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‘Just how far will you go?’  It’s a question we ask of ourselves, and one another, now and then.  

‘Just how far will you go to attain, achieve or accomplish that which you have set out for?’  It’s a 

question we face, sometimes, and I think it’s one that is particularly pertinent at this time of year.  

It’s New Year’s!  It’s resolution time!  It is a time of setting, for ourselves, goals, standards and 

expectations for the coming year.  I want to achieve this…I want to change that…I want to 

improve over here…I want to do better over there…the list goes on.  Some of us are more 

intentional and deliberate than others, but I think most of us tend to come into the New Year with 

some sense of a goal or desire for the year ahead – and that forces us to ask the question.  ‘How 

far will we go?’   

 

How hard will we work?  How much time will we put in?  How patient will we be waiting for 

results?  What are we willing to take on to make it happen?  What are we willing to sacrifice to 

succeed?  How much of what we value – be it time, energy, money, ego, status, pride…are we 

willing to put on the line to get there?  It’s a question we ask, now and then, and it’s a question 

that I think arises even more at this time of year.  What I have found myself reflecting on through 

Christmas this year, however, is how little we consider the depths of that question when it comes 

to the story that gathers around that cooing baby resting in the arms of Mary and Joseph. 

 

Before we get to that, however, I want to share a reading.  Our monthly Church Council 

meetings open and close with devotion and/or prayer, and our Moderator, Rick Ruenzel, has 

often shared short readings with us as a part of his opening devotion each month.  A couple 

weeks ago, just a week before Christmas, Rick shared a short passage out of a book called ‘The 

Hungering Dark’ that was written by Frederick Buechner – and I was overwhelmed by the words 

he read.  Before we even left the room I asked Rick if I could copy down the words because I 

wanted to build it into what I was saying this morning – and they’ve been running through my 

heart and mind ever since.  This is what Buechner wrote in reflecting on the incarnation… 

 

“Those who believe in God can never in a way be sure of him again.  Once they have seen 

him in a stable, they can never be sure where he will appear or to what lengths he will go or 

to what ludicrous depths of self-humiliation he will descend in his wild pursuit of man.  If 

holiness and the awful power and majesty of God were present in this least auspicious of all 
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events, this birth of a peasant’s child, then there is no place or time so lowly and earthbound 

but that holiness can be there too.  And this means that we are never safe, that there is no 

place where we can hide from God, no place where we are safe from his power to break in 

two and recreate the human heart because it is just where he seems most helpless that he is 

most strong, and just where we least expect him that he comes most fully!”  (Buechner, The 

Hungering Dark, 13-14) 

 

It was that one line that just dug itself into the very depths of my psyche, “Once they have seen 

him in a stable, they can never be sure where he will appear or to what lengths he will go or to 

what ludicrous depths of self-humiliation he will descend in his wild pursuit of man.”  I think we 

often ask ourselves, in one context or another, ‘How far will we go?’  I think we pay far too little 

attention at Christmas, however, to the profound reality of how far he went!! 

 

“For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten son.”  That, right there, that’s the 

theme behind the story of Christmas.  From the very day of creation God has been in a wild, 

love-driven, pursuit of humanity. 

• The story of Noah reminds us of the lengths to which God would go to try to restore 

humanity to his love – but, humanity kept wandering. 

• Through Abraham, Isaac and the patriarchs we see the tales of God walking beside his 

children longing for them to live in that love – but, the people kept wavering. 

• In the Israelites we see God’s loving work to deliver them and God’s patient love in 

awaiting their trust and faithfulness – but, God’s children kept faltering. 

• In the Law we see God trying to lay out a road-map of faithfulness and devotion that 

would lead the people to his heart – but, the people simply started living for the law 

instead of faith. 

 

Again and again throughout the course of human history God has pursued humanity in a 

ceaseless effort to bring us into his love, but the people continued to wander, waver, hedge and 

falter.  But, God wouldn’t give up – refused to give up – delved deeper into his insistence on 

breaking through to humanity and went so far as to take the divine reality, the Godly glory, the 

unimaginable magnificence of the Creator, and reduced it to the form of a cooing, crying, 

sleeping, eating, whining, fussing baby.  This next line may be one of the most absurd things I’ve 

ever said in the pulpit, but this Christmas I have been completely unable to shake the mind-

numbing reality that God pooped in his diaper for me…and for you! 

 

Now, I know how trite and absurd that sounds, but think about it.  God…God…the omniscient, 

omnipotent, omni-benevolent creator of all of things reduced himself to the ludicrous depth of 

self-humiliation that is a baby in a dirty diaper for one reason and one reason only – because he 

loves us that much.  Because his love for us is so great, his desire for us to live in his love so 

extraordinary, his willingness to do anything for that love so unmatched, that he was willing to 

reduce of the glory of the divine to the simplicity of a peasant’s child, just so that we might 

know, a bit more fully, the love in which we are forever held. 

 

“In the beginning was the Word,” we read in John, “and the Word was with God, and the Word 

was God.  He was in the beginning with God…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…From his 
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fulness we have all received, grace upon grace.  The law indeed was given through Moses; grace 

and truth came through Jesus Christ.  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.”  (John 1: 1-2, 14, 16-18) 

 

This is a time of year of setting goals, desires and aspirations for the year ahead.  And, in that 

process, it is a time in which we find ourselves asking just how far we are willing to go to 

achieve them…How hard will we work?  How much time will we put in?  How patient will we 

be waiting for results?  What are we willing to take on to make it happen?  What are we willing 

to sacrifice to succeed?  How much of what we value – be it time, energy, money, ego, status, 

pride…are we willing to put on the line to get there?  All the while, however, we are faced with 

that child in the manger, and a different question arises.  Imagine that scene, try to wrap your 

mind around the notion of the incarnation.  Picture that cooing, crying, sleeping, eating, whining, 

fussing, pooping baby – and then just try to grasp the reality that the baby is God!  He took on 

that form, for you!  He humbled himself, for you!  He went to that ludicrous depth of self-

humiliation, for you!  He loves you, that much!  He longs for you to understand that love, that 

much!  He wants you to live in his love, that desperately!  Yes, he pooped his diaper, for you! 

 

There’s no way to count, for sure, but in almost 20 years of ordained ministry, and a number of 

years of intern, supply and youth preaching before that, I estimate that I have to be approaching 

roughly two million words that I have preached in my life – and that legitimately may be the 

most absurd thing I’ve ever said in the pulpit.  But, that’s because it’s the most absurd thing God 

ever did – to take on the form of an infant child, to live the life of broken humanity, to bear the 

weight of our sinfulness, and to bleed and die for our salvation – because he loves us that much!  

In a season in which we tend to ask ourselves how far we are willing to go to achieve, attain and 

accomplish…I just think it’s worth a little time to consider how far he was willing to go for us, 

and what that says about just how ludicrous his love for us truly is. 

 

 

 

 


