Christmas Eve 2018: Luke 2:1–20
Other Lessons: Isaiah 9:2–7; Titus 2:1114

Many many years ago, when I was still in school, I always wanted Christmas to last forever, mainly because of the long holidays, the gifts, the parties, and all the fun. I’m sure it’s a feeling that we all share. Christmas seems to come earlier every year (in the shops, that is). And yet, it is a time that comes and goes, leaving us yearning for a day when, perhaps, time would stand still and somehow our lives would be filled with excitement, and our days would be more kind, more loving, more peaceful. That time never seems to come, though we still year of it to come.
What would life be like without special moments? Just think about how this time of the year dominates our daily lives. It’s Christmas time, wintertime, shopping time, vacation time, and family time. Every day there comes a time to wake up, a time to go to work, a time to eat, a time to play, a time to go to bed. The word time defines our existence, as the preacher in the book of Ecclesiastes puts it: “There is a time for everything, and a season for every activity under heaven: a time to be born and a time to die . . . a time to weep and a time to laugh . . . a time to search and a time to give up . . . a time to love and a time to hate . . . “ (Eccl3). Those are the times that come and go as we move through life: happy times, sad times, exciting times, boring times.
And so it is in the world in which we live, marking our time every moment of every day. We are creatures bound by time, which can be a challenge or a problem, an opportunity or a disaster. Time, which was intended by our Creator to be a blessing, sometimes seems to be more like a curse. We delight in those moments when we have good times, fun times, hopeful times. But we can easily turn them into anxious, stressful, hurtful, desperate times.
In the Christmas story, the time came. It came as a decree from the emperor requiring everyone to return to his ancestral hometown for a census. Today, the Canadian census is done through mail with an access code, the latest one was done in 2016. But in the ancient world, families are required to take the time to go on a journey and register at their hometowns. That time came. For Joseph and Mary, it was time to travel and to find a place, not just to rest, but to deliver a baby. The word “inn” is best understood as a guest room of one of Joseph’s relatives. It’s not as though people were so heartless that they have no lodging for this pregnant lady. But still, what a time that must have been!
But wait. All of that was setting the stage for an event that would change all time, all our times. “While they were there, the time came for the baby to be born” (v6). And it’s an angel that announces the meaning of that time and event. So significant was the birth of Jesus, an angel was sent to declare to us all, “I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the people. Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is Christ the Lord” (v10–11). Another messenger of God, the apostle Paul, wrote to the church in Galatia, “But when the time had fully come, God sent his Son, born of a woman, born under law, to redeem those under law, so that we might receive the full rights of sons” (Gal 4:4,5). The Christmas we celebrate is a moment in time so unique, so decisive that it is not possible for us to discuss everything in the time that we have here. That is really what our lifetime is for, to know that time, to love that time, to live that time. Whatever times come in our lives, that time of Christ changes all our times.
Indeed, there are four times that are most significant in all of history. The first is the time of creation. Nobody was there to observe it but it did happen. The time came when God created, and the best we can do is marvel at God’s mighty works. He continues to sustain his creation, moving it toward his intended goal. We are part and parcel of that process. The second important time came when Jesus was born. God took on our human flesh, to be born of Mary, so that he is called Immanuel, meaning “God with us” in Hebrew, thus blessing and redeeming our times. The third time came when Jesus died and rose from death, starting a new creation that surpasses even what happened in the first one, revealing to us the goal of all humanity, your future and mine. Jesus was born to redeem us, to fulfill all time and deliver all things to his Father. The fourth and final time, has not arrived yet but it is coming, which is Christ’s return, an event that will take place at the end of time as we know it. For us who trust in Christ, it will begin a time of peace and joy forevermore. It will be the fulfillment of that which we celebrate in Holy Communion.
For all of us who believe in this Christ, tonight is the culmination of much hoping and waiting. Christmas means that what we yearn for has already come, it is here right now: God is present, with us, with an everlasting love in each and every moment of our lives, whether we see or understand those moments as good or bad.
The time has come for us. In Jesus, God has entered our world where we are born and die, work and play, love and dream. Let this Christmas time fill our lives with the knowledge that all our days are in God’s hands. Since God joined us in our pain and disappointments, and knows our weakness and death, then let this Christmas time bring us strength, knowing that God’s love is stronger than death, and God is able to bind up all our wounds. Since the time has come and God has rescued us from the sin that enslaves us, from the destruction we do to ourselves, to others, and to the creation itself, let this Christmas time fill us with the joy to love and care for all. Yes, since the time has come and God has visited his people, let us join Mary and Joseph, the shepherds and angels, and all believers everywhere this night to glorify and praise God. The time has come for all of that!

