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Isaiah 9: 2, 6-17 

 

The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; those who lived in a land of deep 

darkness—on them light has shined. 
 

6 For a child has been born for us, a son given to us; authority rests upon his shoulders; and he 

is named Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 7 His 

authority shall grow continually, and there shall be endless peace for the throne of David and 

his kingdom.  He will establish and uphold it with justice and with righteousness from this time 

onward and forevermore.  The zeal of the LORD of hosts will do this. 

 

 
Words of Hope: 

 

The words of Lord Alfred Tennyson: 

 

“Rise, happy morn, rise, holy morn, Draw forth the cheerful day from night; O father, touch the 

East, and light the light that shone when Hope was born!” 

 

It’s such a strange story, with such humble circumstances surrounding it.  A young and simple 

woman, betrothed to a common man named Joseph – and she’s pregnant.  But, it’s not just any 

pregnancy, and it’s not just any child.  This pregnancy is by the Holy Spirit.  This child is God’s 

child.  This infant to be born is Immanuel, God with us.  This child is the one born to bring light 

into darkness.   

 

“The people walking in darkness have seen a great light;” proclaims Isaiah, “on those who live in 

the land of the shadow of death a light has dawned.”  This is not just any pregnancy, this is not 

just any child.  This is the day that Hope was born. 
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I think most of us can point pretty readily to the experience of darkness in our lives.  The course 

of day to day living confronts us, head on, in ways that weigh us down, overcome us, darken our 

worlds and seek to break our trust.  It is not hard, for most of us, to understand what it means to 

be among those who walk in the darkness.  Because, most of us have been there, and most of us 

will be there again.  But, this is the day in which we rejoice that Hope was born into that 

darkness. 

 

From this strange story, from these humble circumstances, emerges far more than just a child, 

but a light unto our darkness.   

• From this story comes the one who brings strength to our weakness and courage to our 

fears. 

• From this story comes the one who brings understanding to our confusion and wisdom to 

our ignorance. 

• From this story comes the one who brings peace to our turmoil and comfort to our pain. 

• From this story comes the one who brings forgiveness for our transgressions and opens to 

us the gates of everlasting glory. 

 

“The people walking in darkness have seen a great light.”  There is no doubt that we, at times, 

will know what it means to experience darkness.  But we gather here, tonight, because we are 

those who know what it means to experience the light.  He is the Wonderful Counselor, Mighty 

God, Everlasting Father and Prince of Peace.  He is the light shining through our darkness.  He is 

the hope born to us on Christmas.   
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Luke 2: 1-14 

 

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should be registered. 

2 This was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of Syria. 3 All went 

to their own towns to be registered. 4 Joseph also went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to 

Judea, to the city of David called Bethlehem, because he was descended from the house and 

family of David. 5 He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was 

expecting a child. 6 While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child. 7 And she 

gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, and laid him in a manger, 

because there was no place for them in the inn. 

 

8 In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by night. 

9 Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, 

and they were terrified. 10 But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing 

you good news of great joy for all the people: 11 to you is born this day in the city of David a 

Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. 12 This will be a sign for you: you will find a child 

wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger.” 13 And suddenly there was with the angel a 

multitude of the heavenly host, praising God and saying, 

14 “Glory to God in the highest heaven, 

    and on earth peace among those whom he favors!” 

 

 

Words of Peace 

 

I struggle to imagine exactly what it would have been like to have been the shepherds in the field 

that night.  But, I do know that ‘peaceful’ is not the first word that jumps into my mind.  These 

weren’t peaceful times for these people.  The world into which Jesus entered was one fraught 

with discord and war.  This was not a peaceful world in which these shepherds lived. 

 

And, the job these men had was not a peaceful job.  We tend to imagine these men laying on a 

picturesque hillside gazing up at the stars while their sheep huddle a few yards away chewing 

quaintly on the grass.  But, the truth is that these men were under a lot of pressure.  They were 

hired hands that were responsible for the flocks.  They were charged with keeping the sheep 

away from dangers from other animals, theft, wandering off, getting into trouble, or any of a 

number of other hazards.  They were constantly on alert – watching every moment to make sure 

nothing happened.   

 

And, this was not a peaceful event.  Try to imagine what it would have been like to have been in 

that field that night.  Out in the field, tending to the sheep, not much going on around you )except 

perhaps the line of people on the distant roads traveling for the census), and suddenly an angel, 

glowing in a way that it is displaying the very Glory of God, appears out of nowhere.  I think the 

Biblical translations of that particular moment have often left a lot to be desired.  Some classic 

translations of the passage say they were ‘greatly afraid,’ or ‘sore afraid.’  That is beautiful, and 

poetic, but I don’t think that gets to the point.  This event didn’t make these men ‘greatly afraid,’ 

in some majestic and manly way, it scared the ‘bejeezus’ out of them.  They were terrified. 
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That’s the moment into which the angels spoke peace.  To citizens living in a world torn about 

by political discord and warfare, to shepherds constantly on guard protecting the flocks from 

danger, to men standing in a field terrified at the sight of an angel and laden with fear as they 

stood in the very presence of the glory of God – to those men, at that moment, the promise was 

delivered that the Christ-child offers a peace that, as Paul describes it, transcends all 

understanding. 

