
Luke 2:1-20 

And it came to pass in those days that a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world 

should be registered. 2 This census first took place while Quirinius was governing Syria. 3 So all 


went to be registered, everyone to his own city. 4 Joseph also went up from Galilee, out ofthe city 

ofNazareth, into Judea, to the city ofDavid, which is called Bethlehem, because he was ofthe 

house and lineage ofDavid, 5 to be registered with Mary, his betrothed wife, [g} who was with 

child. 6 So it was, that while they were there, the days were completed for her to be delivered. 


7And she brought forth her firstborn Son, and wrapped Him in swaddling cloths, and laid Him in 

a manger, because there was no room for them in the inn. 


8 Now there were in the same country shepherds living out in the fields, keeping watch over their 

flock by night. 9And behold, £!lJ an angel ofthe Lord stood before them, and the glory ofthe Lord 


shone around them, and they were greatly afraid. 10 Then the angel said to them, "Do not be 

afraid, for behold, I bring you good tidings ofgreat joy which will be to all geople. II For there is 


born to you this day in the city ofDavid a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. 2And this will be the 

sign to you: You will find a Babe wrapped in swaddling cloths, lying in a manger. " 


13 And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude ofthe heavenly host praising God and 

saying: "Glory to God in the highest, And on earth peace, goodwill toward men!'"So it was, 

when the angels had gone away from them into heaven, that the shepherds said to one another, 

"Let us now go to Bethlehem and see this thing that has come to pass, which the Lord has made 

known to us. " 16 And they came with haste andfound Mary and Joseph, and the Babe lying in a 

manger. 17 Now when they had seen Him, they made widel/dJ known the saying which was told 

them concerning this Child. 18And all those who heard it marveled at those things which were 

told them by the shepherds. 19 But Mary kept all these things andpondered them in her heart. 


20 Then the shepherds returned, glorifying andpraising God for all the things that they had heard 

and seen, as it was told them. Amen 


Do you feel that this is a special night? I assume and I hope that your heart at least desires that it 
is. It seems that the whole World is these days is longinl§ofor peace longing for peace in our 
own busy, insecure, and low spirited thoughts, for peace from our worries and demands of 
everyday life, for peace in the World and for peace in our relationships between people. We all 

are people of Hope and that's why the World is longing that finally Heaven would be reflected in 
people's hearts, in our hearts. But painfully, quite often we only remain with ~his longing ... 

And then you hear today's Gospel reading, which you basically already know by heart. You have 

heard it so many times and you hear the same ancient longing - a longing for peace on Earth and 
goodwill toward men. But in order to experience these words as reality of our own lives there 

needs to be a turning point. Some kind ofchange. Therefore, today's question is - what is the 
turning point of Christmas Eve that we are invited to experience? 



I'll tell you a true story of Christmas, which is 102 years old, it is an unforgettable story. It is 
story about the Christmas truce. I assume that many ofyou already know about it. It was in 1914. 
Europe had established secure alliances, Europe led its days in normal life, and people thought 
that nobody can break: up its cooperation and co-existence. And yet, in the middle of the year the 
Austrian duke was killed, and the prevailing peace was painfully ended. It started war, which 
was also known as the Great War, the war ofNations and the War that will put an end to all other 
wars because it was so unthinkably and unimaginably evil. 

And you know how it is during a war. It is hard to see a human in your opponent, in your enemy. 
There is only one word - to destroy. It was Christmas night when in 1914 the fields were 

covered in war. There was heavy fighting between the German and BritishlFrench armies. But 
then at some point the German soldiers, hiding in their trenches, began to light up candles. They 

began to sing Christmas carols. "Silent Night, Holy Night". One song fallowed another. Brits that 
were just a little bit further, were surprised. How these bandits, these monsters ofwho we are in 
the war, can sing Christmas carols? And yet, on Christmas night miracles happen. Brits and 
French soldiers began to sing their Christmas carols and got German applause in return. And . 

when they all had sung for a while, two men, one from each side ofthe front risking their lives, 
left their trenches, showed their empty hands, and they came forward to each other, stopped in 
the middle of the field. They met between the two warring parties, between the dead. Other 
soldiers joined them; they climbed out of the trenches, in spite ofdifferences. They shook each 
other hands. They treated each other with cigarettes, with biscuits and cookies that were sent 

from home, they showed pictures of their loved ones. They shared their life stories. They spoke 
of the absurdity in which they find themselves, the situation where they were dragged into 
unwittingly. 

Next morning, on Christmas Day, another 100,000 soldiers from opposite fronts still kept talking 
quietly, some played soccer. They helped each other to burry killed companions. Common 
sufferings and pain had united them. 

The Generals were not happy about this spontaneous Christmas truce; it could break: all the war's 
plans. They gave new, cruel instructions. The Christmas truce lasted only one night and day. It 
ended just as quickly as it had begun. The First World \liar continued for another 4 years. It took 
18 million lives. And yet, 102 years ago, in such an evening as this, tonight, thousands ofpeople 
dared to be humans. People allowed Lord's glory and light shine on them. People allowed God to 

be in between their disputes, their hate and inner wars, although only for a day, for one 
unforgettable day. 

