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The Magic Show 
Isaiah 9: 2-4, 6-7; Luke 2: 1-20 

 
 

The night before Christmas – a magical night.  Whether viewed 

through the wide eyes of a child, or the tired eyes of an adult who’s 

glad the hustle and bustle is nearly over, tonight the membrane 

between heaven and earth is so thin, we can almost see right through 

it.  Singing together in this beautiful church, even the greatest cynic 

feels something of the fingerprint of the sacred upon their brow; for 

this is a magical night.  

 

We come here tonight with many different dreams and memories – 

some we cherish dearly, while others haunt us like the ghosts of 

Christmases past.  But what we share is a common longing to feel 

we’ve come home for Christmas.  And at this moment, our home – 

your home – is right here.  This is our Bethlehem, filled with all the 

hopes and fears we bring to this stable, and to this newborn baby. 

 

Tonight we leave behind all the anxieties of getting ready, the regrets 

of things left undone, and nestle into a pew to encounter again the 

mystery, to follow the star to Bethlehem, to join those crowded 

around the manger, to listen to the joyful, hopeful message of an 

angel.   
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Tonight we leave our skepticism aside, and muster up as much belief 

as we can – that God truly is born among us; that even in the 

darkness of a war – torn and poverty – laden world, a world in which 

our own plans and dreams are always at least a little askew, the 

impossible is still made possible; and miracles really can and do 

happen. 

 

Because this baby, born as an immigrant in grinding poverty, grew up 

and became a man who taught a radical ethic of unconditional love.  

He welcomed the marginalized, and refused to exclude any one.  He 

was criticized, arrested, and eventually put to death for preaching that 

we should love our enemies, and that every barrier and boundary 

between us must come down, that all are to be welcomed at God's 

banquet table. 

 

That’s why the magic of this night is not confined to Bethlehem – the 

magic is within us, and it stays with us wherever we travel from here.  

Like the shepherds, we’re called to be midwives of God’s new 

creation, not caretakers of the status quo.  The story we hear tonight 

tells us that Christ is born again and again and again within each of 

our own hearts – whenever we let our lives be transformed by God’s 

love; whenever we reconcile with one another; wherever peace is 

given at least half a chance; when the poor are fed and clothed; the 

homeless given shelter; outcasts invited in; and the despondent 

offered hope. 
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So on this holiest of nights, listen closely, and you may hear a quiet 

voice say, "I know all the cares and anxieties of your hearts; the hard 

times you face, the hopes and ambitions you have for yourselves, and 

for others.  And I know your doubts." 

 

“But on this sacred night, I want you to know just one thing – that you 

are deeply, deeply loved, just as you are; and that no matter how 

often you fall, you are forgiven.  I say this to you in the only way I 

know – from a stable, as a child born in a feeding trough, born to 

show you, in the same ordinary life that you live, the miracle that is 

God’s boundless and unconditional love." 

 

Merry Christmas! 

 


