The Fullness of Christmas 					12/25/60





Scripture:  Read Matthew 2: 1-12





Christmas is a lovely season!  True, it is paradoxical in our 20th century observance of it.  We are disturbed over it, yet delighted.  We become wearied in it, yet rested.  We are swamped with meetings in observance of the Christmas season, yet we love the meeting with folks.  And the opportunity to see visiting loved ones, friends and neighbors in the festive season is a treasured one.  We become critical of some of the commerce of it and we are captivated by color and carols.  We are willing to travel great distances to be at home in our hearts.  We may be proud and callous much of the year, yet we worship reverently.  We are charmed by Christmas!





It has been so for a long time.  There was much wonder at the birth of Christ.  The Magi, when they saw the star, “rejoiced exceedingly with great joy.”  Shepherds, having been to the stable manger where the babe lay, “returned glorifying and praising God for all that they had heard and seen.”  The aged Simeon, in the temple, beheld the child and said, “Lord, now lettest thy servant depart in peace --- for mine eyes have seen thy salvation.” [Luke 2: 29-32].  And Mary, having seen and heard so much that caused her to wonder about her precious infant, “kept all these things and pondered them in her heart.”





Christmas is a song!  It is music in many languages and places.  It is sung in the frozen wastes of the far north and in the summer heat of sub-tropical lands.  Its music comes to people of every race and condition.  The music of the spirit is not dependent upon local observances or temporal traditions, but upon the deep and abiding character of Christmas.
