
Sunday Sidebar:  December 9, 2018 

 

Jesus is Emmanuel, God with us 

     A young mother wanted her two preschool-age children to learn the real meaning of Christmas, so 
early that December she brought home a small manger scene.  The figurines were made of wood, so 
they were pretty much indestructible - and easy for little hands to pick up and move around.  The 
children loved the manger scene, and they loved being able to arrange and rearrange the figures in 
creative and childlike ways.  As you might imagine, sometimes the figures would disappear and later 
show up in the most fascinating places around the house. 

     Interestingly, the character that most often disappeared was Jesus.  The mother would walk by and 
see that Jesus was missing again.  Once she found him on the windowsill in her daughter’s room.  How 
appropriate, thought the mother:  Jesus was born in a stable, but he moved out of the manger to go 
with us and watch over us wherever we go. 

     A few days before Christmas, the Jesus figure disappeared again.  The mother looked all over the 
house and could not find him anywhere.  When time came to put the manger scene away, Jesus was 
still missing.  She called the children to the manger scene and asked, “Where is Jesus?” Her five-year-
old daughter scrunched up her shoulders and stuck out her hands, palms upward, in that universal 
gesture that means “I have no idea!”   

     Then the mother turned to her two-year-old son and asked, “Do you know where Jesus is?”  The 
boy became very animated and began talking a mile a minute.  But, as is sometimes the case with two-
year-olds, it sounded like gibberish.  The boy knew what he was saying, but his mother and sister 
couldn’t understand it.  Finally the boy went over to his mother, and took her by the hand and led her to 
his room.  He pointed to his bed.  Mom pulled back the covers and looked, with no luck.  Then the boy 
pointed to his pillow.   Finally she found the Jesus figure - under her son’s pillow! 

     Isn’t that beautiful?  You see, for many two-year-olds, bedtime is scary time.  It’s dark in the room 
and they feel alone.  But his young boy felt safe and secure because Jesus was there with him! 

     That’s the good news of Christmas, isn’t it?  We find that incredible truth expressed with these 
magnificent words in the first chapter of Matthew:  They shall name him Emmanuel, which means, ‘God 
is with us.’” 

     This is the great truth of Christmas and the greatest joy!   

                - excerpted from Christmas Gifts that won’t break, by James W. Moore 

 

 

 

Third Sunday of Advent - JOY 

     On the third Sunday of Advent we light the pink candle, signifying Joy, one of the gifts of Christmas.  
Remember when the angel spoke to the shepherds, it said “Do not be afraid.  I bring you good news of 
great joy that will be for all the people.”  Indeed, the birth of Jesus Christ, the Savior of the world, is 
great and joyful news for everyone!       

     In this world where people get criticized and put down and fussed at a lot, we in the church need to 
be sons and daughters of joyful encouragement.  We need to share the good news of Christmas with 
others.  Jesus came to seek and save the lost.  Are you helping to do that? 


