Text: Luke 2:1-20 - Christmas Eve 2012
Grace, hope, love, joy and peace to you from God our Father. And from our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, whose birth we celebrate.
Webster’s dictionary defines the word bedlam as “a place, scene, or state of uproar and confusion.” I’m guessing that at least most of us are familiar with the word. But you might not be familiar with its history.
In 1247 St. Mary of Bethlehem Hospital was founded in London, England. In the year 1330, it was converted to a psychiatric hospital, or a psych ward. People would talk about this insane asylum… this place of confusion. St. Mary of Bethlehem Hospital became Bethlehem Hospital, which was shortened to Bethlehem, to Bethlem, to bedlam. So Bethlehem has become the world’s word for a state of chaos and confusion. 
Which is ironic because Bethlehem should be the place we go to escape the chaos and confusion that fill this world. The chaos and confusion that fill our lives. People of the world, ourselves included, often are confused about what’s right and wrong. We hurt each other with words and actions and we hurt ourselves with little vices and ways of dealing with our pain. Most significantly, we have repeatedly ruined our relationship with God, putting deadly distance between us and Him. 
So we live in a world of chaos and confusion, full of sin, pain, sorrow, and death. And this bedlam that we deal with didn’t has come from us, not from Bethlehem. Quite the opposite. We return to Bethlehem because there we find the Savior who was born 2000 years ago to save us from this bedlam. So, brothers and sisters, “Let’s go to Bethlehem!” And with the shepherds, let us see this thing which has happened, which the Lord has told us about.
It certainly is a thing which has happened. This was an earthly, historical event, like us worshipping here tonight. It is happening now. Well this was happening now 2000 years ago. 
Caesar Augustus is ruling as the first emperor of the Roman Empire and has issued a decree that a census, a counting of the people, should be taken of that empire. A census back then was the same basic thing as it is today. But for the people of the Roman Empire, it involved a bit more than just sending in a form. They had to return to the town of their ancestors… probably a pretty big inconvenience for some of them. 
But God works all things for the good of those who love Him,
 and that’s what He was doing here. God was using this very earthly event of a census, this seeming inconvenience, to fulfill His purposes… to save them and us. As you might remember from last week, Joseph and Mary were from Nazareth, but the prophecies said that the Savior would be born in Bethlehem! Well, this census was the way God worked it out. 
And so they embark on their 75 mile journey from Nazareth to Bethlehem, at least a 4-day journey back then. Probably more because Mary was very pregnant and wouldn’t have wanted to risk a miscarriage. They get to Bethlehem and start looking for a place to stay. If you have seen the movie The Nativity Story, you might recall the scene where they arrive in Bethlehem. And the little town of Bethlehem is probably a crowded little town of Bethlehem at this point. Because King David had a lot of kids. And so he would have had a lot of descendants. So this little town, or village really, is just busting at the seams with people. And here we find the expecting couple: Joseph and Mary. According to early tradition, it’s a cave that we find them in.  

And here they are, along with Mary’s firstborn Child, our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. He’s wrapped in strips of cloth and lying in a manger, or feeding trough for the animals. Now it was common for newborns to be wrapped in strips of cloth. But this is the King of Kings! We would expect Him to wrapped in fine robes, but no, just cloth. And even more significant, His first bed is a feeding trough… this is not common for the typical Bethlehem baby. Now don’t get me wrong. Christ was not born in lowly conditions so we would feel sorry for Him. Rather, this was part of His plan, to be born in great humility. He humbled himself to be born of a woman, just like us. 
You see, Christmas isn’t about us ascending into heaven to meet God. It’s not about God showing up on our doorstep in all His splendor and glory. It’s about God coming down from His throne in heaven. It’s about Him humbling Himself to be born in just the way that we are. It’s about Him becoming one of us, because this was the only way by which he could save us.  And so we see no fanfare with Joseph and Mary at His birth. There might have been a few barn animals but, as far as we can tell, that’s it. 
But there was indeed fanfare at the time of His birth in heaven! Because in reality, this wasn’t just another baby. This was our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ! And so the good news rang out! It first rang out down the hill from Bethlehem…  in the fields where shepherds watched their flocks at night. 
Why shepherds? I mean seriously, they are nobodies. In fact they are worse than nobodies because shepherds, according to Jewish sources, were among the poor and despised people of Israel. They were suspected of dishonesty, since they were their own bosses. And yet these shady people were the first to hear the news of Christ’s birth showing… that it is by grace that we receive and believe this good news of Christ’s birth. It’s not because of anything we’ve done, but only because God is loving and merciful. That’s why the shepherds were the first to receive the news that night, that’s why we’re blessed to hear it today.
And so an angel of the Lord appears to the shepherds, and he gives the customary greeting of angels: “Don’t be afraid!” “I’m not here to scare you but to bring you some really exciting news!” 
And here’s the news. Here is the Christmas message. This is “the thing which has happened which the Lord has made known to us.” If you go home with nothing else today, know verse 11 from our text. “Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is Christ the Lord.” This is the news that changed the world forever. This is the news that brought armies of angels down from heaven. It’s the news that God came down from heaven. He has been born. As a flesh and blood man, just like you and me. 
But He is so much more than that. He’s also our Savior. And over the next 33 years, He would live the only perfect life in the history of the world. And then He would give that life up in an execution on a cross. Because this was the only way that you and I could be saved from the bedlam and sin of life here on earth. It was the only sacrifice that God would accept for the sins of the world. And so here at the cross is where we find the real joy in Christmas. Because the cross is where Christ Jesus our Savior showed God’s love for the world. Here on the cross He would defeat our worst enemies of sin, death, and the devil. And this Champion, He was the child born of Mary on this evening. He is Christ the Lord! 
And who was He born to? Who was He born for? I could preach the news of Christ’s birth 1000 times every day. But it does no good if it’s just a birth, even the birth of Christ. The reason it’s such good news is that this birth is for you and me! Christ was born so that we could know we’re saved. Because He came for us. He came so that, 2000 years later, our hearts might still be warmed by the celebration of His birth. Because it was an earth-changing event.
What joy we have, and yet the event itself was so lackluster, wasn’t it? To those who don’t believe it was, yes. But to those of us who know Jesus as our Lord and Savior, this is the greatest news of all time! Even the angels couldn’t contain themselves, and Jesus wasn’t even their Savior!
What do we read? “Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and saying, “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to men on whom his favor rests.” Not peace throughout the Roman Empire, although this was the time of that. Not peace as in there will never be an earthly war again. 
Christ brings a far greater peace. Peace between you… and God of this universe. Peace that, no matter the bedlam of the world or of your heart, you are loved by the God who is bigger than any bedlam could ever be. Peace that we have a Savior, who was born to die, so that you might live. So that you might have a new life of hope here. So that you might have the sure guarantee of a heavenly mansion waiting for you when it’s done. 
And so the shepherds hurry to Bethlehem, probably stumbling over their feet in excitement. And they find everything to be just the way the angels said it would be. Just like we find everything to be just the way God has said it will be. It’s all true! Christ our Savior is born! 
The shepherds couldn’t help themselves from telling others about what they had seen. And the people they told were amazed, too! Mary treasured all these things in her heart. because she knew the world would never see an event like this again. 

Returning to Bethlehem, we find the miraculous cure for the bedlam of this world. My it be our joy and hope as we live in other parts of the world. But may we share the joyous hope just as eagerly as the shepherds did that first night. Praise God the Father that He sent us a Savior. Praise God the Son that he came as that Savior and was born for us 2000 years ago. And praise God the Holy Spirit that this news has been made known to us. Amen.
� Romans 8:28.





