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Christmas Day—Year B 
Isaiah 52:7-10 
Psalm 98 
Hebrews 1:1-4, (5-12) 
John 1:1-14 
 
And so, we come to a Christmas Day unlike any we’ve ever had in our lifetimes. Somehow, the 
strangeness of this day in this particular year illuminates the feast we celebrate this morning. The 
Christmas celebration is always comprised of two feasts—the Feast of the Nativity that we celebrated 
last night, and the Feast of the Incarnation that we celebrate this morning.  
 
Last night was about the particular conditions, the specifics of time and place and circumstance, into 
which Emmanuel, God-with-us, is born. A stable because there was no room in the inn. A young 
mother who was almost dismissed by her betrothed because her story didn’t make sense. Shepherds, 
certainly low on the economic ladder. Everything about Jesus’ birth points to a vulnerability that is 
unfathomable. And the POWER revealed in such vulnerability, such complete acceptance of 
powerlessness, such utter surrender and placing oneself into the hands of others was terrifying to the 
likes of a tyrant king.  
 
What is clear from the Feast of the Nativity is that God is deeply invested in the particulars. All of this 
raises for us the very particular conditions of our time and place and circumstance. In this time of 
sickness and unemployment, in this time of racism and injustice, in this time of isolation and loneliness, 
in this time of upheaval and disorientation, God slips into our vulnerable flesh and whispers, “I am 
with you. Gaze upon my face, and know that I am gazing back.” 
 
And then, this morning has us panning out to the cosmic implications. This morning, the Feast of the 
Incarnation calls us to soar, reminding us that God has been speaking creation into being from the 
beginning, birthing, always birthing, birthing ever more beauty, ever more variety, ever more life. 
God has been speaking love into the cosmos, calling all of creation to come and join in the dance, 
calling humanity to understand the divine image we bear and the divine breath we breathe. But, in 
the noise of the world, especially our world, it’s easy for the Word to get lost. And so, to draw us 
closer into the dance, this Word became flesh, literally “pitched a tent and took up residence” in our 
flesh; this Word made flesh would live and move and have its being in our being wherever our flesh 
finds itself.  
 
That’s the glory of this morning. God pours the fullness of divinity into the very specific, particular 
conditions of our time and space and circumstance. Don’t you see? Wherever we find ourselves, 
whatever circumstances befall us—all those vulnerabilities that have been revealed in all of our lives 
this year—God is inseparable from us. God is PRESENT with us, all the time, birthing new life in 
us, creating new possibilities in us, revealing glory in us.  
 
Hebrews proclaims that [the Son] is the reflection of God's glory and the exact imprint of God's very 
being and John takes this a step further—what God poured into Jesus’ flesh, God poured into all 
flesh, into your flesh, into my flesh. This isn’t the doing of our will; it is pure grace.  
 
So, God is both insanely immanent, bearing all the particulars of our lives, AND God is majestically 
transcendent, taking the long view that Love has always been the word spoken by God in every 
conceivable way God could think of, even risking silence to speak the most powerful word of all—
sheer divine unshakeable steadfast I-refuse-to-stand-apart-from-your-experience PRESENCE.  
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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.  
 
And seeing glory in his face, we see it in our own, for we cannot see glory in his flesh and refuse to 
acknowledge it in our own. And having accepted the glory that lives in us, we must acknowledge the 
glory that lives in all flesh.  
 
That’s why this day doesn’t just change us, but also holds the potential to tilt the world in a whole new 
direction. What would change if we beheld the glory in all of creation, in every human being and 
recognized the holiness standing before us? How could we possibly disparage such glory, how could 
we be dismissive of it, how could we do violence to it, how could we disregard it, how could we do 
anything but fall deeply in love with it? 
 
On this Christmas Day, let your vulnerability meet God’s—God is not frightened by it; God has 
decided to take up residence at that place where your heart and soul and spirit and body are the most 
tender; God has decided to fill that precise place, your flesh, with divine glory. You are RADIANT.  
 
Behold what you are; bow and bend your knee; you aren’t just standing on holy ground; this day, 
you have become it. Amen. 
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