
Celebrating Christmas 

 

This sermon was given by Rev’d Fiona at the Midnight Communion 
service at St Swithun’s on Christmas Eve. 

What are you doing for Christmas? 

How many times, I wonder, have we been asked that question?  Like 
me you would probably have replied ‘Oh, family are coming to me’, or 
‘I am going to family’.  Our focus is drawn away from the birth of 
Christ itself to the celebration that surrounds it. 

I wonder how many of us would have responded with ‘Well I plan to 
go to St Swithun’s for the Crib service or the midnight mass, or 
communion on Christmas morning.’  

For many of us this is the battle of the season: the fine line we walk 
between the expectations of the world outside and the need to allow 
God in to be a part of it all. 

Within all the tinsel and glitter, and my allergic reaction to doing 
anything really Christmassy before Advent 4, I wonder where God is 
in all this?  How can God be a part of all this?  It’s not that I have a 
totally bah-humbug attitude to our celebrations.  I enjoy the tinsel and 
glitter as much as everyone else.  Within all the frenetic activity there 
is also a glimpse of something else: something draws the world in. 

Why does the Christmas message continue to draw so many people 
in year after year?  I don’t think it can be dismissed as nostalgia or 
some misplaced sense of duty.  So what is the answer? 

God, I suppose, is the simple answer.  But God will never be, and 
cannot be, a simple answer to anything.  Which is a shame, because 
I do so love simple answers! 

So let’s start at the beginning.  I don’t really feel Christmassy until I 
hear John’s Gospel.  Those words: ‘In the beginning was the word, 
and the word was with God’ are so powerful!  Most of us understand 
that Emmanuel means “God with us” and, due to its reference in the 
Nativity narrative, we connect it only with Christmas.  



These thoughts led me to question my own assumption that in no 
way shape or form could God be in the tinsel and glitter.  But then I 
realised that I had put my own human and limited understanding on 
God, by assuming that God could not be present in something.  

My ponderings, then, led me to consider how God can be present. 

How can God break through all that glitter, tinsel and songs about 
mistletoe and wine?  I turned to the writings of Meister Eckhart, a 
Christian mystic who was around just before the reformation.  Eckhart 
talks about the Incarnation as being the birth of the Word in the soul, 
and God’s gift to us as the Word being a gift that goes beyond all our 
imagining. 

Emmanuel, God with us.  This action of God is not a one-off event.  
God is not static: He is constantly pouring His light into our world.  
We must respond to this outpouring of His love into us by reflecting 
His love in the world, and by seeking to find God in ourselves and our 
lives. 

Too often we go no deeper than a superficial look, or the feel good 
factor.  We look at the crib, but we fail to look beyond the crib to that 
baby, born among us – naked, frail and fully human. 

But if we fail to look beyond, we will never be able to see how we can 
make this event relevant in the here and now.  The danger is that, if 
we see him only as a historical figure, Christ will become remote and 
intangible. 

In Eckhart’s view it is essential that we see that Jesus actually 
entered into human history.  If God had not entered our time and 
space, we could not transcend time and space to be closer to him.  
So yes, it is really important that we remember and celebrate this 
event that happened historically at some fixed point in history.  And 
yes, we should celebrate with great gusto – for it is a life-changing 
event!  

Christ came to be at the centre of our lives and internal to our lives.  
So Christ should be the first and foremost motivation and power in 
our lives.  



If Jesus Christ is to be relevant to our lives today, and to those 
around us, it is within this deepest and most intimate realm of 
ourselves that we must search for him. 

The reality is that Christ dwells within us, as flawed and as imperfect 
as we are.  He dwells within us and within our neighbours.  He dwells 
within our Christmas celebrations.  He breaks through the tinsel and 
the glitter when we put down what we want, what we think, what we 
expect, what we construct around Christmas, and open our hearts. 

How do we respond to this gift he has given us?  In the words of 
Christina Rossetti’s carol: 

What can I give him, poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd I would bring a lamb: 
If I were a wise man, I would do my part: 
Yet what I can I give him - Give my heart. 

My heart, my most intimate part.  That is what we must give in order 
for us to find him within.  

We must go to meet him.  Naked and in humility, ready to face up to 
our fallen nature, stripped of our pride and wisdom and all our 
knowledge, ready to meet him as he meets us.  If we can find him 
deep within us, then we can enjoy the layers of wrapping paper, tinsel 
and glitter in which Christmas has become smothered, because we 
will have connected with the deeper meaning.  It took me a while to 
move, through the negative of what Christmas is not, to seeing what 
Christmas can be and how our celebrations are relevant - by finding 
God within us and reflecting his light in the world. 

So go out and enjoy all that Christmas has become, remembering 
that God is always greater than we can imagine  He can break 
through the glitz and the glitter, as his love for us is always more than 
we can imagine.  So let us greet him as he greets us, with love and 
humility. 

So when someone asks you, in a few days’ time, what you did for 
Christmas, what will your answer be?  I hope you will be able to say ‘I 
celebrated the birth of Christ.’ 

Amen 


