A Place For Christ 

Luke 2:1-7 In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should be registered. 2 This was the first registration when Quirinius was governor of Syria. 3 And all went to be registered, each to his own town. 4 And Joseph also went up from Galilee, from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, which is called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of David, 5 to be registered with Mary, his betrothed, who was with child. 6 And while they were there, the time came for her to give birth. 7 And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn. ESV

Rev 3:18-20 I counsel you to buy from me gold refined by fire, so that you may be rich, and white garments so that you may clothe yourself and the shame of your nakedness may not be seen, and salve to anoint your eyes, so that you may see. 19 Those whom I love, I reprove and discipline, so be zealous and repent. 20 Behold, I stand at the door and knock. If anyone hears my voice and opens the door, I will come in to him and eat with him, and he with me. ESV

_______________________________________________________________________

In every church there are those children who are there faithfully every Sunday and who know the Bible backwards and forward because they have applied themselves all of their life in a Sunday School setting and among these there are those kids whose minds seem extra sharp and who can memorize scripture and lines with ease.  In casting a Christmas pageant, it always seems that those kids get the key parts and become angels and Elisabeth and Mary and Joseph.  And then you have those kids who don’t have the confidence yet to have a major verbal part or who might or might not show up for the play.  Those kids you try still to give a part but one that requires less work and less skill.  Because that way if they don’t show, you can quickly fill in for them at the last minute and the entire production doesn’t falter.     

It was a classic Christmas pageant with wise men and angels and shepherds and everything.  To those who know the Christmas story, these things can be quite predictable.  You know, little kids dressed as sheep with cotton balls glued on them; the “bathrobe look” with the towels wrapped around everybody’s heads.  The angel has a halo and wings and despite the scriptural facts always seems to be a girl, usually a girl who is sort of quiet normally; the young shepherds are always the hyperactive kids who run in with the familiar curved staff and always hit somebody in the audience while they stand there swinging it around and around.

This was a normal Christmas pageant:  The angels appeared and Elisabeth, a young girl of about twelve with flour in her hair to make look aged, was visited by the young Mary, the star of the show and the brightest mind of the children’s department.  A robed, fake bearded Joseph of about ten years of age led his pretend bride down the aisle and to the area of the platform where the front of a building had been erected containing a door and a sign with large letters proclaiming, “The Inn of Bethlehem.”  The innkeeper was one of those kids whom the director didn’t know if he would be dependable or not.  He only came to Sunday School intermittently and yet he really wanted to be a part.  He had only come to one practice at the very beginning and hadn’t been at any of the practices at crunch time.  Still, the director had questioned him and was satisfied that he knew his part so she sent him out there on production night.  All he had to do was open the door of the inn when Joseph knocked, listen as Joseph and Mary both made a convincing speech begging for a room, and then say solemnly, “there is no room in the inn” and shut the door.  He was nervous, but she figured that he could swing it.  

So here they came and Joseph knocked loudly and right on cue the young innkeeper opened the door and listened as Joseph and Mary very dramatically and convincingly presented their need for a place to stay.  The young innkeeper shook his head as he was supposed to and said with a falter in his voice, “I have no room for you.”  Caught up in the moment, the Joseph decided to play it up a bit and as the young Mary pretended to weep, Joseph asked again in an urgent tone of voice.  To their surprise and to the director’s astonishment, the young boy playing the innkeeper with tears running down his face said, “okay, I’m sorry for what I said before, there’s room – If not, I’ll make room!”  And he reached forward and ushered the couple through the door and before they realized what was happening, shut the door behind them; end of play.  

At first the director was flabbergasted:  they hadn’t had the manger scene yet and no wise men and shepherds and the rest of the play was ruined!  Why, baby Jesus hadn’t even made an appearance!  And yet as she searched in her mind as to what to do next, she realized that the audience was cheering and had given the performance a standing ovation.  The pastor took the microphone and gave an altar call and there was no need to go further; it was the best Christmas pageant in years.  Point well received and what a great message!  The young, undependable, excitable innkeeper had become the star of the show and unknowingly nailed what needed to be said most in the modern Christmas season.  

