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Christmas Day       
     
In the spring of my senior year in college, I had been rowing as the stroke of my university’s 
varsity women’s 8 boat for over two years. Rowing was a huge part of my life. I was 
majoring in religion and psychology, but the truth of it all was that those were minors 
compared to the rowing degree I was getting. We were heading into the big sprint season 
when the coach announced a new line up for the boat. I had been moved from the honored 
stroke position to the middle of the boat. I was not happy.  His reasoning was that my oar 
was not as precise as it had once been and he thought I was taking the position for granted.  
He said it was time someone else to sit in the stern of the boat.  I will never know if my 
coach always intended to put me back in the stroke seat after a few races or if I actually 
earned my position back. But regardless, the lesson is one that has stuck with me. Never take 
your seat for granted.   
 
We do not usually have Christmas Day services here and so I rarely have a chance to preach 
on this morning, but today I have that opportunity. The best thing a preacher could 
probably do on this morning is simply retell the Christmas story. We heard it today from 
Luke. You heard it from our children last night. You heard it at our lessons and carols 
service. You have heard once again about the miraculous arrival of our Savior. As you sit 
here in the warmth of the Christmas glow, the story fresh in your minds, my best advice for 
you is to not take your seat for granted. Your seat at the Christmas table can easily be 
handed over to the worries of the year gone past, or the to-do list that did not get finished, 
or the unresolved business of your heart and mind. You can just let today and this special 
time of year pass by like the rest of the year—too rushed, too preoccupied, too careless. But 
then you would have missed a Christmas and you would have taken your seat for granted.   
 
God came into the world in Jesus Christ so that the people would come to know the deep 
and abiding love God had for the world.  God came into the world in Jesus Christ to disrupt 
the status quo.  God came into the world in Jesus Christ to show us the way to live.  If we 
are not disrupted from our rhythms and our strivings at least at Christmas—then when will 
God actually get our attention? When will there be enough time?  When will there be enough 
energy? When will there be enough quiet?   
 
For all of us, our Christmases are limited.  99 Christmases in a lifetime—at best.  99 chances 
to encounter the divine on this day. 99 opportunities to marvel at the holiness of the 
incarnation. 99 days to celebrate that which matters most—our God, our loved ones, our 
very lives. 99 days not to be missed. Christmas, this Christmas, is not to be missed. Jesus 
Christ on this day wants to come into our hearts again.  To dwell within us.  To be light and 
life for us. To banish the darkness and offer us hope. This is the day that the Lord has made, 
let us rejoice and be glad in it.  This day, this one, holy moment is not be taken for granted.   
 
A colleague of mine who is a pastor has a dad who is 93 years old and lives in an assisted 
living place. He could not be with them for Thanksgiving after three rounds of pneumonia 
this year. And he was not going to be able to spend Christmas at the home of any of his 
children because with his electric wheelchair it is just too much effort and no one’s house is 
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accessible. But he was finding a way still to not take the season for granted. “Christmas 
doesn’t mean the same thing that it used to,” he said. Which sounds kind of sad. But then he 
added, “It means more.” His focus is not on traditions or recreating something that once 
used to be. He’s looking to the future. 
 
He sent an email to his family and friends that said, “Christmas has a special meaning for me 
—aside from the joy, the music, the gifts, the family get-togethers. This marks the gift of our 
Father of the first appearance of the Messiah, with the promise of eternal life and the 
opportunity to be part of the Lord’s family.”   
 
Jesus came into the world as a baby to be adopted by us. To be accepted by us. To be 
cherished by us. So that we might have the opportunity to be part of the Lord’s family—and 
this is a seat never to be taken for granted.  On this day and each Christmas morning of our 
lives, we celebrate the gift of life and rejoice that Jesus invited into his family, to be claimed 
as a child of God for all the days of our lives, and then he offered us the promise of 
everlasting life.  On this day, we cherish those who bring love into our lives, we count our 
many blessings, we give thanks to God for the gift of his Son, and we commit ourselves 
once more to following Jesus Christ in the coming year. On Christmas morning, let us pause 
—to reflect on our lives and on the life of Jesus Christ.  Do not rush through this day, taking 
your seat for granted, and forget why we is celebrate in the first place.   
 
The meaning of Christmas may change for us as we grow and travel through the seasons of 
life. But the one thing you can be sure will stay the same each year is the story, the same 
beautiful well-worn story of Jesus being born in a manger, of angels and shepherds and wise 
men, and a star to show them the way.  The world will change.  Our lives will change.  God’s 
love will not.  Jesus Christ was born on this day—let us never miss a chance to celebrate  
that gift.   
 
Merry Christmas everyone on this glad and happy morning! 
 
Amen. 
 


