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Saved!

A serrnon preached by Ted Atkinson, Minister, Oxford Presbuterian Church on Christmas Eve, 1992, Scripture Lesson:
Titus T :4-7.

IN THE NAME OF THE FATHER AND OF THE SON AND OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. AMEN.

Brothers and sisters in Christ, we're back home but | .don’t vwant to talk about this
building. | want to tell you about Jesus. A 1ittle while ago & passage was read Trom a
tetier of the Apostle Paul. He wrote, nbér ihe graciass ane javing Kinaness af Ged aur
Saviar spnesred he sevad s This is the message of Christimas in & nutshell.

Gad ayr Reyiar 6,&?9&/’:@ That’s not something we could discover by lnoking up at
the beautiful winter night sky with its myriad stars, or by looking within ourselves and
getiing in touch with our feelings, or by just sitting down to think. 1t’s not something
we discover by doing good deeds. 1t's not & universal truth that we know simply by
being human. We know that &od aur Sevier sppesied only becsuse somebody told us
what the Emle sags Eud our 5avior apuearerj in the Palestinian town of Bethiehem,
during the reign of Caesar Auguqi-us when Quirinius was governor of Syria.

| aften hear people say, “1 don’t need to go o c:hurch. | don’t need to read the Gible.
| can meditate by rmyself. | try to be good and that’s all that raatters.” Or penple say,
“I can know God better by looking st & sunset than by going to church.” But without the
Rible and the church, none of us would know this story: &ed cwr Sevier sppesred.

Stories shape how we think, feel ahrj act. The stories my morn, dad, brother and
sisters told me have shaped how | think, feel and act. For example, one Christmas story
rmy farnily tells took place during the great depression, back in the thirties. My family
lived in a tiny home without central heating ur£ ﬁgmum. My dad had littie work. The
bills piled up. Mo money for Christmas gifts that year. My dad did scrape together
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enough money to buy a ‘Christmas tree and rmy famnily decorated it on Christmas Eve.
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avner who spoke vrith a Yiddish accent. 1zzy showed up that Christmas Eve with a car
1oa.d of gifts. There were new leather shoes for my two sisters and brother who'd bean
wearing shoes with cardboard soles. There was a new suit for my dad and a dress for
my mother. There was hard candy for everybody. lzzy, & man who didn’t even chare our
Christian faith, came and made the hleak mid-winter glad with Christmas joy.

That happened before | was born. But I've heard that story frorm the time | was a
little boy. My family told me the story. My brother and. sister continue ta retel] that
story when we get together. That story, snd many others like it, has shaped the way |
think, feel and act towards peopie with accents, Jews, the poor, the unemplayed, people
of other religious faiths, the poorly housed and, yes, even liquor clare ownars. The‘
Christmas story is also a family story we tell again and again when we gather on
Christrias, Mobody Tan Know it withaut Being told becauge i{ happened long aga:and far ™~
away. One bleak mid-winter &od aur Seviar appesred, g saved ys. That story shapes
the way Christians think, feel and act towards refugees, the homeless, the poor, the
weak and helpless. Above all it shapes the way we think, feel and act towards God. {n
Christ &ng aur Sevior 6ap861C0: 18 SEVE0 US.

Ruth and David Seamands were missionaries in Korea. She {ells another Christmas

story: It was a dark Christmas Eve in Korea. A pregnant Korean womsn in labor walked

thraugh the snow to the home of a missionary friend where she knew she could find
help. As the young woman stumbled forward, birth paine overcame her. She could go no
farther. She crawled under & bridge and gave birth Lo a baby boy. The child was in

danger of freezing but all she had was the heavy padded clothes she was wearing. One
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by one she removed the pieces of her clothing and wrapped them around her tiny son h‘ke
g coeoor. Then, fiading o discorded piese of burlap, she pulted 1 over Herxelf ond Tay
exhausted beside her baby.

