Christmas Eve – 4 PM

Once, a long time ago, there lived a girl who loved God with all her heart.  All her life she listened to the stories of how God loved her and her people.  Stories about God saving the Jewish people from slavery in Egypt and how the escaped through the Red Sea—the waters just pulled back and let them through!

This young girl was named “Mary.”  She had a secret.  Way back then, girls were not allowed to study God’s word, the Torah.  Today, we call God’s word the Bible and everyone is allowed to read it.  But it wasn’t that way for Mary.  But secretly, at night, she would light a candle and read and read and read about God’s love.

	Light candle

In the Torah, she read that God would one day send the Jewish people a Messiah who would show them how to live in a way God would want.  The Messiah would show them how to truly love one another.

One day, Mary was doing her chores, singing a song to herself, when suddenly she realized she was not alone.  She turned and was startled to see an angel behind her!  She gasped and she shrieked but the angel said “Hail Mary, full of grace.  The Lord is with thee.”  Now that is a fancy way of saying, “Hello Mary!  You have a heart with plenty of room for God’s love.  Do not be afraid.”  But whether you say it that way or formally, it is pretty odd thing to hear from a stranger who suddenly appears in your house while you are doing chores.

The angel’s name was Gabriel and he asked Mary if she would be the mother of the Messiah.  Now, even though she was very scared, Mary said yes.  So she and her boyfriend Joseph were soon married and Mary got bigger as the baby grew inside her.  As the time drew near for the baby to be born, the government ruled that everyone had to go to the husband’s home city and be counted, even if that home city was far away.

That meant that Mary and Joseph had to go to Bethlehem.  Now remember, Mary was very big with child and that made her uncomfortable.  She would ride the animal for a while, walk for a while, but she was never comfortable.  And when they got to Bethlehem in the evening and began looking for a hotel room, there were no rooms left!  Lots of people had traveled to Bethlehem to be counted.

But a very kind man at one of the inns said, “Why don’t you rest for the night in the stable out back?  There is some soft hay and, lady, you look like you could fall asleep standing up!”

Mary and Joseph took the innkeepers kind offer.  They laid down in the hay.  They talked about what the baby would look like.  They didn’t have to wonder if it would be a boy or girl or what name they would give the baby because the angel had already told them.    

In the middle of the night, Mary’s eyes flew open and she knew the baby would be born soon.  She woke Joseph up.  They were both scared because there was no one else there to help them.  But God was with them and the baby boy, Jesus, was born.

Mary took one of her dresses and tore it in strips to make tiny blankets for the baby Jesus.  Babies like to be swaddled and held, close and safe.

	Wrap a doll in a blanket

Some shepherds came because the angels had told them to go.  I think they gave the baby some lamb’s wool to help keep warm.  The shepherds would not have thought wool was a special present, but it was just the right gift to keep Jesus warm.  Sometimes the best gifts are the simplest gifts.

	Tuck some wool around the doll

Mary was young and poor and she was only a girl.  And in those days, to be young and poor and only a girl was not to be much.  Almost nothing in the eyes of most people.  But to God, Mary was just the right person.

God came and asked for her help.  Mary said, “Yes.”  And God stayed closed to Mary helped Mary be true to her word.

That “yes” from Mary brought us this marvelous story of Christmas.  And God still asks each one of us to help by being faithful followers of Jesus.  And we can say, “yes” too!




