Christmas Eve — December 24, 2024
Text: Luke 2:1-14
Theme: Wrapped Up Against the World

And the baby Jesus was born just as God had promised. You
know the story by now, right. There was no room for Mary and
Joseph at the Inn. This was a bit before hotels so more than likely
we’'re talking about the relative’s houses in Bethlehem. All the guest
rooms were full up since everyone was in town for the Roman
census. Eventually, someone let them stay with their animals. So,
Mary gave birth where the animals lived, probably on a lower floor of
the house where they kept the animals at night. Many of the houses
were built so that the people lived upstairs and the animals lived
downstairs. There was no crib, so Jesus was laid in a food trough for
animals called a manger. We love our image of a little wooden crib-
like furnishing with soft straw lining it but archeology suggests that
mangers were made out of something like concrete blocks stacked in

a square, sort of like we might make a homemade firepit.

When babies were born, we learn from Ezekiel 16, they were
washed, rubbed with a mix of salt and olive oil, and then wrapped
tightly in strips of cloth called swaddling cloths. This protected the
newborn’s skin and provided warmth on chilly Judean nights. But did
you ever ask yourself why Luke thought it was important to tell us

that Jesus was wrapped in swaddling cloths? I think Luke saw the



connection between the swaddling cloths and the mission upon

which this baby was set.

Ezekiel 16 is God speaking to Israel and by extension, as

children of Isreal, He speaks to us,

“And as for your birth, on the day you were born your cord was
not cut, nor were you washed with water to cleanse you, nor rubbed
with salt, nor wrapped in swaddling cloths. No eye pitied you, to do
any of these things to you out of compassion for you, but you were
cast out on the open field, for you were abhorred, on the day that

you were born.”

That is how God would see us without Jesus to stand before us.
We are like newborn babies cast aside with no one to care; no one to
wash us, or rub oil on our skin, or swaddle us in soft cloths. Without
Jesus, we are lost and condemned creatures. But God was not

satisfied to leave us like that. God goes on in Ezekiel,

“And when I passed by you and saw you wallowing in your
blood, I said to you in your blood, ‘Live!’ I said to you in your blood,
‘Live!’” I made you flourish like a plant of the field. And you grew up
and became tall and arrived at full adornment. Your breasts were

formed, and your hair had grown; yet you were naked and bare.”



God showed us mercy and even though there was no possible
way for us to live, He pronounced life upon us. He says it twice for
emphasis. "Live!” And so, we did. We lived, even in the face of
enormous odds. But we were still in the desert and we were still
naked. Picture a crying baby lying in the desert all alone. The desert
is a fantastic metaphor for the world in which we live: dangerous,

dry, inhospitable. God goes on,

“"When I passed by you again and saw you, behold, you were at
the age for love, and I spread the corner of my garment over you
and covered your nakedness; I made my vow to you and entered
into a covenant with you, declares the Lord GOD, and you became
mine. Then I bathed you with water...You grew exceedingly beautiful

and advanced to royalty.”

Doing better than swaddling cloths, God used His own garment
to cover us. "I spread the corner of my garment over you and
covered your nakedness.” That garment is Holy Baptism. You and I
were not left to eternally die in the barren desert of our sin. We had
life pronounced into us by God himself and then God covered us with
His own luxurious robes. It is from whence the tradition of the
baptismal gown comes. In our Baptism, like Mary wrapped Jesus is
swaddling cloths, we are swaddled in Jesus’ royal robes. You and I

were made Heavenly royalty by Jesus wrapping us up in His royal
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robes at Holy Baptism. Baptism is not just a nice ceremony; it is a
coronation of royalty. Every time we baptize someone in that font,
we are coronating new royalty who wear the very robes of Christ

Jesus Himself.

Life can be hard for us. We still live in a barren desert. Most of
us have experienced those terrible times when it feels as though we
are sleeping in a straw covered feeding trough. Honestly, we are not
often very comfortable in this world. We are not often very settled in
this life. Nothing ever feels all that stable because we know that no
matter how content and happy we are at this moment, the other
shoe will always eventually drop. Even on Christmas Eve, which
generally is a pretty peaceful time, we know it cannot last. The
world is broken. Soon enough, we will face the next challenge,
whatever it may be. Maybe we will battle a disease. Maybe financial
hardship. Maybe a broken relationship. Who knows? But we know
that the next challenge is always just around the corner if it's not

here already.

What gives us our peace tonight and what will give you peace
when the next challenge arrives is the certainty that God already
saw you naked and afraid in the desert, cast aside in a feeding
trough, and He stopped, called you into life and wrapped you in His

own garment of salvation. The Lord God Himself has swaddled you.
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Tonight, we celebrate the birth of Jesus, but more importantly,
we celebrate our own spiritual births because of Jesus. As we
celebrate the day Jesus came into the world as a human being, we
celebrate the day we were wrapped in the cloak of Christ and set
above the chaos of this world forever. That is what brings us the
only true peace in this life. We have the sure and certain promise of
the Messiah. He promised to return and take us to be with Him
where we will live in joy forever with everyone we love who believed

in Christ. He has kept every promise He ever made to us.



