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The Wonder of Christmas: A Star  Sunday, 11/27/17 

1 An elderly husband and wife, both of them hard of hearing, were sitting on their 

front porch one evening, just like they had every evening for the past 50 years. The man was 

feeling especially grateful for his wife, who had overcome a great number of difficulties in 

her life, so he said to her, “I’m really proud of you.” She replied, “Huh?” So he tried again, 

this time shouting to her, “I’m really proud of you!” To which she replied, “That’s fine, 

because I’m really tired of you, too!” 

Familiarity may sometimes breed contempt, but sometimes it simply breeds 

indifference. When we get to familiar and comfortable with something, a kind of interest 

fatigue can creep up on us that keeps us from seeing those things, people, and places that 

once captured our imaginations so vividly. Christmas is no exception. Scientists have 

demonstrated that even at very basic biological levels, we are all built to pay attention to 

new things and ignore old things. For example, did you know that if your eyes weren’t in 

constant micro motion, your brain would stop seeing things? They proved this by painting 

little symbols on contact lenses. Since the contact lenses moved when the eyeballs moved, 

then the images quickly disappeared for the people wearing the contact lenses!  

Similar experiences happen to us in everyday life. For example, have you ever gotten 

in your car, started driving, and then suddenly realized that you’ve been driving to work, just 

like you do every day, but what you had intended to do was drive to the grocery store? When 

we allow our attention to wander because we’re too comfortable with the familiar, we often 

stop seeing where we’re going. 

In part, this kind of attentional filtering is a God-given coping mechanism, because 

our brains couldn’t handle all the stimulation we constantly bombard them with from all our 

senses. It becomes a problem, however, when we begin tuning out the familiar but important 

things. The Christmas season, or Advent, is a great example of how the familiar can mask 

the important. How many times in your life have you read or heard the Christmas story as 

Matthew and Luke recorded them in their Gospels? How many times have you sung 

Christmas carols, like “O Little Town of Bethlehem?” Just as it is with the Lord’s Prayer, 

after a while, we can fall into a rut, reading or singing or hearing the words, but no longer 

allowing them to fully engage our brains and wrap around our hearts. This Advent, let’s do it 
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differently. The original Christmas was a time marked with signs and wonders. This 

Christmas can be as well! Even though the stories and songs are familiar, we can open our 

hearts to reclaim the wonder of Christmas. 

2 Our first stop on our Journey to a wonder-filled Christmas is the star that God 

placed in the heavens over Bethlehem. Have you ever stood under a pitch-black sky and 

simply been amazed by the beauty of a star-filled sky? Why is it that stars can take our 

breath away like that? Perhaps it’s because we’re just not used to seeing them. When the sun 

is up we don’t see them. When there are too many lights on in the neighborhood we don’t 

see them.   When its cloudy we don’t see them, and when it’s not cloudy, it’s either the cold 

air or the mosquito’s that drive us indoors. When we do see a star-filled sky, it’s something 

special.  

Do you remember that scene from the Lion King where Pumba and Timmon are 

philosophizing about stars? Their dialog went like this: 

“Timon, ever wonder what those sparkly dots are up there?” 

“Pumbaa, I don't wonder; I know.” 

“Oh. What are they?” 

“They're fireflies. Fireflies that, uh... got stuck up on that big bluish-black thing.” 

“Oh, gee. I always thought they were balls of gas burning billions of miles away.” 

“Pumbaa, with you, everything's gas.”1 

The stars we see in the night sky are just “ordinary” stars, balls of burning gas. But 

what if one of those stars told a story, fulfilled a promise, and invited you to be a part of 

something that would turn the word on its head? Let’s finish our reading now from 

Matthew’s account of the star of Bethlehem that lead the Magi to Jesus some two years after 

his birth. I’m reading picking up in chapter 2, in verse 7 in the NIV. 

{Read Matthew 2:7-12, NIV}. 

3 Even though we’re starting in the middle of the story, after the birth of Jesus, 

Matthew’s account of the Magi can help us to start our advent journey on the right foot. We 

need to start exactly where the Magi started- looking for God’s hand at work around them. 

