
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

“Come worship with us each week at 
8:30 & 11:00a.m.   

In the name of Jesus Christ, we  
welcome you. We hope you will pray  
for us and help us become a clearer  
reflection of the Kingdom of God.” 
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stable leads to a cross on a hill and a throne in heaven, a child who 
came to be, for us the Light in the darkness and the Love for the 

world.  

This, this is Christ the King.  In this Christmas season, we come to 
continue to praise an infant.  We come to worship a newborn 
wrapped in swaddling clothes.  We come to praise the one whose 

light and life and love could not be contained. We come to sing the 
familiar hymns and hear the story.  The story of a savior born to the 
most unlikely parents, in the most unlikely of places.  We come and 

hear once again the words that speak to us of angels and shepherds 
and parents and a baby.  A baby who was born for us all.  And per-
haps, if we listen closely, if we look beyond the stars into heaven, 

we will see God looking down from the balcony of heaven, sur-
rounded by a chorus of angels, all of whom are saying to us “They 
won’t be expecting that!” 

 

 

 

 

https://youtu.be/TM1XusYVqNY  Quotations paraphrased. 

https://youtu.be/TM1XusYVqNY


This, this is Christ the king.  This baby in a manger is the one 
who makes the difference in the world.  This baby came for each 

of us.  We cannot be ready, we cannot be prepared enough, and 
we will not expect it.  God’s grace does not wait until we are 
ready, does not wait until we are in a place to be ready to receive 

it before it breaks through. God at work in the world did not wait 
for us to finish the shopping and wrapping and planning and pre-
paring. Nor was it bound to one day – the 24th of December. God 

is at work in the world despite us, not because of us.  God comes 
when we least expect it, in ways we never imagined.  What child 
is this who came to be God is with us?  We expected more, big-

ger, stronger, more powerful.  

This, this is Christ the King.  God is with us as an infant.  Com-
pletely dependent on others for his survival.  Learning and devel-
oping and growing as we all do, a child with an ordinary child-
hood, an ordinary child that grew into an extraordinary man.  A 

child that was fully human and fully God.  This, this is Christ the 
King.  When we least expected him, in a manner we did not imag-
ine for the arrival of our Savior. 

This, this is Christ the King.  This child came for each of us, de-

spite our pasts and futures.  This child came for you, for me, no 
matter how imperfect we are, no matter what are our successes or 
failures.  God chose to come as a child and be with us.  This child 

is the one who loves us completely.  The one who forgives us 
eternally.  This child is the one who brought salvation, brought 
redemption.   

This, this is Christ the King.  This is God with us, God as human, 

God with those who have plenty and those who have nothing.  
God chose to come to all of us.  The rich and poor, the full and 
the hungry, the old and the young, the well behaved and the mis-

behaved.  God chose to come to those who are fulfilled and those 
who long for more.   

What child is this?  This is the child who entered an uncertain 
world, who entered not as a king, but as a baby in a stable.  A 

child, an infant, who was God with us.  A child who was born as 
the Light that overcomes the darkness, a child whose birth in a 
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We all have our favorite Christmas movies.  For some it is not 
Christmas without watching “It’s a Wonderful Life” or “White 

Christmas.”  For others it’s “Elf” or “A Christmas Story” or 
“National Lampoon’s Christmas Vacation.”  Or maybe your holi-
day is not complete without the classic TV Specials – “The 

Grinch”, Rudolph, Frosty, or “Merry Christmas Charlie Brown.”  
That’s a good chunk of my list, anyway.  Several years ago, I added 
another one.  You can only find it on YouTube, and it’s about 5 

minutes long.  If we had the capabilities, I’d show it as part of the 
sermon.  It is a video from New Zealand entitled “Unexpected 
Christmas” .   Starring the children of St Paul's Church in Auck-

land, New Zealand, it tells the story through new eyes.  The eyes of 
those in Heaven looking down on Earth.  We begin with God, 
played by a child probably of 10 or 11, shaking his head as he 

looked down on all the wrong things people were doing on Earth.  
God looks at the angels surrounding him – and adorable gathering 
of children in angel costumes and tutus and glitter and tulle – and 

says that this isn't quite what he had in mind when he made the 
earth, and that God feels so far away from his children on earth. 
Another angel asks why?  And God says, “It’s just hard to be 
friends with people when you don’t like what they are doing.  I 

think it’s time.”   

