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Grace to you and peace from him who is and who was and who is to come, the almighty! Good
Morning Church!
Let us pray:
Gracious and loving God, you came into the world in the vulnerability of a manger, hungry and
cold and exposed to the elements of this world that you created. You come to us to be with us
and to change our existence through your presence and your love. Help us to follow your
example, this day, that through prayer and coming to know you - we might be changed. Bless us
in our worship we pray, in Jesus name. Amen.

One of the ways that we decorate for Christmas is by arranging all the photographs that we have
of the girls with Santa on the dining room table. They are not placed in any particular order, but
what they do carry are significant stories and memories of each picture. It’s a story of a family
growing and expanding and celebrating all the wonder and amazement of Christmas.
When family or friends come to the house, it is often a conversation piece for us as we reminisce
with them the stories and the memories that those simple photographs share. Slowly, one family
of one baby, expands to two and eventually three. There are some very happy faces in those
pictures, and quite frankly some looks of sheer terror.
They are simple treasured moments of how our children began to grow and mature - all there in
front of us telling the story of our family at Christmas.
One of my favorites of the Santa pictures is the one with two children sitting on Santa’s lap with
three knees. You have to look very closely - but on further examination, you will see one kaki
knee and one hand without a white glove, and a story of me leaning out of the photo. Bekah was
still not a happy camper in that photograph.
Now older adolescents and a young adult, our girls won’t let us get pictures like that anymore so it is that we move on to new memories and watch them grow in new ways.
It is hard to believe that it was just 6 days ago that we welcomed Jesus into our lives in coming
of Christmas. The prophets of old prepared our lives for his arrival and it was on a silent night
that we sang the praises of our king who was born to save us.

Throughout Advent, we heard a series of messages that reminded us of why Jesus came to us,
and within moments, we seem to have moved so past the advent of our lives to the beginning of
Jesus making a difference.
I know it always happens this way, but there is always a part of me that wants to linger just a
little longer at the manger and keep that sense of wonder and amazement at the birth of a child,
and every year - very quickly - we move from birth to childhood so quickly. We hardly have
that time to even dwell in his presence as a baby and we are thrust into the full meaning of why
Jesus came through his life, suffering, death, and resurrection.
The pictures that might have been laid out on the table in Mary and Joseph’s house might have
been few and far between, just as the stories that we know and share through scripture. There are
scant details of Jesus’ life as a baby, let alone as a child and there may be a reason why.
Entering into the world with no dignity, Jesus was born to unwed parents, born in a cave or a
stable among animals, he was born at the lowest of societal order. Not only was he born in
scandal, he was also a child - one with very little need and very little stature in society as a
whole.
There are few stories in scripture that tell the story - only the Gospels of Matthew and Luke share
some detail. We know from Luke’s Gospel that Jesus was brought to the temple at 8 days and
was circumcised - a ritual that reminds us of Mary and Josephs dedication to his life regardless
of the circumstances of his birth. It was at that time that he was given the name of Jesus bringing
to mind those moments of angelic announcement that he shall be called Jesus. Regardless of
how much they are still trying to come to terms with this role in their lives, they are dedicating
themselves to bringing Jesus into the care of God.
We also know that Jesus was presented in the temple and a righteous and Godly man named
Simeon sang praises to God - he believed that he was in the presence of the messiah, the chosen
one of Israel, the one who would redeem the people. Women also testified to his life, and the
prophet Anna spoke of the child as the one who would redeem.
Jesus spent many of his childhood years in exile in Egypt. King Herod, upon hearing the Magi
tell of one who would be king threatened the lives of every child in and around Bethlehem, even
going as far as killing all children under the age of two. It wasn’t until many years later that they
returned from Egypt, only to settle into the region of Galilee in Nazareth.
While the stories are told - you can only imagine as the pictures are shared - that Mary and
Joseph not only treasured in their hearts all that had been told them about their son, but they
prepared him in his life for his life ahead of him. They were most definitely faithful in teaching
him and sharing with him the Word of God and Jesus grew and became strong. He was filled
with wisdom and the grace of God was upon him as he grew.
Fast forward through all those years and we encounter this story of Jesus from the book of Luke.
He is now 12 and he has been preparing more and more for his life in the religious community as

a young person. These are significant years for any young adolescent, but seemingly more for
Jesus.
His parents have taken the family for one of seemingly many pilgrimages to Jerusalem for the
Passover. When the festival was ended, the family along with the entire throng of people began
that long trek home. Upon their travels, it was discovered that Jesus was not with the caravan,
let alone with his mother or father. It might be troubling to think that this could have happened,
but imagine the society at the time. Villagers and other family members each caring for the other
children. The men traveling together, the women also together. He could have been anywhere
among them, each of them assuming that he was with the other - but he was not.
After discovering that he was not with the group, his parents returned to Jerusalem to find that
Jesus was in the temple. He was there in the temple, sitting among the elders and the teachers
and the gospels tell us that he was listening and asking them questions.
All of this seemingly a part of who Jesus was, curious, inquisitive, wanting to know more and
more in his journey of wisdom and knowledge. The Spirit was moving him in his quest to
become closer to the God who created him.
Can you imagine the frantic parents who after three days finally found their son, asked him
where he had been all this time? Can you imagine their terror in searching all the places that he
may have been, finally finding him in the temple?
Jesus was doing only what he had been taught to do. He was living out his deep life of
passionate faith and commitment. He was continuing his path of wisdom and knowledge that
had been given to him by his earthly parents and so when asked where he had been all this time he gave a rather straightforward answer. Didn’t you know that I would be in my father’s house?
Didn’t you know that I would be about my father’s business?
Luke tells us that Mary and Joseph didn’t really understand what Jesus meant by this, but he
went home with them and was obedient to them. We are also told that Mary kept these things
hidden in her heart, and that Jesus increased in wisdom and stature and in favor with God and
man.
It was at this time that the life of Jesus began to take shape as more than just the baby in the
manger and more than the child that had no status in society - it was here that Jesus began to
move into his role as redeemer, savior, teacher, and Son of God.
Unlike the gospels of Mark and John that begin with the ministry of Jesus as a young man, the
gospels of Matthew and Luke give us intimate detail about the life of Jesus
It's hard to imagine that life of a child growing up and taking on the lives of all of us - regardless
of where we are today, but it's because of the life of Jesus that we have life and can have it to its
fullest. But I believe that it's also important for us as we come to understand our place in the life
of Jesus to also spend time seeking, listening, and asking questions of those in our lives that are

near to the heart of God. Jesus is an example for us of a life that begins to take shape but
drawing closer and closer to God.
Here at Ingomar - one of our core commitments is to our children and youth and providing a
place for them to grow in the knowledge and the love of God. We believe that a life with Jesus
begins to draw us closer to the redeeming love of God that we’ve been given in Christmas.
In reality - Jesus is already in the shadow of the cross. It is here, in these moments that we see
Jesus learning what it will take to save his people - you and me.
In not too many days, we will begin a new year and a new life in Christ with the promise of
salvation that is offered to us through the one who had favor with God. He is more than a child
to us, he is our Savior.
I want to get to know him more and more and I believe that it’s through that relationship that I
am made whole. Let us pray.