That’s how it should have been at the birth of Christ.  The young couple should have been received and should have been welcomed in with heroes’ welcome.  But a great paradox of the Christmas story is that those who were the closest to the event largely missed it and those afar off were the ones who got it.  These people in Bethlehem were Jewish people.  Had you asked them, every one of them would have told you that they were anxiously awaiting their Messiah and would rejoice greatly when He came.  Every one of them would have told you that they longed to see God move greatly in their life and that they would welcome His coming to their world.  Yet every one of them missed Him.  Only those who came from the greatest distance worshipped at His feet and did Him justice in tribute.  Those who shared the city and those who were closest to His actual birth never got it.  And as such the inn’s stance has become a metaphor for the entire city’s response and largely the world’s attitude since.  There was no room for Him, or as the ESV has it, “there was no place” for Christ and His coming and entourage.  Unfortunately it is has largely become the world’s take today towards the things of Jesus Christ:  there is no room for Him and there is no place for Him.  Unless we are careful, we, too, can personally have the same response to Christ when He knocks on the door of our heart.  

And He will; this Jesus will visit every life at least once.  He stands at the door and knocks and yet like the painting of old, there is no doorknob on the outside and what happens next is your call.  He will not force Himself into your life just as He did not force Himself into that inn that night.  The way of Christ is always to knock and then let your response decide whether or not He is welcome.  He was not forced upon Mary, but only after she had said to the angel’s news, “let it be to me according to your word” did the overshadowing of the Most High take place.  Christ pushes Himself on no one and only willing vessels will receive Him.  He will come and knock, but if you do not let Him in, then He will pass you by and move on to another heart and another place.  He knocks and waits to hear the response.  Knocks and waits.  Even today, He is knocking and even right now He waits to see what you will do.    

Unfortunately just as they then have excuses as to why they cannot open the door and make a place for our Lord, so do people today.  How history just repeats itself and certainly human nature has not changed much in the 2,000 years plus since our text.  They had very good reasons then, perhaps, but we realize that their reasoning was but feeble excuses in light of what they locked out.  So it is today.  He stands and knocks and waits; we cannot afford to make the same mistake that they did in Bethlehem.  

______________________________________________________________________

Why was there no room in the inn?  Why was there no place for Him there?  Confronting their reasoning confronts our false thinking as well.  There are perhaps many reasons for their actions and we would do well to consider them.  I think it partly true first that:

They had no place for Him because of their ignorance.

“Ignorance” means “unlearned.”  They were ignorant as to His true identity.  Had they know who He fully was, they would have certainly made a place for Him and made room.  Had these Jews realized that the baby to be born was truly Emmanuel, which being interpreted is, “God with us” they would have cleared whole buildings for Him to enter the world.  Had they realized that this baby was not fathered by the Joseph who stood with the young girl but had been a product of the Holy Spirit overshadowing a virgin, they would have ripped palm branches off of the trees and shouted and you bet that there would have been plenty of accommodations and place for the child.  But they were ignorant as to who He really was – even after He began His great ministry, men were largely ignorant as to His true identity – and it was this great ignorance and lack of understanding of who Christ is that led to them to reject Him and shout “crucify Him.”  

There are many people who make the same mistake today.  They think of Christ as a great man and charismatic leader.  They think of Him as a prophet who lived a holy life.  They think of Him as a superb moral teacher from whom the world can glean.  They think of Him even as the Son of God who was the Lamb slain for their sins.  But many today make the mistake to still be ignorant as to His full identity and it shows in their lives.  

Did you see the story that came out Friday in the USA Today and was picked up somewhat by the news press?  In the article entitled, “Were the Wise Men from China?” the report mentioned a book by Brent Landau entitled, Revelation of the Magi:  The Lost Tale of the Wise Men’s Journey to Bethlehem.  Brent has a doctorate from Harvard in religious studies and is an expert in Biblical languages.  For his doctoral dissertation, he tracked down a manuscript whose existence that he had read about somewhere and found out that it had been donated in the 1700s by a collector to the Vatican library and never translated.  He convinced them to let him translate the document for the first time into English and he wrote a book about it.

