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Grace to you and peace, from God our Father and from our Lord, Jesus Christ. Amen. 

The Gospel teaches that Christ was born, and that he died and suffered everything in our 

behalf, as is here declared by the angel: "Behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy which 

shall be to all the people; for there is born to you this day a Savior, who is Christ the Lord." In 

these words you clearly see that he is born for us. –This quote is from Martin Luther’s Christmas 

sermon. I would share the whole sermon with you, but it’s fourteen pages long. 

 Instead I’d like to share a poem that I wrote  and much credit goes to another poem by 

Lutheran pastor, Ron Harbough. 

 

The story’s been told time and time again. 

How the Savior came to earth to save all men,  (and women) 

And tonight we gather again to hear 

How the world has been saved by that baby dear. 

It is fitting that we celebrate with great joy, 

God’s presence with us, in the newborn baby boy. 

We may envision, the nativity scene, 

With Mary and Joseph, looking calm and serene, 

But think about the stress they had endured, 

Even though, of God’s blessings, they had been assured. 

When Mary heard the news that she would give birth, 

She accepted God’s will gladly ---to her worth. 

The rumors must have spread quickly in her small home town, 

I sure there were a lot of people who did point and frown. 

Through faith, Joseph took Mary for his bride, 

Following the direction that God did provide. 

But when Mary’s birth was close at  hand, 

They all received word of the Emperor’s demand. 

That all who lived under the Roman occupation, 

Must personally enroll for the new taxation. 

So Joseph knew, that he had to return, 

To the town of his birth, and he had concern, 

Since the decree insisted, he must take his wife, 

Even though she was about, to bring forth new life. 

So they packed up the things that they would need, 

And off the Bethlehem, Joseph did lead. 

Onward and onward, all day long that donkey trod, 

O’er winding rock road, and sometimes sod, 

Going from Nazareth, ‘twas a trip of several days, 

To reach Bethlehem, through the Judean byways,… 

But as they neared their destination, 

Joseph began to show consternation, 

Because  Mary’s labor had begun, 

And she was about to give birth to God’s son. 

From one inn to another, Joseph quickly sped, 

Inquiring for Mary, a warm room with a bed. 

Yet with deepest regrets, the innkeepers did say, 

That their rooms had all been let, earlier that day, 
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Finally, one person recognized the couple’s plight, 

And offered a place for them to spend the night. 

…he offered them his stable, not far away, 

Inviting them there, to make a bed out of hay. 

So in that stable baby Jesus was born, 

And his tiny body wrapped warm in cloths that were torn 

They laid him in a manger, on a fresh bed of hay, 

To sleep peacefully on, till the sun warmed the day. 

Yes, this is the story, that Luke long ago told, 

Envisioning our Lord’s birth, for us to behold, 

In humility, Jesus allowed  his incarnation, 

As he took on human flesh for our salvation. 

For our Lord does not come to us mighty and bold 

But quietly seeking room, where his love might take hold. 

I think there’s another point that Luke, earnestly tries to make, 

Is that we might all come, to seriously take, 

Sometimes we’re too busy to look at the world indeed., 

There are always others around us in need. 

Look for his presence, in those who come our way. 

For if our redeemer, we truly wish to meet, 

We need only look, to the stranger in the street, 

To the poor beggar, knocking at our own front door, 

Or the blind man, who can see earth’s beauty no more. 

Yes, he’s present in the those, mourning their dead, 

And the person who lies  in a hospital bed, 

Or the psychotic, with their thinking so confused, 

And the minorities, who are often abused. 

For while we gather this night, our carols to sing, 

Lift our prayers in worship, of heaven’s newborn king, 

Let us make room for Christ, to reside in our heart, 

Invite him there to abide, and ne’er to depart. 

For its then we might learn, the truth of this story, 

Sincerely honor our Lord, with heartfelt glory, 

By perceiving his presence, with those who have need, 

And daring to extend, a compassionate deed. 

Then we can truly engage, in celebration, 

Knowing that all of the hours, of preparation, 

To decorate our homes, making them festive and bright, 

Will be filled with the glow, of God’s redeeming light. 

For from our hearts, the true gift of Christmas will give, 

As we reflect our Lord’s grace, through the lives that we live, 

May you receive anew this night, the gift of God’s Son 

And live day by day in the joy of your salvation he won, 

Merry  Christmas! 
 
 
Resource: Make Room for Christ in Your Heart, by Ronald Harbaugh(Lutheran pastor), Dec 16, 2008  
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