
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

When joseph first heard that Mary was pregnant 

I’m sure he thought she’d been messin’ around. What 

else could it be: a virgin birth?  

Yeah. Sure. Not! 

The first thing he considered was the 

embarrassment and shame such a scandal would bring –

to herself and him – if the word ever got out. She would 

be stoned to death. The law of Leviticus was clear. 

It took some Divine intervention – like it almost 

always does when we’re forced to “think outside the 

box:” look at our 2014 building project: not anything that 

we did, but – surely – everything that God did…the Divine 

intervention of an angel to fill Joseph in a little more on 

‘the Grand Plan.’   

“Don’t be afraid to take Mary as your wife,” 

Joseph heard in his dream – “for the child to be 

conceived is from the Holy Spirit…” 

 Huh? “The child is peeved - so fear it?...” ‘What 

the heck does that mean?’ 

Ummm…“The child is…moldy - don’t go near it?” 

‘That doesn’t make any sense…’  Joseph may have well 

misunderstood: too bowled-over in awe to even hear.   

“Look, Joe,” the angel said. ‘Get real’ with me a 

minute…work with me here…listen up: don't divorce her 

quietly like I know you’re thinking…take her home to be 

your wife. Take another look at things, Joe.  I need you to 

think outside the box…” which – given the evidence – 

was hardly an easy leap for him to make: after all, Mary 

had started acting a bit strange: craving fresh dates in her 

matzah ball soup, taking long walks by herself, and, well, 

somehow, radiating this ‘glow’ that Joseph had never 

noticed before. Then, all of a sudden, she said she 

needed to get away: to visit her cousin Elizabeth for 3 

months…and, when she got back, she told Joseph she 

was pregnant. 

Walk a mile in Joe's shoes: would you stick 

around to test the DNA? Wait for a second opinion? Give 

Mary the benefit of a doubt to change your first 

impression? Probably not. 

But, while the townsfolk around Nazareth were 

shuffling around complaining that “nothing new ever 

happens in this hick little town,” God was at-work 

planting ridiculous, impossible dreams in the heart of a 

stunned carpenter: dreams so irrational and ludicrous 

that they made his head hurt – and his stomach churn: a 

message in a dream that boiled down to one word: 

‘reconsider.’ 

You may never ever want your cat to think 

‘outside the box,’ but what's good for cats may not be so 

good for people. The hope of the future is always with 

creative dreamers willing to think boldly and faithfully.  

In recent years, it’s become ‘politically correct’ 

to substitute ‘Happy Holidays’ for ‘Merry Christmas’… 

there’s no more Christmas tree at the capitol: now, it’s a 

‘holiday tree…’ kids don't get a ‘Christmas’ break any 

more – they get a ‘winter’ break… carols in the mall have 

been replaced with Frosty’s thrilling adventure, and the 

romance of a sleigh ride which ends-up with chestnuts 

roasting on an open fire as Rudolph’s nose leads the way 

to the next party.  

Sometimes, we need to reconsider. 

I think Jesus may have always had a hard time 

with Christmas anyway: we Christians stole a bunch of 

pagan habits to wrap his birthday in…people today sing 

‘Silent Night’ without the slightest clue why we ought to 

be stunned in awe by it. And, more and more folks seem 

compelled – for some unsupportable reason - to legislate 

him out of existence. 

As we prepare for December 25th, we need to 

reconsider: reconsider just what we really buy into about 

all this ‘Jesus’ stuff: which is more important for us: the 

virgin birth, or the cookies you just pulled out of the 

oven?...the mystery of “Silent Night” – or “just the right”  

decorations on the den tree? Sometimes– like the angel 

told joseph: we have to reconsider. 

Even Christmas hasn’t always been on December 

25th, you know. For more than 300 years after Jesus, 

Christians celebrated only Christ’s resurrection. Before 

the coming of Christianity, December 25th was a time of 

pagan celebration: the Winter Solstice – bringing the 

promise of spring. In Roman culture, December 25th was 

preceded by a week that brought hopes for peace, 

happiness, and goodness… 
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By the early 4th century, some Christians had 

come to observe it on January 6, others on April 20, 

March 29, September 29… It wasn’t until the year 354 

that Pope Liberius declared December 25 to be the 

official day of celebration.  We’re still not sure that it’s 

the actual date – scholars don’t even agree as to the 

year…but, there was that night in 7 B.C. when Jupiter and 

Saturn converged to create a brilliant new star on the 

night horizon… 

But, those pagan beginnings still didn’t set well 

with everyone: in 1644, the Massachusetts Legislature 

imposed a fine on anybody who celebrated 

Christmas…and, right here -  in Frederick county in 1775, 

Nicholas Cresswell wrote in his journal: “Christmas day 

but little observed…except amongst the Dutch.”   

Sometimes, we have to reconsider - even something we 

always thought had been the same. 

Maybe we ought to reconsider what we want 

this Christmas.   

After the grueling, divisive, degrading, and vulgar 

political campaign we just endured, I’ll tell you that all I 

want this year is Grace — just Grace: the heart of the 

Christmas story: Grace - the affirmation of Emmanuel: 

God with us: as he was eons ago with Moses at the Red 

Sea…with Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego in the fiery 

furnace... with little David standing before Goliath: they 

all reconsidered what appeared to be hopeless 

situations, trusted God to open a way – and he did: 

Emmanuel: God with us – as he was with Michael and 

Carolyn and Jay that morning in the emergency room last 

May…and with Ashley and Mark and Chris just last 

month:  Emmanuel: God with us – as he is with Lonnie 

and Denny and each of us– even when we’re too pre-

occupied to notice.   

Joseph was pre-occupied, too: thinking about 

the shame and betrayal…it took a Divine messenger to 

get his attention: to bring to him – and to us - the 

message of hope in troubled times, peace in a chaotic 

world…joy in a desperate society. It was a miraculous 

message – one that could only have been delivered by a 

special angel from God. 

But, you know, funny thing about angels: a little 

boy heard the text of Hebrews 13-2 :  “Do not neglect to 

show hospitality to strangers, for thereby some have 

entertained angels unawares!” And, he went and told a 

friend that “Angels don't always have wings. sometimes, 

they're just people in underwear!”  

Look around you this morning! This place is filled 

with people in underwear. Sometimes we have to 

reconsider – what message do we have to deliver this 

Christmastide?  Amen.
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