 

I think we can all sympathize with the experience of those shepherds that night.  We know, as we 

said a little while ago, what it means to walk in darkness, and fear.  But, the birth of the Christ 

child doesn’t only bring hope, it brings peace.  The birth of the Christ-child doesn’t simply give 

us a light to help us emerge from the storm, it gives us a calm, a peace that passes all 

understanding, that is ours to embrace while we weather those storms – a peace drawn from the 

understanding that God has fulfilled his every promise in the infant born that night.   
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Luke 2: 15-20 

 

15 When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Let 

us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken place, which the Lord has made known 

to us.” 16 So they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the child lying in the 

manger. 17 When they saw this, they made known what had been told them about this child; 18 

and all who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds told them. 19 But Mary treasured all 

these words and pondered them in her heart. 20 The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising 

God for all they had heard and seen, as it had been told them. 

 

 

Words of Joy 

 

There is a wonderful part of Christmas that, honestly, has very little to do with the spiritual 

meaning of the season, but still has a way of giving us a glimpse of what it would have been like 

for those who were there that night.  Picture the child who awaits the arrival of Christmas 

morning.   

• He was giddy when the boxes of decorations first started to emerge from storage.   

• As the tree was put up and the ornaments hung, as the lights were illuminated and the six 

foot inflatable Santa was plugged in outside, the pictures of Christmas morning started to 

form in his head.   

• As cookies were baked and presents started to appear under the tree, his eagerness and 

excitement grew to the point that he could barely contain it.   

• Then he came to Christmas Eve worship, sang all those songs that we seem to sing so 

well, returned home to listen to his mother read The Night Before Christmas and went to 

bed – only to lie there restlessly, unable to quiet the anticipation that had been building 

for what seemed to be an eternity.   

 

Finally, he dozes off, and the next thing he knows he awakens to the glorious sight of dawn and 

the knowledge that Christmas has finally come.  He hears the Christmas music playing, smells 

the pastries baking in the oven, races to his parents, bounds down the stairs in what seems to be a 

single step and rushes to the sight of a tree full of presents and stockings full of surprises.  

Suddenly, his ever-building anticipation is realized in a single moment of delight and joy that has 

few rivals in the life of a young child. 

 

In many ways, that is the joy of the Christmas experience.  But, for those who were there that 

day, they weren’t simply waiting a few weeks to open presents.   These people were part of a 

faith that had been waiting centuries for the arrival of their Messiah.  Their anticipation wasn’t a 

few weeks, or even a few years – it was a lifetime.  And, their lifetime of waiting and 

anticipation was built on that which their parents and their parents’ parents had experienced 

before them.  They weren’t waiting for presents, or even the joy of a child, they were waiting for 

the fulfillment of the very promises of God.   

 

Centuries of expectation and anticipation had built within the hearts of God’s children.  

Generations of people had spoken of the promised Messiah, the one who would bring light to 

their darkness and peace to their turmoil.  Ages and ages of God’s people had proclaimed that 
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God would fulfill the covenant through the Messianic King.  That is nagging angst that had 

welled up within those who were there that night.  Their expectation, their anticipation, had built 

for what seemed to be an eternity, and that anticipation was released into that single moment of 

incomparable joy in which their every hope and every dream – in which every promise of God 

for then, for now, and for eternity – took breath and life in the form of an infant child.  Now, that, 

is joy! 
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John 1: 1-5, 14-18 

 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. 2 He was in 

the beginning with God. 3 All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing 

came into being. What has come into being 4 in him was life, and the life was the light of all 

people. 5 The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. 

 

14 And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory as of a 

father’s only son, full of grace and truth. 15 (John testified to him and cried out, “This was he of 

whom I said, ‘He who comes after me ranks ahead of me because he was before me.’”) 16 From 

his fullness we have all received, grace upon grace. 17 The law indeed was given through 

Moses; grace and truth came through Jesus Christ. 18 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. 

 

 

Words of Love 

 

Earlier this week, one of our members shared a note that he and his wife had received from their 

adult daughter in the wake of a recent visit.  In the note she spoke of the faith that they had 

gleaned from their parents, and then she used the phrase, “Remember, you are worth Jesus to 

God!”  I was so taken by that phrase – I don’t know the origin of it in their lives, but I’d never 

heard it said quite that way before.  “You are worth Jesus to God!” 

• We all know that infamous passage from John 3:16 – “"For God so loved the world that 

he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish but have 

eternal life.”   

• In the fifteenth chapter of the Gospel of John, Jesus says, “Greater love has no one than 

this, that he lay down his life for his friends.”   

• And, in the book of I John, the author writes that, “This is how God showed his love 

among us: He sent his one and only Son into the world that we might live through him. 

10 This is love: not that we loved God, but that he loved us and sent his Son as an atoning 

sacrifice for our sins.”   

 

“You are worth Jesus to God!”  That is what this birth is all about – the ultimate act of love born 

in a child.  Whatever else you take from your experiences this Christmas… 

• Take the understanding that this birth is the living symbol of the light and hope that God 

seeks to bring into your darkness.   

• Take the knowledge that this birth is a reflection of how deeply God longs for you to 

know that peace that passes all understanding, in even your most unsettled moments.   

• Take the joy that comes from knowing that this birth is the epitome of love – the most 

powerful act of devotion in the history of humanity – born that we might truly know how 

deeply loved we are. 

• Take the wonder of knowing that this infant in a manger is the ultimate revelation that 

you are worth Jesus to God! 

 


