
Sermon 
December 28, 2014 

 
Isaiah 61:10-62:3 
10 I delight greatly in the LORD; my soul rejoices in my God. For he has clothed 
me with garments of salvation and arrayed me in a robe of his righteousness, as 
a bridegroom adorns his head like a priest, and as a bride adorns herself with 
her jewels. 11 For as the soil makes the sprout come up and a garden causes 
seeds to grow, so the Sovereign LORD will make righteousness and praise spring 
up before all nations. 1 For Zion's sake I will not keep silent, for Jerusalem's sake I 
will not remain quiet, till her vindication shines out like the dawn, her salvation 
like a blazing torch. 2 The nations will see your vindication, and all kings your 
glory; you will be called by a new name that the mouth of the LORD will 
bestow. 3You will be a crown of splendor in the LORD's hand, a royal diadem in 
the hand of your God. 
 
Psalm 148 (13) 
1 Praise the LORD. Praise the LORD from the heavens; praise him in the heights 
above. 2 Praise him, all his angels; praise him, all his heavenly hosts. 3 Praise him, 
sun and moon; praise him, all you shining stars. 4 Praise him, you highest 
heavens and you waters above the skies. 5 Let them praise the name of the 
LORD, for at his command they were created, 6 and he established them for 
ever and ever-- he issued a decree that will never pass away. 7 Praise the 
LORD from the earth, you great sea creatures and all ocean depths, 8 lightning 
and hail, snow and clouds, stormy winds that do his bidding, 9 you mountains 
and all hills, fruit trees and all cedars, 10 wild animals and all cattle, small 
creatures and flying birds, 11 kings of the earth and all nations, you princes and 
all rulers on earth, 12 young men and women, old men and children. 13 Let 
them praise the name of the LORD, for his name alone is exalted; his splendor is 
above the earth and the heavens. 14 And he has raised up for his people a 
horn, the praise of all his faithful servants, of Israel, the people close to his heart. 
Praise the LORD. 
 
Galatians 4:4-7 
4 But when the set time had fully come, God sent his Son, born of a 
woman, born under the law, 5 to redeem those under the law, that we might 
receive adoption to sonship. 6 Because you are his sons, God sent the Spirit of 
his Son into our hearts, the Spirit who calls out, ""Abba", Father."7 So you are no 
longer slaves, but God's children; and since you are his children, he has made 
you also heirs. 
 
Luke 2:22-40  
22 When the time came for the purification rites required by the Law of 
Moses, Joseph and Mary took him to Jerusalem to present him to the Lord 23 (as 



it is written in the Law of the Lord, "Every firstborn male is to be consecrated to 
the Lord" ), 24 and to offer a sacrifice in keeping with what is said in the Law of 
the Lord: "a pair of doves or two young pigeons." 25 Now there was a man in 
Jerusalem called Simeon, who was righteous and devout. He was waiting for the 
consolation of Israel, and the Holy Spirit was on him. 26 It had been revealed to 
him by the Holy Spirit that he would not die before he had seen the Lord's 
Messiah. 27 Moved by the Spirit, he went into the temple courts. When the 
parents brought in the child Jesus to do for him what the custom of the Law 
required, 28 Simeon took him in his arms and praised God, saying: 29 "Sovereign 
Lord, as you have promised, you may now dismiss your servant in peace. 30 For 
my eyes have seen your salvation, 31which you have prepared in the sight of all 
nations: 32 a light for revelation to the Gentiles, and the glory of your people 
Israel." 33 The child's father and mother marveled at what was said about 
him.34 Then Simeon blessed them and said to Mary, his mother: "This child is 
destined to cause the falling and rising of many in Israel, and to be a sign that 
will be spoken against, 35 so that the thoughts of many hearts will be revealed. 
And a sword will pierce your own soul too." 36 There was also a prophet, Anna, 
the daughter of Phanuel, of the tribe of Asher. She was very old; she had lived 
with her husband seven years after her marriage, 37 and then had been a 
widow for eighty-four years. She never left the temple but worshiped night and 
day, fasting and praying. 38 Coming up to them at that very moment, she gave 
thanks to God and spoke about the child to all who were looking forward to the 
redemption of Jerusalem. 39 When Joseph and Mary had done everything 
required by the Law of the Lord, they returned to Galilee to their own town of 
Nazareth. 40 And the child grew and became strong; he was filled with wisdom, 
and the grace of God was on him. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Sermon 

