The 26th
“Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and they shall call his name Immanuel” (which means, God with us). (Matthew 1:23, ESV)
Every year we celebrate Christmas on December 25th. We break out the Christmas lights and decorations, hang mistletoe over a door frame, and a few stockings over the fireplace. We listen to Jingle Bell Rock and Silent Night while we cram a years’ worth of shopping into a few short days, all in the hopes that this year we can capture a little of that “Christmas Cheer.” The kids open presents and get tired of playing with their new overpriced toys within minutes and you pick up all the wrapping paper from the floor. Then, the day after Christmas, all of the decorations- the lights on the tree and in the front lawn, the lights strewn across the house and over the bushes, and the inflatable nativity with baby Jesus- get shoved right back into the attic and forgotten about for another year. Life resumes exactly as it had been before Christmas. We put baby Jesus back in the box and resume our regularly scheduled lives. We forget about the gift of God and we focus on the gifts from God while we go about living our lives for ourselves for yet another year. What a shame.
Christmas is about more than just ornaments and decorations, or gifts and garland. The gift of Jesus Christ- God Himself becoming man to live and feel as we do, to live a perfect life and die for the sins of all humanity, to forgive the sins of the repentant, to empower us to live a life of love and freedom in Him-is not just an ornament that we can pack away on the 26th. We don’t shove Jesus in with all the decorations and wait for next year. Every single moment of our lives is a celebration of Immanuel. Jesus is “God with us.” He goes with us everywhere every day, even on the 26th of December. Celebrate that.