The manuscript is a vellum parchment written in Syriac that dates back to at least the 700s and claims to document the travels of the wise men to Jesus.  When I heard this, I thought, “yeah right, here we go with a bunch of nonsense” but I found interesting what it turns out that the parchment said.  For example, in Syriac, the word “Magi” means, “to pray in silence” and has no astrological or magician meaning.  These men were men of prayer.  The text names twelve wise men and not just three and says, “a group the size of a small army” traveled to Bethlehem.  Okay, now I’m interested because this is lining up with scripture.  The wise men are described as coming from a land called Shir, “located in the extreme east of the world, at the shore of the Great Ocean.”  Because in other ancient texts, Shir is referred to “as a place where silk comes from” Brent thinks that this means the Far East and the area we know today as China.  But catch this:  the manuscript says that the Magi came because they inherited a prophecy of “a star of indescribable brightness” someday appearing and “heralding the birth of God in human form.”  

Is the manuscript really an ancient diary of the original wise men?  I don’t know, but I can tell you what it says at least in that part is true!  The wise men came a long way – I don’t know if it were from China or not – but they came a very long way to see the child and they made a place for Him in their life and they did so because they knew fully who He was and is!  What the people of Bethlehem were ignorant of, the wise men knew because they didn’t just come for a visit, but they knelt down and worshipped the child!  They knew that this was “the birth of God in human form!”  And because of what they knew, they made Him room!

Do you know that this child to be born, this son that was given is rightfully called the Mighty God and the Everlasting Father?  Do you know that He was God with us?  Do you know that God was manifest in flesh?  That He was the image of the invisible God?  That the wise men’s worship would be followed by a Thomas who also fell before this man crying, “My Lord and My God” and that Thomas got it right?  

It matters because when people think of Jesus as only part God or somehow less than God, it always leads to an attitude of them not having a place for Him to set up shop in their life.  When people are ignorant that Jesus Christ was and is fully God, they always push Him from the throne of their lives to the manger out back.  Because a Jesus who is just a good moral teacher can have His words taken or left.  A Jesus who is a part of God can be rationalized and marginalized.  A Jesus who was just a good prophet can be placed among the pedestals of other mortal prophets and debated intellectually.  But a Jesus in whom all the fullness of Deity dwells has to be listened to and obeyed.  His teachings become commandments not suggestions and His opinions become decrees.  And to receive such a Jesus into your life means He gets the throne in your heart for nothing less will do.  He has to become Lord of All if He is truly God in human form.  He must be worshipped sacrificially as the wise men do.  And yet how many people do what the people of Bethlehem did and find no place for Him?  And they do so because of ignorance of who He really is!  He stands today and knocks… and waits!    

______________________________________________________________________

Here’s another reason why they had no place for Him:

They had no place for Him because of their focus.

It’s not that they couldn’t have seen Him for who He really is, it’s that they weren’t looking in the first place.  They were focused on the goings on in the city and in the inn.  Had they been outside on the hills of Bethlehem; had they been looking up at the stars, they might have noticed the angels and the signs and found place for Him.  But they were focused on their space and the walls around them.  They could have seen what the shepherd saw.  They could have known what the wise men knew.  But they were focused on their life and their surroundings and so caught up in magnifying their situations that they missed the coming of the One who could do something about those situations.

