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Here we are, somehow 2021 is gone and a New Year has begun.   

Even though the season of Advent slid into Christmas day the previous week… we have not   

slid beyond the season of Christmas.   

The Christ candle in our wreath remains lit, and the creche scene remains in the Sanctuary.   

And we heard again the Christmas story - this time from John’s gospel, which doesn’t give us a 

place like Bethlehem, or a manger, or shepherds fields.   

And as purposeful as it is that we heard the Christmas story first taking place in a specific time,     

such as during the census taken while Quirinius was governor of Syria, or during the reign of 

King Herod in Jerusalem - just a handful of miles away - John’s Christmas story sweeps through 

time - before our beginnings.  

It tells of life and light for all people, that cannot be overcome, or overshadowed, no matter what 

we know or see now.  It says, that there is more light coming into being…     

It is a Christmas story that has no end.  

 

This Christmas story doesn’t begin with prophecy, or the image of angels and shepherds, of 

Mary or Joseph. It doesn’t culminate in the birth of a homeless child in incredibly humble 

circumstances. No, it begins with the Word, who is - before the beginning, and always so. 

 

Now this is not to take away from the incredible reality of what takes place when the Word 

became flesh…   For John speaks of this as a new beginning, the possibility of a new kind of 

relationship with God through the one John calls The Word.      

The Word that communicates to us, as Marty said on Christmas Eve, of God - who wants to 

be…who can be…known. 

 

The Word, Beginning, Life and Light…just a few descriptions from John’s gospel that will also 

give us Jesus as the Bread of Life,  the Way,   the Good Shepherd.  

The variety of ways and names that try to describe God for us, that we connect with Jesus are 

many, as varied as the lives and experiences we have, as diverse as the many cultures and names 

of God, that are part of the peoples of this world.   
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We, each one of us, have so many different concepts for Jesus.   At least - I hope this is so for 

you:  

The Jesus’ we have met in our lives- the many Jesus’ we love and have been touched by.  

 

I love the infant Jesus I first got to know as a child myself,  whose vulnerability makes him 

someone so easy to want to care for and hold close.  I love this Jesus that softens me to the 

world. 

 

I love the Jesus who has challenged and questioned me, through biblical lessons and parables,   

but also through people I have encountered.…situations that ask me to keep trying to be more 

open to seeing and understanding the ways his light does shine in the darkness. 

 

I love the Jesus who I believe has dared me to forgive and be forgiven. 

 

I love the Jesus who has wept with me when nothing else was to be done. 

 

I love the Jesus that has met me at the table.  Something and someone that is so much more than 

the pieces of bread we can hold in our hands… that we raise, bless, break, and take together- and 

in ways I cannot fully explain, Jesus who is somehow… there.  

 

And, I also love the Jesus I meet in John’s gospel - for the expansive hope of light that cannot 

ultimately be overcome by the very real moments, events, and sometimes seemingly relentless 

darkness.     For grace upon grace.  

For the continuing beginnings.  

 

I am a bit of a Bible nerd,  I really enjoy reading it, and in some ways allowing it to read me. It is 

so intricate and always thought provoking.   

So, when one of the prescribed New Testament readings for this second Sunday of Christmas,  

gave us those first 18 versus of John’s gospel – starting with “In the beginning was the Word…”    

I wondered -   if you would wonder - why is it John’s gospel opens up this way?  After all, it is a 

pretty familiar phrase to start with, not only because we just read them,  but familiar to most 

people as an echo of the “In the beginning…” from Genesis where we heard God speak and 

breath creation- humanity, into being.   

What’s going on, that the author of John’s gospel seems to bring an intentional connection to 

Genesis, to the very beginning of the God with humanity story?  

 

So of course, it seemed to the good to actually have us hear both of these together this morning. 

The echoed “In the Beginning…”  

 

I believe the author of John’s gospel starts with that same phrase in order to make clear the 

promise of a new genesis, a new beginning - and names this “The Word.”       

And, of course, this one named The Word in John’s gospel is the same Jesus we are always (as 

we should be!) talking about. 

 

Now, there are some pretty deep theological rabbit holes we could go down in terms of this name 

“Word” given for Jesus - looking at language, translations and philosophy of John’s time.    But I 
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think there are also some important connections – echoes - John is making, drawn from the 

ancient Hebrew scriptures: God spoke creation into being- God said, “let there be light, and there 

was light.” Jesus is “The Word”  God communicating – speaking-  God’s self.  

 

The psalmist wrote “by the word of the Lord the heavens were made.”   

And God spoke through Isaiah saying, “so shall my word be that goes out from my mouth; it 

shall not return to me empty, but it shall accomplish that which I purpose, and succeed in the 

thing for which I sent it.” 

 

If you have been with us during any of these weeks of Advent - and now Christmas - you will 

have heard variations of the names and identities through which we connect with Jesus.  And this 

then bears repeating today - through Genesis and John’s gospel …because the full sweep and 

scope of the Bible - and our own story within it is about beginnings-  and what God longs to 

receive from us and be in us.    Beginnings - and the many ways we meet God in Jesus. 

 

 

John’s Christmas story moves us through the beautiful poetry and cosmic concept of God’s 

wisdom and light, all creation and life coming into being…ultimately becoming someone,   

Jesus.  And in this telling, it draws us to another type of beginning, another type of birth and that 

is ours as children of God. 

 

Although we don’t become “The Word” perhaps in a sense we might understand ourselves as 

words of God, children of God - beginning again in this New Year, communicating something 

about the Jesus’ we have in some ways encountered in our lives and what that means to us. 

 

It has been a long couple of years, difficulties that are darker for some than others.  I must say 

that one of the ways light has shined for me has been reading the daily Advent devotionals that 

so many of you wrote.   

 

I have another devotional I have also been reading this Advent and Christmas written by author 

and artist Jan Richardson.  As I reflected on our Christmas story from John for today, I was 

struck by this thought that she wrote in which she says, “In the thick of winter, it becomes more 

difficult to discern what is waiting to come to life, what is longing to be born.”       

Even before the weather turning colder and the snow and wind we expected for this weekend, I 

read this and thought…   in the thick of ongoing covid realities and it’s continuing and, in some 

ways, deepening impact…well, I wondered how you, and others are approaching this New Year?  

What form is the light you need or intend to carry?  What do you hope is coming to life in this 

New Year?   What is it – or who is it we are longing to see born into these days?    

 

And as we come to Communion together, to share in the Word- take a moment to reflect… look 

into your life and see where and how you have met up with the Jesus’  you have come to know.    

It’s a beginning. 

 

Amen 
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Benediction 

For several years now, I have read this poem by Howard Thurman for us on a Sunday soon after 

Christmas.  It is called, The Work of Christmas.  For me it is like a Christmas carol- worth 

singing- or repeating again and again.  It speaks of when the work of Christmas begins…may 

you receive this as your sending benediction: 

 

When the song of the angels is stilled,  

When the star in the sky is gone,  

When the kings and princes are home,  

When the shepherds are back with their flock,  

The work of Christmas begins:  

To find the lost,  

To heal the broken,  

To feed the hungry,  

To release the prisoner, To rebuild the nations,  

To bring peace among others,  

To make music in the heart.  

 

May your New Year begin with the Work of Christmas…Amen 

 


