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You’ve been hiking for days and your reserves are exhausted.  Thirsty, tired and sun 
beaten you approach a pump that offers the only hope of drinking water on a very long 
and seldom-used trail across Nevada’s Desert.  Wired to the handle of the pump is a 
baking-powder can with a note in it that reads: 

“This pump is all right as of June 2018.  I put a new sucker washer into it and it 
ought to last five years.  But the washer dries out and the pump has got to be 
primed.  Under the white rock I buried a bottle of water.  There’s enough water to 
prime the pump, but not if you drink some first. 

 
Pour about a quarter into the pump and let her soak to wet the leather.  Then 
pour in the rest medium fast and pump like crazy.  Have faith.  You’ll git water.  
The well has never run dry.  

 
When you git watered up, fill the bottle and put it back like you found it for the 
next feller.  (Signed) Desert Pete.   

 
You’re thirsty.  You lift the rock.  You find the bottle.  You pop the cork.  Do you dump it 
down the pump? 
… 
Life really is a choose your own adventure.  And faith is a course of action that leads 
away from the obvious facts of the present and into the world of hope.  And of course 
that’s the skeptic’s complaint – faith is a fool’s jaunt into a realm devoid of facts.  But is 
it?  Or is it possible for faith to be rational? 
… 
If you are just joining us today we are in the middle of an Advent series called “A 
Reasonable Christmas.”  And the point of this series is to examine the question of faith 
from a rational perspective – and the context is the Christmas story.   
 
And from the onset we’ve seen that Jesus’ story is extraordinary: it’s full of prophecies 
and miracles and super natural beings.  And in this way, it’s very similar to many of the 
other wonderful stories of mythology the world has to offer.   
 
Humanity loves stories about gods and superheroes.  And no one is surprised when 
someone says a fat man in a flying sleigh brings gifts to 7 billion people in the blink of 
an eye.  No one is surprised.  Just no reasonable person believes it is actually true.   
 
And so the question is why would we think any differently about the story of Jesus?   
 
But here we’ve seen that the similarities between Jesus and these other stories 
evaporates when they are examined.  And the principal difference is historicity.   
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So mythology is full of stories without history.  Brahma pops out of the naval of Vishnu, 
but nobody was there to see it happen.  Athena burst from the skull of Zeus but there 
was no historical context.  Santa doesn’t even have a birth story.  But Jesus’ story starts 

At that time the Roman emperor, Augustus, decreed that a census should be 

taken throughout the Roman Empire. (This was the first census taken when 

Quirinius was governor of Syria.) Luke 2:1-2 

 
Jesus’ story is unique in that it is set in a verifiable historical context.  The Gospel 
writers, and particularly Luke, point out that Jesus’ story brings together the miraculous 
and the mundane.  And Luke does this because he wants us to know that faith is the 
rational response to Jesus. 
… 
We are going to build on that today as we continue looking at the second chapter of 
Luke’s Gospel.  So if you’ve got a Bible on the coffee table or one on your phone open it 
up to Luke 2.  And as you are turning there would you stand with me as we come to 
God’s word.  Luke 2, starting in verse 15.  Hear now the word of the Lord. 
 
[Read Luke 2:15-20] 
 
This is the word of the Lord.  You may be seated. 
 
Now we live in a world where the clear message is that if you want to be rational you 
need to live in the realm of science.  And if you choose to live in the realm of faith, and 
particularly Christian faith, then you are living in a world devoid of facts and rationality. 
 
And all sorts of popular writers point to this.  So political columnist Julian Ruck says: “To 
use the term ‘blind faith’, is to use an adjective needlessly.”  In other words all faith is 
blind faith so you can just say “faith.” 
 
Or the famous atheist Bertrand Russell is quoted as saying “Faith may be defined as 
the firm belief in something for which there is no evidence.” 
 
And our society affirms these voices.  And at the same time it also affirms all sorts of 
other religious voices that come to the table.  I mean imagine someone on CBC 
attacking First Nations religion or Islam or Buddhism?  It would never happen.  But faith 
in Jesus is attacked almost daily as irrational. 
 
