
December 20, 2015      John 3:16 

 

“For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not 

perish but have eternal life.” 

 

As you come to watch the children sing tonight, most of you will be focused on your children more than the 

other children.  Your love for them beams in your faces as you hear them sing and watch and pay attention to 

their every last movement.  You want to record their every move and remember it for years to come.  

 

It’s a little bit different from a basketball game, where you might hear a parent yell at the children or the referee.  

“Call the foul!”  “Come on, let’s see some hustle out there!”  Imagine the parents yelling from the crowd, 

“Come on, open your mouth more!  Sing a little louder!  Let’s see some enthusiasm up there!”  No, this night 

isn’t meant to hold so much tension.  We want you to come and listen to songs about the birth of Jesus.  You 

know how the story goes and how it ends.   Enjoy the fact that they have learned God’s Word and that they are 

sharing the story of Jesus with you, just like you may have done when you were a child.   

 

The reason I’m talking about you as parents or grandparents tonight is to give you a little different perspective 

of Christmas this year.  We traditionally talk about the Son as He lays there in the manger, all meek and mild.  

This is who the Holy Spirit and the Father want us to look at and believe in.  He is the One who Christmas is 

about.  But tonight I want you to also think about the One who put the baby in the manger and who approved of 

this little boy.  I want you to think of the Father.   

 

John 3:16 tells us that the Son is the Father’s gift to us.  “For God so loved the world.”  That word “so” 

doesn’t mean in the sense of “I love you SO much.”  It means “in this way.”  God loved the world “in this 

way.”  He loved you by wrapping up His Son in flesh and blood and giving Him to you.   

 

Imagine how nerve wracking it can be for a father to give away his daughter in marriage, to hand her over to 

another man to take care of and feed her.  I can recall more than once visiting my father in law and getting ready 

to leave.  Inevitably he’d wait until we were in the car and THEN decide to check the air in the tires.   He 

wanted me to take care of his daughter and grandchildren.  Or imagine a mother watching her son go out and 

play football, running down the field on a kickoff, and fearing that he may get bent or broken in the process.   

 

This pales in comparison to the Father’s gift to us.  God so loved the world that He gave His one and only 

Son.  This was a one of a kind Son.  He was with the Father from eternity and the commander of the angel 

armies.  Now this perfect and eternal Son was taking on flesh and coming into our sick and fallen world of 

death and demons to live among us.  God wrapped up His Son - whom He loved dearly - and placed Him in our 

hands.   

 

When you hand someone over to marriage you might have fears or reservations about the person he or she is 

marrying; yet you hope for the best.  But when God handed Jesus over to us, He knew what we’d do with Him.  

We’d unwrap His clothing from Him.  Instead of placing Him under a tree, we’d place Him on the tree and nail 

Him to it.  We’d take God’s gift to us and stamp on Him; make fun of Him; and crucify Him.  

 

But the Father knew all this, and that, ironically, was the greatest part of His gift to us.  He gave Jesus to us so 

that we would crucify Him and so that Jesus could pay for our sins on the cross.  So imagine the Father 



watching us mistreat and whip and beat His Son.  But then imagine something even worse; the Father joined in 

the punishment by abandoning His Son on the cross and blaming Him for the sins of the world.  All of this 

suffering and death was the Father’s greatest gift of all.  Why did the Father give His Son to die?  “That 

whoever believes in him shall not perish but have eternal life.”  He did it so that by Jesus’ death the sins of 

the world could be paid for.   

 

Now every time one of these little children is baptized and every time one of His fallen sinners are brought to 

faith, God gains another child.  Through the gift of His only begotten Son, Jesus has brought many children 

back to Himself.  This brings the Father great joy.   

 

Think also of how God wraps up this Jesus and gives Him to us under the wrapping of water, bread and wine.  

When we bathe a child in baptism, we are wrapping that child up in the blood and righteousness of Jesus, 

hidden under the waters.  When we take of the Lord’s Supper, we are receiving the body and blood that Jesus 

used in order to pay for our sins; hidden under the bread and wine.  God’s gifts are wrapped in words, water, 

bread and wine.  He keeps on giving us the Son in time and eternity.  We put our gifts UNDER a tree.  God put 

His gift ON the tree.  We wrap our gifts in wrapping paper.  God wrapped His gift in flesh, water, bread and 

wine.  God wants us to open these gifts with joy and hold onto them in faith.   

 

I see the joy with which you watch your children sing here in their nice little outfits and dresses.  I know of the 

happiness it brings you to see them smile and open their presents.  Imagine the sorrow that God felt to see His 

Son being mocked and rejected by us.  Imagine how it hurt Him to see us take His gift and throw Him on the 

ground and make fun of Him and kill Him.  Imagine how difficult it would be to put your own Holy and Perfect 

Child through hell for what He didn’t even do.  It is more than we can imagine.  Yet oh how happy it made God 

the Father to raise Jesus as king over the living and the dead.  How it still joys Him to see your children singing 

these songs tonight.  God the Father is watching and listening too.  There’s nothing that makes Him more joyful 

than to hear His adopted children singing the praises of His One and Only Son.  This is why He sent His Son to 

die; so that He could free you from the fires of hell and have you in heaven with Him.   

 

I most recently heard someone say that Christmas is the Father’s holiday.  Easter is the Son’s holiday.  

Pentecost is the Holy Spirit’s.  I’ve never thought of it that way before, but it gave me a fresh perspective.  As 

you sit there in the place of the parent or the grandparent taking joy in your child singing songs of Jesus, I 

would like you to also remember the Father who gave you the greatest treasure He had - His only Son - 

wrapped Him in flesh - placed him in a manger - in order to live and die for  you - and give you the joy of 

knowing your sins are paid for and heaven is yours.  Think of that, and have yourself a Merry Christmas.  

Amen.   