 Grace to you and peace from God our Father, 

God’s Son our Lord Jesus Christ, and the Holy Spirit: 

Amen.  

 Merry Christmas! Just a few nights ago the 

church gathered here, and across town, and across 

the state, and across the country, and across space, 

and across time in order to celebrate the birth of 

Jesus Christ, Son of God and Son of Mary. We 

gathered to celebrate his birth because Jesus, once 

adopted by Joseph, then adopted us all into God’s 

covenant of salvation. We gathered to celebrate his 

entrance into the world because with him Christ 

brings justice and mercy, grace and peace. We 

gather to celebrate because this creator of the 



universe became a creature to save all creation. We 

gather because this mystery became reality in 

Bethlehem.  

 I’m so thankful y’all have invited me back here 

during the season of Christmas. There’s nothing quite 

like coming home for the holidays. The whole process 

of returning to the places where you grew up, of 

meeting with the people who raised you, reentering 

the places you succeeded and struggled, is all a 

deeply impactful part of life’s journey. Michelle and I 

are so thankful to be here, and so thankful for your 

incredible support over the past decade toward my 

education and ordination. I hope you know that y’all 

gave more toward this mission than the synod, the 

ELCA, Southern Seminary or Duke Divinity School. Not 



only that financial support, but the prayer and cards, 

connections and encouragements all meant so 

much. For that, for you, we are incredibly thankful.  

Thinking about the process of coming home, 

though, there’s also some inherent danger in coming 

home as well. None of us are the same people we 

were when my class entered confirmation, or when 

our youth group when to Youth Encounter events. 

We’ve each matured, or if not mature, at least 

changed. Our lives’ experiences over the past eleven 

years since I left Orrville have shaped us all into 

different people, connected to the past but now 

transformed. When we come home, our nostalgia for 

the way things were can sometimes get in the way of 

the people in front of us, people we love, but people 



we don’t know as well as we once did. And when we 

come home for the holidays, that effect is only 

magnified, for we can idolize family and friendship, to 

the point that we focus more on one another than 

we do on the Christ child. While understandable, 

both of those reactions are a sort of falsity, a sickness, 

for which we need a remedy, And the medicine 

remedy for both of these things is honesty, and in 

particular the kind of honesty Simeon brings in 

today’s Gospel passage.  

Imagine the scene. Mary, a virgin who is likely 

only twelve or thirteen years old, just gave birth to 

Jesus eight days ago. She’s been visited personally 

by the angel Gabriel. She’s made the 70-mile trek to 

Bethlehem from Galilee, and whether she’s on foot or 



on a donkey, that’s a long trip. Of course, don’t 

forget that this virgin gave birth to her child in a 

stable, surrounded by livestock and their rustic 

lifestyle rather than a gaggle of nurses and 

Bethlehem’s version of Doc Brown. And then, eight 

days later, she made another six-mile trip up to the 

Jerusalem temple to dedicate the baby Jesus to the 

will of God. She’s likely had enough. And you thought 

your holiday was hectic!  

 So here, in the temple, Mary comes upon Simeon. 

Not a priest, not a Pharisee, but an everyday guy 

who yearned for the coming of the Lord. There was 

nothing socially notable about him. But, sweet 

goodness is he honest. At first, it all sounds pretty 

good. In Jesus, Simeon sees the salvation of Israel, 



and even more than that, the redemption of all 

creation. In Jesus, all things will be made new, and for 

that, Simeon gives praise and thanks to God. 