And it’s hard to stand up under this kind of attack.  I know I’ve had my faith challenged 
by skeptics and it’s hard to know how to respond.  
 
Sometimes I’ve responded by not saying anything at all.  Not because I’m being wise, 
but because I’ve been caught off guard and I don’t know what to say.  And so I fall back 
on the Bambi logic – if you can’t say anything nice, don’t say anything at all.  And then I 
beat myself up in bed as I think of all the witty things I could have said.  That never 
happens to you does it? 
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Other times I’ve responded by giving subjective proofs for my faith.  So I’ve talked about 
times Jesus has answered my prayers.  I’ve seen Him provide for me when we were out 
of money.  I’ve seen Him heal people.  I’ve even seen Him start cars with no keys.   
 
And the thing with subjective proofs is that nobody can argue – it’s what I’ve 
experienced.  Of course, the other problem with subjective proofs is that they aren’t very 
convincing for sceptics.  And this is fair.   
 
I remember sitting in church as a young elementary student and singing a song that 
made me question the sanity of all this.  It went: 
 I serve a risen Saviour, He’s in the world today 
 I know that He is living, whatever men may say 
 
 He lives, He lives, Christ Jesus lives today… 
 You ask me how I know He lives? 
 He lives within my heart. 
 
And I remember being about 7-years-old and feeling like the evidence this song 
presented was a little weak.  Like is that it?  Is that all we’ve got to go on? 
 
Because if it is then maybe Bertrand Russell is right – faith is all about believing 
something for which there is no evidence at all.  Maybe all faith really is blind.  Maybe 
Jesus is the same as Santa. 
… 
But thank goodness, or rather thank God, that this is not the case.  God wants us to be 
rational.  But this doesn’t mean faith isn’t part of the equation.  Hebrews says: 

It is impossible to please God without faith. Anyone who wants to come to Him 
must believe that God exists and that He rewards those who sincerely seek Him. 
(Hebrews 11:6) 
 

And neither of those things can be proved in the lab – that’s faith.  And then Hebrews 
goes on to tell story after story about people who responded to God in faith.  And they 
did this by choosing to leave the obvious facts of the present behind in favor of walking 
into the realm of hope.  
 
So by faith Noah, when warned about things not yet seen, built an ark to save his 
family.  By faith Abraham, when promised God’s blessing in a land he didn’t know, 
obeyed and went.  By faith Moses refused to be known as the son of Pharaoh’s 
daughter.  Instead he chose to be mistreated along with God’s people. 
 
Faith is action that, in obedience to God, steps away from what we can confidently see 
and touch and moves into realm of what is unknown.  But the common denominator in 
all this is God. 
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You see blind faith is something you make up in your head.  If you’ve got faith that you 
can walk out in traffic and not be harmed – that’s blind faith.  And blind faith is, as any 
atheist will tell you, insanity.  It is stupid to believe something without any evidence. 
 
But all faith isn’t blind.  So for example if my dad tells me he is going to show up at my 
house at 2pm it’s not blind faith for me to believe.  And that’s because he always shows 
up when he says.  And so at 2pm I’ll make sure my boots are on and I’m ready to go.  
And this isn’t insanity.  
 
Incidentally when my family tells dad we will show up at 2pm he doesn’t believe me 
because while it is mathematically possible to get boots on four kids in 5 minutes, we 
have systematically demonstrated that this never happens.  But that’s another story. 
 
The point is when God tells us to obey the kind of faith He expects isn’t the same kind 
kids have who believe in Santa.  Our faith is built on the premises that He exists and 
that He rewards those who sincerely seek Him.  And He has backed these two things 
up with two different kinds of evidence such that our faith isn’t blind. 
 
And over the last two weeks we’ve been talking about the first of these two premises – 
that God exists.  And particularly that Jesus is God. 
 
