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Created by a mother or a father who was poor in possessions. All they could 
give was love beyond measure. 

One does not need to have wealth to create something valuable. One need 
only reach deep within ••• where value is defined. One need not have wealth to 
give a gift. One need only have the desire to give. To use whatever poor 
things are at hand and to make of them the best gift of all possible. 

In all the Western World, there were, I understand, no slums bleaker than 
those of London, circa 1905. But somewhere in those slums, a sad and sorry 
doll was born. A doll that can br.ing tears to your eyes because it is so 
pitiful. And because it is so very, very beautiful. 

CLOSING If you cannot appreciate the story of that raggedy doll, you can-
not appreciate the Story of Christmas. A diamond wrapped in a 

plain cardboard box - the Christ Child. A pitiful doll loved .into beauty -
us. We are that doll. Look at us. Who are we that God should love us so? 
There's so little to recommend us. Nothing but His love - a love that "came 
down at Christmas". 

The world might cynically imagine that all it needs is one more baby. But 
that is its greatest need. For that baby whose birth we now come to celebrate 
this night brought love into the world. Love for one another. Love for the 
Christ Child. And -most of all - the very source of that love - God's love 
for each of us. 

PRAYER In these hours as we "brush up" against Eternal Truth once again, 
we pray that the message may come to us as it never has before. 

It comes as a gift - a gift for each of us to receive. 

"How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is· 
given; 

So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of His 
heaven". 

Confirm with in each of us the fee lings and dec is ions, the affirrra t ions and the 
resolutions of these quiet moments on this day before Christmas •••• that not 
only the hope, the peace, the joy of Advent may be ours, but the love as well. 
In the spirit of the Christ Child, we offer this prayer. Amen. 
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There's a beautiful French Christmas story about the four shepherds who 
came to Bethlehem to see the Christ Child. One of the shepherds brought eggs, 
another brought bread and cheese, the third brought wine. And the fourth 
brought nothing at all. People called him "L'Enchant". A:s the story goes, 
the first three shepherds chatted for some time with Mary and Joseph, comment­
ing on how well Mary looked, how cozy was the cave and so on... Finally, some­
one asked "Where is L1Enchant?11 They searched around, high and low, up and 
down, inside and out. Finally, someone peeked through the blanket hung 
against the draft into the creche. And there, kneeling at the crib, was 
L'Enchant - the "Enchanted One". Through the entire night he stayed in 
adoration, lmeeling and whispering, 11 Jesu, Jesu1 Jesu ••• Jesus, Jesus, Jesus". 

And that is where you and I would be this morning, would we not? Kneeling 
beside the crib whispering, 11 Jesu, Jesu, Jesu". After all, what else can we 
bring Him and offer .to Him, but our hearts. What can we bring? Only our love 
and adoration. Hopefully, we do that gladly. 1rle offer to Christ our love. 

GOD'S LOVE FOR US EXEMPLIFIED IN THE BIRTH OF HIS SON But the most im-
portant love in the 

world this Christmas is not our love for one another, nor even our love for 
Christ. To me, the most important love in this world is God's love for us as 
exemplified in the birth of His Son. 

Let me paint a picture for you. In Edinburgh, Scotland, there is a place 
called The Museum of Childhood. It's filled with childhood treasures -teddy 
bears, puppets, rocking horses, model trains, books, games and doll houses. 
And case after case of dolls. Baby dolls, porcelain dolls, costumed dolls, 
walking and talking dolls, dolls that can turn somersaults, dolls that are 
expensive. Dolls of privileged children. 

But over in one corner is another case and behind its glass pane there is 
another doll, a doll that sits alone. It's an old, raggedy doll, much the 
worse for wear. But then, it began its life in somewhat raggedy form. 

That this doll was loved, there is no doubt. Nor that it was born of 
love. For all its shabbiness - and it was shabby the day it was made - it had, 
and has, a value untold. A sign on it says, 

"Doll belonging to London slum child - circa 1905" 

The doll is unnamed and the child is unnamed. 

The doll's body is made of tattered brown socks, 
arms are two thin sticks of wood and covered in wool. 
wears a plain gingham dress and a rough linen apron. 
it was made with painstaking effort. 

stuffed with rags. Its 
Its hair is a sock. It 

For all its simplicity, 

The head is the heel of a man's shoe. 
heel with the nail heads visible around the 
small bits of paper pasted on. Paper eyes. 
mouth does not smile. 

