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   Merry Christmas! I am so glad to see you on Christmas morning! Let’s celebrate the Joy! Joy! Joy! of Christmas together this morning.  Let me begin by 

reading from the Gospel of Luke.  It sweetly tells the story. 

   “The whimsical mischief of fate”:  Robert Fulghum tells a magnificent Christmas story in his first masterpiece, All I Really Need to Know I Learned in 

Kindergarten. It is how a Vietnamese refugee, Hong Duc, brought Christmas to a grouchy man who had too much to do during the Christmas season. 

Hong Duc went door-to-door caroling and “trick-or-treating”.  He was confused.  Fulghum confessed to having always been a bit confused by the story 

himself.  He  said, “I am not sure that I quite believe that [original story], or that I believe in all the baggage heaped upon the story during 2,000 years.  

But I am sure that I believe in Hong Duc, the one-man Christmas choir shouting ‘trick-or-treat!’ door-to-door. I don’t know who or what sent him.  But I 

know that I am tricked through the whimsical mischief of fate into joining the choir that sings of joy and hope. Through a child, I have been treated to 

Christmas.” 

   Faith – Mary told the truth.  We need faith to have a merry Christmas.  Joseph had to have faith that Mary told the truth.  Otherwise it would have been a 

Mary-less  Christmas (pun intended)! 

   Life doesn’t always work out the way you want. But it is still good.  In World War I, war was raging in Europe.  This was the era of trench warfare. The 

Germans were on one side. The Americans were on the other side. On Christmas Eve, one side started singing Silent Night.  Then the other side sang Si-

lent Night.  A Christmas truce was called. They stopped fighting for a day.  But long before that day,  Silent Night  should not have been written.  In an 

Austrian church just before the Midnight Mass, they discovered that rodents had eaten through the leather bellows of the pipe organ.  The choir master and 

organist sprang into action and composted Silent Night to be performed by choir and guitar.  When the organ was repaired, the music was shoved into a 

drawer. Many years later a new music leader found its hand-written copy and resurrected it! 

   Detours Detours Detours: Have you ever had to take a detour at Christmas? The Holy Family did.  I was watching the news showing all the travel chal-

lenges at U.S. airports.  Hardly anyone was smiling.  If life shows us detours, let’s smile this Christmas!  It will help us and others. 

    Nobody is exempt from a rotten king, not even the Holy Family.  Herod was a nasty king.  We have all had them in our lives.  They could be a boss, or 

teacher, or neighbor or co-worker.  But God will take care of us and the nasty king.  Do not worry. Let God be God and you be you. 

   Financial Needs:  Yes!  The Holy Family was poor. They had financial needs.  Then suddenly they were advised to leave Israel fast.  But God provided!  

The Wise Men showed up and gave them gold! Joseph said something like this to Mary, “My sweet wife, now we can take that honeymoon in Egypt and 

see the pyramids!”  Mary probably replied, “Oh Papa Joe, you are such a romantic!”  And off they went! 

   Birth is not the end of the story. It is another beginning. Death is not the end of the story. It is another beginning.  The story of Christmas does not end 

with the birth of Jesus.  It did not go like this: “The Messiah arrived and everyone lived happily ever after.”  But the death of Jesus was not the end either.  

It seems to me that this year I have done more Memorial Celebrations than ever before. It is my honor to speak at such events and to remind people that 

death is not the end. It is another beginning. 

   No matter what trials we are facing, it’s all going to work out fine.  There is a plan – God’s plan. But it may not be our plan.  Yes, we ought to make 

plans. And we need to leave room in those plans for God to inspire us to modify them or even discard them for something better. 

   Do what is yours to do and don’t ask why.  Have a cup of Christmas tea.  Tom Hegg tells a splendid story, A Cup of Tea.  It speaks of a man who does 

not want to visit an elderly aunt who has recently had a stroke. He learns something valuable when he does. “We talked about the limitations that she’d 

had to face.  She spoke with utter candor and with humor and good grace. Then defying the reality of crutch and straightened knee on wings of hospitality 

she flew to brew the tea.  I sat alone with feelings that I hadn’t felt in years.  I looked around at Christmas through a thick hot blur of tears.  And the can-

dles and the holly she’d arranged on every shelf. The impossibly good cookies she somehow baked herself.  But these rich and tactile memories became 

quite pale and thin when measured by the Christmas my great Aunt kept deep within.  Her body was nearly spent, but my great Aunt was whole. I saw a 

Christmas miracle, the triumph of a soul.”  May it be so for you! 
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