So it is today with some people:  they have needs and they are genuine needs.  But they get so focused on their needs, that they don’t heed or hear the knocking of the One who could meet those needs.  We can get so caught up in looking at the walls that surround us and seem to be closing in on us that we forget the bigger picture and we forget to look beyond those walls.  “I will look to the hills, where my help comes from… my help comes from the Lord.”  If you need help, you’ve got to look up and not around you.  Job said, “I can’t see Him anywhere.  I look to the left and He’s not there, I turn to the right and He’s not there.”  So Job just sat down in His ashes and mourned.  But the one place that He forgot to look was up!  It’s human to make such a mistake.  Instead of magnifying the Lord, we magnify our situation.  And as the walls of our circumstance encompass us and seem to close us in, we forget that there is a God who is bigger than our circumstances and who is outside our situation wanting to be let inside.  He can help you.  Nothing is too hard for our God!  And He knocks, but will you let Him in?  Or you too focused on the walls of your circumstances to see that in it He has shown up and wants to help?

Another reason that they had no room:

They had no place for Him because of their selfishness.

To make room for a baby would have been inconvenient and human nature stubbornly resists inconvenience.  They were doing their taxes and scrounging up money and obeying royal decrees and making do far from home.  Nobody likes to live in a hotel for long.  It would have been different had He come on a weekday when they were on vacation and back at their normal surroundings.  But here they are in an inn, waiting their turn to meet the Roman emissary and trying to fulfill these obligations and He comes knocking!  And so they turned Him away.

So it is today that many reject Him because He doesn’t wait until a convenient season but comes knocking in real life.  “When I finish this and get this done, then I’ll answer and serve Him wholeheartedly.”  You’ve proven that to be a lie by your actions in times past when you said that.  “When this changes or when I get this, then I’ll live for Him as I should.”  And as you await a convenient season, your life slips away like grains in an hourglass and it is wasted on your desires and your selfishness.  Christ never comes in a convenient season.  Everything will never be perfectly aligned for you to serve Christ.  There will never be a time where following Him doesn’t require sacrifice and enduring persecution.  There will never be a time where it an easy choice.  He calls while you hold onto your nets of your life and you have to make a decision.  He calls you while you are in the tree of detached curiosity and yet calls for some drastic changes to be made.  If you wait until it is convenient, you’ll never do it.  Convenient Christians never get around to making room or place for Him!  It’s inconvenient right now; you’re too young or you’re too old.  You’ve got this plan and that.  And yet He knocks!

Similarly:

They had no place for Him because of the crowded conditions.

This was a hectic season in the life of the inn.  It had never been more full and busier.  It was bustling with business and trade and people were coming and going.  Bethlehem had never seen so many travelers at one time.  Their lives were too full of other things and certainly too full for this baby.  But by the time that they were less busy, He’d already be gone…  

How our lives are too so crowded that we can hardly hear Him knock.  This is a classic Christmas sermon, one that in some shape or form has been preached thousands and thousands of time.  And this is not a good time for such a sermon, do you think?  This is the Christmas season where everyone is busy and where everything is hectic and I feel that pace too.  But I thought this was the Christmas season because it was supposed to be about Christ!  And the reason that this sermon is preached this time of year is because this text is in the Christmas story.  When we think about this time of year, God wanted us to take time to think about being so busy that we miss His coming.  He doesn’t adjust His calling to your schedule.  How arrogant we sometimes are to think that we could make our schedule and then fit God in around the seams!  Such an approach is to completely miss Him because you have scheduled your lives so that He has no place.  He knocks when He chooses.  It is often at the busiest time of the year that He calls.  And if you wait until a time that is convenient for you, you’ll miss it.  

I have been awakened in the wee hours of the morning every night this week by the nudge of the Spirit.  He’s woke me up repeatedly talking to me.  He’s talked about many things – I wrote this sentence at 3:08 am this week.  He gave me this sermon thought on my Thanksgiving vacation of all places when I had been planning to spend time for myself.  But He started knocking.

He’s talked to me about more than just sermons.  He’s talked to me about me.  He’s talked to me about my priorities.  He spoke to me about shining for Him.  He’s talked to me about His dreams and His goals for our church.  He’s spoken to me about little habits and attitudes that would creep into my life and derail His plans.  I’ve prayed some and listened some.  I’ll admit it hasn’t been convenient.  My flesh would rather sleep.  I’d rather put thinking about certain things and praying about them earnestly until after the holiday season.  But He decides when He knocks and I don’t want to miss Him!  I’ve prayed to be used by Him.  I’ve prayed to truly speak as His mouthpiece to this church.  I’ve prayed for a Divine visitation.  When invited, He always shows up.  But He shows up on His timetable.  You’re busy, but you know He’s been dealing with you to spend some time with Him.  He’s knocking today; He’s knocking and He waits.

______________________________________________________________________

Notice something else from our text:

They had no place for Him because they lacked a family mentality.

An inn has no common allegiance but people choose to exist as if others do not and put their own aims forward.  People don’t say cheery hellos to each other in a hotel hallway but pretend as if the others don’t exist.  Yet were these people not all of common descent?  Joseph and Mary and were here because it was “their city.”  They were all in Bethlehem because of the decree to taxation according to their genealogical tribes.  These people were kin and cousins and distant relatives.  Have you ever considered that Mary was a direct descendant of David too?  Her family would have had to travel to Bethlehem to pay their taxes too.  Where were her father and mother?  Where were brothers and sisters?  They were there somewhere but nowhere to be found when she needed them.  And when the inn shunned their Messiah, they were turning away one of their own.  They were forgetting that He was one of them.

So it is with us today:  when we emphasize the differences with people and not the common traits, we set ourselves up to hide the Messiah from ourselves.  Unity brings Him in and sets up His kingdom and finds ample place for Him.  But disunity and not joining with fellow believers to invite Him in pushes Him away.  If He is the Everlasting Father as Isaiah called this baby, then that means that we are His children and if we are His children then we are kin to one another.  To separate our selves from our brothers and sisters in Christ is to separate our selves from Him and make no room for Him.  

Maybe Mary’s family had shunned her because they didn’t believe her story.  Maybe she was a stigma to them.  Some people don’t truly become part of the family of God today because other people’s problems and situations bother them.  But “what you do to the least of these,” Jesus said, “You’ve done unto me.”  There’s going to be people who bug you in the church and if God has His way there’s going to be people who bug you going to heaven with you.  Is there not somebody in your earthly family who bothers you?  It may be that way in the heavenly family also, but remember that unity with your brother and sister brings Him to you:  “where two or three are gathered together in my name, there I’ll be in the midst of them.”  But “six things He hates yea seven things are an abomination to Him.”  And at least five of the seven things listed there have to do with how you treat your brother and sister in Christ.  To join in unity with them and emphasize your similarities over your differences is to make room for Him.  To lack a family mentality is to shut Him out.  He knocks…

It is similarly true that:

They had no place because they were poor.

The text says, “there was no place for them in the inn.”  Joseph and Mary’s appearance had something to do with it.  It was obvious from their humble clothing and attachments that this family was not well to do.  Had Joseph walked in a royal robe with a camel train, would they have not scrambled to make room for the one who was waving bags of gold?  Remember that when you make the mistake as this world does of judging people’s worth and value based upon monetary things, you set yourselves up to miss what God is doing.  Those that put too much value on riches often miss when Christ knock on their door because He often doesn’t come dressed in robes of purple with promises of greater riches in this life.  

And too often affluent people in this world reject Christ because of their judgment of the ones who would deliver Him to them.  Can you name me a rich prophet in the Bible?  The closest that you could name is Isaiah and maybe Daniel.  There were some who were not broke, but there were none who fared sumptuously.  Paul dressed in rags because he had sacrificed everything that he had to further the kingdom of God.  John the Baptist wore camel’s hair and so did Elijah.  Jesus came from the poor town of Nazareth and was ushered into this world by Mary, Joseph, and shepherds.  Yet Caesar will one day stand before Him and give an account of his life.  