Only that. A worndown battered 
edges. For a face, the doll has 
Paper nose. Paper mouth. The 

Some might call it ugly. But that would be wrong ••• very wrong ••• it's 
possible that the slum child made it for herself. Perhaps, it was a gift. 
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There's an old story about a skeptic that comes to mind. He asked the 
local priest, "Tell me this •••• what's the difference between Christ's mother 
and my mother?" Replied the priest, 11 I don't know ••• but there is a very great 
difference between the sons." 

Mary is venerated by millions of Christians because of the uniqueness 
of her son. She knew that within the plain bro~rn wrappings of that stable and 
a manger and some shepherds and lo~Ting cattle, that the world had been forever 
changed. How? Christina Rosetti put it so beautifully, 

"Love ca.me down at Christmas. 
Love came down at Christmas. 

Love so lovely, so divine. 
Star and angel gave the sign." 

11 Love came down at Christmas". That is the message for this morning. 
Love was born in the manger of Bethlehem. What kind of love? All kinds. 

LOVE FOR ONE ANOTHER Love for one another. This is why many of us are 
weary from shopping this time of year. 'de 're busy 

trying to find just the right kind of gift to say, I love you. A cartoon of 
recent days showed three little boys coming to the manger bearing their gifts. 
The first two boys brought traditional gifts representing the gold and the 
frankincense. The third little boy, however, came to the manger not Hi th 
myrrh, but with a box of disposable diapers. Mary could only have wished. 

Christmas is that time of year when we try with our gifts to say to our 
family and friends how very much they mean to us. And hopefully, our love is 
not a narrow and exclusive thing. Christmas usually helps us, too, to be 
more thoughtful about the needs of people who are less fortunate. 

A baby was left on the doorsteps many years ago of a home in Georgetown, 
Pennsylvania. A widow was head of that home, a widm-r with several children of 
her own to look after. But she took in that baby and loved it like one of her 
own. In the evenings she would read great books to her children, and one of 
them, at least, developed a great taste for literature. That same baby today 
abandoned on a doorstep is one of our most prolific writers - James Michener. 

James Michener's life is a kind of triumph of the unselfish love of that 
widowed mother. That 1 s the kind of love 1r1e celebrate this day before Christmas -
love for one another and love for those less fortunate. 

LOVE FOR THE CHRIST CHILD But we also celebrate, secondly, another kind of 
love - our love for the Christ Ch.ild. 

A young family was getting ready to go home for Christmas. The car was all 
packed and the mail and the newspaper delivery had been tended to. A neighbor 
would keep an eye on the house - feed the dog, water the plants. All the gifts 
for parents and grandparents had somehm1 been fitted into the trunk. They had 
plenty of anti-freeze in the radiator. Suitcases and hanging clothes were all 
in place and they were ready to take off. The husband started out of the drive­
way when all of a sudden the wife gasped, "Honey, we've forgotten the baby!" 
And it was true. In all the excitement and the packing of luggage and gifts, 
they had forgotten their most precious cargo - their baby! We can forget the 
baby, too, if we are not careful. That's so easy to do this time of year. 
But we dare not make that mistake. Remember He is the reason for the season! 



'"LOVE" 

INTRODUCTION When one seven year old boy was told about his new baby 
sister, he was not impressed. At school the next day, his 

teacher remarked, "I hear you have a new member of your family". "Yeah" he 
replied. Sensing his lack of enthusiasm, his teacher asked, "1rJhat 's the matter. 
Aren't you happy to have a new sister?" He replied, "Yea ••• I guess so ••• but 
there were a lot of things we needed more". 

Some people -vmen they hear the Christmas story for the first time may be 
tempted to react in a similar way ••• what the world needs most is not another 
baby. But how wrong they are! Someone has said that when God wants something 
done in this 1-1orld of our He has a baby born. We know that was true of the 
birth of Jesus of Nazareth. The prophet, Isaiah, has spoken of old: 

"Behold a virgin shall conceive and bear a Son, 
and His name shall be called, 'Emmanuel', 
(which means, God is with us)" 

We have gathered this day to acknowledge the fulfillment of that prophecy. The 
Mess.iah has been born to Mary and Joseph in the little town of Bethlehem. 

DEVELOPMENT It was in a stable that He was born. And what a strange 
place for the nativity of the King of Kings. What plain and 

shabby surroundings for the birth of the Messiah! 

