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The gospel of Matthew is very brief when it comes to the birth of Jesus. This is all we 
get – “When his mother Mary had been engaged to Joseph, but before they lived 
together, she was found to be with child from the Holy Spirit.” … then the gospel goes 
on to describe Joseph’s journey and then ends with … “he took her as his wife, but had 
no marital relations with her until she had borne a son; and he named him Jesus.” 
 
Why does Matthew spend so much time on Joseph’s story?  What gifts does this story 
have for us this Advent season? Even with Matthew’s focus on Joseph, it is hard for us 
to hear what they are, because the story of Jesus’ birth is such a familiar one so I am 
going to tell you another one. 
 
Many years ago, there was a couple Dave and Barb who had trouble having a child. 
They saw the doctors.  They went through all the tests and the doctors said it was very 
unlikely that Barb would ever be able to carry a child.  It was devastating news and they 
debated whether to go on with all the procedures that might help, but after some years 
of trying gave up thinking it was just not meant to be.  But then one day Barb discovered 
she was pregnant and Julia was born. Julia was the delight of Dave and Barbara’s life.  
Their miracle. There were no more children after that, but they were able to live with 
that.   
 
Julia grew and had friends, was a Brownie and then a girl scout.  She played soccer 
and went to dance class.  Early on Julia declared she wanted to be a doctor when she 
grew up and indeed she did have a caring soul whether it was a sick bird or a friend 
who fell and scraped her knee.  She even took to carrying a small first aid kit in her 
school bag.  High school came with all the usual angst, but Julia got good grades.  She 
wasn’t the most popular girl in school but she had a good group of friends and by her 
senior year she was in all AP classes.  The summer before senior year the college tours 
began and of course pre-med was going to be her major.  In December, she got news 
of admission to her first choice school with a partial scholarship.  It would be a lot, but 
Barb and Dave knew they could make this college work financially. They had to do it for 
Julia.  
One day over the Christmas holidays, Barb came home from work to find Julia on the 
living room couch crying inconsolably.  “What’s wrong?” she asked.  Julia responded, 
“Oh mom. I’m pregnant.”  Barb was shocked.  With all the medical knowledge that Julia 
had and after all the talks, how could this happen?  Plus Julia didn’t have a boyfriend. 
She had good friends who she seemed to like but no one she went steady with.  “Who 
is the father?” Barbara managed to ask. It turned out that at one of her college visits, 
she met this very cute boy and there was only one night and he never called her or 
responded to any of her texts when she got home.  
 
Barb especially was devastated. How could this have happened to her precious 
miracle?  Now, her daughter’s dream of being a doctor would never happen.  Barb 



withdrew.  She and Julia were very close, but now she could barely look at her and she 
knew that this was hurting Julia, but she couldn’t seem to help herself.  She stopped 
sleeping - tossing and turning all night.  Dave seemed much calmer and said - Honey 
come on. Julia needs you especially now, but Barbara could not let go of her anger, her 
disappointment and the constant ‘what ifs’ that played though her head.   
 
Finally, on the fifth night after hearing Julia’s news, Barb fell into a deep sleep and 
began to dream.  In that dream, she was sitting on a bench in a park and a little boy was 
playing nearby.  God came to sit next to her and said – Barb it is really going to be 
alright.  Trust that over time all will work out. I am with you and I am with your family. 
And somehow a strange calm came over her and stayed when she woke up.  That calm 
helped her be present for and support Julia.   
 
Changes were made.  Julia made plans to go to the local community college.  She 
found a part time job.  At graduation, she was top of her class and she was showing as 
she walked across the stage.  In time, a beautiful little boy, Jordan, was born and Julia 
true to her nature was a trouper. She worked, got her college degree and took care of 
Jordan.   Julia’s parents were always there for her and Barbara never forgot the dream. 
Medical school seemed out of the picture. Julia got a job as a physician’s assistant and 
then she met someone. Greg adored her and he adored Jordan.  They got married and 
in a couple of years, Julia did go to medical school.  Years later Barb looked back and 
remembered her dream, and realized that God was right. 
 
I tell this story because I think Barb’s struggle helps us understand Joseph’s struggle.  
Both had expectations for their families lives that were dashed, and both had God show 
up in what first seemed to them to be a mess which was then transformed.  And that is 
at the heart of the story of Jesus’ birth – God with us – Emmanuel – showing up in the 
mess of our lives transforming them.  So if the only thing you think about when you 
ponder Jesus’ birth is a warm stable, beaming parents, and adoring shepherds, 
remember that Jesus’ birth came among many challenges not just for Joseph but for 
Mary and beyond.  Remember the miracle of Jesus’ birth – Emmanuel – God with us 
showing up in this mess of a world and being transformation in ways that we can’t 
imagine.  
	


