Sermon preached 5 p.m. Christmas Eve 2011 @ Bethesda UMC/Baltimore

“Simple”


Tonight it’s simple.


Love your neighbor.


Love what’s right here in front of you.


Embrace this, now, me, you, us.


Stop everything else and get down to practical exchange of help, comfort, being real.


Notice I didn’t say, “Tonight is easy.”   

“Love your neighbor as yourself” is hard, on both counts:   Hard to love our neighbor, and hard to love ourselves.


The neighbor, the Christ, will show up unexpected this Christmas:   Maybe in the form of a family member carrying a grudge, or expecting a favor;   or maybe it will be the “Occupy” folks, who irritate without offering solutions;   or maybe the Congress, where everybody is unhappy, and making us angry at their failure to get something constructive done.   It is hard to love neighbors such as these.


In the case of ourselves, maybe we’ve failed to meet our own standards this Christmas:   in giving, listening achieving;  or perhaps there’s an ailment that makes us not ourselves, scares us, costs us;  and maybe      we’re  in a new place --- alone, or in a relationship --- and we don’t like our nervousness, or our sadness, or the choice we feel we have to make.

But tonight it’s simple.    The baby’s right here,  new,  needing.


It’s Christmas, after all; and all year long,  Christmas stands for the best we can see and do.   
 So the family member will get some light touch.  
 The “Occupy” crowd will get the benefit of the doubt.   They ARE, after all, saying some important things in important places, and taking more heat than they deserve from folks in power. 


  The Congress will get the attention they deserve, and even more, as they have throughout our national history, representing us, and NOT representing us, as elected leaders usually do.


In the case of ourselves, we’ll show a little compassion.   How else can we manage?   and maybe go a little easier on ourselves during Christmas.   Our ailment will slow us down a bit, and that may not be too bad.   Even being afraid or nervous can actually bring out better things in our character than we’d time for in good health and good circumstances.


It’s simple.


Tonight --- Christmas Eve --- is all the year’s symbol for opening the door , and welcoming the stranger,  and the strangeness, in,  showing equality, and generosity, accepting what IS and making the best of it.


This is reality.


Religious people say this is God.


Everybody is invited to keep it simple tonight.

Be gentle.   Be of good cheer.   THIS is Christmas Eve --- in the name of Jesus, newborn, love child, Messiah, God with us.

         Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor
