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Luke 2:1-20 
“Hey!” 
Christmas Eve 2015 
Rev. Lou Nyiri 
 
Hey!   
Hey!   
Unto you a child is born.   
It’s Jesus and he’s in the barn...   
Go see him! 
Go on he’s over there…Go on!   
 
Those are some of my favorite lines in all of children’s literature and theater…(next to the witty 
dialogue contained in the new Star Wars movie…however, this is not a spoiler kind of night so I’ll 
quickly move away from that story line ) 
 
Perhaps you know those lines I just quoted…where they come from… 
They are from the book written and play based on the book written by Barbara Robinson The 
Best Christmas Pageant Ever.   
They are spoken by Gladys Herdman who is the angel who brings the good news to the 
shepherds that Jesus the Christ had been born. 
 
And she did it with great flair! 
 
And so, tonight, I want us to learn those words because I think they hold the meaning to not 
only this night but every day and every night of our lives. 
To do so, I’m going to need your help in the following way…when I say the words “Hey, unto 
you a child is born…”  
You finish the statement with “His name is Jesus!”   
Okay?   
 
Let’s give it a try: 
“Unto you…A Child is born!” 
“His name is Jesus!” 
Good! 
 
So, let me tell you a few more stories and why these words from Gladys Herdman make all the 
difference… 
 
A mom and dad don’t know where they’re going to get the money to make Christmas happen 
for their family this year. 
They’re not worried about themselves so much as they’re worried about their five children. 
Work hasn’t been good in fact work can’t even be found. 
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They were at their wits end and so they picked up the phone and started calling down the list of 
churches in the phone book. 
 
“Sorry, we can’t help.” 
“Don’t know what we can do, however we’ll pass this along to our outreach committee chair.” 
“The person you need to speak to isn’t in the office right now but we’ll pass your message along 
and someone will get back to you.” 
 
A couple of days later a team of church leaders was in a meeting and one of them mentioned 
that a family in the church had just phoned in and asked if they might make Christmas happen 
for a family in need and they’d like to remain anonymous. 
Upon hearing the question another of the church leaders mentioned that a phone call had 
come in a couple days earlier and due to schedules had not been able to return the call yet. 
So, after the meeting a phone call was made and a list was received for seven children 3-4 gifts 
deep:  something they needed; something they wanted; something they could wear and 
something that if received would put Christmas over the top.   
No guarantees were made as to how much could be purchased and they hung up. 
 
An email was sent with the list of gifts and a reply was sent back “Great!  We’ll cover everything 
on the list.” 
The gifts came in along with wrapping paper, tape and a gift card for mom and dad to get 
Christmas gifts for each other or dinner for the family. 
A mother filled with deep gratitude came by to pick up the gifts. 
 
“Unto you a child is born…” 
“And his name is Jesus!” 
 
And that child grew to be the man who would tell his closest disciples when asked (and I 
paraphrase here): 
They asked, “Lord, when did we see you in need and meet your need?” 
And he responded, “I’m telling the solemn truth: Whenever you did one of these things to 
someone [in real need], that was me—you did it to me.”  (Matthew 25:37-40) 
 
“Unto you a child is born…” 
“And his name is Jesus!” 
 
A Father began to get the “Christmas Cold” he seemed to get every year around the holidays. 
He used to get it when he was a young man – the holidays would roll around and he would burn 
the candle at both ends trying to make it all happen – get the family obligations in as well as 
fulfill the work responsibilities. 
But now he was older. 
It started with a cough – turned into the sniffles and then a full blown chest cold. 
He took the usual cold remedies he’d always taken.  Self-medicated with family remedies as 
well as over the counter pharmaceuticals. 
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He got through the holidays however he just couldn’t seem to shake the cough. 
 
It stuck around for the better part of a month then mixed with his already compromised lung 
function from a childhood of smoking it turned real bad…real quick. 
Around the end of January his breathing had become so labored it landed him in the hospital 
with a real bad case of pneumonia. 
 
Yet, he still wasn’t worried as he’d been here before – he knew the protocol: 
Some I.V. fluids 
Bed rest 
Breathing treatments 
He’d be out in 3 or 4 days tops. 
 
Well, 3 days turned into 4 which turned into a week. 
His breathing wasn’t getting any better and a battery of tests and procedures revealed his lungs 
were not doing well, his kidneys were beginning to under function and his body was beginning 
to give out. 
 
They changed antibiotics but the combination of all these things came together in the perfect 
storm and the family found themselves in the hospice care room of the hospital beginning the 
long road of saying good bye. 
A lot of conversations happened in that room. 
A lot of tears were shed in that room. 
A lot of laughter was shared in that room – reminiscing over good family memories. 
 
