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Matthew 1: 18-23 

Now the birth of Jesus the Messiah a took place in this way. When his mother Mary had been engaged 
to Joseph, but before they lived together, she was found to be with child from the Holy Spirit. Her 
husband Joseph, being a righteous man and unwilling to expose her to public disgrace, planned to 
dismiss her quietly. But just when he had resolved to do this, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a 
dream and said, "Joseph, son of David, do not be afraid to take Mary as your wife, for the child conceived 
in her is from the Holy Spirit. She will bear a son, and you are to name him Jesus, for he will save his 

people from their sins." All this took place to fulfill what had been spoken by the Lord through the prophet: 
"Look, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and they shall name him Emmanuel," which means, "God 
is with us."  

Luke 2: 1-7 

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should be registered. This was 
the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of Syria. All went to their own towns to 
be registered. Joseph also went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David called 
Bethlehem, because he was descended from the house and family of David. He went to be registered 
with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was expecting a child. While they were there, the time 
came for her to deliver her child. And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of 
cloth, and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn. 

Luke 2: 8-20 

In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by night. Then an 
angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were 
terrified. But the angel said to them, "Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news of great joy 
for all the people: to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. This 
will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger." And 
suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising God and saying,  "Glory to 
God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace among those whom he favors!" When the angels had left 
them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, "Let us go now to Bethlehem and see this 
thing that has taken place, which the Lord has made known to us." So they went with haste and found 
Mary and Joseph, and the child lying in the manger. When they saw this, they made known what had 
been told them about this child; and all who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds told them. But 
Mary treasured all these words and pondered them in her heart. The shepherds returned, glorifying and 
praising God for all they had heard and seen, as it had been told them. 
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Matthew 2: 1-12 

In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, wise men from the East came to 
Jerusalem, asking, "Where is the child who has been born king of the Jews? For we observed his star at 
its rising, and have come to pay him homage."  When King Herod heard this, he was frightened, and all 
Jerusalem with him; and calling together all the chief priests and scribes of the people, he inquired of 
them where the Messiah was to be born. They told him, "In Bethlehem of Judea; for so it has been written 
by the prophet: "And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, are by no means least among the rulers of 
Judah; for from you shall come a ruler who is to shepherd my people Israel.' " Then Herod secretly called 
for the wise men and learned from them the exact time when the star had appeared. Then he sent them 
to Bethlehem, saying, "Go and search diligently for the child; and when you have found him, bring me 
word so that I may also go and pay him homage." When they had heard the king, they set out; and there, 
ahead of them, went the star that they had seen at its rising, until it stopped over the place where the 

child was. When they saw that the star had stopped, they were overwhelmed with joy. On entering the 
house, they saw the child with Mary his mother; and they knelt down and paid him homage. Then, 
opening their treasure chests, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. And having been 
warned in a dream not to return to Herod, they left for their own country by another road. 

 
The man and the birds    by Paul Harvey 

Once, there was a man. A good man. A kind man. Generous to his family, thoughtful and loving to 
his wife and children… and honest in his dealings with others. But he just didn’t believe all that stuff that 
churches talk about.  He just couldn’t swallow the whole Jesus thing.  “I don’t want to upset you,” he told 
his wife, “but I’m not going with you to Christmas Eve service.” He said he’d feel like a hypocrite. He’d 
much rather just stay at home, but that he would wait up for them. And so he stayed and they went to 
the evening service.  

Shortly after the family drove away in the car, snow began to fall. He went to the window to 
watch the flurries getting heavier and heavier and then went back to his fireside chair and began to read 
his newspaper. Minutes later he was startled by a thudding sound, then another, and then another. Sort 
of a thump or a thud, at first he thought someone must be throwing snowballs against his living room 
window. But when he went to the front door to investigate he found a flock of birds huddled miserably in 
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the snow. They’d been caught in the storm and, in a desperate search for shelter, had tried to fly through 
his large landscape window.  

Well, he couldn’t let the poor creatures freeze out there, so he remembered the barn where his 
children stabled their pony. That would provide a warm shelter, if he could direct the birds to it. Quickly 
he put on a coat, galoshes, tramped through the deepening snow to the barn. He opened the doors wide 
and turned on the light, but the birds did not come in. He figured food would entice them in. So he hurried 
back to the house, fetched bread crumbs, sprinkled them on the snow, making a trail to the yellow-
lighted, wide open doorway of the stable. But to his dismay, the birds ignored the bread crumbs, and 
continued to flap around helplessly in the snow. He tried catching the birds, he tried shooing them into 
the barn by walking around them waving his arms, instead they scattered in every direction, except into 
the warm, lighted barn. And then, he realized that they were afraid of him.  To them, he reasoned, I am a 
strange and terrifying creature. If only I could think of some way to let them know that they can trust 

me…that I am not trying to hurt them, but to help them. But how? Because any move he made tended to 
frighten and confuse them. They just would not follow. They would not be led or shooed because they 
feared him. “If only I could be a bird,” he thought to himself, “and mingle with them and speak their 
language. Then I could tell them not to be afraid. Then I could show them the way to the safety of the 
warm barn. But I would have to be one of them so they could see, and hear and understand.”  

At that moment the church bells began to ring. The sound reached his ears above the sounds of 
the wind. And he stood there listening to the bells pealing the glad tidings of Christmas, celebrating how 
god had come to earth as a human being some 2000 years ago, to show us the way. 

 
And he sank to his knees in the snow.  And there, for the first time, he understood.  He believed.  And he 
prayed. 

 


