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It sure is a cold one tonight!  The sky is so clear and the moon so bright.  It reminds me of that wonderful night when I was a young lad out here with my father, may he rest in peace, and the other shepherds long, long ago.  It was the most wonderful night of my whole life.  Have I ever told you young lads about it?  No?  Well let me tell you the story.

We were out in the night just as we are now.  Actually, it was so late at night that it was very early in the morning.  The air was cold.  The sky was starry and bright with the moon and we were sitting around the fire keeping warm and talking.  The flock was quiet but there was something in the air which to this day I cannot describe.  Nothing tangible mind you, just something.  Something wonderful like the feeling that surrounds a celebration.  And I sensed it.  I found out later that the others did too.

While we were sitting there talking, it happened!  There in the sky not far above us was a brightness that was brighter than day.  It just appeared from nowhere! And I want to tell you we were scared.  The flock got a little unsettled and began to bleat but quickly settled down into silence again.  We weren’t sure whether to look at the light or run away, but we were scared.  Just as I was getting ready to run away, I heard a voice.  “Don’t be afraid!  I am here to bring you good news.  Good news for ALL people!  Today, just now, is born to you in David’s city, a Savior, who is Christ the Lord.”

I looked at my dad and he gripped my hand.  And we all stared at the light where the voice came from and we realized that there was an angel there in the midst of the light. ________ Oh you can laugh if you want to lads but, it was there alright!  Fine and bright and big as you please.  I couldn’t believe my eyes.  And then one of the shepherds, I believe it was Elias, said that we weren’t very far away from David’s city.  In fact, Bethlehem was more or less over the next hill.  Maybe we should go check this out.  But how will we know where to go?

Then the angel said, “This will be a sign for you.  You will find a newborn lad swaddled in strips of cloth and lying in an empty feedbox in the stable of an inn.”  And then, if all this wasn’t enough, the whole sky lit up and there were more angels there than I could count in a week.  They were in the sky surrounding the first one.  We were, of course, overwhelmed with wonder and awe at the majesty of this scene before us.  There they are, angels in the sky just singing up a storm of praise to God saying, “Glory to God, in the highest, peace and goodwill among all peoples.”

There we were, lowly shepherds, just a step above common criminals in the eyes of most folks in Israel you know.  They don’t even allow us to testify in court we are so distrusted.  And yet this most wonderful thing had happened.  And God made it known to us!  Us!  Shepherds!  I still wonder why God did it that way, but I sure am glad I got to be there that night.  I saw as a very young lad what the prophets had spoken of and what Israel had awaited for centuries.  The Messiah.  The One born from God Almighty.  And He was just… a baby.  Wait!  I’m getting ahead of myself here.

Well, you know, my dad said, “Let’s go.  Let’s see this marvelous wonder which the Lord has made known to us.  No one will ever believe us being shepherds and all, but don’t you think we should go see?”


“Absolutely!” said Elias.  Or maybe it was Joshua.  Anyway, we went.  It was a risk leaving the flock alone but we hoped that God would guard them so we could see this thing He made known to us.  And so we went to see this newborn child.  

It was alot farther than Elias had said it would be but it was nice to walk and warm up so no one really complained.   After all, we were about to see something that doesn’t happen everyday.  In fact, it would only happen once and we were about to witness it.  We walked through the streets of Bethlehem without talking, being quiet so as not to wake anyone.  Who knows what they would have thought about a whole band of shepherds in the city in the early morning hours.

In a little while we found the inn with a little side stable attached and there inside were three people.  There was a very tired looking young lady who was just gazing upon her baby boy with such a look as brought tears to my eyes.  Even though she looked exhausted, she glowed with joy.  And there was her husband, standing there near her, leaning on a post with a hand on his lady’s shoulder.  His gaze shifted from her to the baby and back.  We startled them when we asked if we could come in.   They didn’t expect anyone to be there at that time.  “Please, come in,” they said.

And there He was.  I’m not sure what I expected of the One who would be Israel’s Messiah and the Savior of all, but I was a little surprised.  He was just, well, a baby.  Even though the angel had said He was just born, I expected something much more______ king-like.  When I saw Him, I was surprised by how plain and humanly baby-like He really was.  And yet He had a glow about Him just like His mother.  He was at the same time both plain and radiant.  I stood and gazed in awe and wonder.  There before my eyes, lying in that feedbox was Israel’s Messiah.  The One sent from God.  Mary, that was the mother’s name, told us a strange story about how the lad came to be.  Had I not seen the angels that night myself, I would not have believed her.  She explained that this child was conceived by the Holy Spirit of God and was, therefore, God Himself in the flesh.  

Right there in that little feedbox was God, the God of creation, the God of the universe​​_____ in the flesh.  It was almost unbelievable and yet it was the most wonderful and incredible night of my entire life.  What I saw that night changed my life.  That’s when I really began to believe in God and not just say my prayers because I was supposed to.  It was the most exceptionally wonderful night in my life.  I left there hours later with the other shepherds thinking that was the end of my involvement in this story.  But that was not the case.

Do you remember last spring in Jerusalem there was a young man that was hanged on a cross to die because he was accused of being a King of the Jews? _____You don’t remember?  He was the one everyone said later came back to life after 3 days in a tomb.  Do you remember hearing about that?  You do?  Well, it’s the same guy.  He was that lad I saw as a newborn over 30 years ago.  He was put to death and came back to life 3 days later.  The angel that appeared to us that night was right.  He was the Savior.  And my life has been changed by Him.  When He came back to life, He beat death, not just for Himself but for us too.  His second life makes way for new life for us in God.  New life in the Christ, the Messiah.

And what is so amazing is that God chose us shepherds to see the wonder of God in the flesh as an infant.  And I have had the privilege of seeing Him again when He was full grown.  I was in Jerusalem for many days in the spring and saw that man Jesus as He was crucified and after He rose from the dead.  And that has fully changed my life.  

God Almighty, the Creator of the universe, whose majesty and might are unimaginable, stepped down from His throne in heaven, put on flesh and became one of us.  And He did not come as a triumphant King all ready to rule in power and might.  No!!  He came just as we did.  Nine months in a womb and out into a cold world.  Emmanuel.  God with us!!  Incredible!!!  Wonderful!!!  And it all began on a cold, clear, bright starry night like tonight.  What began that night changed my life forever!  Will you allow Him to change your life?
