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Year A:  Christmasc  Is 9:2-7; Ps 96; Titus 2:11-14; Lk 2:1-20 
St. Barnabas, Florissant – December 25, 2019 – 9:30am  
 
Focus Sentence:  God becomes particularized in time and place. 
 

I offer these thoughts in the name of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 

The late Dr. Donald Armentrout, Professor of Church History at the School of 

Theology, University of the South in Sewanee, was my church-history professor when I 

was at Sewanee in seminary.  Don was an amazing teacher on many levels, and I’ll 

never forget him. 

One reason for Don’s success as a teacher is that he continually simplified things 

and made them as clear and understandable as possible.  He never seemed to have a 

need to come across as “professorial,” or use $5-words. 

PAUSE 

For example, in his own inimitable way, Don would use the following analogy to 

identify and describe the three great strains of the “Catholic” faith --- Roman, Eastern, 

and Anglican --- in terms of the major liturgical days of the Christian calendar. 

He told us that the “Church of Good Friday” was the Roman Catholic tradition, 

which emphasizes the suffering of Jesus Christ, particularly the Cross as the sacrificial 

way of self-giving which all Christians must follow, regardless of the burden. 

This is expressed by their practice of having a crucifix over the altar and in other 

prominent places in and around the church.  It reminds us that the suffering of Christ --- 

for us and for our salvation --- is a constant challenge to the faithful to emulate the “way 

of the Cross” in their own lives. 

Next, Don taught us that the “Church of Easter” is the Eastern Orthodox tradition, 

in which Easter is so much more than jelly beans and Easter egg hunts and an hour at 

church before it ends.  Rather, it is the Paschal Feast Extraordinaire. 
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In the Orthodox churches, Easter is celebrated, with the intensity of Zorba the 

Greek, for a week on end --- not just a few hours --- before then moving on to the Great 

Fifty Days of the Easter Season.  It is a joyous, momentous occasion during which we 

are to embrace our ultimate hope --- the Resurrection of Jesus Christ. 

Celebration abounds! 

And finally, Don would tell us, the “Church of Christmas” is the Anglican Church.  

Who “does Christmas” any better than Episcopalians? 

The understated quietness of Advent amid our feverish culture hell-bent on 

shopping; the tradition of “Lessons and Carols” rather than the singing of Jingle Bells; 

the elaborate decorating of the altar and the nave with greenery and poinsettias; the 

celebration of “midnight Mass” and other traditions elevate the Feast of the Incarnation 

in the Anglican tradition in a way no other church can match. 

Indeed, we are a Christocentric community of faith. 

PAUSE 

And so it is this morning.  We are gathered to celebrate and make known what is 

unique to Christianity alone:  that God has become one of us! 

In this newborn baby, nursing at his mother’s breast, shivering and crying, is the 

very enfleshment of God. 

Here lies God’s ultimate self-disclosure, God’s ultimate risk-taking, God’s bright 

exclamation point to the statement “I love you!” 

Some have called it the “vulgarity of God” to stoop so low, to descend so far, to 

leave capital-p Power and capital-g Glory so far behind. 

And this miracle of miracles occurs in a nameless place, to two obscure peasant 

Jews, away from their home town, who simply want to start a family and to provide a 

decent life for this their child. 
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The only witnesses are livestock and shepherds who arrive later, looking like 

people from a homeless shelter.  No trumpets, no fanfare, no attendants, no OBGYNs 

or nurses, no incubated nurseries to announce the world-changing event, or to make 

the birth any safer or easier. 

God in the raw.  Who could have invented such an outlandish story but God? 

Some also call it the “scandal of particularity.”  The capital-t Timeless has 

entered time.  The capital-b Boundless, Limitless One has become limited.  The 

Nameless has become named. The All Powerful has become the most powerless of all -

-- a newborn child.  The Universal and Unlimited One has become “particularized” in a 

very specific time and place. 

PAUSE 

The late beloved writer, Madeleine L’Engle, wrote a wonderful book on living the 

liturgical year called The Irrational Season, and in the chapter on Christmas, she tells an 

amazing story about being in north Florida when she was a very small child with her 

family to visit her grandmother.  It was an unusually clear and beautiful night, and her 

family took her to the beach.  She could hear the waves breaking against the shore, and 

she looked up into the heavens.  A stupendous array of sparkling stars seemed to 

descend upon them with a breathless clarity. 

L’Engle became aware, she said, “of a beauty that I had never seen before … 

and that the world was far greater than the protected limits of the small child’s world” --- 

which was all she had known until then.  Of the experience, L’Engle would write: 

“I had a total, if not conscious, moment of revelation; I saw creation bursting the 

bounds of daily restriction, and stretching out from dimension to dimension, beyond any 

human comprehension.”  

PAUSE 
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You and I need to approach Christmas in this very same way.  With the wide-

eyed openness of a child lost in wonder, touched by a new awareness of a vast 

dimension beyond any human comprehension, that leaves you breathless in wonder. 

That the Incarnation really is Creation “bursting the bounds of daily restriction” 

shows God’s tender care for us beyond anything we can imagine. 

The birth of Jesus, which we celebrate today, really is the Holy Testimony of 

God’s self-revelation for the salvation of all:  that “God so loved the world that he gave 

his only Son, so that everyone who believes in him may not perish but may have eternal 

life.” (Jn 3:16). 

HALLELUIAH!!!...............AND 

 

AMEN. 