A South Africa diamond miner found one of the world's largest diamonds. 
It was the size of a small le~on. The miner needed to get the diamond safely 
to the company's office in London, so he sent it in a small steel box and 
hired four men to carry it. But when the package arrived at the office in Lon­
don and was carefully opened, it contained no diamond. Rather it contained a 
lump of black coal. Three days later the diamond arrived by ordinary parcel 
post in a plain package. The owner had assumed correctly that most people 
would not pay attention to an ordinary cardboard box. 

Something like that took place that first Christmas. Who would ever think 
to look in a stable for the nincarnate" God? Only a few "star-struck" shepherds 
and some travel-weary astrologers took note of what was happening in the ti~ 
town of Bethlehem that night. No one else heard the angels. No one else saw the 
star. The rest of the world saw only a plain cardboard box. They could not 
know that box conta.ined the advent of God 1 s love into this strife-torn world. 

Joseph knew. An ange 1 appeared to him in a dream.• 

"Joseph, son of David, do not fear to take Mary your wife, 
for that which is conceived in her is of the Holy Spirit; 
she will bear a son and you shall call His name Jesus, for 
He ll'lill save His people from their sins." 

Mary knew, too. In her amazement and adoration, she sang: 

"My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God, 
my Savior, for He has regarded the lowly estate of His 
handmaiden". 
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INTROIJIJCTIOU Hcm:d.nine f.n a nray~rful spirit; let tis enter into a 
t.i'rl~ or ~n~mt merUbtton ~tJ 'tore continue with our Ad­

vent journey t.01trard Chrl.stmns and the ChUrl whb grAw to he our King. 

t·JEiJ !TAT lOll 

In 11ntetm~s, lot each now pray as the hnart may pranpt. 

"He 1-1lll .feed IIi~ flock like a shepherd; lte wt11 
,~., t;ho r thc l:lmhn in His arms. And the ranscmed 
of tho Lorcl ~ha 11 return, and come to Z !on with 
si.nr,tng; they nh:d.l ohtain joy and ghdness; and 
sorrm., nnn s i.gh inp, sha 11 flee away." 

l·fe coMe 11. kfl sh"'pherds, lonely and seeking • 
~1e come l ik~ Wise tfen, so often looklnr, in the 

Hronr, plnces for Your gifts • 
\·Jc corne hncnnr.o yenr nfter ye:tr we have heard 

the arigels sing and been reminded of the 
r,lft of love. 

~·le remember thr HOPE fi<J sharerf wlth the di~couraged, 
the IIF.ALING He brought to the sick. 

PRAYERS / LOIID'S PHAYER 

Tottch t·tlth h"!.,li.np:, o Ood, those whom to~e mention in our prayers 
this hbur~ 

. Hd~P.cca Th.se li'>r, i.n r~mt d.,ttr;hter ot Ktm anri A its on 
C:htlg Jl:~rfnr_y. r-t'ldoll Busk. Daisy Herrick. Bert 
1-lilltams. 1\rtn Kinney. Ail ••• 

hr:?loved mt?mhnrs :mr:J rrienrfs of this cour~ratlon. And let your 
hnaUng hrmeritcttcin touch e:ach of us at the point of our deepest need. 

Anm-1rr t,h~ trn~poken pr<-1yers in the deep pJ aces of our lives, 
how nffered to ThP-P. on t:,h~ :.1.Uars of our hearts •••• npoken t.n the spirit u.r 
,tesus ~ho tnrJght us to mty to~hen t-ro prayt · · 

''011r Fath·~r, 1-1ho art i.n heaven. llallowr.d be Thy name • 
'l't.y Kingdctn comn. Thy will be done, on earth 
ns H i ~ i.n H~1tver1. 

fli ve n~ Uti.s d1.y our cl:t tl.v bread. And forgive us our 
tre~p1sscr;, ns ~.,e forgive those who trespass against 
u:1. 1\ml Je.1d us not into temptation, but deliver us 
ft·om mrU, for Thinn is the K1.ngdom, and the Pm.,er, 
:md t.hn rl]m·.v, for·e"er. Amen.,; 
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ADVENT 'I'IREATH / CANDLE AND BANNER 

FOURTH SUNDAY Today is the Fourth Sunday in Advent. Each Sunday 
during Advent, the boys and girls of our Sunday 

School have been joining us down here for a few minutes at the beginning 
of each service .. o to sing and to lead us in the lighting of the Advent 
candles. 

