
1 

 

December 24, 2015     Luke 2:6-7  

 

While they were there, the time came for the baby to be born, and she gave birth to her firstborn, a son. She 

wrapped him in cloths and placed him in a manger, because there was no room for them in the inn. 

 

Once in a while you hear news about babies being born in strange places like a taxi cab.  It is the background of the 

birth that makes it newsworthy.  It makes for a good story, but then you hear nothing of the baby afterwards.  

There have been some fanciful pictures made of Jesus’ birthplace – with the shepherds and wise men all gathered 

around the baby Jesus in a wooden stall.  But then some have argued that it probably was actually more like a cave 

that Jesus was born in.  In the end it doesn’t really matter.  It’s like looking at a picture and getting in an argument 

about the background instead of looking at the foreground.  We are here to look at Jesus.  The wonderful message 

of Christmas isn’t meant to focus on the background but the foreground, the baby in the manger.   

 

In this case both the background and the foreground can work together – to focus on the foreground – kind of like 

putting a beautiful diamond on a black cloth. So also in the story of Jesus birth.   

 

Luke Presents a Beautifully Simple Picture of Jesus’ Birth 

 

I.  The background 

 

Luke makes it sound so simple.  But when we really examine the simple setting we soon realize that these aren’t 

meaningless facts.  While they were there, the time came for the baby to be born.  Where were they?  They 

were “there” – in Bethlehem.  Over four hundred years before Jesus was ever born God predicted that He would 

be born there.  Micah 5:2 “But you, Bethlehem Ephrathah, though you are small among the clans of Judah, 

out of you will come for me one who will be ruler over Israel, whose origins are from of old, from ancient 

times.”  Bethlehem is Hebrew for “the house of bread.”  It is only appropriate that in the house of bread that God 

would provide the greatest loaf of bread for the world to eat from; the most nourishing and edifying meal of 

salvation that never runs dry; the only meal of salvation; Jesus Christ, who referred to Himself as the Bread of Life.   

 

This Bethlehem is also the home town of David, Jesse, and Obed; from the clan of Judah; which the LORD 

promised the Messiah would come through hundreds of years prior to this birth.  (Isaiah 11:1) So this place; 

though unnamed in the text; is pregnant with promise and meaning.  It shows us that God’s anciently planned out 

location and family would be fulfilled exactly as God said it would.  The LORD is faithful to His Word.  

 

The timing is also important.  Sometimes people refer to “timing” as just a lucky set of circumstances.  “Just good 

timing,” they guess.  Not so with God.  The time came.  Many Jews would have felt that it was past due!  Kind of 

like when a woman has to wait nine months she is more than ready to get that baby out of her womb.  The baby 

gets to feeling like an anchor pulling her to the ground.  Her back groans every time she gets up or even rolls over 

in bed.  The last month feels like the first eight months combined.  The “time” that came in this text was much 

more than nine months.  It was thousands of years.   God had promised the birth of this baby immediately after the 

Fall in the Garden of Eden.  But it took hundreds of years for him to reiterate the promise through Abraham.  Even 

then it still took hundreds of more years; where the Jews had to go through birth after birth, circumcision after 

circumcision, king after king, kingdom after kingdom, and failure after failure.  God waited until Israel had been 

taken into captivity and been chopped into a stump of its former self.  Only a small remnant had returned to Israel 

under a foreign ruler from Rome and an Edomite and murderous king of the Jews.  The Israelites were being 

harassed spiritually by the legalistic Pharisees and the liberal Sadducees.  Finally God’s long planned for time had 

come for the baby to be born in Bethlehem.   

 

How did God bring Joseph and Mary to Bethlehem?  He waited until Mary was fully pregnant!  The last thing you 

would want to do is to put a very pregnant woman on a donkey so she can travel over fifty miles to a town of 
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strangers.  Yet the LORD didn’t ask their permission.  We can picture Joseph and Mary coming to town on the feet 

of a donkey, in the most inconspicuous way, in the dark of night, and at the end of day.  They may not have even 

known the prophecy, but God did.  And look at HOW God worked, through a foreign government and under a 

heathen king.  In spite of all of these things, at what would seem to be the worst time, hidden under the most 

inconspicuous and unlikely circumstances, the timing was just right in God’s eyes.   

 

So we learn through the eyes of faith that “time” and “place” are never merely accidental in God’s eyes.  There is 

no such thing as “chance” in the strictest sense of the word.  It all works according to God’s timing and in God’s 

place.  Most often God carries out His wondrous plans in the deepest and darkest and most inconspicuous places.   

Yet it’s this dark background that makes the foreground all the brighter; like a diamond lying on a black cloth.   

 

II.  The foreground 

  

Let us now turn our eyes to the main attraction, the foreground of the story.   Again, we see no names mentioned.  

And she gave birth to her firstborn, a son.  Who is she?  She is Mary; the previously unknown virgin whom 

Gabriel revealed would be miraculously overshadowed by the Holy Spirit to give birth to God.  She had never had 

sexual relations; therefore she had no children prior to this.  But God granted her a miraculous pregnancy so that 

she would be able to give birth to her first born; a son.   

 

She gave birth . . . it seems so normal; women do it every day; but there is so much more here than meets the eye; 

for Mary is giving birth to the One who is supposed to save the world.  She must have been scared.  Infant 

mortality rates were much higher in those days; and so were the mortality rates of the mothers.  Her mother wasn’t 

there.  Traditionally males were not to serve or help in the delivery of a child.  Mary seems to be all alone in this 

lonely place to give birth to her firstborn son; all by her self.   

