hazard a guess that most – if not all of us – have heard those scripture passages before. In 

fact, you probably have heard them many, many times.  

• For those of you who might not be that familiar with the passages, I hope you experienced a certain 

amount of amazement – incredulous awe – at hearing that the prophet Isaiah – long before Jesus was 

born – was able to talk about a child being born who would be called “Wonderful Counselor, Mighty 

God, Everlasting Father, [and] Prince of Peace.”  

• I hope that you might be at least a little startled that the gospel of Luke gives such a surprising 

account of angels visiting shepherds – with a message that a child is “born this day in the city of David 

a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord.”  

• I’m thinking it might be more difficult for those of us who have heard these passages every year – to 

still feel the utter surprise that comes with such news. I won’t go so far as to say we’ve taken it for 

granted – but we’ve heard it enough times that we accept it so easily that we’ve lost our wonder at 

such a miracle.  

• Lost our need to ponder what a miracle it is that God loves us so much that God decided to send 

Jesus to us – to live among us – to experience along with us the harshness of life – to face the same 

difficulties we do – to empathize with us on a daily basis – and to save us.  

• You see, up until then, God had been known to us humans mostly as an all-knowing, all-powerful 

God. A creator so powerful – so majestic – as to seem unapproachable. A God to be revered – so far 

above us mere humans that it seemed impossible that God would come to us as a human – let alone 

a tiny baby.  

• And yet – that’s exactly what happened.  

• Over the years, scholars much brighter than I have tried to find ways to help us regain that wonder – 

that feeling of awe.  

• I’m about to tell you another story that might be familiar to you – if you have ever heard Paul 

Harvey in one of his Christmas programs. It was such a powerful story to some of us on the worship 

team that we decided to share it with you this year – in hopes that we might all hear it with open ears 

and heart. I’ll be paraphrasing it a bit, but I think you will still get the message!  

• There was a man who – although not a scrooge – was not all that “into” Christmas. He was a kind 

and decent man – generous to his family and morally upright to others. But he just couldn’t go along 

with all the “Emmanuel – God with us” stuff that churches proclaimed at Christmas time. He was too 

honest to pretend that it made any sense to him. He couldn’t believe the idea that God would lower 

himself to come to earth as a lowly human being.  

• One year, he decided to be true to his beliefs – and was determined to not attend church with his 

family on Christmas Eve. He apologized to his wife and family, explaining that he was tired of feeling 

like a hypocrite, and promised that although he was going to stay at home, he would stay up for 

them. So, the family went off to church for the midnight service without him.  

• Not long after they left, it began to snow. He watched as the flurries got heavier and heavier. He 

decided to settle into his favorite chair and finish reading the newspaper while the house was quiet.  

• He wasn’t reading for very long when he heard a loud thud. It was followed by another thud and 

then another. He thought at first that one of the neighbor kids was throwing snowballs against the 

living room window.  



• The man went to the front door in order to shoo them away – but there wasn’t anyone there – no 

humans, anyway. Instead, he saw a flock of birds huddled together in the show, shivering miserably.  

• He decided they must have been caught in the snowstorm and getting confused, they were flying 

into the window to try to get to shelter. The thuds were the sound of the birds hitting the window and 

falling to the ground, stunned.  

• He was a kind man and didn’t like the thought of the birds lying there, freezing. He knew they could 

find plenty of shelter out in the shed behind the house. All he would have to do is somehow direct the 

birds towards the shed.  

• The man quickly put on his coat and boots and made his way through the snow to the shed and 

opened the doors wide. He turned on the light so that the birds could find their way in.  

• There was just one problem – the birds continued to shiver but didn’t move towards the shed.  

• He decided to try to lure them into the shed with some food. He found some bread and crumbled 

that onto the snow, making a trail leading from where the birds were to the shed.  

• And still the birds didn’t move except to flap around helplessly in the snow. He tried catching them 

but they swiftly moved away from him. He tried shooing them into the shed – waving his arms in the 

air – but they just scattered in every direction – every direction but the shed.  

• He realized they were afraid of him. They had no way of knowing that he was trying to help them – 

not harm them.  

• They clearly didn’t know they could trust him. They didn’t realize he knew how to save them from 

the bad situation they were in.  

• The man thought, “If only I could think of some way to let them know I want what is best for them – 

some way for them to see I understand what they are going through and that I want to help them be 

safe and secure.”  

• He actually wished he could somehow become a bird – be one of them – mingle in with them and 

speak their language. Then he could tell them to not be afraid. Then he could show them the way to 

safety by being there among them, leading them, guiding them.  

• And that’s when the church bells began to ring. The bells ringing out the good news that Jesus was 

born – Emmanuel, God with us.  

• As he stood there, listening to the bells, a warm feeling began to swell within him.  

• And as his heart and mind opened to the mystery of Christmas – he began to understand that God 

could – and did – come to us after all, Emmanuel.  

 

• • It’s a simple message – the man and the birds, as well as the good news of the gospel – and yet, 

our experience of God’s deep and abiding love often comes to us through simple ways.  

• God’s love is evident when we offer someone a listening ear when it’s needed most.  

• God’s love is present when we put a canned good in the SOUL basket.  

• God’s love is experienced in the gift of music – both in the giving and the receiving.  

• God’s love is made known in a handmade lap blanket given along with a blessing.  

• God’s love is in a sacramental piece of bread and a small cup of grape juice.  

• God’s love shines brightly when we light a candle in the darkness.  

• And God’s love is born unto us – in the child Jesus, lying in a manger. Alleluia! Amen! 