Today, we have a number of candle lighters ••• brothers and 
sisters ••• sharing in the fun of lighting these candles. They are: 

Denita and Kareem McKeiver 
Kendal and Nigel James 
Dawn Chauncey and Nafisha Jennings 
Rasey and Eleanor Kinchen. 

Our Fourth Advent banner now hangs here on the wall beside 
us helping to remind us of the love of thi.s Holy Season. Jesus always 
brings hope and peace and joy and love in to our lives. Before r1e light 
the candles, the hays and girls are going to sing all four verses of 
"Light the Advent Candle". 

Following the singing and the lighting of the candles we shall 
have a brief pray-er and this, in turn, ;..rill he followed by the celebration 
of the Sacrament of Baptism. 

PRAYER 

"Fill our hearts, 0 God, with the Christmas lights of 
hope and peace, of joy and love on this Day before 
Christmas. 

For these special moments together in Your House, dear 
God, we thank you. And we thank you far these children -
our most special gifts - and for their helping us to 
prepare ourselves for the gift of the Child of Bethlehem. 

Bless us a 11 tor-ether and help us to listen carefully 
that eJe rna': hear the song of the angels. In the spirit 
of the Chrit~t Child ~·1e now pray. 

BAPTISM f•Je invite the ch i.ldren to remain for the baptism of Linnea 
and Peter Jacobson, daughter and son of Peter and Janet 

,Jacobson of our church family. If the Jacobsons will join me at the 
baptismal font ••• we shall proceed. 
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PASTORAL PRAYER: December 24, 1989 · 

WE THANK YOU, 0 GOD, for the light that came into our world in the 
life of Jesus. 

Help each of us to catch something of that light in 
our Uvea. 

Let it shine through us to pierce the darkness of 
some life ••• ~ome home ••• of some situation 
this Christmas Season. 

~ way of Bethlehem, lead us, Lord, to newness of life. 

~ the innocence of the Christ Child, renew our simple 
trust. 

By the tenderness of 'Tary, deliver us from hardness of 
heart, from cruelty, from violence. 

By the patience of Joseph, save us from rash and unkind 
judgements of others, and thus enable us to 
persevere through life 1 ~~ more difficult moments. 

By the Wise men's long and tedious journey, keep our 
searching spirits from fainting. 

By the shining of a star, guide our feet in the path of 
good will, brotherhood and peace on earth. 

LORD, AS ~'IE REJOICE in the joy and wonder of these days -

i-lithout forgetting the sadness, the sorrow, the hunger, 
the hurt, the poverty and prejudice that are 
abroad in our world ••• 

:Te would remember that light that the darlmess cannot 
put out, 

Cheer us with the song of the angels, and let the spirit of 
love be born anew in our hearts this Christmas. 

Fffi 'IE ASK all these things in the name and spirit of Him who was born in a 
stable, even Jesus Christ, our Lord. 



ANNOUNCEHENTS: Sunda.y, December 21.t, 1989 

UREETil-J.Q / V IS!TORS A 1r1ord of Harm greeting to the visitors in the 
congreL:ation this morning •••• we 1re delighted to 

have you here >-rith us and we hope that we shall have opportunity •••• 

Join us downstairs at the coffee hour, if time permits. Be free 
in the sharing of your name ••• fill out a visitor card, sign a guest book. 
Come, worship with us on other occasions •••• work with us in the outreach 
concerns of our parish. 

We minister in the name of Christ ••• doing so since 1837 ••• and tt 
is in his loving spirit that we greet you all on this Fourth Sunday of 
Advent. 

HERRY CHRISTMAS ''Je v.rish all of you a joy·ous and Herry Christmas. May 
the Christmas lights of peace and hope, joy a.nd love 

be yours this Christmas. 

It 1 s a •,vonderful time of the year. The holidays usually· bring 
families together and hmr nice it is to vrelcome some of our students home 
from college as ···ell as to greet the parents and the grandparents of some of 
you. 

PARISH CONCERNS The parish concerns are there before you in the 
bulletin. Review them on your mm, noting the 

word especially about the 1990 Financial Canvass ••• we still have a ways 
to go before it 1s completed. Help us if you can ~rrith a pledge of financial 
support for 1990, if you have not yet already done so. 

Our thanks to all of you who responded so generously to the 
Christmas flm.rer fund ••• far the tree, the wreaths, the pointsettias ••• 
the list of long of all who have given. Our thanks to each of you. 

Also, our thanks for the many Christma.s gifts to the Church at 
this t.fune of the year. They do make a difference and we are most grate­
ful for "gifts received" and those to be recelved here today. 