The next morning her missionary friend drove across the bridge. Just then her jeep
ran out of gas. She gol out of the jeep and started to walk across the bridge when she
heard a faint cry beneath her. She crawied under the bridge to investigate. There she
found the tiny baby, warm but hungry, and the young mother, frozen to death. The
missionary took the baby home and adopted him as her own. As the boy grew, he afien
asked his step-mother to tell him the story of how his mother saved him,

On Christmas day, his 12th birthday, he asked the missionary to take him to his
raother’s grave. He acked her to wait st a distance while he went to pray. He stood

beside the grave and bowed his head, weeping. Then he began to take off his clothes. it

was bitterly EoTd ™ Piets by piste e toak 51 his S1athias ahd1aid thent of his mother's ~— ~

grave. He knelt, naked and shivering in the snow and he cried out {0 the mather he never
knew: “Were you colder than this for me, mother?” And he wept bitterly.

Like that Korean mother, God aur Savior stripped himself of every royal garment and
used them to warm, clothe, and save us. God entered into c;ur‘ world of hatred and cold
indifference and died on a crass for no other reasen than to save and clothe us in his
righteousness.

God savw centuries of broken lives needing a Savior. God saw the sin of human
hearts. He saw our sins, yours and mine. He saw the long history of ethnic hatred and
religious wars. God saw centuries of starvation and suffering and the warship of false

gods. God saw war, bloodshed, crime and greed.
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" great joywhenTi ke-thie shephierde, yoir get Yo'know Jesus for ourself. Trust that he's= -~

And then the geaoiess sid Javiag dingness of God aur Ssvior spresred to save us. 1L
was when Augustus was the Roman Emperor and Quirinius was governor of Syria. Gog
ai~ S8vins sppasred when Mary gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in
bands of cloth, and 1aid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn.
Anqgels appesred to poor chepherds keeping watch over their flocks and told them the
story for the very first time: To you is born this day in the city of David a Savior.

The good news of Christmas prompted the shepherds to respond personally. They set
off 1o find Christ. This Christmas Eve that same story; that same good news calls us ta
respond personally. You've seen this new building. You've heard the Christmas story.
You've heard how it can begin to shape how you think, feel and act. You've enjoyed some
beautiful music. But it that’s all you do, it would be just as if the shepherds merely

applauded the angels’ performance and did nothing more. Christmas is good news of
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your Savior. Gelieve that in him God our Savior appeared. Turn to him in all your
weakness, loneliness, grief, doubt and guilt. Believe he's saved you and worship him as
your Lord and God.

You don’t have to go to Bethlehem to find him; he's only a prayer away, and he's
calling you right now. %Within the faﬂnwshipéf God’s family, and through the stories
we hear from the Bible every Sunday, he will help you become a different percon; a
persen who can help change this world. He pours out his Spirit on us richly through
Jesus Christ our Savior, so that, having been justified by his grace, we might become
heirs according to the hope of eternal life.

Amen
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Gond, loving and Kind God, cut Savior; grant that 311 heve this evening raay celebrate Chrristrnas by
returning hurably and gratefully, with jou and confidence to hirn in whom you have corne to us. Have merey on a1l
who do not acknowledge you and your kingdorn, who may have known you but have lang sinee fargotien,
misunderstood o even denied you.

Save us, 23ch one of us, not according to any work of righteousniess that we have done, but accor-ding to
your metcy, through the water of rebirth and renewal of the Holy Spirit. Pour out your Spirit on us richiy thrrough
Jesus Christ our Savior, so that, having been justified by hiz grace, we might become heits according to the hope
of aternal life.

YWe pray for the nesds of the whole word: for peace and justice on earth; for the unity and mission of the
shurch for which Christ died; And because Christ particularly Yoves thern, we remernber in his name: the poar and
helpless ; the cold, the hungry and the oppressed; the sick and those whe mourn; the lonely and unloved; the aged
and Tittle children; all who do not know and love the Lord Jesus Christ, Finally, we remembsr before you our
Father that raultitude which no one can number , whose hope was in the Word mads flesh, and with whern, in Chirist,
we are one Tor evermore.

And now as Christ our Savior taught us, hear us as we humbly pray...
Our Father, who art in heaven hallowed be thy narne; thy kingdorn come; thy will be done on earth as it is

in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our debts as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not
into ternptation, but delver us firom evil. For thine is the kingdorn and the power and the glory forever. Amen,
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