                                                
1 http://www.quotes.net/mquote/54981 
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“We saw his star when it rose and have come to worship him.”2  

I love to camp, or at least I used to when I was a younger man. I have some cherished 

memories of waking up in the tent during the chill of night, realizing I had to attend to 

“nature’s call,” stepping out of the tent, and stepping out under a sky filled with blazing 

stars. There’s that pivotal moment when suddenly you are overcome with wonder- that’s 

what I’ve experienced, many times over. Those moments of wonder had nothing to do with 

my intellectual grasp of astronomy or meteorology. They were all about being overwhelmed 

by the beauty of creation. I’m a little ashamed to say that if I hadn’t had to visit the latrine on 

those many occasions I would have chosen to stay wrapped up in my warm sleeping bag.  

The Magi saw the star of Bethlehem. That’s amazing, really, because it means they 

were watching the sky, actively searching it out, setting aside the familiar and looking for 

the new, the changing, the hand of God. I wonder how many times I’ve chosen to stay in the 

sleeping bag instead of unzipping the tent and walking out into the world. I wonder how 

many times each of us has failed to see the hand of God in the world around us because we 

all have our metaphorical sleep bags that we prefer to stay snuggled into. A wonder-filled 

Advent requires that we recapture our wonder of the star. And to do that, we need to get out 

of our comfort zones and step out with eyes open. 

4 Henry Blackaby, author of the Experiencing God Bible study, tells us that when we 

see God at work in the world around us, that is God’s invitation to join in God’s work. I love 

the simplicity of that. And that’s exactly what the Magi did, setting out on a journey to 

follow the star. I find it perhaps more than a little instructive that their to-do list was rather 

simple: 1) Find Jesus and 2) Worship Jesus. I understand why we have teams, committees, 

and other governance structures in the church, but sometimes my heart yearns to reclaim the 

simplicity of the mission of the Magi: Find Jesus. Worship Jesus. Sometimes that does 

happen for me, like last Sunday as Higher Call led us in worship. Other times I allow myself 

to get derailed in the complications, anxieties, and fears of life. That’s not the way I want to 

live. Do you? Whenever I get sidetracked, I need to open my eyes and come back to Jesus, 

back to the wonder of the star, again and again. 

                                                
2 Matthew 2:2 NIV 
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5 Jana and I went through a familiar seasonal routine a couple of weeks ago that 

perhaps you’ve acted out as well. The temperatures climbed above freezing for a few days 

and so we wanted to get our Christmas lights up and the hook for the wreath placed above 

the garage. We could have waited for Advent to begin, but we were afraid the 3M hook 

wouldn’t stick to the siding if it was too cold. The older I get, the less inclined I am to do 

things like string Christmas lights while wearing boots and a down parka. Could we have 

waited until after Thanksgiving had come and gone? Yes, we could have, but pragmatism 

outweighed the social embarrassment of hanging Christmas decorations before 

Thanksgiving. Everything eventually got done, and even the Christmas Cards have made 

their way to the post office. We’re well prepared for Christmas. 

But what about the star? I’m pretty sure we’ve already spent more time fiddling with 

decorations than in preparing our hearts for Christmas, looking for God’s star, finding Jesus, 

and worshipping Jesus. The lights and the wreath are nice, I really enjoy those, but the 

wonder of the star of Bethlehem- It’s breathtaking! I wonder what we can all do this Advent 

season to follow the stars God has placed in our skies. Maybe it’s joining one of the Advent 

Bible studies. Maybe it’s using one of our Advent devotional booklets, or even one of those 

advent calendars with the little doors that open up. Maybe it’s humbly serving a neighbor in 

need. Find something that directs your attention to the star of Bethlehem, find Jesus, and 

worship him! 

6 My favorite part of Matthew’s story comes in verse 10: “When they saw the star, 

they were overjoyed.” When was the last time you were overjoyed by something? I don’t 

mean glad, or satisfied, or even happy. I mean overjoyed, like when you first set eyes on 

your newborn child or grandchild! Advent is a time to notice the star of Bethlehem, to set 

out in search of Jesus, and to be overcome with joy that the sovereign Lord of all creation is 

still showing us signs and wonders in creation all around us. The wonder of Christmas is 

there for us to rediscover, but first we have to get out of our sleeping bags and go on a 

journey to find Jesus. 
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