Then one evening they prayed knowing the morning would dawn for all in much different ways. 
For each member of that family they knew they would awaken the next morning knowing one 
they loved would be gone from this life. 
For this family’s patriarch he knew that the next morning he would be reunited with his beloved 
who had gone on before him AND with his Savior who had led the way for him. 
 
 “Unto you a child is born…” 
“And his name is Jesus!” 
 
The boy who would grow to become the man who when faced with the moments before his 
own death told his closest friends – the disciples –  
“I am the way, the truth and the life.”  (John 14:6) 
 
“Do not let your hearts be troubled. Believe[a] in God, believe also in me.2 In my Father’s house 
there are many dwelling places. If it were not so, would I have told you that I go to prepare a 
place for you?[b] 3 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again and will take you to 
myself, so that where I am, there you may be also.”  (John 14:1-3) 
 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John%2014&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26659a
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John%2014&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26660b
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25 “I have said these things to you while I am still with you. 26 But the Advocate,[i] the Holy Spirit, 
whom the Father will send in my name, will teach you everything, and remind you of all that I 
have said to you. 27 Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give to you as the 
world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid.”  (John 14:25-27) 
 
“Unto you a child is born…” 
“And his name is Jesus!” 
 
Last story… 
A grandmother and her granddaughter are spending the day together. 
It’s been on the calendar for weeks and it’s going to be a grand day shopping for loved ones and 
friends on their Christmas lists. 
She picks her up bright and early and they go out for a special breakfast – chocolate chip 
pancakes with whip cream and not one but 2 cups of hot chocolate for this little girl – “Hey, it’s 
Christmas!” her Grandmother declared. 
 
Fully fueled by this breakfast they make their way to the shopping mall. 
They’re in full shopping mode – checking names of the gift list one after the other. 
Mom – check. 
Dad – check. 
Baby brother – check. 
Grandpa – check. 
Aunts & Uncles – checks all around.  
Brief stop at Auntie Anne’s for Cinnamon Sugar pretzel bites and a lemonade to bring the blood 
sugars back up….then, back to the list… 
School Teachers – check, check and check. 
Piano Teacher – check. 
Paper Carrier – check. 
Postal Carrier – check. 
 
They made their way out of the shopping – bags on each arm – loaded them into the car as the 
sun was going down.  It was a long day, they had accomplished much so they figured they 
deserved a couple of Friendly’s ice cream Sundaes before they went home for family dinner – 
“Hey, it’s Christmas!” her Grandmother declared. 
 
As this little girl’s grandmother tucked her in that night, he asked, “Gram, are we okay?” 
Puzzled by the question, her grandmother told her, “Sweet Pea, we’re just fine.  We got a lot 
done today all that’s left to do is wrap the gifts and put them under the tree.  We can do that 
tomorrow afternoon.  Everyone will be so happy and surprised.” 
 
The little girl asked again, “No, Gram.  I mean is everything really okay?” 
 
And with that her Grandmother knew this girl was asking the really big cosmic question – the 
one we all ask this time of year as we approach Christmas… 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John%2014&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-26684i
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in spite of all that we see around us when we open our eyes and ears to our surroundings… 
in spite of all that we see on the evening news or read in the daily newspaper…. 
 
We wonder is everything really going to be okay? 
 
In this war torn world filled with hungry and homeless children… 
In this world where loved ones are taken from us too soon… 
In this world where some are forced to live in sub-standard ways… 
 
We ask, “Is everything really okay?” 
 
And at this time of year we begin to realize the answer comes to us in the cry of a tiny baby… 
“Unto you a child is born…” 
“And his name is Jesus!” 
 
This is the one who declared of himself when talking about being The Good Shepherd “… I came 
so they can have real and eternal life, more and better life than they ever dreamed of.”  (John 
10:10 ~ The Message) 
 
Because of this one we believe that in the end – ultimately – everything will be okay… 
Because this child grew to be the one who declared that he came so that we all might have full 
lives – not ½ - not 1/8 – not 1/32 – full life… 
This child is the one of whom C.S. Lewis has declared brings to us “Joy in spite of life’s 
circumstances.” 
 
This is also the one who after his resurrection and before his ascension gave this charge to his 
disciples,  
“God authorized and commanded me to commission you: Go out and train everyone you meet, 
far and near, in this way of life, marking them by baptism in the threefold name: Father, Son, 
and Holy Spirit. Then instruct them in the practice of all I have commanded you. I’ll be with you 
as you do this, day after day after day, right up to the end of the age.”  (Matthew 28:18-20 ~ 
The Message) 
 
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight! 
 
We are not alone in this journey toward and beyond Bethlehem! 
 
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight! 
 
And because of that we have hope – that everything will be okay! 
 
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in this one of whom Gladys Herdman declared, 
“Unto you a child is born…” 
“And his name is Jesus!” 
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And don’t you forget it! 
 
Alleluia & Amen. 


