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Today we are in the fourth day of the Twelve Days of Christmas.  This Sunday is the first Sunday after Christmas.  This season has long since been associated with gifts: a new set of golf clubs; a new coat; or perhaps some new jewelry.  The older we get the more we look for: another new day; another year; a gift of the joy we see in others; or perhaps the gift of any new day without pain or discomfort.  


I ran across a poem which speaks of the perfect gift which I want to share with you.  “If I could give the perfect Christmas gift to this Earth.  It wouldn’t be gold or silver of such material worth.  Nor even physical beauty, nor costly array.  Would I give this world of turmoil and dismay.  But what would I give to the inhabitants of Earth?  To the sad face, I would bring happiness and mirth.  My hand would steady the one who trembles with age.  The water of understanding would drown out the fires of rage.  The family whose hearts are separated by miles Would be brought together in embracing love and smiles.  I would teach people to appreciate the simple things:  The beauty of a tree; the song a canary sings ...  The nature of animals living in the wild.  But the greatest gift that I would give this land, Is the dove of peace to touch down from sea to desert sand.  For once in earth’s day there would be only love and peace.  The horrible guns of despised wars would cease.  But wait!  Who am I to say what I would do?  Yes, from the Babe in the Crib to the Man on the Cross, All these things will come to pass and to us no loss.  For we have received the Greatest Gift there is to be.  Christ walked this land and promised to return to thee.


Indeed the gift of this season is the one gift which the baby in the manager brings.  It is not a gift which can be held in the hand.  It is a gift which can be cherished in the heart.  From childhood to old age we are given many gifts.  Most of the gifts we have received we won’t even remember.  After the wrapping paper is tossed aside, after the boxes have been crushed and discarded, the possession of things just accumulates.  What used to bring us joy twenty or thirty years ago, may or may not be so satisfying today.  Sometimes at the end of life it is easier to see that the only thing that matters are the relationships we were able to build.  The gift that God gives for Christmas is a lasting one for all time.


We all long to belong. We want someplace where we fit. In the words of the opening song of TV's sit-com, ‘Cheers', "You want someplace where everyone knows your name." Though it's sort of sad that place is for some, no better than a bar, this song suggests that home is as much a state of mind as a place. It's where you fit. Christian Mogenstern puts it, "Home is not where you live but were they understand you." Or, of course, Robert Frost, "Home is the place where, when you go there, they have to take you in."


But more than even all that, Christmas, as Luke tells it, is not just about Mary and Joseph coming home, safe in the kataluma of the family, it's not even about your homecoming for Christmas. It's about God, Lord of Lords, King of Kings, Prince of Peace, Savior, coming home. We couldn't get to God, so God got to us, coming among us in this mundane, ordinary family story we cherish as The Nativity. Our God came out of the cold to dwell among us. That's the joy of it. 


In today’s collect we acknowledge that God has poured out on us the new light of his incarnate Word.  We are asking God to enkindle, or rekindle, that light in our own hearts so that it may shine brightly for all others to see.  This is the joy found in today’s reading from Isaiah, that God has clothed us with the garments of salvation and the robe of righteousness.  Isaiah calls to us to be a crown of beauty and a royal diadem formed in the hand of God.


In the reading from Paul’s letter to the Galatians we see Paul describing faith as a gift.  Before faith came, Paul says, we were imprisoned.  The gift of Christ into the world is a purpose and reason to have faith.  He goes on to say that Christmas is a time of our own adoption.  A time when each of us is adopted into the most loving family we could ever have.  We are proclaimed the adopted children of God, not dutiful servants but heirs of God’s own riches and kingdom.


The reading from the gospel of John today is intended to take us back to beginnings.  By this deep and thoughtful reflection we are to know the breadth of our Christmas gift.  The baby in the manager existed from the beginning of time.  He was in the beginning with God, and indeed he was God.  The specialness of that gift is driven home even farther.  God was not willing to just be up there somewhere to be reverenced.  No, indeed, God made plans to be seen and heard.  God became incarnate in human form for our sake.  We are creatures limited to what we can see, hear, touch, smell, and taste.  God came into our world so that you and I can understand such great love within our own capacity.  Jesus has revealed God to us.  There is nothing more which can be said than that.


We received another new Christmas.  Today is another opportunity to reflect on what God has done for humanity and our world.  Today is another opportunity to rejoice.  Today is another opportunity to take our minds off of our own problems.  Today is given to remind us that all this too will pass.  What will not pass is God’s gift to us.  We will live with him.  God has made that possible.  AMEN

