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"WHEN CHRISTMAS IS PAST"

There is a lovely and profound story about Amos, a shepherd boy,
who refused to accompany the other shepherds as they left to find the
place proclaimed by the angels as the birthplace of the Messiah. Amos
declined to go, saying that he had a hundred sheep to care for and
something within him revealed it would be wrong to leave them. He
stayed with his flock. When the other shepherds returned and told him
of the wonders of the manger scene at Bethlehem, they ridiculed him
for not going and asked him if he had heard any heavenly voices among
his sheep. Amos, holding a newborn lamb in his arms, replied simply,
"To my heart there came a whisper."

Did a whisper come to your heart this Christmas? Was Christmas
just a holiday or was it a holy-day—a day which brought to you a new
and more beautiful understanding of God's great love for you and all
mankind? Did you hear a whisper in your heart?

When the song of the angel is stilled,
When the star in the sky is gone,
When the kings and princes are home,
When the shepherds are back with their flock,
The work of Christmas begins;
To find the lost,
To feed the hungry,
To rebuild the nation,
To bring peace among the brothers,
To make music in the heart.

Thus wrote the poet, Howard Thompson, emphasizing the fact that
Christmas is only a hope and a promise, not the fulfillment of man
kind's dream of "peace on earth among men of good will."

I hope your Christmas was a blessed and a holy one. I hope you
heard God's whisper in your mind and heart repeating the message of
Paul to the Galatians... that message which proclaims you and me to be
the children of God and no longer slaves to the baser impulses of our
humanity. And I hope that Christmas will have made a difference in
your life and mine; a difference which the world will notice.

II

The event of Christmas should help us discover who we are.

Years ago, a child psychology professor, James Hatch, told of an
incident that occurred shortly after his fourth son was born. One day,
as his wife was putting their newborn baby to bed, the five-year old
peered over the bassinet, observing his brother. He pondered awhile;
then after a moment, he looked up at his mother and asked, "Mom, does
he know who he is, or does he just lie there and think that he's nobody?"








