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Why did you come tonight? Did you come because you heard the bells?  Was it a 
Facebook post that brought you?  Did you come because you love the music?  Did you 
come because it’s not Christmas unless you are at St. Peter’s? Or did you come 
because you were hungry for love? If you are hungry for love, then you’ve come to the 
right place because when we gather to celebrate Christmas, we gather to celebrate 
love.  
 
Sounds corny doesn’t it. All you need is love(singing). Corny love is not the love we are 
celebration here tonight.  We are celebrating radical life changing love that came with 
the birth of Jesus Christ.  
 
We humans get confused about love.  We think love means everyone liking us or 
feeling happy. We think we can buy love. We try to express love by how many gifts we 
give. We try to hold on to love or to keep it as a reward for good behavior.  I know this 
because I am one of those humans.   
 
But that is not what God showed us in the birth of Jesus Christ - God showed us that 
love doesn’t need everyone to be in a good mood or to have everything going perfectly. 
Love doesn’t only come to the rich or the beautiful people. Love shows up when you 
make a long journey on a donkey while you are pregnant. Love shows up even when 
you can’t find room in an inn, end up in a smelly stable and give birth to a special child 
in a strange city.  Love shows up when the angels tell the shepherds, the lowest in the 
society, and not the princes and the governors, that the Savior of the world is born. This 
is the love we gather to celebrate tonight. And the story didn’t stop there with the birth of 
a baby boy.  The story continued and love began to spread out into the world – a world 
that was hungry for love and that is still hungry for love. 
 
The week after our recent election, I was at a conference where I heard Michael Curry, 
the Presiding Bishop of the Episcopal Church preach1 – and if you haven’t heard him 
preach, google him and have a listen. He said something that caught my attention.  He 
said that we as Christians cannot allow hate to be normalized as happened during the 
election season and that is continuing to happen. We as Christians need to be 
witnesses to love. The world is hungry for a way of being Christian that looks and loves 
like Jesus.” 
 
This caught my attention because that was the message I needed to hear especially as 
Christmas and the end of the year was approaching. I wondered if I has been a witness 
to love in the past few months especially in reference to the election.  I didn’t preach 
about the election, because as a minister I cannot tell people who to vote for, but I also 
didn’t preach about how we were treating each other. Instead I avoided the whole mess 
– avoiding conversations and discussions of the election. Like many, I was sick of the 

																																																								
1	https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xIwUv54c900	



whole thing and in despair of the state of the country.  And this is when I forgot that it is 
especially in the hatred and in the despair that those who know about Christ need to be 
witnesses to love.  
 
It is precisely at this time that we need to be witnesses to the one born in a stable. We 
need to tell the story of Jesus of Nazareth, the Savior of the world, who God sent to us 
as a helpless baby boy and who turned the world upside down with his radical, life 
changing way of loving.  
 
Remember that guy Jesus - the one who ate with the sinners and those whom no one 
else wanted to talk to.  He healed the sick and challenged the practices of the religious 
authorities’. He said blessed are the poor, blessed are the merciful. Blessed are those 
who hunger and thirst that God’s righteous justice might prevail. Blessed are those work 
and labor for peace among men. Blessed are those who love their enemies and who 
pray for those who despise them. Jesus taught his disciples to love the lord your God 
with all your heart and all your mind and all your strength and to love your neighbor as 
yourself. By this everyone will know that you are my disciples. And when the disciples 
asked - how Lord? The answer - By your love.  We need some witnesses to a way of 
being Christian like that. The world is hungry for that kind of love. 
 
Many of us Christians like to forget about this radical way of love that Jesus lived. It is 
easier to retreat into our homes, to turn a deaf ear or to look the other way.  But my 
friends we simply cannot do that because the world needs to be reminded of love. Hate 
cannot be the way of the world.  
 
The world is hungry for the kind of love when you shovel your neighbor’s sidewalk even 
though he voted for the other candidate and even though you’ve had a few 
uncomfortable conversations. The world is hungry for the kind of love when you sit and 
listen to the person you are serving food to at the soup kitchen and hear their story. The 
world is hungry for those who will fight for justice – to show up at a march for a 
particular cause and say this matters. Witnessing to love means not ignoring people in 
pain in countries far away, but rather remembering that they are part of our family – 
God’s family and getting involved. 
 
I know this is heavy stuff and that Christmas dinners and the opening of gifts await, but 
this is too important on the eve of Christ’s birth not to consider.  I want you to think 
about one way to be a witness to love. One way- not two, not 10 - you don’t have to 
save the world.  On the trip home in the car or as you get ready for bed tonight, think 
about what you could do in the next few weeks to spread love.  Share it with one other 
person and covenant to check in with each other and see how it is going. Start there 
 
We must be witnesses to love – to the way Jesus showed us how to love from the very 
beginning. This world needs it because it is so hungry for love. We must be part of 
spreading that love because that is the love we were given on this night.  