Hemember that at eight o 1 clock this evening we have our 
traditional Christmas Eve service of carols and candles. All are invited. 
It's ahrays a. lovely service ••• a chance to sing the carols, to light a 
candle, to Horship the Christ Child in the haunting loveUness of this 
sanctuAry. Come. Bring a friend with you. 

OFFERING ,Jesus said, "It is more blessed to give than it is to 
rPceive". In this spirit, let ns 1rrorshi.p the Christ Child 

with cur ~ifts ••• tithes and offerings. 



ANNOUNCEHENTS: Sunday, December 2)_,, 1989 

GREETING I VISITORS ------ ------ A 1r10rd of t-rarm greeting to the visitors in the 
congreL:ation this morning •••• we're delie;hted to 

have you here ;.rith us and we hope that we shall have opportunity •••• 

Join us downstairs at the coffee hour, if time permits. Be free 
in the sharing of your name ••• fill out a visitor card, sign a guest book. 
Come, worship with us on other occasions •••• work with us in the outreach 
concerns of our parish. 

We minister in the name of Christ ••• doing so since 1837 ••• and tt 
is in his loving spirit that we greet you all on this Fourth Sunday of 
Advent. 

MERRY CHRISTMAS ''Te wish a 11 of you a joyous and Herry Christmas. Hay 
the Christmas lights of peace and hope, joy and love 

he yours this Christmas. 

It 1 s a '"onderful time of the year. The holidays usua.lly bring 
families together and hm1 nice it is to welcome some of our students home 
from college as ·-·ell as to greet the parents and the grandparents of some of 
you. 

PARISH CONCERNS The parish concerns are there before you in the 
bulletin. Review them on your own, noting the 

word especially about the 1990 Financial Canvass ••• we still have a ways 
to go before it's completed. Help us if you can 1rrith a pledge of financial 
support for 1990, if ,y-ou have not yet already done so. 

Our thanks to all of you who responded so generously to the 
Christmas flmver fund ••• for the tree, the wreaths, the pointsettias ••• 
the list of long of all who have given. Our thanks to each of you. 

Also, our thanks for the many Christmas gifts to the Church at 
this tfune of the year. They do make a difference and we are most grate­
ful for "gifts received" and those to be received here today. 

R.emember that at eight o'clock this evening tve have our 
traditional Christmas Eve service of carols and candles. All are invited. 
It's ahrays a lovely- service ••• a chance to sing the carols, to liv,ht a 
candle, to 1-mrship the Christ Child in the haunting loveliness of this 
sanctuary. Come. Bring a friend with you. 

OF'FERING ,Jesus said, "It is more blessed to give than it i.s to 
rPceive". In thi.s sp,irit, let us v.rorshi.p the Christ Child 

with our gifts ••• tithes and offerings. 
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PASTORAL PRAYER: December 24, 1989 · . 

WE THANK YOU, 0 GOD, for the light that came into our world in the 
life of Jesus. 

Help each of us to catch something of that light 1n 
our lives. 

Let it shine through us to pierce the darkness of 
some life ••• ~ome home ••• of some situation 
this Christmas Season. 

By way of Bethlehem, lead us, Lord, to newness of life. · 

By the innocence of the Christ Child, renew our simple 
trust. 

By the tenderness of 'Tary, de liver us from hardness of 
heart, from cruelty, from violence. 

By the patience of Joseph, save us from rash and unkind 
judgements of others, and thus enable us to 
persevere through life' ~t more difficult morrents. 

By the Wise men's long and tedious journey, keep our 
searching spirits from fainting. 

By the shining of a star, guide our feet in the path of 
good will, brotherhood and peace on earth. 

LORD, AS ;'IE REJOICE in the joy and wonder of these days -

~-lithout forgetting the sadness, the sorrow, the hunger, 
the hurt, the poverty and prejudice that are 
abroad in our world ••• 

~le would remember that light that the darlrness cannot 
put out, 

Cheer us with the song of the anp,els, and let the spirit of 
love be born anew in our hearts this Christmas. 

Fffi 'IE ASK all these things in the name and spirit of Him who was born in a 
stable, even Jesus Christ, our Lord. 



INTROIJIICTIOH llcm;-t in ine tn a pr:w~rfrtl ~pirit.; let lis enter into a 
t,i·.,~ or ~lltmt mcdlbtiort tttJ '!.m contlntie with our Ad­

vent journt?.y t,O\o7ard Chr lstmns and the Chilci whb grf'lw to he our King. 

