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God’s Big Gamble 
John 1: 1-18 

 

Almighty God, you have poured upon us the new light of your incarnate Word: 
Grant that this light, enkindled in our hearts, may shine forth in our lives…  Amen. 
 

Well, it’s just 6 days after Christmas, and whether we overindulged in 

holiday parties or not, we can’t help feeling just a little hung over.  The 

other day, a friend sent me an “after-Christmas poem.”  It went like this.   

 
Twas the week after Christmas and all through the house, 
Nothing would fit me, not even a blouse. 
All the cookies I’d nibble, the eggnog I’d taste, 
At the holiday parties had gone to my waist. 
As I dressed myself up in my husband’s old shirt, 
And prepared once again to do battle with dirt, 
I said to myself, as only I can, 
“You can’t spend all winter… disguised as a man.” 
 

During this season, we feel a tremendous tug between the commercial 

meaning of Christmas, and what Christmas means to people of faith.  

That’s why, while so many of our neighbors this morning are looking 

backward at what was, or what might have been, you and I made a 

conscious choice to gather here, affirm our faith, be embraced by 

community, and be fed real sustaining food for the journey ahead.   

 

And that’s why the first Sunday after Christmas is such a perfect time to 

reflect on why we just went through all of this hoopla, and what Christmas 

means for the days and weeks to come.   
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Many of you know that my wife Cherise is a pediatrician.  Most of her 

patients and their families struggle with poverty, educational disadvantage, 

and poor prenatal care, so many of the newborns she treats are high – risk. 

Cherise’s favorite times are when she participates in one of these 

deliveries.  “At the moment of birth,” she says, “I love to look directly into 

the newborn’s eyes.  And my heart always leaps with joy, because I can see 

that, just a moment before, this baby has been looking directly into the face 

of God.”  

 

As people of faith, this should make sense to us since we believe that we’re 

made in the image of God.  And just as Cherise is able to see in these high 

– risk newborn’s eyes both the presence of God, right alongside the 

desperate human struggle to survive, so too in the infant Jesus, we see 

both divinity and humanity.   

 

In the baby Jesus, we witness “the Word, who was in the beginning with 

God, who is God, who is responsible for the creation of the universe.”  

And in the same crèche, we see a tiny human baby, homeless, born into 

grinding poverty, into a society in which half of all children died in 

childbirth. 

 

And yet this high-risk infant has come precisely, as we’ll later hear John 

say, “so that we may have life and have it abundantly.”  In the incarnation, 

God’s taking a huge gamble for us – that by planting the seed of humanity 

in himself, and the seed of divinity in us, we just might start making some 

different choices – to rise up out of the muck, and bend our human history 

in a whole new direction, toward peace, and mercy, and justice. 
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This is the real miracle of Christmas – the message that no matter how 

unworthy each of us may feel, no matter how wounded or compromised or 

spent, no matter how fearful or alone, God creates every newborn child 

both divine and human – divinely powerful enough to be responsible for 

co-creating, with God, the kingdom of heaven here on earth.  And humanly 

flawed enough to desperately need the grace that makes that possible.   

 

Christmas means that there’s nothing we feel or experience or struggle 

with, that Jesus didn’t also feel, and experience, and struggle with first.  

Christmas tells us that no matter what we’ve done to deserve blame or 

judgement or punishment, years ago or yesterday, we are worthy of God’s, 

and each other’s forgiveness.  Because the truest thing about us is not our 

sins, not the mistakes we have made, not the pain we have caused others.  

 

The truest thing about you and me is that we are God’s beloved children.  

So beloved that Jesus came for one reason only – to give us new life, and   

to teach us that we have this life only so that we can give it away. Not cling 

to it, nor grasp after it, nor squander it, nor squirrel it away, but share it, 

and share it abundantly.    

 


