
 

 
My Sermon from Thursday December 24, 2020 ‘Christmas Eve’  ~  “God In The Manger” 

 

Through the written word and through the spoken word may we know your living word, 

our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

 

It was a little over 41 years ago.  I gave birth to our first born son, John Nelson, and we laid him not 

in a manger but in a bassinette in the Port Arthur General.  I remember how excited I was and how 

overjoyed I was to have this Christmas gift of a child.  John was born on December 19 and although 

we always tried to make his birthday special and to keep it apart from Christmas, over the years it 

has started to merge together. 

 

This year we gave John a live Christmas tree and we put it up in his cottage where John and Carrie 

and their 4 young children are spending two weeks.  Sadly we are unable to spend time with them as 

they live in Toronto and must be quarantined for two weeks. 

 

That is the reality of Christmas 2020.  Each and every one of us has had to re-imagine our Christmas 

celebrations but one thing has stayed the same.   

 

God in the Manger.  The birth of our Saviour Jesus, the Christ child.  The anointed one. 

   

And every year we come together to remember the birth of Jesus.  

We sing together “AWAY IN A MANGER” and it evokes for me 

images of sweet, fresh-faced children getting ready to go to bed 

and singing the third verse as a bedtime prayer  ~ 

 

Be near me Lord Jesus, I ask thee to stay, 

close by me forever and love me I pray. 

Bless all the dear children in thy tender care, 

and fit us for heaven to live with thee there. 

 

Dietrich Bonhoeffer was a Lutheran pastor, author, and theologian who fought against the Nazis 

during World War II.  He was executed by hanging at the end of the war in 1945, while he was held 

in a concentration camp.  While in the camp, Bonhoeffer wrote sermons and letters and I wish to 

share with you this evening some of his reflections on the birth of Jesus. 

 

 “We have become so accustomed to the idea of divine love and of God’s coming at Christmas 

that we no longer feel the shiver of fear that God’s coming should arouse in us.  We are 

indifferent to the message.”  

 

 The wonder and mystery of the Christmas story is that we see God in “lowliness.  God loves the 

lost, the neglected, the unseemly, the excluded, the weak and broken.” 

 

 “God became poor, low, lowly and weak out of love for humanity.  God became a human being 

like us so that we would become divine.  God came to us so that we would come to God.”  

  

We celebrate Christmas and come to the manager when we (in the words of Bonhoeffer) “Lay down 

all power, all honour, all reputation, all vanity, all arrogance beside the manger.”  We look at the 

child in the manger and see God in his lowliness. 

 

The wonder of the story is that God became human.  We call this ‘The Incarnation,’ God in the flesh.  

Every year at Christmas we join in the wonder of the story and we become alive in unexpected 

ways, even in the midst of a pandemic. 



 

Bonhoeffer explains the wonder.  “God 

became human, really human.  God 

wants us also to become human – really 

human.”  Bonhoeffer doesn’t explain 

what he means by this statement.  I think 

it means that we become ‘really human’ 

when we use all the gifts, all the abilities 

that God has given to us, when we 

become caring, giving, and 

compassionate people.  

  

Frederick Buechner is an American 

theologian, writer and minister.  He 

writes that the incarnation is “a kind of 

vast joke whereby the creator of the ends 

of the earth comes among us in diapers.”  

He goes on to say that unless we are 

scandalized by God becoming a person 

then we are not taking the story of the 

incarnation seriously enough. 

 

Buechner’s description is a strong image 

of what it means to raise a child.  I don’t 

want to even think of how many 

thousands of diapers I changed raising 4 

children.  God has indeed experienced 

everything human.  Are you getting 

shocked?  That is good if you are, as this 

is how God came to us. 

 

We look at the Christ child in our nativity sets at home, in the creche at the church, and we see a 

peaceful and pleasant and sweet-smelling image of the Baby Jesus.  But the reality wouldn’t have 

been nearly as sweet.  It would have been a frightening event in a smelly stone stable in Bethlehem 

without doctors or clean beds.  This newborn baby, the Saviour of the world, the word made flesh, 

the incarnate God, was put in a feeding trough for animals. 

   

We are so used to growing up with the story of Jesus that we don’t realize how shocking it was.  

Imagine today that instead of God in a manger we had God being born in the hallway of a long-

term care home or in a large dog house in someone’s back yard because there was no garage and all 

the spare bedrooms were filled. 

 

Can we bow before God in the manger?  Can we worship this child just as the shepherds did, just as 

the wise men from the east did?  

  

The prophet Isaiah names this child a Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince 

of Peace.  (Isaiah 9: 2-7) 

 

Here is the ultimate reality of the Christmas story.  The child in the manger is God in the manger.  

God became a child.  Here are the instructions given to us by Bonhoeffer: 

 

“Kneel down before this miserable manger, before this child of poor people and repeat in faith the 

words of the prophet, Mighty God, and he will be your God and your might.”  



  

“And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, 

the glory as of a father’s only son, full of grace and truth.”  (John 1: 14) 

 

What if the Messiah came to us in 2020 and we were told that he was born in the northern 

community of Neskantaga where the people haven’t had proper drinking water for a quarter of a 

century?  What if we decided to fly up to Neskantaga to worship this child knowing we wouldn’t 

even be able to drink the water?  

  

When we go to the manger and travel back over 2,000 years to Bethlehem, and if we go with an 

open heart, we are forever changed.  We cannot leave the manger in the same way once we have 

acknowledged that God is in it.  I will never ever forget the privilege of standing in the stone stable 

in Bethlehem where Jesus was born.  I felt a connectedness to God that made me desire to become 

fully human just as Jesus became fully human.  

  

Pastor Dietrich Bonhoeffer was hanged on April 9, 1945 at Flossenburg Concentration Camp.  While 

in prison in December 1943, he wrote a Christmas letter to his fiancé Maria.  Here is an excerpt from 

the letter.  His thoughts relate to all of us during COVID-19: “Be brave for my sake, dearest Maria, 

even if this letter is your only token of my love this Christmas.  We shall both experience a few dark 

hours.”  And Bonhoeffer questions the darkness that seems to be covering everything. 

   

He goes on to write, “And then, just when everything is bearing down on us, the Christmas message 

comes to tell us that our eyes are at fault.  God is in the manger, light in darkness.  No evil can befall 

us.  God is revealed as love and rules the 

world and our lives.” 

 

Bonhoeffer was a deep thinker about 

God in the manger. 

 

“When God’s Son took on flesh, he truly 

and bodily took on, out of pure grace, 

our being, our nature, ourselves.  Now 

we are in him.  Where he is, there we are 

too, in the incarnation, on the cross, and 

in his resurrection.” 

 

May you and I use the reality of God in 

the manger, of God becoming really 

human by becoming really human 

ourselves.  Really kind, really loving, 

really caring, really forgiving, really joyful.  

Everything that God desires us to be. 

 

On this holy evening, Christmas Eve 

2020, we are looking for a path to JOY.  
  
God in the manger is our JOY. 

   

JOY to the World!  Amen. 

 

Archdeacon Deborah+ 

 


