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The Sermon Text — Matthew 2:13-23

Now after they had left, an angel of the Lord
appeared to Joseph in a dream and said, “Getkethea
child and his mother, and flee to Egypt, and renttaéne until
| tell you; for Herod is about to search for théaho
destroy him.” Then Joseph got up, took the child his
mother by night, and went to Egypt, and remainedethuntil
the death of Herod. This was to fulfill what hagkeh spoken
by the Lord through the prophet, “Out of Egypt Vaaalled
my son.”

When Herod saw that he had been tricked by the
men, he was infuriated, and he sent and killethallchildren
in and around Bethlehem who were two years olchdery
according to the time that he had learned fromatise men.
Then was fulfilled what had been spoken througtptiophet
Jeremiah:

“A voice was heard in Ramah, wailing and loud
lamentation, Rachel weeping for her children; sifased to
be consoled, because they are no more.”

When Herod died, an angel of the Lord suddenly apgukin
a dream to Joseph in Egypt and said, “Get up, ttakehild
and his mother, and go to the land of Israel, iose who
were seeking the child’s life are dead.” Then phsgot up,
took the child and his mother, and went to the lahidrael.
But when he heard that Archelaus was ruling ovdedun
place of his father Herod, he was afraid to gogheknd afte
being warned in a dream, he went away to the digifi
Galilee. There he made his home in a town callegaketh,
so that what had been spoken through the propligt e
fulfilled, “He will be called a Nazorean.”

SERMON

May grace and peace be yours in abundance, in tfjealousy and murder. Two nights ago all was caliinyas

knowledge of God and of Jesus Christ our Lord.

I'd like to begin with a poem | found on the Imet -
it is a take on the ever-popular poem, ‘Twas thghiiBefore
Christmas.

“Twas the day after Christmas

When all through the place

There were arguments and depression -
Even mom had a long face.

The stockings hung empty;
And the house was a mess. The clothes didn't fit;
Dad was under great stress.

The family was irritable;

The children were not pleased.
The instructions for the swing set
Were written in Chinese.

The bells no longer jingled;

And no carolers came around.
The sink was stacked with dishes;
And the tree was turning brown.

The stores were full of people
Returning things that failed.
And shoppers were discouraged,;
Earlier purchases were now on sale.
Wis ‘Twas the day after Christmas;
Joy had disappeared.
The only hope on the horizon
Were Bowl games on New Year’s.”

Welcome to worship on the day after Christmase
malls may be busy today, but my guess is that mmsses of
worship will not need overflow seating. So | wemseize
this moment to talk about the “down-side” of Chriss.

When Luke tells the story of Christmas he puts si
scenes in the story, concluding with the blessingesus in
the temple by the old prophet Simeon. The flomfrane
scene to the next is so peaceful and lovely, trairiost
seems as if there should be a song playing guretlye
background. There is joy in the room. When Ludkstthe
story it all comes to a nice conclusion.

That is not the case with Matthew. We get only
twelve verses into the story before we encounteriie.
Joseph, Mary and the baby Jesus are on the rung tityi
escape Herod’'s madness. Before we can leave Bethle
our noses are rubbed in politics and pain, bloatisamrow,

bright, angels were singing, shepherds were gaifpeariound
the baby - everything seemed to be picture perfect.

Today we hear the cry of the children and the whi
Rachel, the ancient mother of Israel who refusdsto
comforted even from her grave. As we hear thig ver
different side to the Christmas story, there isd pf us that
wonders what lessons can be learned from this swpstory,
this angry outburst of rage from a mad, horriblegii

During the winter of 1962, Dr. Robert Middleton s
vacationing in Florida and happened to see thes@hais Day,
edition of the St. Petersburg Times. The thing éttracted
his attention to this particular paper was its wali$ormat.
For this one day, there were two front pages, améaining
only good news about the holiday season; the other
containing more serious matters of world affaikg the
rioting in the Congo and a bank robbery in Chicagbe
editors explained that they were arranging the niawvisis
fashion out of deference to “the spirit of the seas




It was a noble sentiment. But, the way our Bibles
describe the first Christmas stands in marked ashtrThe
Gospel writers do not tell about the birth of Chvigth “two
front pages.” When you turn to the New Testamieeitd is
no separation of the good news and the bad newfact the
two are inseparably intertwined.

