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Add a little bit of body 
text

It is great when the people of the Lord gather together to worship him and
encourage one another. 
     I was speaking to someone during the week who did not believe in
celebrating Christmas. His argument was that the date December 25 had not
been supported by Christians when it was first introduced: it was originally
linked to the Roman celebrations of Sol Invictus, the Sun God. The Christians
later appropriated this date to focus on Christ. I reminded him that the idea of
God taking over the functions ascribed to specific idols has a long history in
the Old Testament. If there is only one true God, then there is no place for any
other gods and the way in which they were worshipped could be appropriated
by God's people as long as it was filtered by what Israel knew about God.
      We welcome Pastor David Wager to our pulpit this morning. Andre is
preaching in Moora. 
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 Pray for Christmas to be a time
when many families reunite and
forgive one another for wrongs
Pray that the gospel message
will resound in Perth churches
this Christmas and that
conversations might lead people
to find Jesus as their Saviour
Please pray for Anik who is
undergoing many tests for
cancer at this time

Prayer 
 

Notices:
 

Most of our regular church activities are on
hold over the holiday time

 

 

S@6 Tonight (but not on Christmas
day)

Bible Study Monday @ 7pm?
CRAFT has finished for the year

Mainly Music finished for the year
Bible Study finished for the year

 

 

What, then, is the good of all the usual religious froth? What do these pious 
sentimentalities actually accomplish? Aren’t they really “opium”? What 
difference does it make if I see in God the Creator of the galaxies and solar 
systems and the microcosm of the atom? What is this God of macrocosm 
and microcosm to me if my conscience torments me, if I am repining in 
loneliness, if anxiety is strangling me? What good is that kind of a God to me, 
a poor wretch, a heap of misery, for whom nobody cares, whom people in 
the subway stare at without ever seeing?
     The “loving Father above the starry skies” is up there in some 
monumental headquarters while I sit in a foxhole somewhere on this 
isolated front (cut off from all communication with the rear), somewhere on 
this trash heap, living in lodgings or a mansion, working at a stupid job that 
gives me misery or at an executive’s desk that is armored with two 
anterooms—what do I get out of it when someone says, “There is a Supreme 
Intelligence that conceived the creation of the world, devised the law of 
cause and effect, and maneuvered the planets into their orbits?” All I can 
say to that is, “Well, you don’t say! A rather bold idea, but almost too good 
to be true,” and go on reading my newspaper or turn on the television. For 
that certainly is not a message by which I could live.
     But if someone says, “There is Someone who knows you, Someone who 
grieves when you go your own way, and it cost him something (namely, the 
whole expenditure of life between the crib and the cross!) to be the star to 
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which you can look, the staff by which you can walk, the spring from which
you can drink”—when someone says that to me, then I prick up my ears and
listen. For if it is true, really true, that there is Someone who is interested in
me and shares my lot, then this can suddenly change everything that I
hoped for and feared before. This could mean a revolution in my life, at any
rate a revolution in my judgment and knowledge of things.
In other words, I should say that all the atheists, nihilists, and agnostics are
right at one point, and that is when they say that the course of history gives
us no basis whatever for any knowledge of God and the so-called higher
thoughts that govern our world. But Christmas teaches us that, if we wish to
know God, we must in our relationship to the world begin at a completely
different end, namely, that we do not argue from the structure of the world
to God, but rather from the Child in the manger to the mystery of the world,
to the mystery of the world in which the manger exists.
     Then I see in this Child that in the background of this world there is a
Father. I see that love reigns above and in the world, even when I cannot
understand this governance, and I am tormented by the question of how
God can permit such tragic things to happen.
But if the manifestation of love conquers me at one point, namely, where
Jesus Christ walked this Earth and loved it, then I can trust that it will also
be the message at those points in the story of life that I cannot understand.
Even a child knows that his father is not playing tricks on him in a way that is
seemingly incompatible with love. The highest love is almost always
incognito, and therefore we must trust it.
Let me put it in the form of an illustration. If I look at a fine piece of fabric
through a magnifying glass, I find that it is perfectly clear around the center
of the glass, but around the edges it tends to become distorted. But this
does not mislead me into thinking that the fabric itself is confused at this
point. I know that this is caused by an optical illusion and therefore by the
way in which I am looking at it. And so it is with the miracle of knowledge
that is bestowed upon me by the Christmas event: If I see the world through
the medium of the Good News, then the center is clear and bright.
     There I see the miracle of the love that descends to the depths of life. On
the periphery, however, beyond the Christmas light, confusion and
distortion prevail. The ordered lines grow tangled, and the labyrinthine 
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mysteries of life threaten to overwhelm us. Therefore our sight, which grows
aberrant as it strays afield, must recover its perspective by returning to the
thematic center. The extraordinary thing is that the mystery of life is not
illuminated by a formula, but rather by another mystery, namely, the News,
which can only be believed and yet is hardly believable, that God has
become man and that now I am no longer alone in the darkness.
That’s why I celebrate Christmas.

MATTHEW 2
When Jesus was born in the village of Bethlehem in Judea, Herod was king.
During this time some wise men[a] from the east came to Jerusalem  2 and
said, “Where is the child born to be king of the Jews? We saw his star in the
east[b] and have come to worship him.”
3 When King Herod heard about this, he was worried, and so was everyone
else in Jerusalem.  4 Herod brought together the chief priests and the
teachers of the Law of Moses and asked them, “Where will the Messiah be
born?”
5 They told him, “He will be born in Bethlehem, just as the prophet wrote,

6  ‘Bethlehem in the land of Judea,
you are very important among the towns of Judea.
From your town will come a leader,
who will be like a shepherd for my people Israel.’ ”

7 Herod secretly called in the wise men and asked them when they had first
seen the star.  8 He told them, “Go to Bethlehem and search carefully for the
child. As soon as you find him, let me know. I also want to go and worship
him.”
9 The wise men listened to what the king said and then left. And the star
they had seen in the east went on ahead of them until it stopped over the
place where the child was.  10 They were thrilled and excited to see the star.
11 When the men went into the house and saw the child with Mary, his
mother, they knelt down and worshiped him. They took out their gifts of
gold, frankincense, and myrrh and gave them to him.  12 Later they were
warned in a dream not to return to Herod, and they went back home by
another road

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matthew+2&version=CEV#fen-CEV-21137a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matthew+2&version=CEV#fen-CEV-21138b

