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People say,  good preparation  is the secret  to success. Well,  at 

least it gives you a greater chance. Here's the thing, if it is such 

good advice, why should it be kept a secret?  

What kind of person are you? Are you one of those who dots 

every 'i' and crosses every 't', to the point you are super 

prepared,  well beyond what you actually need to, and,  it is 

done well in advance.  The presents, well they were wrapped 

months ago. Or do you 'fly by the seat of your pants'. You are 

known for being, 'last minute'. You love shopping on Christmas 

eve, with all the other people,  just like you! Your motto, it will 

be all right on the day. We will make something up. It will be 

fine. Don't panic. We will 'get by'.   

The bible tells us that God was prepared and had been for an 

eternity. God does not do, 'last minute'. There was a plan. The 

problem was, no one was listening.  The perfect world, we are 

told, ruined. In spite of advice to the contrary, there was a 

clamour for a king to rule God's people.  Lands conquered by 

foreign nations who worshipped other Gods. It was not exactly 

going to plan. The prophets came and went, their cries for 

obedience and justice, ignored. There were journeys into exile, 

destroyed holy cities and temples,  and a remnant of a once 

proud people,  find themselves again under occupation,  this 

time, as part of the Roman empire. What had happened to 

God's plan? At that moment, as Jesus enters the scene of our 

story,  it seems to have fallen apart. Where was the promised 

Messiah of God. How long were his people to wait,  to be 

released from oppression and captivity? These were good 

questions, that seemed to have no answers. 

And what had happened to those rumours of the Christ child. 

Was he not visited by Magi and shepherds. That story of him 

being born of God. Where is he now? The last we heard he was 

in the northern outpost of Nazareth,  working as a joiner. It 

cannot possibly be him! Promises come and go, but over the 

centuries they get diluted. Their voice getting quieter, as the 

years roll on. So who still believes? Who holds onto the ancient 

promise of salvation? 

We have heard a voice. It has come from the desert. It says, 

"prepare the way for the Lord".  It is not looking promising. 

Mouthfuls of honey and locusts. He is not exactly a power 

dresser either; yet he speaks words of hope, words that have 

lain dormant for centuries.  Could he be the one? Maybe God 

has not forgotten us after all.  

If ever a people had to wait, it was the people of God. Their 

history is a powerful picture of Advent. Centuries of despair, 

doubt, conquest and,  a few hidden moment of hope. Could this 

actually be the time? People grasping for anything that spoke of 

Gods kingdom.  



In a sense they were to be once again disappointed. Not 

because God did not act, he did; but the people failed to 

recognise what the Kingdom of God was all about. What it 

might look like. They were looking in the wrong place! 

Where do we look to see God? In the man who cries out and 

who baptises? Dramatic as these events were, they were  only a 

signpost pointing along another road. John says to the gathered 

crowds, there is someone else.  

If we look too closely at the Christmas story,  we might actually 

fail to see God. Hidden amongst angel songs, shepherd on the 

move to Bethlehem, heavenly stars and the journey of learned 

men. In the 'noise' of the story.  In everything that is going on, 

encapsulated in the words of carols and nativity scenes, we can 

fail to see the signpost,  pointing away from the manager. Its 

meaning; hidden in plain sight. Our faith is not rooted in the 

Christmas story. The signpost points to Easter.  

Have you ever wondered why Mark and John don't even 

mention the Christmas story? It is only mentioned by Luke and 

Matthew, and their accounts are totally different.  So we have 

Mark, the writer of the very first gospel, who says nothing about 

the birth of Jesus. In all his writings, nor does Paul. The 

Christmas story seems to have had absolutely no impact on 

either of them.  

I have a suspicion, that if he knew the story, and that is not 

guaranteed, he did not think it important enough to write it 

down. He begins where he thinks the story should start, with 

the cry of the Baptist, who points to Jesus,  and in his baptism, is 

where Jesus ministry begins and the Kingdom of God comes 

crashing to earth. In his baptism, we hear these words, "You are 

my own dear son. I am pleased with you." For Jesus these are 

words of recognition. Now the story can really begin.  

So why do we keep waiting for such an event, each and every 

year? I believe there is,  what I call some 'deep theology',  going 

on in the  Christmas story,  and it is part of understanding God's 

plan. Looking back, it was vital, for Luke and Matthew to 

address a particular issue; namely Jesus identify, not just as 

Messiah, but as God.  So their account of the story,  matches the 

miracle of resurrection, with the miraculous nature of his birth.  

It had to be understood beyond the ordinary. You could not 

have one without the other.  

In spite of centuries of rejection, God takes the extraordinary 

step of entering into the world. Christ, 'pitches his tent' and lives 

amongst us. Welcome to the incarnation. "God with us". In 

truth, God has always been with us, and throughout our lives, 

we will always wait. Advent is part of eternity. Prepared by God 

and part of his plan. Amen. 

 


