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Did you know the Team Antigua Island Girls are in the water rowing from Africa to 
Antigua across the Atlantic Ocean? Did I say rowing? Yes I did! Four women from 
Antigua in the Caribbean where I grew up are rowing in the Talisker Whisky challenge 
to raise money for a local charity called the Cottage of Hope. One of the women is the 
daughter of a family friend so knowing that young lady is out there on the water has my 
attention.  
 
They use a special row boat, but it still is a row boat.  And it is still the Atlantic. They 
must be completely provisioned before they leave and accepting help takes them out of 
the race. They carry freeze dried meals with no fresh vegetables or fruit.  They row in 
teams of two and can expect to be on the water for 30 days or so.  Having had this team 
in my prayers and on my mind has made me think about journeys.  
 
Why would anyone take a journey as crazy, as unknown, as dangerous as this?  I 
suspect it is the challenge – the sheer willpower of wanting to. Yet, as I read through 
Team Antigua Island Girls info and the charities the other teams are supporting, there is 
a commonality in wanting to make a difference in their communities: a home for abused 
children, removing plastic from the ocean, or providing ambulance transport for those 
who live in rural conditions in Devon, UK. Part of their effort, their journey and their 
inspiration is to bring hope to the world. 
We heard about another journey in our gospel from St. Luke when Mary and Joseph set 
out from Nazareth to Bethlehem because there was a census at the time.  It is a journey 
of about 100 miles and would have taken 10-12 days.  Mary was very pregnant at the 
time and still she had to go because the Roman government insisted on it.  As 
frustrated as some people are about our currently government, can you imagine being 
told to go back to your hometown in order to be counted?  It wouldn’t make much sense 
our day and time, AND there would be a huge uprising if we were required to return to 
our home town on our dime because of a government requirement. I would have to get 
a plane ticket to Antigua because that is where my family is from.  
 
This reminds me that while things may not be what we hope them to be in our world, 
things have not looked good many times before.  It is into one such difficult time Jesus 
is born – a time of Roman occupation where you make a long journey even if you are 
about to give birth, where there is no room in the inn so you end up in a stable.  In the 
midst of this governmental chaos, in the midst of this journey, OUR Savior is born and 
his journey will continue through his healing, teaching, and eventual death and 
resurrection.  
 
Yet, that journey never would have started without Mary. An angel came to Mary and 
told her she was to bear the Savior of the world.  She said yes. When she goes to tell 
her cousin Elizabeth, Mary finds out that Elizabeth who is past childbearing age is also 
carrying a child.  After hearing from an angel in a dream, her husband does not throw 



her out when he finds that she is pregnant. She survives as trip while she was very 
pregnant and when there is no room in the inn she finds room in a manger.  
You may have heard the song, “Mary did you know” that describes what Mary likely 
DIDN’T know when pregnant, that she likely could not ever have imagined that Jesus 
would walk on water, give sight to the blind, calm a storm and most importantly, save us 
and delivered us. Did Mary know?  Did Mary know all that was to come?   The journey 
that was in front of her as the mother of Jesus Christ?  I suspect she had some inkling 
because of what has already happened.   
 
So while Mary probably did not know what Jesus was bringing to the world, she knew 
that something amazing was happening. And yet her amazing journey was only noticed 
by shepherds – some of the lowliest people in the society. 
 
What I have realized as I approached this Christmas season, is that there are many 
journeys all around us if you pay attention and Christ shows up in all of them.  Our work 
is to remember to look.  
 
There are so many challenging journeys out there -  the families who don’t have enough 
to eat or to give their children gifts, immigrants at the border fleeing gang violence and 
terror, families at the hospital preparing to put a loved one in hospice.  
 
And there are the journeys that reunite us with our loved ones at the holidays. The 
journeys that bring us into a deeper relationship with Jesus who is born this night. The 
journey of our congregation to share the love of baby Jesus with our wider community. 
There are so many journeys times and know that Christ our Savior is showing up in all 
of these places and times.  
   
So this night, think about your journey.  Think about how Christ is being born into your 
life.  Think about all the other journeys people are on whether it be the folks rowing 
across the Atlantic, those who are hungry, those who are spending Christmas in 
hospital, those you love, those who are with you and those who are far away.   
 
Christ shows up not just in the painful and challenging places but also those where the 
love of Jesus shines as brightly as the star over Bethlehem this sacred night.  Journey 
into whatever journey you find yourself in and know that you journey with Jesus Christ, 
the Savior who birth we celebrate this night. Amen.  