J.iEDITATIOII 

In ,ut.etm~s, let each now pray as the h~art may prcmpt. 

"He t<Tlll .fP.ed !lin flock ltke ~ shepherd; /Jo wi11 
,~., th~ r tho l:lmhs in His ~rms. And tho r:tns cmed 
of the Lord r.ha 11 return, and come to ZIon with 
sinr,ing; they r;h:tll ohtain joy and ghtdncss; and 
sorrm<T :mrl s i.p,h tnp, shall. flee away." 

'1c come ll.ke shopherds, lonely and seeking • 
~1e come l ik"' Wiso Hen, so often lookinp, in the 

t-tronr, p lnces for Tour gifts • 
11e corne ho('nr;so yenr nfter ye:tr we have heard 

the angols sing and been reminded of the 
Rlft of love. · 

~Je rememher thr II OPE IJe sharert with the discouraged f 
Um IIF.i\LING lie brQught to the sick. 

:PRAYERS I LORD'S PHAYER 

this hour: 
Tor1ch r·tlth h~.,linr:, n God, those whom we mention in our prayers 

· Hd~P.r.e:J n::~.sell'-r, Jnf.~,nt d . .,ur:hter of Kim anrt Aitson 
Cbtlg fl:trfnry. ~-T!lrton Busk. Daisy Jlerrick. Bert 
1-lilltams. .ti.rin Kinney. All. •• 

beloved m~mhet-s nnd frienrls of this cor1gration. And let, your 
hmtllng hnnerJictidn touch each of us at the point of our deepest need, 

Anm-trr t.h~ un!::poken pr::iyers in the deep placed of our lives; 
now offered to 1'h~P. Otl fJh(? .qltat'S of oUr heartSoeoo~1pofcen fn the spirit Ui' 
.terws ~ho ta'lght us to r:a,y 1-1hen 1-re pray: · 

"011r Fat.h·~r, to~ho :trt ln hc:tven. Hallowed be Thy name. 
Ttt.r Kingdoin come. Thy wlll be done, bri earth 
as H i ::l i.n Henver1. 

fli.ve ttr; l.h i.s d~y our d.-1 tl.v bread. And forgive hs our 
t.rc~p!l~SCfl, as ~-re forgl ve tho:1e who trespass agait1st 
u11. 1\nrf h!~d Ul'l not into lemptnt;f.on, b11t deliver us 
ft'fll'l ~vu, for Thinn is the Klngdom, and the Pm.,er, 
:mrl t.hr:- rnor·.v, for·evnr. /\men." 
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"LOVE" 

INTRODUCTION When one seven year old boy was told about his new baby 
sister, he was not impressed. At school the next day, his 

teaclwr remarked, "I hear you have a m~t-r member of y·our family". "Yeah" he 
replied. Sensing his lack of enthusiasm, his teacher asked, ":·!hat's the matter. 
Aren't you happy to have a new sister?" He replied, "Yea ••• I guess so ••• but 
there ~-rere a lot of things He needed more". 

Some people Hhen they hear the Christmas story for the first time may be 
tempted to react in a similar ,.ray ••• what the world needs most is not another 
b::tby. But ha~r wrong they are! Someone has sairl that when God wants something 
done in this !-TOr ld of our He has a baby born. \'Te knot-1 that was true of the 
birth of ,Jesus of Nazareth. The prophet, Isaiah, has spoken of old: 

"Behold a virgin shall conceive and bear a Son, 
-'lnd His name shall be called, 'Emmanuel 1 , 

(which means, God is with us)" 

~ve have gathered this day to acknowledge the fulfillment of that prophecy. The 
Messiah has been born to Mary and Joseph in the little town of Bethlehem. 

DEVELOPt1ENT It was in a stable that He was born. And what a strange 
place for thB nativity of the King of Kings. What plain :md 

shabby surroundings for the birth of the Messiahl 

A Sout:1 Africa diamond miner found one of the 1,.rorld 's largest diamonds. 
It vras the size of a small lemon. The miner needed to get the diamond safely 
to the company's office in London, so he sent it in a small steel box and 
hired four men to carr.y it. But vrhen the package arrived at the office in Lon­
don and was carefully opened, it contained no diamond. Rather it cont!lined a 
lump of black coal. Three days later the diamond arrived by ordinary parcel 
post in a plain package. The ~rner had assumed correctly that most people 
'rlould not pay attention to an ordinary cardboard box. 