It’s not the will of God for His people to always be broke and to have nothing nice and God’s going to give us a nice, new building that is big enough to hold a great harvest.  But be careful that you don’t judge a man of God by the car that he drives or the clothes that he wears.  Be careful that you don’t judge a person’s value spiritually by their bank account and monetary contribution.  The beggar Lazarus made to Abraham’s bosom and the rich man missed it.  Be careful that you don’t judge a church by its facility alone.  Don’t judge a man’s heart by his education level. Don’t judge whether or not the Spirit can speak through someone mightily by their use of the English language.  God used a donkey to speak to Balaam; He used a drunk once to speak to my father-in-law; God used a lady once who probably didn’t even graduate high school to prophesy over my life and she has nailed it so far and we’re almost twenty years into it!  If you put too much value on monetary things and shallow appearances, you’re going to miss Him and not make room for Him when He comes knocking.  And in a relatively small, country church today, He’s knocking.  He knocks and waits.  Finally note:

They had no place for Him because He would have taken up the room that could have been filled with other things.

A newborn baby takes much care and also takes up quite a bit of space as any parent here can attest.  The innkeeper would rather have that space to give to someone who would be easier to manage, easier to deal with, and that could provide him more greatly with the wealth and the things that he desired.  And so the space that could have been – that should have been – given to Christ was filled with another.  

In the way that this world thinks, it does not pay to entertain Jesus.  It’s inconvenient and beyond that, He takes up quite a bit of real estate.  If He is allowed to enter, He isn’t satisfied with just a spot in the corner somewhere, but He will only be number one or leave.  When He enters a heart, He becomes the number one priority or He will soon be gone.  It is a trait of His kingdom that it grows and grows until it fills all available space.  If you let Him in a room, He’ll soon be nosing around that back closet.  If you let Him in the door, He’ll head to the throne room of your life and make Himself at home.  It’s your choice whether to let Him in or not, but He said, “If any man hears my voice and opens the door, I will come in and eat with Him and He with me.”  You let Him in the door and He’ll soon be at your table tasting the fares of your life and seeing if they are to His liking.  He can’t help Himself:  He was born a King and He is the King of Kings.  He is the King of Kings and the Lord of Lords and He is Alpha and Omega.  He’s polite and will not at this time force Himself in, but be aware that if you open the door, He’s going to take charge.  

And so some people just decide that they don’t have room for Him or place for Him at all.  If He would be satisfied with the spare bedroom or just part, maybe, but anything and everything is too much to ask.  Especially when they’ve got other interests in this world that just don’t coexist well with Him!  They’re so filled with other things and yet, He stands knocking because He knows that all those other things will never produce what we hope they will produce.  And so He knocks with everything we really want in His hands and He knocks and knocks.  And He waits.  

________________________________________________________________________

No Room For Jesus

He was cradled in a manger;

His own angels sung the hymn

Of rejoicing at His coming,

Yet there was no room for Him.

Oh, my brothers, are we wiser,

Are we better now than they

Have we any room for Jesus

In the life we live today?

Not much room for our Lord Jesus

Has there been, or will there be;

Room for Pilate and for Herod –

Not for Him of Calvary.

Room for pleasures – doors wide open,

And for business, -- but for Him

Only here and there a manger,

Like to that at Bethlehem.

The inns are full; no man will yield

This little pilgrim bed;

But forced He is with silly beasts

In crib to shroud His head.

Despise Him not for lying there

First what He is inquire:

An Orient pearl is often found

In depth of dirty mire.

Weigh not His crib, His wooden dish,

Nor beasts that by Him feed;

Weigh not His mother's poor attire,

Nor Joseph's simple steed.

This stable is a prince's court,

The crib His chair of state;

The beasts are parcel of His pomp,

The wooden dish His plate.

The persons in that poor attire

His royal liveries wear;

The Prince Himself is come from heaven:

This pomp is praised there.

With joy approach, O Christian child

Do homage to thy King;

And highly praise this humble pomp

Which He from heaven doth bring.

-- Anonymous

He stands at the door and knocks and waits.  Is there no place for Christ in your life?  Knocks.  Waits.  Open the door and make Him room!