 

What did Joseph and Mary have to offer the Christ child?  Maybe they had a room all set aside for the child with a 

nice little crib back in Nazareth; but none of that was to be.  Joseph didn’t have time to build a crib for the child in 

Bethlehem.  He probably didn’t even bring any tools with him.  So what do they give Him, this King of the 

Universe?  She wrapped him in cloths and placed him in a manger, because there was no room for them in 

the inn.  Couldn’t she at least hold him at her breast or let him sleep on her lap through the night?  Does she have 

to just wrap him up in spare strips of cloths and lay him in a feeding trough for animals?  Is this the best they can 

do?  Best or not; we don’t know.  But this is all He gets.  The baby is left to lay in feeding trough for animals.  

Mary is worn out not only from the long travel but also from giving birth.  Joseph is also tired, and perhaps also 

resigned to a traditional role of standing by in silence.  So all they have to give the Messiah is to wrap Him in 

cloths and lay Him by himself in the manger. 

 

Doesn’t this remind us of how meager our gifts are to this Christ child this Christmas?  What are we really giving 

Jesus; when we offer our gifts; when we sing our songs; when we come to worship on the Christmas morning; 

what do these gifts compare to the gifts that He gives us?  Are they not mere strips of cloth, filthy rags in His sight?  

How do our voices and songs compare to the heavenly choir of angels?  When we try to give God our best we only 

give Him strips of cloth and end up placing Him in a filthy place; unfit even for a normal human being.  Our best 

of help endangers His life and puts Him at risk; in the end it sends Him to hell.  Mary was a believer and so are we.  

She meant well and so do we.  Yet even our finest of works and best of intentions are unworthy of mention.  It is 

embarrassing even to mention what we do for Him; what we “give” to Him; filthy rags and a bed of straw. 

 

So once again we are driven to dig deeper.  We need to see more than a woman wrapping a baby in strips of cloth 

and laying him in a manger.  Hidden under this filthy scene we see a picture of exactly why that baby Jesus is 

being born.  He is going to have to be the One to do the giving.  He is the One who will have to provide the place 

to live and the clothing for us; for we certainly are not going to be able to provide it for Him.   
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Who is this baby?  He is Jesus, the Old Testament name for Joshua, which means “the LORD saves.”   This is the 

One who Isaiah called “Immanuel,” which means “God with us.”  This is an amazing thing to think about.  This is 

God in the flesh laying here in this manger.  The One who created the Universe is lying within it.  The One who 

created and named the stars was lying all alone under the stars.  As He lies in the crib; He lies on the cross; both 

such helpless and weak pictures of humanity.  It all seems so weak and lifeless.   

 

Isn’t it fitting that the One who was referred to by John as the Lamb of God was possibly brought into this world 

among some lambs?  And isn’t it fitting that the One who was called the Bread of Life was placed in a feeding 

trough of hungry animals?  The animals were kept from feeding at the trough that night.  Yet thirty three years 

later we see Jesus being placed before the bulls of Bashan (Ps. 22:12); we hear the gnashing of their teeth as the 

chief priests and teachers of the law condemn him to death.  Their sinful appetite for power seems to be being fed.  

Hidden under this sacrifice on the cross we see a greater and absolutely holy appetite being fed; the justice of God 

is being satisfied.  All of the lambs that were offered at Jerusalem were only foreshadowing this one sacrifice that 

would satisfy the wrath of God over sin.  This is what the baby Jesus came to do.    

 

So as we see this baby lying in the manger we rejoice at the offering of God; we see the Bread of Life and the 

Lamb of God being offered to us; to be put on our plate; to consume our need for righteousness and life.  The 

animals could not consume Jesus that night, but we consume Him through the eyes and hearts of faith and in the 

body and blood of the Supper.  We give Jesus strips of filthy cloths and place Him in a filthy manger.  He gives us 

His robe of righteousness and places us in a perfect palace.  While we had no room for Him in our Inn, He made 

room for us in His heart and prepared for us His heavenly home.  This story of Jesus’ birth is the first sight of 

God’s most wondrous gift; revealed in a most inconspicuous place; for the salvation of the world.   

 

Hymn 54 is wonderful hymn that simply describes the miracle of this birth.  It reads, 

 

Where shepherds lately knelt and kept the angel’s word, 

I come in half believe, a pilgrim strangely stirred; 

But there is room and welcome there for me. 

But there is room and welcome there for me. 

 

In that unlikely place I find him as they said: 

Sweet newborn Babe, how frail! And in a manger bed, 

A still, small voice, to cry one day for me. 

A still, small voice, to cry one day for me. 

 

How should I not have known Isaiah would be there,  

His prophecies fulfilled?  With pounding heart I stare: 

A child, a son, the Prince of Peace for me, 

A child, a son, the Prince of Peace for me, 

 

This is a beautiful song that reflects on the background and the foreground of our salvation, lying in a manger in 

the little town of Bethlehem.  Christmas, with all of its business, can be a time that we lose focus on what its really 

all about.  Keep focused on the Baby.  This is what Christmas celebration is all about.  Oh, that the Holy Spirit 

would open your hearts and eyes to the hidden majesty of this simple birth; so that year after year you would return 

to this stable and find peace, forgiveness and a place in heaven through the baby Jesus lying in the manger.  Amen.   