Something like that took place that first Christmas. Hho tvould ever think 
to look in a stable for the "incarnate" God? Only a few "star-struck" shepherds 
and some travel-'·Teary astrologers took note of ,,.,hat wA.s happening in the tiny 
tovm of Bethlehem that night. No one else heard the angels. No one else saw the 
star. The rest of the world sat-! onl.y a plain cardboard box. They conld not 
knmr that box contained the advent of God 1 s love into this strife-torn world. 

Joseph knew. An angel appeared to him in a dream.• 

"Joseph, son of David, do not fear to take Mary your wife, 
for that which is conceived in her is of the Holy Spirit; 
she will bear a son and _you shall call His name .Jesus, for 
He 1r1ill save His people from their sins." 

Mary knew, too. In her amazement and adoration, she sang: 

"~1y soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God, 
my Savior, for He has regarded the lowl,y estate of His 
handmaiden". 
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There's an old story about a skeptic that comes to mind. He asked the 
local priest, "Tell me this •••• what's the difference between Christ's mother 
and my mother?" Replied the priest, "I don't know ••• but there is a very great 
d i.fference between the sons • " 

1'-1ary is venerated br millions of Christians because of the uniqueness 
of her son. She kne~tT that with in the plain brmm wrappings of that stable and 
a manger and some shepherds and lovring cattle, that the r4orld had been .forever 
changed. How? Christina Rosetti put it so beautifully, 

"Love c.·1me down at Chr if;tmas. Love so love 1.7, so divine. 
Star and angel gave the sign." Love came down at Christmas. 

"Love c.gme down at Christmas". That is the message for this morning. 
Love was born in the manger of Bethlehem. \rJhat kind of love? All kinds. 

LOVE FCR ONE AIWTHER Love for one another. This is Hhy many of us are 
•·teary from shopping this time of year. l!e're busy 

trying to find just the right kind of gift to say, I love you. A cartoon of 
recent days shm;ed three little boys coming to the manger bearing their gifts. 
The first two boys brought traditional gifts representing the gold and the 
frankincense. The third 1 itt le boy, however, came to the manger not H ith 
myrrh, but with a box of disposable diapers. Mary could only have wished. 

Christmas is that time of year when N'e try with our gifts to sajr to our 
family and friends how very much they mean to us. And hopefully, our love is 
not a narrow and exclusive thing. Christmas usually helps us, too, to be 
more thoughtful about the needs of people who are less fortunate. 

A baby was left on the doorsteps many years ago of a ho~e in Georgetm-m, 
Pennsylvania. A widow was head of that home, a widow with several children of 
her mm to look after. But she took in that baby and loved it like one of her 
own. In the evenings she would read great books to her children, and one of 
them, at least, developed a great taste for literat,ure. That same baby today 
abandoned on a doorstep is one of our most prolific writers - James Michener. 

James 1'-Hchener 's life is a kind of triumph of the unselfish love of that 
widm;ed mother. That's the kind of love ~..,e celebrate this day before Christmas -
love for one another and love for those less fortunate. 

LOVE FOR THE CHRIST CHILD But tore also celebrate, secondly·, another kind of 
lm•e - our love for the Christ Child. 

A young family was getting ready to go home for Christmas. The car was all 
packed and the mail and the newspaper delivery had been tended to. A neighbor 
1-1011 ld keep an e.ye on the house - feed the dog, water the plants. All the gifts 
for parents and grandparents had somehmr been fitted into the trunk. They had 
plenty of anti-freeze in the radiator. Suitcases and hanging clothes were all 
in place and they were ready to takA off. The husband started out of the drive­
way when all of a sudden the wife gasped, "l!oney, hre've forgotten the babyl" 
And it was true. In all the excitement and the packing of luggage and gifts, 
they had forgotten their most precious cargo - their babyl l·ve can forget the 
baby, too, if we are not careful. That's so easy to do this time of year. 
But we dare not make that mistake. Remember He is the reason for the seasa.nl 



- 3 -

There's a beautiful French Christmas story about the four shepherds-who 
came to Bethlehem to see the Christ Child. One of the shepherds brought eggs, 
another brought bread and cheese, the third brought \vine. And the fourth 
brought nothing at all. People called him "L'Enchant". As the story goes, 
the first three shepherds chatted for some tl>'ne with Har.v and Joseph, comnent­
ing on how well Mary looked, hm-1 cozy was the save and so on... Finally, some­
one asked "'Vhere is L 1 Enchant?" They searched around, high and low, up and 
dmrn, inside and out. Finally, someone peeked through the blanket hung 
against the draft into the r:reche. And there, kneeling at the crib, wn.s 
L'Enchant - the "F.nchanted One". Through the entire night he stayed in 
adoration, kneeling and whispering, ",Jesu, Jesu·, ,Jesu •••. Jesus, Jesus, Jesus". 