And we’ve said that this isn’t a leap in the dark because the historical records show that 
in fact there really was a man named Jesus.  And this man really did things that were 
extraordinary.  And then this man died, but only after predicting predicted His own 
resurrection.  And then He pulled this off and people saw Him.  And these people went 
to their graves refusing to deny that these impossible things had actually happened.  
Therefore it’s reasonable for us to believe that God exists and that Jesus is Him. 
 
But there is a second part to faith that God wants from us, and that surrounds His 
rewarding those who sincerely seek Him.  And this kind of faith is based on our 
relationship with Him; our experience that He is good.  And we see this building in our 
text today. 
… 
So there are a bunch of shepherds out in a field doing the night shift.  And an angel 
shows up.  And then the sky is full of angels singing glory to God, and peace on earth to 
those on whom His favor rests. 
 
And then the angels leave and the shepherds respond, verse 15, “Let’s go see this 
thing.”   
 
Now I wonder if before this they turned to each other and said “Man!  No more Jalapeno 
poppers and ice cream before bed.  Did you just see what I saw?”  I mean angels are 
impossible.  And even if they exist how do we know we can trust them?  Like maybe this 
is some kind of celestial joke.  “Hey Michael, want to see something funny?  I bet I can 
make those sleepy shepherds run all over town.”  So would you do what an angel told 
you to do? 
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… 
Oh of course.  If I saw an angel I wouldn’t doubt anymore.  Really? 
… 
I was on an atheist forum a while back.  And the discussion surrounded people poking 
holes of skepticism in all of Jesus’ miracles.  So when Jesus walked on water it was 
night time and the disciples were tired, so maybe they were closer to the shore than 
they thought. 
 
And maybe Jesus didn’t turn the water into wine.  Maybe He had some contraband 
hidden in a back room.  And maybe Jesus just survived crucifixion.  And maybe His 
followers wanted Him to be alive so bad that they hallucinated the whole thing.  Maybe. 
… 
And finally in the chat someone asked “Is there anything God could do that would prove 
to you He exists?”  And the answer was “No.  There is nothing God could do that would 
prove to me that He exists.” 
… 
And this is a choice God allows us to make.  So God is reaching out.  He is showing 
Himself to the world.  But He gives us the ability to either accept His advance or refuse 
it.  And to accept it means moving out of the familiar and into the realm of hope. 
 
And that’s what the shepherds do.  They don’t know for certain what will happen, but 
they decide to go and look.  And they find Mary and Joseph and Jesus in a manger just 
like they had been told.   
 
And again they’ve got a choice.  It’s now been minutes or hours since they saw those 
angels.  There are no angels at the manger.  In fact there is nothing miraculous at the 
manger at all.  It’s two peasants and a baby holed up in a barn.   
 
Imagine you just had a baby, and instead of your mom showing up it’s a bunch of stinky 
shepherds?  This is about as un-miraculous a scene as anyone could imagine!  Of 
course I’ve heard other stories where mom-zilla shows up and people would gladly 
trade her for any number of shepherds whether they were social distancing or not.  But I 
regress.   
 
The shepherds here have a relationship with the supernatural.  They’ve acted on God’s 
message.  And when we obey we begin to see the miraculous in the mundane.  Jesus 
isn’t a peasant baby in a manger.  He’s the Messiah they need. 
 
And so, Luke tells us, they went out and spread the word concerning all they had been 
told about this child.  And everyone was amazed.” 
… 
The word “amazed” is an interesting one.  Amazed is what happens when you are 
impressed.  It happens when you’ve seen or heard something you totally didn’t expect.  
People get amazed at magic shows when slight of hand convinces them they have seen 
something impossible.  Amazed doesn’t mean believed.  It’s excitement, but it’s neutral.  
And God’s not looking for amazement from us.  He wants faith. 
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And so compare the responses of everyone who heard the shepherds to Mary’s 
response: 

When [the shepherds] had seen Him, they spread the word concerning what had 

been told them about this child, and all who heard it were amazed at what the 

shepherds said to them. But Mary treasured up all these things and pondered 

them in her heart. (Luke 2:17-19) 

 
Another translation says: “But Mary kept all these things in her heart and thought about 
them often.”  “But” is a contrast word.  Was Mary amazed.  No doubt.  But by this time in 
the story she’s got a relationship with God and she chooses to act on this relationship 
and not stop at amazement but to proceed to faith. 
 
