A Sacrifice From a Baby!

I love Christmas… it is my favorite season! Part of my love comes from the excitement surrounding the birth of a baby. In most families, like mine, the birth of a baby is cause for great excitement and celebration. We “oo’ and “ah” over the new precious life that is before us, and usually marvel at beauty of God’s latest creation. I guess that kind of excitement is what makes Christmas so special… we all love and look forward to the birth of babies, and observing how their new life will unfold.
But have you ever wondered and reflected that the birth of the Baby Jesus, was in many ways his first sacrifice for humanity. We all know that his crucifixion some thirty years after His birth was a supreme sacrifice for us. But have we considered that the birth of the Baby Jesus was possibly His first sacrifice, and one that previewed some of the great sacrifices to come. Think about this… Scripture tells us that Jesus (referred to as the Word in the Book of John) was with God from the very beginning. Jesus had a front row seat to Creation as we know it… he had the best seat “in the House” when we refer to Heaven. And as the Son of God, occupying the very seat next to His Father, Jesus would have the traits we associate with God… He would not thirst, or hunger; He would not grow tired or weary; He would not need clothed against the environment; and He could be omnipresent…which means He could be anywhere and everywhere at any time. Simply put, He does not have any human traits as we know them to be. He is the Son of God.
When Jesus was born, his place in Heaven was barren briefly as He was sent to Earth to walk with mankind, experience life with mankind.  He left ALL His God-like power and life to live among us mere mortals, so He could eventually minister and teach us God’ everlasting message of Love. And, unlike the Greek and Roman Gods, who came down from Mt. Olympus as grown clothed adults, willing to play with mere mortals until they were tired of them, Jesus appeared to us as an “innocent, young babe.”  
And as a young babe, He thirsted; He hungered; He grew weary and tired; He needed clothed; and for the first thirteen or more years He needed guidance and protection as He grew to young adulthood. Jesus did not appear to us as an adult ready to begin His magnificent work. Jesus came to us as an “innocent babe” experiencing a very violent and harsh world as it was in His day. Jesus SACRIFICED his blessed spot in Heaven to experience life as a mere mortal, a poor mortal, and not a rich or affluent king. And, unlike Greek and Roman Gods, He stayed with us until His crucifixion some thirty years later.
So as we celebrate Christmas Day, let us reflect that it is not just the joy of the birth of the new Baby Jesus that we celebrate, but also the “sacrifice” His birth represents… that God, through His Son Jesus Christ came from Heaven above to walk with us on this journey called “Life.”  And miraculously He still does.
