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The Word became human and made his home among us.  He was full of unfailing love and faithfulness  (John 

1:14  NLT). 

The operative word of that verse is among.  He lived among us.  He donned the most expensive clothes—a human 

body.  He made a throne out of a manger and a royal court out of some sheep and goats.  He took a common 

name—Jesus—and made it holy.  He took common people and made them the same.  Jesus could have lived over 

us or away from us.  But he didn’t.  He lived among us. 

He became the friend of sinners and a brother of the poor.  He touched their sores and felt their tears and paid for 

their mistakes.  He entered a tomb and came out and promised we’d do the same.  And to all of us when we’re 

frightened, he gives us the same message:  “Let not your heart be troubled; you believe in God, believe also in 

Me … I will come again and take you to myself so that where I am, you will be also”  (John 14:1, 3). 

So how do people respond? 

Well, a lot of folks pretend he doesn’t exist and they could care less.  They get busy with what they have in their 

part of the world and ask no questions about the Creator, and how we came to be here and why. 

Others hear him, but don’t believe him.  It’s not easy to believe that God would make this beautiful world, and 

then allow humans to mess it up.  It’s not easy to believe that God would go so far to show us we’re loved. 

But then, a few of us decide to give it a try.  We venture out of our little corners and peek  through whatever 

opening we can find.  We know there’s more to life than what we have here, and we want to know what our part 

in all of it is. 

I hope you’ll be numbered among the searchers and seekers.  Alluding to the Wise Men in the Christmas story, 

every year you probably hear the phrase “The wise still seek Him.”  

Well, Jesus promised that anyone who searches for him, can find him.  He makes sure he’s not hard to find. 

This year, we all know that Christmas has been pared down as far as it can go because of a horrible virus.  Richard 

and I didn’t even bring out all our decorations this year, because we know there won’t be any company, or big 

meals, or unwrapping gift frenzies.  It’s pared down to the essentials.  I’m guessing that’s probably the case for 

most of you, too.  So I hope that gives you a little more time to consider what the whole thing is really about.  

Christmas is about God coming to us.  Loving us so much.  And asking us to be part of the kingdom that Jesus 

brought with him, but is so far from finished yet.  There’s a lot to do and a long way to go.  But we can make 

some head-way with that kingdom if we’re willing to stick our necks out to love others.  Loving others actually 

becomes easier when we remember how much we’re loved—and the proof of it is that Jesus made his home 

among us.  

  

Will you pray with me? 

Dear Lord, we want to be among the searchers who are always seeking Jesus.  We want to be part of your kingdom 

so that others might feel the same love we feel from you.  May we all worship at the manger with the same 

enthusiasm as those shepherds, and then gladly spread the good news around that you’re here with us.  Amen. 


