“In the beginning was the Word and the Word was with God and the Word was God…and the Word became flesh and lived among us.”  That’s Christmas.  That’s what all the celebration was all about!

How fitting it is, though, for us to have this lesson on this Sunday between Christmas and Epiphany.  To tie together these two awesome events that show the power and the love of God our Father…and show us that Jesus was there at the beginning of it all, he was and is here with us now, and he will be there at the end as well!

In Eugene Peterson’s translation of the Bible into contemporary language, called the Message, he translates John 1:14 this way: “The Word became flesh and moved into the neighborhood.”  Our God – moved into the neighborhood!  It is almost too huge to contemplate and so we ask why?  Why would the creator of the universe become flesh and move into the neighborhood?

The answer is right there in our Gospel lesson.  It says it pretty plainly in verse 10; “He was in the world, and the world came into being through him, yet the world did not know him.”

It’s about knowing. 

Why did Jesus come?  That we might know God!  Verse 18 says, “No one has ever seen God.  It is God the Only son, who is close to the Father’s heart who has made him known.”

And so, still on the second Sunday of Christmas, while the sense of celebration and joy…even the decorations…remain, we rejoice again in this God who revealed his heart in a manger.  And on this first Sunday of a new year, as we celebrate the new beginnings a new year brings, we hang suspended between the awe of what has just happened…and a sensing…a tugging at our hearts…a realization that we are also somehow supposed to be doing something.  

It comes together for us today – pure joy at the magnitude of the event and the sense of a new beginning that it brings to us – this sense that the new beginning is going somewhere and it just require something of us.  Christmas and New Year are like that, aren’t they?  All the plans, all the celebration, the wonder and the joy…how do we not let it be over?  How do we let Christmas shape our New Year?

Our text today invites us to do just that.  To bask in the joy of this God who loves us so much that he’d become flesh and move into the neighborhood, and then to respond to that love.

It’s about believing.

Both in our Gospel lesson and in the Ephesians text we read, it is quite clear.  This Christmas event was for us and for all people.  For all who receive him, for all who believe in him…he gives power to become his children.  To be co-inheritors with his Son, heirs it says of grace and peace, of all spiritual blessings.  To his children, our God gives all spiritual blessings.  Unlike earthly blessings where some of us get wealth and not health and others get health and not wealth, and some get neither (!) when God blesses with spiritual blessings, he blesses all!  And he decided to bless all even before the foundations of the world.

What happened at Christmas is that the mystery of God’s great love has been revealed!  What had been concealed for so long (and still remains concealed for a great many in our world) has been revealed to those who know him, to those who believe.  Has been revealed so that we might know him.  Has been revealed so that we might believe!

So, I’m curious.  Because I think it’s probably different for each of us, and different for each one of us at different times, on different days even, but what does it feel like to believe?  Does faith require certainty?  Does it need to be free of doubt to be faith?  One of my favorite quotes from the book The Faith Club is something like, “The opposite of faith is not doubt.  The opposite of faith is certainty.” 


And yet, I have to admit, I certainly had fun looking for some certainly as I looked ahead to Epiphany this next Tuesday…the day the Wise Men arrived in Bethlehem, the day the star stopped over the house where the Christ child lay.  Was there really a star?  Why didn’t everyone else see it?  Can we prove scientifically that there was a great big star that day or that there definitely was NOT a star?  Does it matter to you?  Do you believe there was a star?

I went on the most amazing web site researching scientific evidence of the star.  There was a flurry of news stories last December/January after a Texas professor, rick Larson, claimed he had found the scientific evidence of the Star of Bethlehem.  Do you remember hearing about it?  I guess I vaguely do – but it really didn’t matter to me.  I believe there was a star.  I believe God could put a star where the Wise Men saw it and others didn’t.  I believe a star could stop in its orbit if God wanted it to.  I didn’t need the scientific evidence to believe.
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But…man!  When I read the web site, I was amazed!  There is so much we can learn about God through science!  It proves scientifically, or so it claims, what our text tells us – God can and did plan it all from the beginning of time!  The Bible says the stars carry a message.  King David said the stars speak.  So, it is fascinating to uncover this new understanding of one of the ways God communicates. I would urge you all to take time to read  

Setting the Stage

          The Starry Dance            

          The Day of the Cross

          What Does this Mean?

            www.bethlehemstar.net
Using modern technology, computers, and the Bible, Larson shows how the movement of the stars is like a giant clock, and from the very moment God flung the universe into existence, he knew the time and date – the very moment – he would enter human history in the person of Jesus Christ.  He marked it in the stars and foretold it through the prophets.  
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So you believe it?  Do you know this awesome, mysterious, glorious, loving God who will stop at nothing…who will send his only son to bring us to himself?  To make us his children?  Who has sealed our inheritance with his Spirit?  Who speaks to us through the stars!

It’s Christmas.  It’s a new year.  It’s Epiphany.  It’s time to know him.  The wise men did.  They knew the stars and they knew scripture.  They were quite probably from Babylon where the Jews had lived in exile 500 years earlier.  They knew that a Jewish King was coming…it was foretold in the scriptures, it would be announced in the stars. 

Jews of Jesus day expected a king – and expect4ed his birth to be announced in the stars.  Even 60 years earlier, in 63 BC, magi  had come to Rome, saying they had seen signs in the heavens that the new Jewish king had been born. The response of the Roman Senate?  To kill all baby boys of that age!  No wonder Herod responded as he did!  But no wonder wise men came….  

they knew and believed it would happen, and they found him!  They saw it! Believing is like that…when we know and believe, we find him, we see his hand in our lives and at work in his world.  

It’s like Lucy in Prince Caspian. She knew and loved Aslan.  She believed he would come – and she was the only one who could see him.  Jesus came, our God became flesh and moved into the neighborhood so that we might know him and believe.  It’s because knowing him and believing makes a difference in our lives here and now that this God who loves us went to such great lengths to make his love known, to make himself known.

That was Christmas.  And this is the time to just bask in his love and believe.  And the more you know him, the more you believe.  So, my New Year’s resolution is going to be to savor this moment…and then to read more, study more, to listen more, to love more…to follow his star – to find him and to see him - to stay suspended in the wonder and the joy of believing – of believing in God’s love from the beginning of time…for us, and for all people.  This is most certainly true!  

