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“For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is 

Christ the Lord.” 

 

Something doesn’t occur to most people as they consider the Biblical 

account of the birth of Jesus, namely how this simple narrative 

separates the Christian faith from many religions, and this account 

from all myths and legends.  Notice how myths and legends begin?  

“Once upon a time. . .” They have no historical particularity.  You 

cannot place them in real time and among real people.  

 

Christianity is different however.  The Christmas account is filled 

with time, place and people points that gives our faith a firm rooting 

in real time and history.  Christmas is the first, and very vital step, in 

bringing God and our salvation down to earth and into reality.  On 

Christmas, God got down in the dirt and the details.  

 

The incarnate God got down in the dirt; except He didn’t get dirty.  

He got down in the dirt by becoming one of us.  He took on dust, got 

down in the dirt so to speak, for us.  Huh?  How did Jesus get into the 

dust, remember in Genesis chapter 3, [Gen3:19b] “…for you are dust 

and to dust you shall return.”   He stepped down from the glory of 

heaven and from what it is to be God and took on our humanity and 

we were created from dust.  He did this in a place called Bethlehem 

as He humbled Himself in the form of a baby. 

 

Think about that!  Almighty God endured becoming a helpless 

infant.  On Christmas day, over two thousand years ago, God stepped 

out of His glory and into our humility.  There was nothing half-way 

about it.  He did not simply become one of us, but He became a poor 



and helpless child, of poor and insignificant people.  He was not born 

in a palace or a hospital.  He was born of a young girl in a stable. If 

asked, “Were you born in a barn? “ Jesus, would answer, “Yes.”  

 

He was laid in a feed trough.  The manger was no delightful nativity 

piece.  It was a rough, hewn structure slapped together to hold feed 

for animals.  By why?  Why in such a dirty, disgusting place?  The 

prophet Isaiah tells why in chapter 53:  “For he grew up before him 

like a young plant, and like a root out of dry ground.  He had no form 

or majesty that we should look at him, and no beauty that we should 

desire him.”  

 

However, Heaven burst with the joy and the glory of the plan of our 

salvation; the marvel of the Incarnation.  God announced it to mere 

shepherds, “Do not be afraid; for behold, I bring you good news of a 

great joy which shall be for all the people; for today in the city of 

David there has been born for you a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. 

“And this will be a sign for you: you will find a baby wrapped in 

cloths, and lying in a manger. And suddenly there appeared with the 

angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God, and saying, 

“Glory to God in the highest, And on earth peace among men with 

whom He is pleased!”   

  

God got down in the dust and the details.  He not only humbled 

Himself to the point of flesh and poverty and ultimately suffering and 

dying for us.  He left us the details.  This is not a “Once Upon a 

Time” sort of yarn.  This an historical account filled with place, times 

and people identifiers.  “In those days there went out a decree from 

Caesar Augustus.”  We know when he ruled, and his place in history.  

“This was the first registration when Quirinius was governor of 

Syria.”   Few people know Quirinius governed Syria twice; once as a 

military governor and once as the civil governor. 



God not only got down in the dirt, so to speak, but He provided us 

with details in time, place and people so we can identify who, where, 

when and how in history.  All of this was so we might know for sure 

from this point in history, over two thousand years later, that it really 

happened.  Jesus was born at an identifiable time in history, lived 

among people and through events we know about outside of our 

religion. The details tell us it is no myth, no legend, no work of 

fiction, but history that God came down to rescue us.   

God got down in the dirt and the details three decades later, too.  He 

got down in the dirt of our sins, and the details of crucifixion.  He 

was whipped and beaten, spit upon, cursed and mocked. Again the 

Prophet Isaiah, “He was despised and rejected by men, a man of 

sorrows and acquainted with grief; and as one from whom men hide 

their faces he was despised, and we esteemed him not.”  He was 

nailed to a cross and hung between heaven and earth, betrayed and 

murdered by man, forsaken and punished by God.  “Surely he has 

borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet we esteemed him 

stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted.” He endured it all for you and 

me, for all sins ever committed and ever will be committed, to 

redeem us from sin and death, so He might forgive us our sins and 

give us eternal life with Him. “  But he was pierced for our 

transgressions; he was crushed for our iniquities; upon him was the 

chastisement that brought us peace, and with his wounds we are 

healed.” 

But even with all the dirt and the details, it is hard to believe, and 

many do not.  Inside the church, some call this miracle of grace a 

myth or a symbol, and deny the saving reality of God incarnate in the 

body and work of Jesus; or the reality of the need to be saved.   

Outside the church they just don’t even pay Him any attention. “All 

we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned—every one—to his 

own way; and the Lord has laid on him the iniquity of us all.”   



Christmas is a holiday of human good will and good works, and 

maybe gift-giving.  As mentioned before both groups are in grave 

danger, for only those who know the truth and place their trust in 

Jesus Christ have eternal life.   

Jesus purchased salvation for everyone, paying with His own life and 

His own sufferings and His own blood.  “He was oppressed, and he 

was afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth; like a lamb that is led to 

the slaughter, and like a sheep that before its shearers is silent, so he 

opened not his mouth.  By oppression and judgment he was taken 

away; and as for his generation, who considered that he was cut off 

out of the land of the living, stricken for the transgression of my 

people?”  

Those who are saved need only trust God’s promises, “Yet it was the 

will of the Lord to crush him; he has put him to grief; when his soul 

makes an offering for guilt, he shall see his offspring; he shall 

prolong his days; the will of the Lord shall prosper in his hand.”  But 

those who reject Him, His reality, or their need for salvation are lost 

and condemned.     

We heard the song of the angels, announcing the glory of God as He 

sent His Son to be born among us, Immanuel, God with us.  We hear 

it through the ears of the shepherds, and see it all through the eyes of 

the Apostles to the bitter end.  Tonight we rejoice in it.  This is the 

good news of a great joy, our Savior is born.  Our sins are lifted and 

we have assurance of God’s love and abiding concern.  “Out of the 

anguish of his soul he shall see and be satisfied; by his knowledge 

shall the righteous one, my servant, make many to be accounted 

righteous, and he shall bear their iniquities.” 

Let us rejoice today and sing with the angels of the glory of God 

which is His indescribable love for us and His glorious grace which 

worked our salvation!  Let us give thanks God got down in the dirt of 



our daily lives, and gave us the details which give certainty, comfort, 

and joy at Christmastime and throughout the year that we have true 

peace with God through the seed of the woman born this day. 


