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SERMON Christmas Day  Dec 25, 2022. ©Gyllian Davies+ 
 
 

“Within us is the soul of the whole, the wise silence, 
 the universal beauty, the eternal One.” 
 

Ram Dass, the beloved spiritual leader, guide and mentor of many, was known 
for this beautiful insight: 
  "We're all just walking each other home" 
 

I can’t imagine a clearer, kinder way to open up the gift of Christmas. This gift 
we hear about in the Gospel of John. of WORD of God. Of Life.  Of Emmanuel – 
God  with  us.  
What could be more disarming, more inviting, more kind than God coming to us 
as an infant. 
 

Maybe you find this puzzling in light of our Gospel this morning? We heard these 
words from John: 
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was 
God.   
To me this is one of the most beautiful texts in the Bible. I hear the deep ring 
of truth. I believe I can hear it so clearly because it’s in the language of 
metaphor. And what I know about metaphors is this: a metaphor either rings 
with truth and life, or it falls flat and lifeless. This one rings with truth. Which 
is not only joy but great relief because it reminds me we do have a language to 
communicate with God – metaphor. God-talk. Something which speaks in 
layers, acknowledges layers and layers of meaning. Something which points 
beyond language and words. 
 

What happens when we resort to concrete words? Words that are literal and 
explicit in describing God. Or, at least, describing God as much as we know, 
even in our limited understanding… The list goes on and on and on… Such a list 
is so long it makes our eyes go glassy. It’s so long it makes our minds go sleepy 
or numb trying to encompass this vastness. Our bodies get restless.  Long lists 
of words, of attributes… who can keep paying attention! Not I, that’s for sure!  
And part of why we check out mentally is that the longer the list gets the less 
life there is in it.  
 

The WORD is John’s code, God’s code, our code for what we can only begin to 
comprehend – a metaphor for the immensity of that  
  life-lovingness,  
  love-givingness,  
  justice-lovingness,  
  mercy-givingness  
which we name as God. The Almighty. Wonderful Counsellor. Prince of Peace. 
The Holy of Holies…  If you look up names for God online the list goes on and on 
and on… Ancient of  Day… El Shaddai…  Beloved… (pause) 
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We cannot settle on any one name or even a short list of names because each 
one somehow leaves something out. No name is enough. 
 

What has come into being in God was life, and the life was the light of all 
people. And now, this coming into being includes being born in human form – 
just like all of us. Wow! This is our song! We know what happens if we change 
it into music -  We get songs like the national anthem of Finland, beloved 
everywhere with lyrics for all of us –  
This is my song, O God of all the nations,  
 A song of peace for lands afar and mine.    
Beloved of all, this song rings out with gratitude for Creation. 
 

Life is the light of all people – we hear it in the Ode to Joy in Beethoven’s 9th 
Symphony.  And we hear it in the Alleluia chorus from the Messiah. The Alleluia 
Chorus which so awed people the first time they heard it that without even 
thinking about it they all sprang to their feet. And so we do to this day -  we all 
stand for the Alleluia Chorus.  
Gratitude for life and light and love. 
 

This is what the Christ child brings us – we open our hearts, happy to be 
vulnerable to this beautiful baby, surrounded in light that ravishes our hearts. We 
fall in love with the baby and by the time he grows into a man with his deeply 
radical and often uncomfortable message of light and life and love – it’s too late! 
We are already in love with him and cannot stop ourselves from stumbling and 
groping our way after him, doing the very best we can to live as he calls us to. To 
live as Jesus calls to us, each and every one of us…  living kindness.  
 

Love your neighbours, every single person who comes within your  circle of life. 
Love creation and animals and people. Love the people surrounded in light. And 
love the people who seem to dwell in darkness. Because this is it – the Kingdom 
of God has arrived in the Baby Jesus and we are included in this banquet of love. 
Included in the light of life and love. 
And Jesus doesn’t want us to leave anyone behind. Everyone is welcome at our 
God’s table. Everyone belongs to the tribe of God, the God of love. Jesus.  
Oh beautiful Jesus, we welcome you into our lives. We welcome you into our 
homes. We welcome you into our hearts. Whether you look how we expected 
you to appear or not. Be welcome. Sit. Rest. Join us in our meal. You are family 
to us.  
 

That’s what Christmas means. And so we bless you and ourselves with these 
words from Ralph Waldo Emerson: 
 

May Christ, 
who by his Incarnation 

gathered into one 
things earthly and heavenly, 

fill you with his joy and peace... 
Amen. 


