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Walking With Jesus
The Miracle of Christmas

It is easy to get in a hurry when Christmas gets close, but here is a story that warns us to be careful of being too hasty.  A woman in a hurry to get her Christmas cards in the mail rushed into a store, grabbed a box of fifty cards, and signed and mailed 49 of them without taking the time to read the message.  On Christmas Day, at a quiet moment, she saw the remaining card on her desk, picked it up, and with alarm read the message – This card is just to say, a gift is on the way.  Some of you are now thinking, what was the message in our cards?

Sometimes we complain that Christmas has become so complicated, but maybe that’s appropriate, as the first Christmas was certainly complicated.  In our message several weeks ago I retraced the journey of Mary and Joseph from Nazareth to Bethlehem and there was certainly nothing simple and easy about that journey.  There was nothing simple and easy about the birth of Jesus.  The first Christmas came only after a great deal of complications.


It was a very complicated time and a very complicated world into which Jesus was born, and it has not become less complicated.  That is why the miraculous nature of Christmas is so important, because in our complicated and difficult world we need The Miracle of Christmas more than ever before.  We need to know that in the midst of all the complications of life, all the trials of life, all the struggles of life, that there is something far greater than just this life.  We need to know there is a power that is far greater than the powers of this life.  And that power lies at the heart of Christmas.  The life of Jesus began and concluded with miracles – the miraculous conception and birth and the miraculous resurrection.  In between was a ministry full of miracles.

Our world today has a good deal of difficulty believing in the miraculous.  We have become such a scientific and materialistic (not materialistic in the financial sense, but in believing in only what we can see) world that there seems to be little room left for miracles.  But how difficult is it to believe in the miraculous when we live in such a miraculous universe?  If God can create this vast universe and fashion everything in it from nothing, how difficult would it be to bring about the birth and resurrection of Jesus?  I would say no difficulty at all.

Miracles are still around us.  There are miracles such as hope in difficult times and the miracle of love that binds people together.  There is the miracle of birth with every child born into this world.  I have seen many miracles in hospitals.


The miraculous nature of Christmas is so important because it teaches us, for one, that real change is possible.  David H. C. Read served at a chaplain during World War II.  He was captured and became a prisoner of war.  In the winter of 1941 the prisoners hoped they would be freed and sent home by Christmas, but it did not come to pass.  Instead of release, they were moved to another POW camp.  That cold, lonely, Christmas was a very low point for the men.  But on Christmas day something very unusual happened.  The German commandant brought in a large Christmas tree.  The prisoners made a card and gave it to the commandant.  The prisoners then took a cup of hot chocolate to one of the German guards.  One of the guards came and sang Silent Night to the prisoners (Proclaim, January – March, 1993, vol. 23, #2, pp. 10-11).

On the surface that sounds like a good story, but it’s a tragic story really, because when Christmas was over nothing in that prison camp had really changed.  The prisoners were still prisoners and there was no real and lasting change that had taken place, at least not in terms of how life continued on.  Those soldiers were still prisoners.

The miracle of Christmas is the good news that life and the world do not have to stay the same, and after centuries of waiting and hoping that things would change God entered into human history in a miraculous way to ensure that things would never again be the same.  This is the great miracle that runs through the Scriptures from the first to last page – God is doing something new, he is bringing about real and lasting change, he is not content with the condition of the world, and he is not content with the condition of our lives.  

The miracle of Christmas means that God has entered into the world and into human history in a way that transforms everything and everyone.  There are still challenges and there are still great difficulties, but we know those will one day end.  God coming into the world means that he has the last word, not the sin and sufferings of the world.  One day – one day everything will be made right by God.  The miraculous birth of Jesus was a mighty and miraculous step toward making things right.


There are so many images and thoughts that come to mind when we think of the first Christmas.  Of all those thoughts and images we must always add this – the miracle of Christmas is about the change that God brought to the world that day.  In a most unusual and unexpected way, God declared the world forever changed.  And to accompany that powerful message, why should that message be wrapped in anything but a miracle?  Why not in a miraculous conception and birth, in an out of the way village, in such humble conditions, and with humble shepherds to herald the birth of the Savior.  It is the precisely because of the improbable nature of so much of the story that I find it easy to believe, because it is, I think, testimony to what a powerful miracle that God wrought.

I’ll close with a story of another birth.  In 1947 a doctor had a most unusual experience with one of his patients.  The case concerned a 23 year old woman who had contracted a case of open tuberculosis, and her condition was very critical because the tuberculosis was in a part of the lung where it was rarely found.  The doctor and those he consulted determined there was very little they could do, and the few things they believed could be done had failed.  The disease was progressing very quickly and the doctor knew her time was short unless something could be done.  She asked her doctor to promise that if she were still alive on Christmas Eve he would allow her to go home.  Thinking there wasn’t much of a chance she would survive that long, he made the promise.  As her condition continued to deteriorate, the doctor believed there was one procedure that held out some hope.  The procedure was called a pneumoperitoneum, a process that involved injecting needles into the abdomen and pushing air through them.  This would push the diaphragm up against the lung and close of the TB passage, allowing the lung to heal.

The operation was not successful, and the doctor knew there was nothing left but to tell her she was in the hands of God.  It was at that point that they were surprised to find that she was expecting a child.  The doctor expected that her weakened condition would cause her to miscarry, but in case she did not it was recommended that she end the pregnancy.  She did not.


And then a miraculous event began to occur.  As the baby grew, the child pushed her mother’s diaphragm up against her lung, as the doctor had hoped the surgery would do.  As the diaphragm was pushed against the lung it did exactly what the doctor had hoped – the TB cavity was closed off and the lung healed itself.  The child was born healthy and by the time it was born the mother’s condition was miraculously healed.


Fifty years later, this is what the doctor wrote – I still find it hard to believe, and I’ve never heard of a comparable case since.  And never, until recently, have I cited the case publicly to make a point.  The child didn’t destroy its mother.  It saved her.
(Joseph A. McDougall, as told to Douglas How, How An Unborn Baby Saved Its Mother’s Life, from Joe Wheeler, Christmas In My Heart, vol. 9, Colorado Springs, CO:  Focus on the Family, 2000, pp. 167-174).


It’s not hard to see the parallels in that story, is it?  Being saved by a child.  As Luke writes, For today in the city of David there has been born for you a Savior, who is Christ the Lord (Luke 2:11).  A savior.  A child born to bring the miracle of salvation to humanity.  God himself, born in a stable, laid in a manger, a tiny and fragile baby.  May the miracle of Christmas – the birth of Jesus – be upon us all.  May we pray.
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