And that is ''There you and I would be this morning, would we not? Kneeling 
beside the crib whispering, ",Jesu, Jesu, Jesu". After all, what else can we 
bring Him and offer to Him, but our hearts. tVh:J.t can we bring? Only our love 
and adoration. Hopefully, we do that gladly. ':Je offer to Christ our love. 

GOD'S LOVE FOR US EXEMPLIFIED IN THE BIRTH OF HIS SON But the most im-
portant love in the 

world this Christmas is not our lo,re for one another, nor even our love for 
Christ. To me, the most important love in this world is God's love for us as 
exemplified in the birth of His Son. 

Let me paint a picture for you. In Edinburgh, Scotland, there is a place 
called The Museum of Childhood. It's filled with childhood treasures- teddy 
bears, puppets, rocking horses, model trains, books, games and doll houses. 
And case after case of dolls. Baby dolls, porcelain dolls, costumed dolls, 
walking and talking dolls, dolls that can turn somersaults, dolls that are 
expensive. Dolls of privileged children. 

But over in one corner is another case and behind its glass pane there is 
another doll, a doll that sits alone. It's an old, raggedy doll, much the 
worse for wear. Bnt then, it began its life in somewhat raggedy form. 

That this doll was loved, there is no doubt. Nor that it was born of 
love. For all its shabbiness - and it v.ras shabby the day it was made - it had, 
and has, a value untold. A sign on it says, 

"Doll belonging to London slum child - circa 190.5" 

The doll is unn::~.med and the child is unnamed. 

The doll's body is made of tattered brown socks, 
arms are tt..ro thin sticks of Hood and covered in wool. 
~-.rears a plain gingham dress and a rough linen apron. 
it was marie with painstaking effort. 

stuffed with rags. Its 
Its hair is a sock. It 

For all its simplicity, 

The head is the heel of a man's shoe. Only· that. A worndown battered 
heel with the nail heads visible around the edges. For a face, the doll has 
small bits of paper pasted on. Paper eyes. Paper nose. Paper mouth. The 
mouth does not smile. 

Some might call it ugly. Bnt that would be wrong ••• very v.rrong ••• it's 
possible that the slum child made it for herself. Perhaps, it was a gift. 
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Create·1 by a mother or a father who was poor in possess ions. J\11 they could 
give was love beyond measure. 

One does not need to have wealth to create something valuable. One need 
only reach deep within ••• where value is defined. One need not have wealth to 
give a gift. One need only have the desire to give. To use whatever poor 
things are at hand and to make of them the best gift of all possible. 

In all the '·Testern ~-lorld, there were, I understand, no slums bleaker than 
those of London, circa 1915. But s ome\-1here in those slums, a sad and sorry 
doll was born. A doll that. can bring tears to your eyes because it is so 
pitiaul. Ann because it is so very, very beautiful. 

CLOSING If you cannot appreciate the story· of that raggedy doll, .vou can-
not appreciate the Story of Christmas. A diamond wrapped in a 

plain cardboard box - the Christ Child. A pitiful doll loved into beauty -
us. He are th:'lt doll. Look at us. \Tho are we that God should love us so? 
There's so little to recommend us. Nothing but His love - a love that "came 
down at Christmas". 

The world might cynically imagine that all it needs is one more baby. But 
that is its greatest need. For that baby whose birth we now come to celebrate 
this night brought love into the world. Love for one another. Love for the 
Christ Child. And -most of all - the very source of that love -God's love 
for each of us. 

PRAYER In these hours as He "brush up" against Eternal Truth once again, 
we pray that the message may come to us as it never has before. 

It comes as a gift - a gift for each of us to receive. 

"How silently, how silently, the '1-TOndrous gift j s 
given; 

So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of His 
heaven". 

C:onfirm 1-1ithin each of us the feelings and decisions, the affirnntions and the 
resolutions o.f these (!uiet T'loments on this day before Christmas •••• that not 
only the hope, the peace, the joy of Advent may be ours, but the love as well. 
In the spirit of the Christ Child, He offer this prayer. Amen. 


