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“In the beginning was the WORD, and the WORD

was with God and the WORD was God.”

Yesterday, Christmas Day, marked the beginning of the story of the WORD made flesh, Jesus.   In the rendition of that beginning we heard on Christmas Eve and Christmas Day, the story of Jesus actually begins with two, ordinary, earthly people, Mary and Joseph.   A not uncommon, peasant couple who were unexpectantly thrown into the unique role of the WORD’s earthly parents.   How would you like to get up every morning and have the Son of God sitting across from you eating breakfast?   That first cup of coffee in the morning would take on a whole new meaning, wouldn’t it?   In an abrupt shift, this morning’s Gospel of John moves from the WORD to John the Baptist, the voice crying out in the wilderness.


When asked, “Who are you?” John replies, not as we might expect, “John or John the Baptist” but, somewhat puzzling, as simply “a voice.”   Almost as if he were some disembodied sound “crying out in the wilderness, that all might believe.”   The noted theologian, Karl Barth, has suggested that John’s portrayal in the Gospel might very well serve as an appropriate model for all who stand before the faithful and struggle to proclaim the Good News of Jesus.   I think his point is intended as a not so subtle reminder to us preachers that our job is to proclaim the WORD, not ourselves.   “I hear you, Brother Barth; I hear you!”   While I think John the Baptist is quite interesting as one of us, his understanding of himself was unquestionably as a witness, constantly pointing toward the coming Christ.


For him, he was at most an icon, through which others would understand and see the “One who is greater than me.”   His significance was not to be found in who he, John, was, but in rather in the truth he is proclaiming.   John’s Gospel says that Jesus is the WORD who came down from Heaven and dwelt among us.   It is a statement that clearly points to a close relationship with God.   In fact, early followers of Jesus and, in time the early Church itself, struggled mightily with whether or not Jesus was, in fact, the Son of God of the Son of Man?   He couldn’t possibly be both, could He?   Was He first one, then the other?   How could two, distinct natures physically coexist?   How, how, how?   For better or worse, that question is ultimately unanswerable.   However, all of the Gospels, and especially the Gospel of John, do offer an option.

In affect they say, “Why ask how; why not ask what does it all mean?”   As the WORD, Jesus, Himself, is God’s answer to that latter question.   His Incarnation, His life, His death and, finally, His resurrection all point toward God’s covenant with God’s people - “I am your God; you are my people.”   Do not worry about who I am.   Simply accept, “I AM.”   In the person of Jesus, the potential of “I AM” came among us and took on what it means to be a human being as we are human beings.   In all that He said and did He proclaimed to us God’s unconditional love for God’s people.   As we celebrate and give thanks for the birth of Jesus, we are, in effect, giving thanks to God for God’s love.   It may seem an abstract distinction, yet consider this.

On the one hand, God’s love is, for us, an abstract concept, offered – we believe – by an unseen, unknowable entity we chose to label God.   In and of that abstract concept how would we ever know, much less appreciate, what God’s love can mean for us?   Is it not only through the person of Jesus that we can clearly identify, and begin to reflect, that love in our own lives.   Sans the WORD made flesh would we not still be limited to our own devices, our own mortality?   I believe we would be.   Yet, in the light of His life we are now able to point to the life of a living, breathing person who at least looked like us.   We can see His life; we can reflect on His message; we can ponder His death and resurrection.   If we understand all of that as a proclamation of God’s love for us and God’s desire for our relationships with each other, then we are solidly on the road to being what we were created to be.

All because the essence of I AM became Incarnate through the WORD made flesh, Jesus.   In other words, God’s love became real for us.   For me, this is so much, much more than simply a sacrifice of God’s Son to human limitations.   So much more than even an abstract forgiveness of our sins.   The Incarnation of the Divine is the supreme example of God’s determination, from the beginning of the world, to be with us, to, in effect, love us.   Jesus was not just “the greatest person who ever lived;” not just “a great moral example” or “wonderfully insightful teacher of wisdom.”   In Jesus we had, in effect, God among us loving us.   It was an act of supreme self-communication.   Finally God could say directly to God’s people, “I love you.”

In many and various ways God, in the ages before Jesus, spoke to God’s people through the prophets; yet in the days of Jesus God could speak directly to us.   And it is that gift of revelation - in what Jesus said; in how He lives; in who He was – that gives me license to stand before you this morning and, without hesitation, proclaim the Good News he proclaimed.   It not about me; it is all about Him!   It is His birth we are celebrating; his life that gives meaning to our lives.   He is the One – nothing less than the Incarnation of God’s love – that we are celebrating.   The WORD has become flesh and dwelt among us, Hallelujah!              

