
I hope it comes as no surprise to you, dear reader, that I love music. I am always listening to 

music--in the car, in my office, on a run, in the kitchen making dinner. As I was preparing 

these words, trying to think ahead to Christmas, I turned to music. I sifted through my Advent 

and Christmas music trying to find the right songs to inspire me. Music does that often: 

inspires me. Upbeat music inspires my body to dance. Sometimes, I hear a song and I’m 

inspired to reach out to a friend. If songwriters only knew how often a simple verse or a 

phrase provided the foundation for a sermon! I like the way a song catches your heart. I love 

the magic of hearing a song for the first time in years, yet you still know every word. 

 

When we were dreaming up the theme for this season of Advent, Christmas, and Epiphany, 

nothing really felt fresh. “God with Us,” “Do Not Fear,” and other phrases were workable but 

still didn’t feel like the right fit. While those are lovely messages, we needed something more 

this year. For many, it seems, it has been a difficult season (month, year, two years…) when it 

comes to love. We have struggled to love and care for our neighbor in an ongoing public 

health crisis. The political and social division in our country can make it feel complicated to 

love those who think differently. I think it’s safe to say all of us have experienced loneliness, 

grief, a sense of disconnection from those we love. Technology is incredible, but it’s hard to 

feel love through a screen. We have lost people we love, and we don’t know where to put 

the love we have for them. It’s been a difficult season when it comes to love.  

 

Love, the guest, is on the way. 

 

Our theme. A simple line from the hymn, “People Look East!” Love, the guest, is on the way. It 

fits perfectly, as Advent is a season of preparation for the arrival of Jesus: God’s Love 

embodied in a tiny, squishy baby.  

 

As you know, babies don’t do very much. They eat, sleep, and cry. They need rocking and 

changing and snuggling. They are mysterious creatures, babies. Aside from the normal bodily 

functions, babies completely transform lives and families. Nothing changes things quite like a 

baby.  

It’s a sneaky way for God to enter the world. We imagine God as this powerful force, a pillar 

of fire and clouds, a mighty pipe organ, trumpets and fanfare. God is a rock, a stronghold 

who controls the power of the sea and wind, to be feared and respected.  

 

Then God does what God is wont to do: the unexpected. God shows up as a baby. The 

great power of God contained in a tiny body with fontanels and no kneecaps. Phenomenal 

cosmic power, itty bitty living space. (Name that movie!) God shows up as a baby. A baby 

who surprises shepherds, astounds the Magi, probably exhausts Mary and Joseph. 

 

Nothing changes things quite like a baby.  

 



Lots of things about Christmas don’t ever seem to change. There are only so many Advent 

and Christmas hymns in our hymnals, so we generally sing the same ones. We make the 

same recipes; we put out the same decorations. We read the same old stories; we sing the 

same songs. 

 

I really, really love Christmas music, but it always seems to be the same. Each year I hunt for 

new songs, new versions. I’m annoyingly particular about my holiday music. This year, as I 

turned my attention to my careful selection of Christmas music, I thought about how I was 

working with many of the same songs in a new way. The same lyrics, same wistful melodies, 

and I was making them feel new. Some days I feel weary; today I feel hopeful. 

 

A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices,  

for yonder breaks a new and glorious morn 

 

As we prepare our hearts for this Christmas season and the arrival of Love, I’ve compiled a 

playlist of music to share with you all. Familiar songs with new life in their bones. Maybe it’ll 

help this season feel new and possible. 

 

It is my greatest hope this Christmas season that we recognize the opportunity we have in 

front of us. In the busy-ness and the stress, we can choose simplicity and joy. Has a baby ever 

smiled at you? You can’t buy that feeling. 

 

The same God who turned expectations upside down by entering our world as an infant, is 

ready to move into your life and your heart in a new way. See, I am doing a new thing! It is 

my hope that we take this opportunity to welcome love into our lives, wherever and 

however that opportunity comes. 

 

Is love alive?  

 

Could the world be about to turn?  

 

I hope so.  

Merry Christmas. 
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