Christmas Eve—2010
I. Introduction

Welcome to all of you who made it home for the holidays; we’re glad you were able to gather with family and that you are choosing to celebrate God’s gift by worshipping with us.  And a special welcome to all of you who couldn’t be with family for whatever reason.  In this hour as we are singing together, prayer together, sharing Communion together, we are family together.  We are so glad you are here!
II. 

Opening
By the way, if you are someone who feels far away from home—whatever home may be for you—you have an instant connection to the Christmas story, because this newborn baby Jesus was far, far from home in a couple of ways.

Nazareth to Bethlehem
First, Mary and Joseph were a three-day journey away from home.  You know how it feels to travel… to be away from what you are used to… sharing your space with others… especially at a time when you just want to be with people who know you and who care about you.

It was a foreshadowing for Jesus who thirty years later would say, “Foxes have holes, and birds have nests, but the Son of man has no where to lay his head.”  Home for Jesus was never going to be associated with a place like grandma’s house in Nazareth.  In fact, Nazareth would reject him.  No, Jesus’ sense of home was going to be defined differently. 
Heaven to earth

Maybe that’s because the little baby Jesus was further from home than anyone could imagine, because the miracle of Christmas is the miracle of God becoming human in the fullest sense. 

Here’s how the Apostle Paul describes Christmas: 
Though Jesus was in the form of God, he did not regard equality with God as something to which to cling, but emptied himself, taking the form of a servant, being born in human likeness. (Philippians 2)
Closing
How much further from home can you get than that?  From being the center of heaven’s praise and adoration to being a helpless child unknown and unrecognized by those he came to save.
III. 

Opening
Now we’re to the part of the story to which we can all relate because all of us have trouble knowing and recognizing this Jesus.  Maybe  it’s because we don’t want to see him.  Think about it, we are very comfortable with the way things are.  Our lives may not be perfect… even far from perfect… but we are so much more content to muddle through life with what we know than to risk letting Jesus draw us into a relationship with him where we might be challenged to change.
A gentle invitation
But we are here today.  This is one of those times we let ourselves be drawn into the mystery of what God is doing in the world and in our lives.  Maybe it’s because God as a baby isn’t so threatening.  What could the infant Jesus ask us to do?  Nothing.  We don’t have to do anything as we gather by the manger.
But just for a moment, imagine yourself as Mary or Joseph in those unfamiliar surroundings.  Really imagine it.  How could you not pick up that baby and hold him close and keep him warm?  You wouldn’t have to, but wouldn’t you want to?  Though babies can’t give us anything, the moment we connect with them, something in us comes alive.  And the more we surround them with our love, the more our lives are changed.
Jesus still comes gently
Jesus came into Mary and Joseph’s life in that gentle way.  And he has entered our lives in much the same way.  He never forces his way into our hearts, but has always been there inviting us to turn to him, spend time with him, let him walk with us, heal us, guide us.  In the gentle waters of our baptism he whispers a promise to hold us forever.  In the simple meal of bread and wine he kisses us and promises to stay with us, forgive us, and share life with us forever.  

The closer we get to him, the more time we choose to spend with him, the longer we journey with him, the more we want to because his love is such a constant and sure thing… an oasis in a dry and disappointing world. 
Closing
God in Jesus has shown us that God has chosen to go the distance for us—from coming to us as a little baby in Bethlehem, to dying on a cross for us, to breaking the power of death over us on Easter morning—all because God loves us.  Love like that is what changes us.  Love like that is what makes us feel like we are at home no matter where we are.

IV. Conclusion

Maybe that’s the kind of home Jesus had in mind… This Jesus whose birth among us we celebrate is the same one who promised, “In my Father’s house are many rooms… and I will come and take you to myself, that where I am you may be also.”  Turns out that Jesus’ sense of what makes home feel like home has to include us… has to include you specifically.
Christmas is just the beginning of our story with Jesus.  You are in this next part.  So don’t be afraid to pick up and hold “Love’s Pure Light”.  It’s only when we are with Him that something in us comes alive and we know that we’re home.  Amen.
