A note resulting from a Christmas card we received

===================================================

In David and Betty's card occurred the following verse from George Macdonald

They were looking for a king



To slay their foes and lift them high

He came a little baby thing




That made a woman cry

It prompted the following thoughts:

In scripture it is clear that Mary had moments of great sadness. Simeon prophesied at the presentation at the temple that 'a sword would pierce your own soul'. When Jesus was twelve Mary says that they searched for him 'with great distress'. She was among the crowd when Jesus apparently ignoring her made a point that obedience to God is more important to him than mother or brothers. She was among the crowd at the crucifixion when Jesus asked John to look after her. But there is another time when he caused her pain and Macdonald was too good a pastor to not know of it. We sing of the fact that our Lord is human - 'he was little weak and helpless, tears and smiles like us he knew' but we rarely associate with Christmas the facts of birth. Jesus himself said 'When a woman is giving birth she has sorrow because her hour is come, but when she has given birth she no longer remembers the anguish for joy that a human being has been born into the world.' 

I suspect that this is exactly what Macdonald had in mind when he penned those lines. The rejoicing at his birth was preceded by the anguish of labour. This thought does not diminish Christmas, rather it exalts it. The essence is that Christ came as a real human and all that this implies. We know that we needed a real human to take the penalty for our human sins. He had, as Hebrews says, 'he had to be made exactly like his brothers in every respect'.

Let us not forget though that when Jesus spoke of the anguish of birth pains in the passage I quoted above, it was in the context of the cross and the joy that was to follow for the disciples as a result of that 'obedience unto death'. 

Macdonald was immersed in scripture and I am therefore sure that he also had in mind that this Christmas season of rejoicing and festivity is in itself not merely looking back to Jesus coming to earth as a little baby but looking forward too. Looking forward to that great feast when all things are made new, when all tears and sorrow are wiped away, the time when Jesus comes to this earth; again. This time as King forever; never to go away. 

Without this birth there was no death upon the cross. Without this birth there is no life for anyone. We, his people, do not only 'proclaim his death until he comes again' but we proclaim also his birth until he comes again, for in its reality is our only hope.

All hail Emmanuel.

