
Hi everyone, my name is Mark, I’m one of the pastors here at North 
Shore Alliance...it’s great to have you with us. I want to take just a 
few minutes tonight to talk with you about Jesus; He’s the reason 
we’ve gathered, He’s the person we’ve been singing about and 
reading about. His birth not only changed the course of human 
history; His coming has impacted my life and countless others.

Hundreds of years before the birth of Jesus, Isaiah spoke this 
prophetic word about His coming: Unto us a child is born...He will 
reign on David’s throne and over his kingdom, establishing and 
upholding it with justice and righteousness from that time on and 
forever.1 The child Isaiah spoke about was to be born a king. 

 George Herbert, the 17th century poet, once penned the following 
words: 

Hast thou not heard, [what] my Lord Jesus di’d?
Then let me tell thee a strange storie, 
The God of power, as he did ride, In his majestic robes of glorie,
Reserv’d to light; and so one day, 
He did descend, undressing all the way.

God traded in His majestic robes for the red, wrinkly skin of a new 
born. We’ve all seen new borns before...He would have cried a lot, 
He would have been hungry. And I can’t imagine Jesus looked very 
kingly or majestic lying in a feeding trough. On the surface, Jesus 

wasn’t any different than any other newborn...but things are not 
always as they appear. 

Jesus was born in Bethlehem;  a tiny, two-bit town, just a couple of 
miles from Jerusalem. In the time of Jesus, it was a town known for 
two things: its smelly sheep, and an opulent palace. On a large hill, 
overlooking Bethlehem, King Herod had built an impressive palace. 
The palace got him out of the city, away from the crowds; up on the 
hill, his palace gave him a place to think, a place to see all that was 
happening. 

But he didn’t see what happened in Bethlehem. A new born baby, 
born to nondescript parents, hardly qualified as news to someone like 
Herod. Up on that hill, he didn’t see anything out of the ordinary. But 
then, the truth of the matter is that Herod is no different than the rest 
of us: we cannot see what we are not looking for. 

The Bible tells us that the birth of Jesus was accompanied by the 
rising of a new star in the sky. The star acted a bit like a marker on 
Google Maps...it showed the way to Jesus, but it was so much more.

[Wise Men] from the east came to Jerusalem 2 and asked, “Where is 
the one who has been born king of the Jews? We saw his star when it 
rose and have come to worship him.”2 In the ancient world, the 
appearance of a new star was often tied to the birth of a new King. 
King Herod didn’t see the signs because He wasn’t looking. But 
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those who were wise were watching, and they came to seek the One 
who was born King. It has been said, that those who are wise still 
seek this King. 

The Bible tells us that as Jesus grew up, He grew in favor with God 
and those around Him. There wasn’t any physical beauty or majesty 
that attracted people to Jesus; there was nothing in His appearance 
that caused people to follow Him.3 But there was something Kingly 
about Him. He commanded authority everywhere He went: He 
protected the weak, stood up for the marginalized, and He spoke out 
against abuse wherever He saw it. 

But it was more than rhetoric with Jesus, He backed up His words 
with power. He healed the sick, raised the dead, and claimed to have 
the authority to forgive sins and that one day He would judge the 
entire world. In one sense He was the kind of king everyone dreams 
of: wise, loving, and powerful. But in another sense, He didn’t fit the 
kingly bill at all: no palace, no fanfare, and no concern for himself. 

Jesus cut across the grain everywhere He went, and eventually His 
life was cut short by those in power. Some consider the death of 
Jesus a tragedy, an unfortunate end for someone with a bright future. 
But Jesus didn’t see it that way. He knew who He was, why He had 
been born, and why He needed to die. 

Jesus was crucified on a cross...He died the death of a common 
criminal. But above His head, they nailed a written notice of the 

charges against Him. It read, The King Of The Jews.4 Now, what 
King Herod, the crowds, and the executioners did not see, what they 
couldn’t possibly see, was that Jesus’ death would bring life to the 
world. 

God made the world and everything in it, and He designed us for 
relationship with Him and one another; there is no life apart from 
Him. But because each of us has attempted to live our lives apart 
from God, apart from His loving rule, we find ourselves on a path 
that leads to death. 

God doesn’t want that for anyone, and so He took on our flesh and 
blood and entered the world as baby. And when the time came, Jesus 
died in our place, with the punishment for our rebellion placed 
squarely on His shoulders. Death for Him, means life for us...at 
least...the offer of life is there for all who will receive it. 

If you look through history, you won’t find many kings who have 
chosen to die on behalf of their people. If you look through history, 
you will find only One who died, and three days later rose from the 
dead. The angels sang when Jesus was born King; ever since He’s 
been raised from the dead, all of creation has been singing of this 
King who lives forever. 

Luke 1:32-33 says, “The Lord God will give him the throne of his 
father David...his kingdom will never end.”
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The King who now lives, holds all of life in His hand. This same 
King holds both forgiveness and peace in His hand; these gifts are for 
you. The forgiveness Jesus offers makes a way for us to be in 
relationship with God, both now, and forever. 

Jesus was born King, was raised to life and crowned King, and one 
day He will return for those who claim Him as their King. 

Many years ago there was a day when I recognized His Kingship, 
His claim over my life. On that day, I asked Him to forgive my sin, to 
be my King, and to grant to me life without end. 

More often than not, we do not see what we are not looking for. I’m 
not sure what you are looking for these days, let me encourage you to 
look to Jesus, the one who was born King. If you have not already 
claimed Him as your King, make this the Christmas you do. 

Worship

Benediction: May the love, the joy, the peace, and the hope of Jesus 
Christ, fill you afresh this Christmas Season. 

As you make your way out tonight I want to say two last things: 
(1) First, I want to make you aware that we have set up a donations 
box in our foyer in partnership with the Harvest Project. The Harvest 
serves clients on the North Shore who are experiencing challenging 
life circumstances and need a hand; and  (2) Second, as you make 
your way out tonight, could you please hand your candles to the 
ushers? Merry Christmas everyone!
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