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Have you ever wondered what Bethlehem was like that first Christmas?  What was it like the day we consider to 

be Christmas Day or a few days after that?  

I imagine that the city was “humming.”  The noise and hustle-bustle started very early in the day.  Vendors were 

positioning their wagons of merchandise on the corners of the most heavily traveled streets.  Store owners were 

unlocking the doors to their shops.  Children were running around (it’s been my experience that kids are 

ALWAYS up early.)  Street dogs were scampering about.  Carts with goods to sell were being pulled by 

donkeys.  The street was already busy and it wasn’t much past dawn. 

How about the owner of the inn that turned Mary and Joseph away?  What about him and his family?  I bet they 

were all up earlier than most folks.  After all, their inn was full—all the beds taken.  Soon all the guests would be 

waking and there would plenty of things that had to be done.  

I can’t help but wonder about the conversation of the innkeeper and his family around the breakfast table.  Did 

his wife ask about the young couple that came to the door the night before?  Did anyone wonder if their baby was 

delivered all right? 

Most likely, the subject never came up.  Mary and Joseph were probably two of many people who were turned 

away.  Nothing out of the ordinary about them.  

Besides, who had time to talk about one couple when there was so much excitement in the air?  Augustus really 

gave the economy of Bethlehem a boost when he decreed that a census had to be taken.  Who could remember 

when so much business came to little Bethlehem? 

No, I don’t think Mary and Joseph were the topic of conversation that day.  The family was too busy.  Bread to 

be made, chores to be done.  There was too much to do to imagine that the impossible had happened. 

God had entered the world as a baby. 

Meanwhile the city hummed.  The merchants were unaware that God had visited the planet.  The innkeeper would 

never believe that he had sent God into a cold stable the night before.  And people would laugh if anyone told 

them that the Messiah was laying in the arms of a teenager out in a barn.  They were all too busy to consider the 

possibility of anything like that occurring. 

The people who missed the Messiah’s long-awaited arrival didn’t miss it because they were evil or rude or even 

mean.    

No, they missed it because they simply weren’t looking. 

I guess not much has changed in two thousand years! 

We’re getting ready to start a new year—2021—and with so much going on I hope we’re not too busy to pay 

attention. 

  

Will you pray with me? 

Gracious Lord, we are preoccupied with the busyness of everyday life, and it’s easy to miss what you are doing 

in our lives each day.  With the New Year almost here, slow us down and open our eyes.  Make your presence 

known that we may witness you doing the impossible—that we may be part of your work here in our lives and 

the lives of those around us.  We pray in Jesus’ name.  Amen.  