It has always been so. John spoke of the ligiit th
shines in the darkness and the darkness has naibove it.
But the darkness keeps trying! Why? It has soingtto do
with the very nature of who we are.

might lurk within the beautiful little box, so shi#ted the
cover. Immediately innumerable plagues flew froithim
the box and then journeyed all over the world gpés that
afflicted the mind, the body, and the soul. IndgrPandora
tried to shut the box, but it was too late. Onigdhing
remained in the box - hope. Hope remained to camfo
humankind in its misfortunes. It is hope that \eéebrate
today.

The writer of the Gospel of John knew about the
importance of hope. “The light shines in the dads)” he

We humans by nature are sinful creatures - holyefuwlrote, “and the darkness has not overcome it.” Wedare

that is not a big surprise. Each of us - day ith day out -
struggles between doing right and wrong. As weenak
decisions at work, at home, in our communitiest pawhat
factors into our decision making process is whakn@w is
the right thing to do and what we know is the wrdnigg to
do. And unfortunately we have hearts that careffish,
mean, greedy, lustful and lazy, so our final decisiare not
always right. Evil/Sin is never too far away.

Isn't it interesting that one of the more popular
children’s Christmas books and movies is, HowGni&ch
Stole Christmas? In this wonderful Dr. Seuss stiogymain
character is anything but kind and generous. Reraethe
story?

Just north of Whoville lived the Grinch, who hated
Christmas - maybe his shoes were too tight, maidbdad
was not screwed on right, most likely his heart jastwo
sizes too small. Whatever the reason, the Grimctier the
guise of Santa, steals all the presents, swipdkaall
decorations, and stops bells from ringing in hagfdseeping
people from singing and celebrating. The joy ofremny
people was just too much for the Grinch.

Wherever there is hope and good will, wherever
people gather in love and good cheer, evil wilhbarby.
We can'’t even get away from it in our children’sris.
Even the Grinch comes to steal Christmas.

Hate is strong. Bitterness is real. Greed isp@am
Terror plays havoc with our ordered ways. All tisatrue.
But, as we who gather here know, evil does not tlagdinal
say.

Christmas is God'’s eternal sign that the forceswvilf
will not win. It will never happen. Evil may dibr awhile on
the throne, but it will not sit there forever!

That is the good news for this Sunday after
Christmas. The Herods of the world may have ttiayr, but
the eternal victory belongs to Christ. And that\dotion
keeps us moving forward from one Christmas to tiad n
regardless of how dark things may appear.

Do you remember the story of Pandora’s Box? In
Greek mythology, Pandora was the first woman oretréh.
Zeus wished to counteract the blessing of fire civiiad
been stolen from the gods by Prometheus and goverah.
So he had Pandora created and given to Prometheiker.
Since she was stunningly beautiful, Prometheushirodid
not object.

But Pandora brought with her a box, also a giftrfr
Zeus. They were warned never to open it. Well, kiaow

how that goes. Pandora’s curiosity overcame rardéwhat

recipients of that hope.

| like John C. Maxwell’'s analogy of a certain kiofi
fish that has four eyes. These odd-looking creatare
native to the equatorial waters of the westernmitaregion.
The technical name for them is anableps, meanhmus¥ that
look upward.”

These distinct fish are called that because af the
unusual eye structure. Unique among vertebrdties, t
anableps have two-tiered eyes, with the upper @andrl
halves of each eyeball operating independentlyhanihg
separate cornea and irises.

The upper eyes protrude above the surface of the
water and enable the anableps to search for foddoaspot
enemies in the air. The lower eyes remain focirséue
water, functioning in the usual fish-like fashiohhus, in
rather ordinary ways these four-eyed fish navigétk ease
in the waters of their environment.”

But, in addition, they enjoy a remarkable capaizity
participate in the “higher” world above their primga
environment. They see in both worlds.

That is a good description of the followers of the
Christ child of Bethlehem. We see in two world§e see
the world of the present reality where Herod serof&its
upon the throne. But we also see the world thagtiso
come - a world where the Lord of Life, of Truth,Xfstice, of
Peace, and of Love reigns forever and ever.

The 1962 Christmas edition of the St. Petersburg
Times had at least one thing right - there is sbimgtspecial
beautiful, almost magical about this time of yeBut what
makes it so special is not that God, for a briefrrant, comes
into our world and makes it all warm and fuzzy dmeh
leaves, making us have to deal with all the badeasilchlone.
The amazing thing about Christmas is that God datoeour
world and stayed!

So do not despair. We live in a difficult worlé -
sinful world - but Jesus has come into world argddtar still
shines as a reminder that God will not forget ukbmake us.
Amen. © 2010