 But then, things take a stark turn. Hear again 

these verses from Luke 2: "This child is destined to 

cause the falling and rising of many in Israel, and to 

be a sign that will be spoken against, so that the 

thoughts of many hearts will be revealed. And a 

sword will pierce your own soul too." Blurgh. Talk 

about agonizing honesty. Hasn’t Mary’s soul been 

pierced enough lately?  

 But perhaps we ought to ask ourselves a question, 

namely: What is the alternative to Simeon’s honesty? 

It’s Pretense. Pretending things are not the way that 

they truly are. And what good would that have done 



Mary? In only a few short months, Herod will put out a 

hit on Jesus’ life, will slaughter the innocents because 

of Jesus’ identity. Mary needs Simeon’s honesty to 

deal with this tragic reality. In a few years Jesus will 

end up back at this temple, arguing with the religious 

leadership about their incorrect interpretations of the 

Hebrew Bible. Mary needs Simeon’s honesty to deal 

with this reality. In three decades Mary will see her 

son make the lame walk, the blind see, the deaf hear. 

She’ll see him break the law and embrace the 

gentiles and forgive the sinners. Eventually she’ll see 

him crucified by her own people for his actions of 

revolutionary love and mercy. Mary needs Simeon’s 

honesty to deal with this reality.  



 You see, it’s not Simeon’s words that pierce 

Mary’s heart. It’s the the identity of her son. Not the 

crown of thorns, nor the soldier’s whips, nor the nails 

that bind her baby to the tree or the spear that spills 

his blood, blood of her own blood. What pierces 

Mary’s heart is the fact that her boy doesn’t just 

belong to her. From the beginning, she has to face 

the reality that he belongs to humanity, to creation, 

to God, and that she can’t protect him from his 

purpose. She can’t protect this eight day old from 

becoming the one who brings salvation to all people. 

She can’t keep him from his tears at Lazarus’ death, 

his rage that the temple became a den of robbers, 

from the self-sacrifice of the cross where his own 



death leads to abundant life for all humanity, even 

for Mary.   

 This kind of honesty is vital for the life of faith. We 

want to look at the Christ child with rose colored 

glasses, to hold the baby who holds the universe, to 

coo at the face who spoke creation into being. But 

even his own mother didn’t have much time for that. 

The reality of the situation set in very quickly.  

 For our Christmas times, then, we have another 

gift to give, that of honesty. Honesty allows us to 

come face to face with one another in ways that 

allow for genuine relationships. Honesty enables us to 

break through the veneer of cultural niceties and 

actually find the humanity of one another, find the 

identity of one another.  



 And that’s where the beauty of this season lies. 

When we finally find the humanity of one another, we 

find the image of a God who became human in a 

manger. In all of the realities of life, the pleasure and 

the pain, the successes and the struggles, we find 

Jesus as he truly is: one who love us enough to 

become one of us in the midst of our human 

messiness.  

 We can’t find one another without being 

genuine, being authentic, being honest. Simeon’s 

honesty shows us how even the most difficult pieces 

of truth can bring us closer to one another, closer to 

God. Of course, we can’t underestimate the difficulty 

here. Honesty requires courage, conviction, 

commitment, and tact. But without this kind of clarity, 



of connecting with the truth of the matter, we remain 

far off, distant from one another, never truly engaged 

in the kind of love and life at the heart of the 

incarnation.  

 So here, in the Christmas season, span the 

distance of niceties and social acceptability and 

instead pursue honesty. Be honest with yourselves. Be 

honest with one another. With these kinds of strides 

toward honesty, we may, like Mary, come face to 

face with the future that God has in store for us, the 

community that we need and the mission to which 

we are called. It may be a difficult road, but with the 

honesty of Simeon, we can not only deal with the 

reality, but we can live abundant life alongside our 

sisters and brothers in Christ. Amen.  