And so Mary treasures and ponders these things in her heart.  Now remember Luke 
interviews Mary to write this account.  And by this time Mary is somewhere around 60 or 
70 years old.  And it’s been quite a life! 
 
Mary was a young teenager, a girl, with parents and probably siblings when an angel 
showed up and told her she was going to have a baby.  And the Holy Spirit 
overshadowed her.  And she conceived.   
 
And there was all the stress of being pregnant without being married.  That’s a fairly 
normal experience – and it’s not comfortable.  It’s not God’s plan for the way things are 
supposed to be.  Not for anyone, except Mary.  This was God’s plan from the start! 
 
And then there was the birth in a manger.  “God, if this is Your kid, and You’ve planned 
this whole thing from before time, couldn’t You have booked us a room?” 
 
Of course He could have.  But Jesus wasn’t about having life easy.  Jesus didn’t come 
to earth to live it up.  If He had He wouldn’t have chosen Mary as mom.  But He didn’t 
come to be king.  He came to die for sinners who needed a Saviour.  
 
So Jesus grew up poor.  And one year He got lost – at least His parents lost Him.  But 
they found Him in the temple.  And then He grew up and instead of becoming a 
carpenter like Joseph He became a homeless traveling teacher.  Imagine the 
disappointment.  And one time His mom and His brothers came to collect Him because 
He was embarrassing them.  But He didn’t go out to them.  Instead He turned to His 
followers and said “You guys are My mother and My brothers and sisters.” 
 
And then He was captured by the religious leaders and executed as a heretic.  And 
while He was hanging on the cross He looked out at His youngest disciple, John, who 
was standing by Mary.  And He said: “Behold your mother.”  And from that moment 
John took care of her.   
 
 



7 
 

And years after that Luke is writing His gospel and he interviews Mary and this is the 
story she tells him.  And she can tell this story because she’s treasured these things in 
her heart and thought about them often.  She’s valued what God has done by 
remembering it.   
… 
So what do you spend your mental energy pondering?  Think about the week you’ve 
just come through.  Has there been time spent thanking God for how He has shown up 
in your life?  Do you fill your day treasuring God’s goodness?  Or do you just watch the 
news and fix your eyes on the troubles you can see and touch? 
 
Friends, here is the thing: Faith is a choice.  It is the decision to remember what God 
has said and done.  So plan today to treasure and ponder.   
 
Set your alarm and get up early so you can thank God for what He has done.  I read 
Psalm 103 this week, and in it David sings: 

Praise the LORD, my soul; 

    all my inmost being, praise His holy name… 

    and forget not all His benefits— 

Who forgives all your sins 

    and heals all your diseases, 

Who redeems your life from the pit 

    and crowns you with love and compassion, 

Who satisfies your desires with good things 

    so that your youth is renewed like the eagle’s. (Psalm 103:1-5) 

 
So yes, if God has done nothing for you then to follow Him is blind faith.  But your faith 
isn’t blind if Jesus has had His fingers on your life from the beginning.  If through 
countless acts of grace He has forgiven your sin and healed your disease and 
redeemed your life from the pit; if your story is that He’s satisfied your desires with good 
things then the historical record corresponds with your experience. 
 
But faith doesn’t happen by default when these things align.  Faith happens when we 
choose to shift our eyes away from the obvious facts of the present and onto the 
unknown world of hope.  The Saviour we need has been born to us. 
 
So yes, there will always be skeptics, but verifiable history and our experiences with 
God’s goodness is enough to make faith reasonable.  So make the choice to invest in 
your faith this Christmas.  Step towards Jesus by making time to treasure Him. 


