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“In the beginning was the Word.  And the Word was with God, and the Word was God.  He was 
in the beginning with God.  All things came into being through him, and without him, not one 
thing came into being.  What has come into being in him was life, and that life was the light of 
men.  And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory as 
of a Father’s only son, full of grace and truth”. (Jn 1: 1-4, 14) 

Though these words from scripture take on a bit of a philosophical approach of relating the 
good news of God to a hurting world; (And we all tend to want to either shutter at the thought 
of being philosophical or at least cast it off as wishful thinking)  I would ask you to hear me out 
this morning because it is the very nature of ideas being born that begin within one’s mind or 
heart, and until it is uttered in word, it remains a silent thought to the one who thinks it. 

But when the thinker utters the very words to express their thought, only then do those words 
have the possibility to take on a life outside of their mind.  Either to die, on the one hand, or, 
on the other hand, to find a life of its own.   

From the utterance of words, an idea comes the life, or a movement, or perhaps a newfound 
faith.   So when we read that in the beginning was the Word and that the Word was with God, 
and the Word was God, We can begin to see God as this thinker who thinks, and as God thinks, 
God utters the Word, and the that spoken Word gives life to what is and what can be. 

As an illustration, I simply refer to an inventor; any inventor will do.  It could be Henry Ford, 
Galileo, or G.W. Carver, or maybe it could be you if you are one to tinker with ideas on making 
life better or easier. 

But as any inventor begins to think about an idea, it remains only an idea until they start to 
express it somehow, in word, either written or spoken.  In that form, it is laid out there.  With 
the potential to take on life or simply lay dormant until the time is right for it to come to 
fruition.   

With God, the Word was always with him.  It had begun to be spoken in the beginning as life 
itself was being formed, as God simply spoke. It was life that was meant to be full of grace and 
truth.  But sin crept in, sin that choked off the gift of that life in God, separating us from God.  
And separation from God is death.   

But God was not finished speaking.  God was not finished uttering wonderful words of life.  
That Word that had always been with him and that Word was full of life-giving ideas; a life-



giving idea called grace.  Grace, new-birth, forgiveness; like an inventor, who keeps coming 
back to his original idea, to see how it can be improved, so too God, through His own Word, 
finds the way to improve his own creation.  By his Word becoming flesh, by becoming Human 
himself; Jesus.  

Through God’s gift of self, in becoming human, God utters forth new words of hope, salvation, 
reconnection to Him by coming and dwelling among even the lowliest and most humble of 
human beings; the poor, the forgotten, all who are lost in sin; people from all walks of life will 
have access to this Hope, this life, this grace, that can be found in God’s Word.   

It’s one thing to have an idea, and it is another to write it down, but when that idea becomes 
an invention or when that Word is put into action, it becomes something that we can see and 
touch, or experience, that is when it becomes real to us. So Jesus was the Word of God that 
became flesh and blood.  

That means that Jesus was the Hope that came from God, the New Hope that saved Joseph, 
and Mary, and the Galileans, the Jews, the Gentiles, all because it was now real and he came 
to live out his purpose and fulfill his role of being grace and truth for you and me. 

But you know, sometimes people, even when they see it or hear it, cannot believe it.  I don’t 
understand it very well, but I guess I can relate to it a little in my Aunt Sue.   Aunt Sue died nine 
years ago at the age of 90.   But she did not believe in the work of NASA for the longest time.  I 
remember visiting her when she was in her mid-seventies or maybe early eighties and hearing 
her say she thought the whole thing was a hoax, something Hollywood dreamt up.    

I was amazed.  It never occurred to me to think such a thing.  Granted, I had never seen a lift-
off live myself, only on T.V., but I still thought she was being ridiculous. 

Finally, before she died, my cousin, Denise, took her mom down to Florida to Cape Canaveral, 
and there she got to see an actual Space Shuttle, maybe even a launch.  I can’t remember 
whether it changed her mind or not. 

But there it was, for her to believe if only she would choose.  But whether she did or not was 
not going to change the reality of Space shuttles, rockets, and space travels and walks.   

The same is true with us, with God’s Word becoming flesh and walking among us.  The reality 
is that it is here whether we choose to believe it or not.  But if you can believe in ideas.  If you 
can believe in a creator who is full of them.  If you can believe that once those ideas are given 
expression in some fashion, they can actually become real, they can become hope-filled.  

Then seeing the Word of God becoming Human flesh and walking among us and with us, 
envisioning the Holy Spirit to remain to guide us and give us hope is not such a far-fetched 
idea, as some would think.   



In fact, when you believe it, it becomes very real.  As real as the rockets you can see lift off 
from Wallops Island or Cape Canaveral. (Something I have seen) More importantly, I have seen 
the reality of my faith working for me more than I have seen a live lift offs into space.     

Hopefully, that is what we can see not only this Christmas but each and every Christmas.  It is 
not just the birth of a baby, but it is the incarnation, the reality of God in our midst, that in this 
baby, all things are possible with God.   

Just as it is possible to strive to reach out into the heavens of the universe’s great expansion, it 
is just as possible, if not more so, that God has already reached into this world to us, in the 
form of a Child born to us called Emmanuel, God with Us, One who will save us from our sins, 
and bring us unto God. 

In the beginning, was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.  And the 
Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory as of a Father’s 
only son, full of grace and truth”. (Jn 1: 1-4, 14).  God’s word, in the flesh, is here.  But it’s up to 
you whether you will believe it or not.  