“Time for what?”   

“Time to step in.” 

What follows is a series of suggestions of who God can send to step 
in.  Maybe an Army?  No, how about one person.  Then the choir of 
angels cries out “They won’t be expecting that!” They decide if 



God is only sending one person it needs to be someone strong and 
powerful.  God says “no, I’m sending a new-born baby.”  And the 

angels say “They won’t be expecting that!”  (From here on out, 
when I raise my hand, y’all get to be the angels and say it – “they 
won’t be expecting that!”  I won’t make you wear the costumes 

like on Christmas Eve, though.)   

The conversation continues – the angels think the plan seems 
risky, a newborn baby can’t protect herself, and so should be born 
to a ruler, or someone powerful like a king.  God shakes God’s 

head.  “No, I’m going to send him to a peasant girl whose heart is 
beautiful and full of courage.”  “Brilliant! (raise hand) – They 
won’t be expecting that!” 

Then one of the angels comes in with a reality check, not yet 

grasping the whole picture “My Lord, you are planning to sur-
prise the earth.  No one is going to expect a new-born baby born 
to a humble villager.  But what good can a newborn baby do?”  
That’s when God shocks them all – he is not sending any baby, 

but His Son, the Prince of Peace.  “Brilliant! They won't be ex-
pecting that!”  And now it seems, according to the angels, that the 
baby must be born in a palace, not a cottage – someplace worthy 

of the Prince of Heaven.  But God, again, has other plans.  The 
baby will be born in a stable.  Surrounded by animals, and smelly 
stuff, and hay.   The incredulous angels all cry out, “They won't 

be expecting that!” 

How will the people find him?  “We will leave clues in the stars, 
and one big bright one to light the way. “ The angels are still wor-
ried about the new baby and (in some seriously cute shots), ask 

God if they can sing to him.  Please?????  And God says, “yes, 
you can sing to him, and to the shepherds.”  And we know the 
rest of the story…. 

But I left out one very important part.  How will the people find 

him?  How will they know he’s there?  God says (and I watched 
the video multiple times to get this right…) “Those who are look-
ing will find Him, and His mission is to bring all people closer to 

me, even if they do something really wrong.  When the Prince is 
done, nothing will get between them and my love.”  And we don’t 
expect that… 

 There’s a lot about Jesus that we don’t expect.  And I im-
agine that one of the questions that was asked around the stable 

when he was born was “what child is this?”  “This is the one sent 
from God?”  It’s a question I’ve asked before, especially on 
Christmas Eve when we reread the story, and when I sing one of 

my favorite carols – What Child is This?   

What child is this?  The one who lay in Mary’s lap sleeping?  The 
one whose conception and birth was announced by the angels.  
The one who lay there, so small, so calm, so quiet. What child is 

this? 

This child who sleeps while angels and shepherds stand guard.  
This child, swaddled by his mother and watched by his father.  
This child who was born to a teenage couple with no idea what 

would happen next. 

What child is this who sleeps in a barn?  Who breathes in the 
scent of the cows and hay, who sees starlight through the beams 
of the roof.  What child is this whom we greet on this Holy night? 

This, this is Christ the King.  This is Christ the king?  The prom-
ised Messiah, the one sent for salvation and redemption.  This 

child?  God, are you sure?  That’s not who we were expecting… 

This, this is Christ the King.  This child is the one who we come 
to see, this child is the one we have all been waiting for, watching 
for, hoping for, and praying for. 

What child is that makes us approach his birth with joy, with the 

flooding of memories and traditions?  What child is this that 
brings us to church to come to the table and light candles, whose 
birth we celebrate over 12 days, whose birth story we tell and re-

tell? 

This, this is Christ the King.  This is the child that was God and 
chose to be with us.  The Word became flesh and dwelled with 
us.  This child came for each of us.  No matter how ready we are, 

no matter our economic status, no matter our emotional status.  
The days have rushed by as we have prepared and celebrated.  As 
we continue to celebrate. What child is this that causes such a fuss 

and uproar each year? 


