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Once upon a time, there were three little pigs…
One little pig built his house out of straw, one out of twigs, and another out of bricks…

You know the story… one day the Big Bad Wolf knocked on the door of the first little piggie…

Little Pig, little pig, open the door… Or I’ll huff and puff and blow your house down.

“Not by the hair of my chinny, chin, chin” the defiant pig shouted.

Then the Wolf huffed and puffed and down came the house built out of straw!
Oh, the lessons to be learned from the stories we read to our children!

When you are building, build with materials that are strong and lasting; 

Build so that you are able to withstand the belching of hungry wolves.

Seems to make good, common sense; 

And yet as good as the story is as a teaching tale,

The lesson of the Three Little Pigs is not the lesson of Christmas.

Tonight is not about carefully laid plans and wise construction…

Tonight is not about being “good for goodness sake” or working hard to reap rewards…

The story which brings us to worship on this holy night, 

Defies “common” sense, and every other kind of ‘sense’ that we can muster…

In a world full of ravenous wolves that huff and puff and threaten all that is good about life,

God chooses straw over bricks to build the kingdom.
God chooses what is weak in this world to defy what is strong.
God choose what was discarded and rejected in this world to bring about that which is eternal.

The Christmas story which brings us to worship on this holy night,

Invites us away from our preconceived notions about what is strong, solid, and lasting…

Invites us to consider dreams built on straw…
There in the city of Bethlehem, 

On the straw, that served as bedding for the stable animals, 

God placed the hope of the world.

There in a stable – in a newborn child – grace came down to us all;
To the young and old, infirm and healthy, to the grieving and joyful alike…

Grace came down to poor and rich, men and women, gay and straight alike… 
Grace came down to illegal alien and citizen, to the voiceless and those able to speak out…

Grace came down in a straw-filled stable in Bethlehem so that all people could access God.
Ever since the first Christians imagined that nativity scene, 

an ox and a donkey have been pictured alongside the holy family. 

Think about your nativities at home… I bet there is one of each represented… Ox and donkey...

And yet these are more than just your typical barnyard animals of the time.
They play an important role in telling us the story,

for they invite us to consider the words of the prophet Isaiah (Isaiah 1:3): 

“The Ox knows its owner, and the donkey its master’s crib,

But Israel does not know, my people do not understand.”

On that sacred night in Bethlehem, even the animals who rested upon the straw in the stable,

The Ox and Donkey, knew that their creator, their master, was near.

And yet God’s people went about their business as if nothing had happened…

God’s people didn’t understand God’s dreams built on straw.

Before we go pointing any fingers, as God’s people who gather in this assembly, on this night; 

How often do we go about our daily business as though nothing ever happened in Bethlehem?

How much time and energy do we spend in building our carefully constructed lives?

Taking care of and pleasing ourselves while the wolves blow down the houses of others…

How many times have we let God’s call to care for the poor and the discarded go unanswered?
Turning a deaf ear to sound of huffing and puffing increasing poverty is making in our nation…

How often have we let the cause of justice be sacrificed for personal gain or national glory?

Building our own castles and hording our treasures while lives of others are destroyed…
How often do we substitute our own dreams for God’s dreams… 
And then chase those dreams with all of our energy and might… 

only to find ourselves unsatisfied at the end of the day, looking for something more?

In Bethlehem, God dreamed a different sort of dream for us…

God dreamed for all those who couldn’t understand,

God dreamed for all those who were so busy and caught up in their own lives,

God dreamed for those who live in straw shacks as the wolf huffs and puffs…

God dreamed, in Bethlehem, so that we might be forgiven and life might be restored.
We began our Christmas worship tonight, with a confession for a good reason. 

All too often we have abandoned God’s dream for us and for others…

In our selfish pursuits, uncaring deeds, insensitive words, and silent inaction, 
We have done more to tear down than to build the kingdom God so desires.

And yet, grace comes tonight, as it did so long ago.

The Christ, born and laid in a straw-filled manger, died on a cross so that we might be forgiven. 

Forgiven, we are once again invited to be a part of God’s dream for this world.

Invited to recognize and understand that God has come to us.

Invited to embrace God’s lasting dream, 
fragile and vulnerable as it might seem to our untrained eyes and imaginations.

We are invited to be the humble servants of the Christ who went from a straw crib to a cross…

As a Family of Faith we have been personally invited to reach beyond our comfort zones; 

To be involved in God’s dream as it extends to Plainfield and Newark and Tanzania…

To be involved in sharing God’s dream to the homeless, lonely, disabled, those dying of AIDs…
Extending God’s dream to those who are without papers and without homeland… 

To seek justice and peace in areas of conflict, poverty, and oppression in this land and beyond.

God’s dream lies once again among the straw, the weak, and the meek of this world.

Why lies the Christ in such mean estate where ox and ass are feeding?

The Christ child lies here once again so that all might embrace the life he offers…

That through our humble service, God’s love and forgiveness might be known in this place.
What child is this?

Let us worship the wondrous gift God has given as we answer that question with our very lives.
To you and your family, a very Merry Christmas.

Amen.
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