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Spirit… may the word speak in us… define who we are… whisper our names… and invite us into the fullness of life… Spirit… may the word recognise its place… and may we recognise its place in us… So be it… Amen

We have an alternative version of the Twelve Days of Christmas in our household… Don’t worry… I won’t sing it to you… and most of the days are missed out… but it goes something like this…

On the first day of Christmas (Christmas Day) my true love sent to me… an early wake-up alarm call... as child number one… who is old enough to know better… charges through to the bedroom to open up her stocking… 

On the second day of Christmas (Boxing Day) my true love sent to me… a brush pan and duster to tidy up before all the relatives we didn’t see on Christmas Day descend on us…

On the third day of Christmas (Friday last week) my true love sent to me… a long lie…

On the seventh day of Christmas (Hogmanay) my true love sent to me… another brush pan and duster to tidy the house before the old year ends and the new one begins…

On the ninth day of Christmas (Thursday just gone) my true love sent to be… all the boxes down from the loft to pack away the christmas decorations… so the house was back to normal...

On the tenth day of Christmas (Friday) my true love sent to me… peace… normality… routine… Christmas is over... 

Though it isn’t really over until tomorrow… the 6th… which is Epiphany… the day we traditionally remember the wise men arriving to see Jesus… It was the Victorians who decided the Magi arrived the same tme as Jesus was born… the Bible however suggests it was much later…  

But regardless of that… no one particularly wants to revisit the Nativity so late after Christmas… we really are champing at the bit to bring down the decor… So… what do you do on these Sundays of Christmas… when we are meant to sing carols… but the Christmas spirit has been somewhat deflated?…

One answer is… we go to John’s version of the birth of Jesus… for John’s version gives us not a single shepherd or angel… no wise man or evil Herod… no Virgin mother… manger… or even a baby… John’s version of the nativity… shows no tradition of any of these things… and if they did know about the version we  tend to celebrate… it certainly wasn’t a tradition that was important to them… 

John offers the sentimental-free version of Incarnation… and given his more philosophical approach to Jesus… he offers a different insight… with a version of nativity that suggests that when we talk of the Word of God… that is the ‘Pattern of God’… the blue print… is now found in flesh… that metaphor changes how we see ourselves… If the pattern… the word of God is now found in flesh… then we who live in flesh… are known as Children of this flesh surrounded God…   

But John says it better… He was in the world… and the world came into being through him… yet the world did not know him… He came to what was his own… and his own people did not accept him… But to all who received him… who believed in his name… he gave power to become children of God… who were born… not of blood or of the will of the flesh or of the will of humans… but of God...
Jesus is born and we are reborn… as Children of God… Not children not dominated and shaped by the culture of the times… the politics of the world… the conflict of the nations… the imbalance of our ethics… the crisis in our environment… the instability in our economies… the doctrine of the church… Not defined by our limitations… or our hurts… our poverty… or riches… Not defined by those who use such descriptors as politics… sexuality… economics… ethics… and religion… 

John confirms we who hold to this story of incarnation… are defined quite differently… not as children of this age… but rather Children of God… It’s the difference between how we describe ourselves and how we define ourselves… 

Lots of things describe who we are… We have talked about being Generation X or Y… or builders and boomers… We describe ourselves as British… or Scottish… unionists or independents… We describe ourselves through our jobs… or partnerships… our marital status… our triumphs… our hurts… We describe ourselves in so many ways… 

But none of that defines who we are… though we might fall for letting them do so… Perhaps we do let them do so too often… describing ourselves in terms of what has made the biggest impression on us… or the things that has been the greatest hurt in our lives… trapped in a description… 

John’s nativity says… hold all these things… they are important… but none of them are ultimate… they are valuable… but are only partially so… they are meaningful… even descriptive… but they are not definitive… 

Only one thing is definitive… because the word put on skin in the shape of the man called Jesus… all those who share that skin… are called God’s own Children… this is what defines us… Because we share the same skin as Jesus… then we are God’s own Children… we are made of the same… That’s what John is clear about… and as we are Children of God… then we are what God… what love… considers to be ultimate in worth… the most valuable… most worthy… most prized… most cherished… by God… This is how we are defined in John’s version of the nativity… children… and thus loved… 

But perhaps what we do to ourselves… we do to Jesus also… we believe in Jesus in the way our tradition has spoken of in the past… we describe Jesus through what we imagine the bible says of Jesus… we define Jesus in ways sculpted by the church on our behalf… But that’s not what John’s nativity wants us to do…

John’s story tells us quite clearly… The Word… the pattern of God… did not become a set of doctrines… or a creed for us all to believe… or a body of truth… John specifically says… the word did not become a book or a chapter or a verse that describes God… The word did not leave behind a solid body of certainties we have all to sign up to… The word did not even become an infallible bible…  

For John… what is definitive about Jesus… is that the word became flesh… In other words… it became a relationship with us… it became a means of engaging with us… struggling with us… became the skin through which love encountered the world… tasted it… was hurt by it… lived through it… 

And because the world became flesh and alive… it was never tied down… or sown up… into some dusty and dry doctrine… and whenever any authority tried to do that to the word… he simply unravelled what they had described as solid… and he did that ultimately with death… The word became a relationship and not a set of doctrines… 

That is John’s nativity… not a way of describing who Jesus was… but a way of defining him… as word… as pattern… as relationship… But us too… Children of God… defined in the same way… not by society… but by our relationship with God… loved… 

So on the ninth day of Christmas… or the 12th… or whenever you remove the decor of Christmas… re-imagine the story… as John tells it… and re-imagine ourselves… defined by the worth… the value… of being children of God… loved more than anything… 

Now in all the other days beyond these 12… can we live that way… live… unconditionally loved… by God…? 


