
December 25

What Really Matters
A Savior has just been born in David’s town, 

a Savior who is Messiah and Master.
 Luke 2:11, The Message

He was in the world, the world was there through him, 
and yet the world didn’t even notice. 

John 1:14, The Message

On a late June afternoon, I sat on the sand watching the Atlantic Ocean gently 
kiss the shore. At times I looked up at the sky’s cloudless blue expanse and at 
the rising silvery-white moon with its ragged, fuzzy bottom. Quietly I absorbed 
these wonders of God’s creation, feeling so blessed to enjoy them in peace. 

Occasionally a group of noisy seagulls whizzed by and broke the quiet, 
while very high up a small plane moved across the sky, closer and closer to the 
moon. Then to my amazement it flew right over the moon! A plane flew over 
the moon! I did not question whether that could really happen but just clapped 
my hands, and loved it!

Prompted then to ponder the Advent reflection I was to write for December 
25, I thought of Luke’s beautiful story of the birth of Jesus with angels, 
shepherds, manger, and a brilliant star. I sensed then that it does not really 
matter whether all of those sights and characters were history. 

What matters is that a baby was born on a day we call Christmas. A baby 
who became a man and changed forever our understanding of God and 
our relationship to God. Our hearts seem to beat with a different rhythm as 
celebration of that day comes near, and this year I think I might even clap my 
hands!

Prayer: Loving God and giver of the Word that became human, grant 
us a growing ability to recognize and love the great truths that comprise 

your Kingdom. Today is a day to experience the wonder of the 
birth of Christ and rejoice in it for all the days that follow. Amen. 

Dot Binger
Additional Readings: 
 Isaiah 62:6-12
 Psalm 97
 Titus 3:4-7
 Luke 2:1-7, 8-20
 Isaiah 52:7-10
 Psalm 98
 Hebrews 1:1-4, 5-12
 John 1:1-14


