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"THE MESSAGE OF THE MANGER"

TEXT: Luke 2:7—"And she gave birth to her first-born son and wrapped
him in swaddling cloths and laid him in a manger, because there
was no place for them in the inn."

For many people, Christmas Eve is the most wonderful, the most
beautiful night of the year. In spite of cold temperatures and
slippery streets, we flock to church almost as if driven by some power
ful and primitive instinct. The baby and the manger, the shepherds
and the angel, the star and the wise men make their appeal not only to
the regular church goer, who is just as likely to be in church on
March 11th or October 21st, but to many others, some not church members
at all, perhaps not ever likely to be. Yet on this one night, our
hearts are touched by something inexplicably powerful which draws us
irresistably to a place of worship.

There are, I suppose, many possible explanations for this strange
phenomenon, some of them unnecessarily cynical. But I think the best
explanation is probably the simplest one. There is something about
Christmas which strongly appeals to the human heart and satisfies, as
nothing else can, our deepest yearnings. It is far more than the music,
or the decorations or family traditions. These things can all be found
and enjoyed in the privacy of our own homes. I think what draws us to
the church so irresistably is the message we find here, not only in the
prayers and the hymns or in the scripture and the sermon, but even more
importantly, in the hearts and on the faces of the people all around us.
This Christmas message, so powerful in its appeal, is what I call "The
Message of the Manger."

First of all, it is the message of God's love. All of us, without
exception, need to be loved. Not just want to be loved; we need to be
loved. Studies have actually shown that babies, though they are given
the very best of care, will get sick and even die if they do not get a
certain amount of cuddling and attention. Indeed, foundling hospitals
discovered that they had to hire surrogate mothers just to hold the
babies and talk to them if the children were to flourish. Now, of
course, we adults are more ha|ffdy. Most of us are able to survive physi
cally without love, without attention. But what a different story it
is inside us. For something inside us dies unless it is nurtured by
the love of another. And if we cannot find love, we will go to almost
any lengths at least to get attention. My mother used to say that when
I was a boy, I would rather take a licking than be ignored. And I can
remember hearing the warden of the Kansas State Industrial Reformatory—
which in spite of its name is really a prison—saying that virtually
every one of his inmates was there because of a serious lack of self-
esteem. Young and old alike, we need to be loved, to be valued, to be
cared about. And the Message of the Manger is that God cares. "God
so loved the world that He gave His only son that whoever believes in
Him should not perish but have everlasting life." We need that. We
never hear it enough, and we never hear it quite so clearly as when we






