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Luke 2:1-7 

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should be 

registered. 2 This was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of 

Syria. 3 All went to their own towns to be registered. 4 Joseph also went from the town of 

Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David called Bethlehem, because he was 

descended from the house and family of David. 5 He went to be registered with Mary, to 

whom he was engaged and who was expecting a child. 6 While they were there, the time 

came for her to deliver her child. 7 And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped 

him in bands of cloth, and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in 

the inn. 

~~~~~ 

 

It’s always a bit startling to hear isn’t it?  That there was not what we would consider a 

“proper place” for the baby Jesus to enter the world.  Startling to hear: “and they laid 

him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn.” 

 

but then, Christmas –the reality of God entering the world- should always startle us. 

 

I remember one of the times it really startled me.  

Years ago 1993 on Christmas Eve.  

I was working at this wonderful little delicatessen in Washington DC called Wagshal’s. 

 Purveyor and maker of incredible foods 

 Set in the upscale neighborhood of Wesley Heights, the neighbors included 

diplomats, ambassadors, high gov’t officials.  People who had money and means. 

 And this clientele seemed to be scrambling at the last minute, throwing money 

this way and that to create their holiday party – to create Christmas, perhaps?  Quarts of 

gravy were sold for $5….$29/lb. smoked salmon was flying out the door.   

 Whole turkey dinners that had been freshly prepared were being picked up and 

on Christmas Eve at around 4:30, that little market was incredibly busy with people 

bundled in their expensive clothes and coats, looking for those last minute tidbits to 

make their holiday table incredible. 

 



I was in seminary at the time, but far from being truly educated in the faith, but that 

night, what I learned is that many times –I’d say on a daily basis - there doesn’t seem to 

be room for Christ to enter the world. 

 

That night:  

In the midst of all the busyness and crowded market, came this man.   

He was drunk. 

Wandering around, stumbling. 

He’d been sick and he didn’t have a coat. 

 

He was outside the norm of that place and therefore, everyone was automatically 

uncomfortable.  Do you look at him?  Do you not?  What do you say?  What do you do?  

How can you ignore the suffering right next to you so it doesn’t spoil your holiday, your 

schedule, your peace and comfort? 

 

I remember one of the store owners, probably not wanting to offend any of the “real” 

customers, ushered this man as quickly as possible through the back of the story and 

out the back door where there was a high curb for him to sit on and he told one of the 

workers to make him a sandwich. 

 

There he sat.  On Christmas eve.  His holiday meal a turkey sandwich on the curb.  Alone.  

With no one knowing his story.  

 

And I – the seminary student – the one answering a call from God …. got schooled that 

night as I began to wonder what does it mean to make room for someone?  What does 

it mean to make room for God? 

See because God decided long ago to not leave this world alone, but to keep coming to 

it….even come into it; become a part of it.  Which, of course, is what the incarnation is all 

about.  God in flesh.  Entering the world like all flesh does.   

 

And I don’t think it is any accident that God doesn’t enter the world through the 

palaces, princes, and places of power.   

Not through the Roman emperor’s palace, nor through the Herod’s, not even the chief 

priests.  

Not through the homes of the Pharisees or Sadducees. 

Not through the wealthy business owners. 



But through the most unlikely: a peasant girl who was engaged to a peasant man.  

Outcasts in many circles.  People without worldly power and influence.  People who 

couldn’t buy some space and their way into an already crowded Bethlehem.  People 

who are ushered out the back to space that is left for the animals. 

Why do you suppose?   

Perhaps because this is where there is room enough for God.   

Perhaps because these were the people and places that weren’t so filled with  

 themselves and their own agendas and dreams.   

 

Let’s face it, there are a lot of people and places in which there is no room for God.  And 

I’m not talking about no room for a holiday,…I mean that there is no room for God: 

 No room for “doing unto others as you would have them do to you” 

 No room for “denying oneself and taking up a cross” 

 No room for “loving your enemies and praying for those who persecute you” 

 

But God found room in Mary – who said, “let it me unto me.” 

And God found room in Joseph – who took upon himself the social shame of Mary. 

And God found room that night at Wagshal’s. 

 

I remember that deli worker- he came back in from taking the drunk man that turkey 

sandwich with tears in his eyes….. 

 He marched over to the employee coat rack and grabbed his coat….he told me 

later that he knew that he had 3 more at home…..and he took that coat to the man out 

back who put it on.   

 God’s presence found room that holiday night in the midst of busyness…. 

 And God found room in the heart of a young woman I know who saw a mother 

and child begging on the street and went to offer a bit of help. 

 And God has found room in the generosity of thousands as they extend hope 

and help to others in times of crisis. 

And God finds room tonight, even in the dark and cruel and broken world, 

 When we set aside our hatred of the “other” 

 When we let go of our selfishness 

 When we offer our own hearts and lives as a cradle for the Christ child. 

There is room enough for God to do amazing things….look what happened 2000 years 

ago with the room offered to God….everything changed! 


