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25 December 2021, Christmas Day 

Isaiah 9:2-17; Titus 3: 3-7; Luke 2: 1-14 

 

1. Is it all over? 

(If children) Has anyone opened any presents yet?  

What did you have? 

 

Last week, I was shopping in Saffron Walden. And I overheard a 

woman laden with shopping who said to her friend: ‘I’m 

exhausted, and in just a few days, it will all be over.’ And that set 

me thinking. Because I was surrounded by people rushing by 

preparing busily for the Christmas celebrations and thinking that 

in just a week it would all be over – take the decorations down 

and pack them away, throw the wrapping paper and cards away, 

and get on with normal life again. Perhaps even return to some 

form of lockdown. 

 

And if that is true of the Christmas festivities, it can also be true 

of the gifts we receive, even those we like. The chocolates and 

biscuits will all be eaten toiletries used up, clothes are grown out 

of or worn out, however much we like them at the time. 

 

So is that all there is to Christmas? A sense that it was nice while 

it lasted? 

2. A shoot 

I am reminded of the words of the prophet Isaiah. Today 

we heard his words of promise about the coming of a light 

into our darkenss, but these are taken from another passage 

that is sometimes read at carol services. Isaiah writes: 

A shoot shall come out from the root of Jesse, and a branch 

shall grow out of his roots. The spirit of the Lord shall rest 

upon him, the spirit of wisdom and understanding, the spirit 

of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and the fear of 

the Lord. 

 

That word ‘shoot’ made me think of the orchids on my 

kitchen window sill. They have marvelous flowers and then 

the flowers die and the stem goes all woody. You cut it down 

and one day, unexpectedly, there it is – a little shoot that 

grows into another flower bearing stem.   

 

A shoot. 

 

The shoot that Isaiah talks about is Jesus, the baby born in a 

manger. And in a way, a baby is like a small shoot, growing 

within a family, rooted in the branches that are his or her 

parents, and the wider plant that is the whole family.  
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What we celebrate today is the emergence of this shoot. After 

Christmas it will not all be over, but just beginning. 

 

3. Not over, but just beginning 

The shoots on my orchid are very vulnerable, easily damaged. So 

are babies. The Christmas story tells us how a jealous ruler, 

Herod, was so frightened of what this little baby would grow up 

to be and do that he killed all the babies in the area in order to 

destroy that shoot. But he didn’t succeed. 

 

And later, when Jesus grew up and it appeared that the powers 

that were in charge had indeed destroyed him, that didn’t turn out 

how they expected either. The Christian message is that in Jesus, 

God’s shoot, God’s life, could not be destroyed – even by death. 

Our first reading spoke of the light that was coming into our 

darkness, and St John writes ‘the light came into the world and 

the darkness could not overcome it.’ 

 

In Jesus, we believe that God dwelt fully, but even in us, where 

his spirit dwells in less measure, we believe that that life in us 

cannot be destroyed, whatever happens to us. Like the Christmas 

presents we receive, our bodies will get old and die; some will be 

seriously damaged as we go through life. Yet the light of God, 

his spirit in us, will live for ever. 

The angels on that hillside spoke of good news, of great 

joy. What news could be more marvellous than that? Apart 

from love – the Spirit of God – I cannot think of any other 

gift that really does go on giving, and even growing. 

 

Today we celebrate and sing because we see in the infant 

Jesus that tiny shoot. But tomorrow it will not all be over. 

Yes, we will pack away the decorations for another year, 

but the real gift of Christmas, God’s spirit in our hearts, 

will grow within us if we look after it and nurture it. 

Today is just the beginning of a journey that will take our 

whole lives, and even continue beyond them. Happy 

Christmas everyone. 

Amen 


