Christmas Eve Service 2014 : Crailing : Luke 2 : 1-14  
How to disrupt a nativity play in one easy lesson. The stage is set ; the children are all beautifully bedecked in their costumes ; Mary, Joseph and the donkey are arriving at Bethlehem ; and the innkeepers are ready for their moment in the limelight.

Joseph knocks the door. Innkeeper #1 bellows at the top of his wee voice : No room!  
Joseph knocks the door. Innkeeper #2 bellows at the top of his wee voice : No room!  
Joseph knocks the door. Innkeeper #3 giggles and says : Do come in, would that be a double room, bed and breakfast, sir? 
Sunday School superintendent groans and reaches for the hip-flask. Words matter! All right, one smart little cookie ad-libbing in a nativity may cause a mixture of mirth and mortification, but what if the stars in the real-life story has fluffed their lines?  Put yourself in the position of Mary, looking forward to the wedding fair at Nazareth the following weekend, thumbing through the brochures, trying to sort out the seating plans for the reception – as we know, wars have been declared over less.
By any rational assessment she had more than enough on her plate, but the stress levels were about to go stratospheric. Suddenly she had company, as the angel of the Lord showed up in her front room, with a message she could never have expected.  Do not be afraid, Mary, for God has been gracious to you.  You will conceive and give birth to a son, and you are to give him the name Jesus.  He will be great and will be called Son of the Most High God.
Whoa! Not even down the aisle yet and already talking about the patter of tiny feet. And not just any tiny feet, the tiny feet of the Messiah promised from ages past, the One who would come to save the world! Pressure, or what? Seriously, could anyone have blamed Mary if she’d turned round and said : Away and bile yer heid! Can you not see I’ve a wedding to plan? Go and pick on someone else!
But where, might I ask, would that have left the human race? In a word, snookered. God’s plan to save the world would have crashed and burned at that very moment. You see, God chose, right from the very beginning of time, to share His ministry, His work, with human beings. We were created for fellowship and partnership with God.

The first page in the Bible tells us that. Genesis 1.26-28 : 
God spoke: “Let us make human beings in our image, make them reflecting our nature, so they can be responsible for the fish in the sea, the birds in the air, the cattle, and, yes, Earth itself, and every animal that moves on the face of Earth.”

God created human beings; he created them godlike, reflecting God’s nature. He created them male and female. God blessed them: “Prosper! Reproduce! Fill Earth! Take charge! Be responsible for fish in the sea and birds in the air, for every living thing that moves on the face of Earth.
It is, and always has been, God’s perfect plan and purpose to share everything with His people, with you and me. Now here’s the other side of the coin. It is not, and never has been, God’s way to force His will on anyone, to force anyone to obey Him.

God’s not like the tin-pot tyrants and dumb dictators in this world, who bully and manipulate people to do what He says, or else. God is a loving father, who chooses to work hand in hand with those of His children to freely choose to recognise Him, to love Him, to follow in His ways, to receive and share His blessing.

Without real flesh-and-blood people, ready and willing to say YES to God, ready and willing to lay down our own ambitions, our own agendas, and follow His, God can’t get His work done. He gave authority on earth to humans, but sadly our ancestors from Page 2 of the Bible onwards blew it by paying attention to and being deceived by voices other than His. That’s why the world’s in the mess it’s in.

And because God had handed over that authority to man, He would not and could not go back on that decision, even when we made a pig’s ear of the job we’d been given. Human disobedience caused the problem, only human obedience could solve it.

Where the first Adam had messed up, it needed a second Adam to come and get it right. That was the job God gave His Son to do, to come down from the glory of Heaven into the rough-and-tumble of earth, in a vulnerable human body, and undo the damage human stupidity and selfishness had done.
But there was a technical issue here. Jesus had to come as a man, therefore He had to be born of a woman. Santa didn’t drop Jesus down the chimney. There were natural processes to go through so that He would truly be one with us. And that meant God needed a woman who would step up to the plate and do the hard and in the end heart-rending task of being mother to the Son of God. 
I’m sure God took His time to make sure He got the right one. But what if … Mary had said no? No Plan B. No Jesus. No Christmas – no presents, no chocolates, but infinitely more troublesome, no reconciliation between Father God and His rebellious children, if the one God had chosen for the task, Mary, had joined the rebels.

And at one level you could have understood if she had. The difficulties she would face, not least explaining this bump to Joseph, who had nothing to do with it, and even more so to his family. The funny looks from the acid-tongued local gossips who didn’t buy this conceived by the Holy Spirit routine. It was going to be tough, but Mary trusted that the promises of God would be more than enough to equip her to do this thing. And that’s something for which all of us can be eternally grateful.
She simply did what God asked. I wonder what God is saying to you this Christmas time? Is He calling you to have the simple faith that Mary had, to trust His promises and follow His ways, to say YES to Jesus and make Him Lord of your life, to start again hand-in-hand with your Saviour and embrace your calling? Like Mary, will you say YES, take your place in God’s family, and let Dad make you a world-changer? 
