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Christmas I—Year C 
Isaiah 61:10-62:3 
Psalm 147:13-21 
Galatians 3:23-25; 4:4-7 
John 1:1-18 
 
Three times in three days, we’ve heard these words. We first heard them in the Last Gospel read at the 
end of the late Christmas Eve service. We awakened on Christmas Day to hear them proclaimed 
again. And again, we hear them this morning. John 1 washing over us again and again and again. 
 
“In the beginning was the Word and the Word was with God and the Word was God. He was in 
the beginning with God. All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing 
came into being. What has come into being in him was life, and the life was the light of all people. 
The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it.” 
 
And then in verse 14, “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 in today’s passage, it goes even 
deeper, “No one has ever seen God. It is God the only Son, who is close to the Father's heart, who 
has made him known.” 
 
This isn’t prose; this is poetry. This isn’t the language of proof and fact; this is the language of 
mysticism. This isn’t the language of certitude and rationality; this is the language of love that makes 
the heart leap. This is the only Word left to say as we begin to unwrap the gift of Christmas. 
 
That hymn we sang just before John 1 was read this morning—it has the right intimation.  
Of the Father’s love begotten 
ere the worlds began to be, 
he is Alpha and Omega, 
he the source, the ending he, 
of the things that are,  
that have been, 
and that future years shall see, 
evermore and evermore! 
 
The fullness of God’s love at its most intimate that spoke creation into being, a glorious braille for 
us to touch and know God’s splendor and glory, is the same love that spans time from beginning to 
end, is the same love that is our source and our goal and has permeated every aspect of everything in 
between, is the same love that poured itself into our flesh so we couldn’t miss it.  
 
We are inundated with “words.” They fly 24/7 into our ears and across our screens, and they have 
become so weaponized. Never have we needed this Word made flesh more than we do today. God 
doesn’t come to us with more “words” but with one Word that has been there since the very 
beginning as a creative, life-giving force. This Word made flesh is God with skin on so that when 
we reach those places of deep sorrow OR deep joy, where words fall short, where words can’t convey 
what is in our heart, God will be there looking back at us with compassion and companionship and 
the very love at the center of God’s heart. 
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As the Collect prays, “God has poured the new light of this Word made flesh upon us, enkindled it 
in our hearts, in your heart and my heart.” And as Isaiah proclaims, “You shall be called by a new 
name that the mouth of the Lord will give you. You shall be a crown of beauty in the hand of the 
Lord, and a royal diadem in the hand of your God.”  
 
Do you believe that? What would change if you did believe that? What would your new name be? 
 
 The birth of Jesus was never just about the baby; the birth of Jesus was about God slipping into 
our flesh, taking on our human condition, and loving us through and through, from the inside out. 
What changes in our lives if we say “yes” to the truth of who we are? This light is too bright to stay 
hidden under a bushel basket; it yearns to “shine forth in our lives.” 
 
Amidst these dark and chaotic days in which we live on so many levels, we have never needed this 
Word more. This Word that was present at the very beginning that brought shape and form out of 
the chaos, this light that the darkness couldn’t overcome, we have never needed this Word and 
light more than we do right now.  
 
Supply chains may have really messed with our Christmas, but no pandemic bottlenecks could 
thwart the delivery of the Word made flesh. Truly, this is the gift we needed, and this is the gift we 
have received. 
 
That doesn’t mean these times aren’t hard; that doesn’t mean that sorrow doesn’t abound, but it 
does mean that we don’t face anything alone. God the Son who is close to the Father’s heart has 
made God known.  
 
Think about that.  
 
God the Father gazing upon God the Son with sheer delight and joy, head over heels in love—
that’s the dance that we’ve been swept up into. Amidst the darkness around us, we can shine. We 
can know joy. We can know grace. We can know truth. And no matter where this life takes us, God 
will pull up stakes and travel with us. Remember, the image John uses is a tent. God pitches a tent 
in our flesh which means that God is on the move. Wherever we go, God goes with us. 
 
None of knows what the future holds. If we pause long enough, we know this is true, but these days, 
we really know this is true. 
 
And yet, we need not fear it. We can look throughout this Christmas season and into the year to 
come with hope. The Word has been made flesh in our flesh. God has moved in and taken up 
residence. Jesus will show us how to live as God with skin on, but for today, it is enough to sing our 
praise and shine, knowing that we will speaking this Word in our flesh evermore and evermore. 
Amen. 
 
 

The Rev. Cynthia K. R. Banks  
St. Luke’s Episcopal Church, Boone, NC 
December 26, 2021 
 
 
 


	Isaiah 61:10-62:3
	Psalm 147:13-21
	Galatians 3:23-25; 4:4-7
	John 1:1-18