The world has not changed a lot over the past 100 years. Everything is fragile, unpredictable and 
sometimes seems ultimately cruel and self-righteous. And people, as always, are separated, 
divided. We experienced this painfully also in our country this year. Our own views and opposite 

beliefs. Correct views and mistaken views. Our own people and strangers. Each one of us has 
said painful resentments from the trenches ofour hearts. And don't forget about the warring parts 
in each of our own heart, the contradictions within each of us! I hope you will agree with me that 



quite often the biggest wars and battles are going on right in our own hearts. When you're 
fighting within yourself between what the heart says and what the mind dictates. When you fight 
in your heart you wonder, should I give a kind word? or should I give fairly harsh judgement? 
When you do not know, should I forgive? or should I hold resentment? When you do not know if 
you should bless the other? or capture him or her in your anger? When you do not know how to 
act - when a lack of the courage keeps you away from change or, on the contrary - obstinacy and 
resentment begin to lead you. 

What needs to happen that we might put aside the weapons ofour internal fighting? What needs 

to happen so that we are in peace with ourselves, in peace with our own lives? And what needs to 
happen, that we might even be at peace with God? Peace shines over us when we are ready to 

meet other people, when we take a step towards each other, when we keep God in the middle of 
us. Peace in our hearts occurs when we feel and understand that we also have a place at all 
forgiving and loving God's heart. Peace occurs when my heart has been able to get out of its 
trenches of fear, protection and shutting away from others. 

God knows that there is no other way for peace in the world and in each of us except through the 
child, through the newborn Jesus. Yes, our faith has to accept this naked, vulnerable, all 
receiving child. The newborn Jesus already is beginning to change the world and us before the 
Sermon of the Mount was ever spoken, before healing miracles were done, before the crucifixion 
and resurrection was experienced. 

Jesus as a child proves that God enters the World, comes in between us when we allow ourselves 
to be vulnerable, real, honest, when we don't hide in an armor of iron but when we allow to love, 
to be. When we allow the child in the manger to take a place in our heart, we allow to be 
illuminated by Lord's light. That is a turning point of the Christmas night. 

Jesus in the manger symbolizes you as a new kind ofbeing. With Jesus you allow that something 
in you is transformed, newborn, begotten. Your soul is born with God. Relationships with God 
have begun anew. The newborn Jesus shows endless possibilities in your life, if you allow them 
to happen in your life then the child is a sign of hope for you and for the World! God never gives 
up on you or the World. .. 

The shepherds were the first ones to experience this life changing message and they were the 
first ones who loudly witnessed this message to this World. Shepherds were kept a safe distance 
from the others, because they were lower-class people, people were afraid ofthem, they were on 
the lowest steps of social ladder. And yet God revealed this to them and told them - there is no 
division between the world that is in the city, and the world on the open fields, or in the dark 
places. Go to the newborn Jesus. All of you have room there. Come out ofyour trenches. Meet 
there. Go to Jesus, and see what he reveals to you - you all are accepted, you all are invited, you 
all are heard, you all are appreciated, you all are loved, you all are welcome. And only there, at 



the manger of the newborn Jesus, the heart of this divided world can meet and can begin to be 
healed. 

But at the same time the child Jesus also teaches about the values which we don't accept, those 
that we don't dare to take into our hands. From the Christmas story we know that Mary, Joseph 
and the baby did not have a room in that inn. There was no place there for such a worldview. 
There wasn't room there then and there is no room now. God has no place left in the manger. 
There is no room for simplicity, for deep sincerity, for all accepting love. Try to feel tonight for 
who and what we are not willing to find room for? 

Tonight the child Jesus teaches us that a manger is very small. In a manger there is no room to 
put all the heavy baggage of life that drags you down and enslaves your thoughts. At the manger 
there is no room for pride and self-righteousness. At the manger there is no place for power and 
dominion. At the manger there is no room to count all your failings or the failings ofother 

people. At the manger there is no room for prejudices, stereotypes, fanatic thinking and 
chauvinism. At the manger there is no room for bitterness or feeling that I never have quite 
enough. If my heart is full of all this, then there will be no room for the newborn Jesus in my 

own life's manger. 

At the manger there is no room for anything else than what we really are: humans, God's loved 
people, the very, very vulnerable people who yearn for the gifts of love, acceptance and grace 
that God has so strongly and so generously given us tonight. When the heart is illuminated by the 
glory of God, it is easy to come out ofour trenches and experience the words: Glory to God in 
the highest, and peace on earth and goodwill toward men. 

In concluding this Christmas Eve sermon, I will ask you to turn to your neighbors, to the persons 
sitting next to you, give them a handshake, give them a hug, tell them: peace be with you, light is 
upon you. Tell another the good words that your heart wants to say. May the love of the child 
Jesus be between us. May we have room for him. At least for one, memorable night. 

Amen 


