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Hope 

 

Merry Christmas 

Blessed Christmas 

  

          1st Advent is here.  Christmas is around the corner, and we have a decision in front of 

us.  Will we make this Christmas a blessed one or not? That decision is what I would like to chat 

about on the 1st Advent of 2020, an Advent dedicated to hope.  

            Christmas is a wonderful time of tradition.  For children there is the excitement of baking 

and chocolate and peppermint cookies.  There are the gifts under the tree and the tree itself.  My 

brother used to squeeze and prod his gifts until they looked like knitting coming apart.  The 

corners were torn and the package rumpled due to his ‘loving’ attention.  

            For older folks the music of the Messiah and Christmas carols are cherished 

memories.  Some of us have sung these songs year after year.  In a church we attended the last 

church service before Christmas was concluded with anyone who wanted to come up to the front 

and together with the others in the impromptu choir singing the Hallelujah Chorus in four-part 

harmony.  Even without practice, the memory of past practices was enough for it to work and 

work well.  

            For those of us whose children have grown up and moved away, Christmas has been a time 

of reunion.  We look forward to seeing each other again and telling the same stories and jokes 

over and over and laughing anyway, just because it’s family.  

            For some in our community, it is a time when they do not have what others do.  Gifts 

cannot be given because money is not there to buy them.  Instead of turkey or ham it might be 

baloney and bread.  This too is part of Christmas in Southern Manitoba. 

            For some of us, we will be alone on Christmas day.  We will wake up and find ourselves 

without family and friends nearby.  That too is part of Christmas in our part of the world.  

            No matter what our memories of Christmas are, this year is different.  It will be 

quieter.  Gatherings will be smaller, if they happen at all.  Concerts and church services will be 

on a screen, watched in our homes.  We might have trees and gifts, but often enough it will be 

alone or with one or two others instead of larger gatherings. 

            But there is something that will not be different.  When all else is called into question, 

Christmas will be about the birth of Jesus.  It does not matter if other traditions don’t happen.  It 

doesn’t matter if we are alone.  

            All that matters is if we really want a special Christmas, we will have it.  We will have it 

because we have a choice.  We can celebrate the birth of Jesus if we choose to do that, and that is 

special no matter what our circumstances might be.  In truth, it is especially special if our 

circumstances are difficult.  When is the message of hope more meaningful than when we are 

unsettled?   For sure there are things that will be sad this year.  Some of what we hoped for will 



not happen.  We can grieve what cannot happen.  But in the middle of that grieving, we can find 

something very special. 

            1st Advent is about hope.  Isaiah 53 is one of the most uplifting scriptures there are about 

hope.  It was written in a time where hope was in short supply. The traditions of Israel were 

threatened and their lives were in danger of being destroyed.  Nothing was as it should be.  

            Into that came Isaiah with a message of hope; a prophecy.  There is hope, real hope, he told 

his friends and neighbours.  It’s not a hope for someone who will be a great king or warrior.  It’s 

not a hope in someone who will help you keep your wealth and way-of-life.  It’s a different hope, 

one you can carry with you no matter what is happening around you.  There is the hope of a 

Messiah, but not what you expect; not what your tradition has taught you.  

             

Will you believe the message?  (Isaiah 53)  Who has believed our message and to whom has the arm 

of the Lord been revealed? He grew up before him like a tender shoot, and like a root out of dry 

ground. He had no beauty or majesty to attract us to him, nothing in his appearance that we should 

desire him. 

 Will you believe the message?  We will not because the Messiah will be a child and grow up out 

of dry ground.  He will not be much to look at; he will not be kingly or beautiful.  

 He was despised and rejected by mankind, a man of suffering, and familiar with pain.  Like one 

from whom people hide their faces he was despised, and we held him in low esteem. 

             Will you believe the message?  You will not.  Instead we will despise him because he 

knows pain and suffering.  We will hold him in low esteem.  We will not even respect him a 

little.   

 Surely he took up our pain and bore our suffering, yet we considered him punished by God, stricken 

by him, and afflicted. But he was pierced for our transgressions, he was crushed for our iniquities; 

the punishment that brought us peace was on him, and by his wounds we are healed. 

             Will you believe the message?  We will not.  Instead we will condemn him. He will take 

all our pain and suffering on himself but we will say he is being punished by God.  He will be 

wounded for our mistakes, and will be healed by his actions. 

 We all, like sheep, have gone astray, each of us has turned to our own way; and the Lord has laid on 

him the iniquity of us all. He was oppressed and afflicted, yet he did not open his mouth; he was led 

like a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before its shearers is silent, so he did not open his 

mouth. By oppression and judgment he was taken away. 

             Will you believe the message?  We will not.  We are lost and God laid our ‘lostness’ on 

him.  He said nothing.  He just took it, on our behalf.  What will we do?  How will we respond? 

 Who of his generation protested? For he was cut off from the land of the living; for the 

transgression of my people he was punished. He was assigned a grave with the wicked and with the 

rich in his death, though he had done no violence, nor was any deceit in his mouth. 



             Will you believe the message?  None of us will protest.  We will stay silent.  And yet, we 

serve a loving God; God who wants a relationship with us.  In spite of our silence, God will not 

be silent. 

It was the Lord’s will to crush him and cause him to suffer, and though the Lord makes his life an 

offering for sin, he will see his offspring and prolong his days, and the will of the Lord will prosper 

in his hand. After he has suffered, he will see the light of life[d] and be satisfied[e]; by his 

knowledge[f] my righteous servant will justify many, and he will bear their iniquities. Therefore I 

will give him a portion among the great, and he will divide the spoils with the strong, because he 

poured out his life unto death, and was numbered with the transgressors; for he bore the sin of 

many, and made intercession for the transgressors. 

  

Feet-in-the-Dirt 

  

            At the beginning we spoke of a decision and memories.  They go together. What memories 

will we help create this year?  We will have memories of Christmas 2020.  It’s only a question of 

what kind they will be. 

            Will you believe the prophecy, message of Isaiah?  Do we?  Do we believe Jesus was born 

to die for our sins?  Do we believe that is what Christmas is about?  If we do, then this Christmas 

is as special as any other.  

            As adults, we have some life experience.  Our children do not, at least not as much as we 

do.  That gives adults a special responsibility.  We can, if we try, make this Christmas special for 

our children and grandchildren. 

            We have a choice.  We can tell stories of how much better it was at another time.  We can 

complain about restrictive protocols.  We can be negative. 

            Or, we can be joyful because of the real meaning of Christmas. We can find peace in a 

quieter time.  We can give to children the wonder of Christmas through our example.  

            We can tell the story.  It is the story of a child who was ordinary to look at; a child who was 

just like everyone else.  We can tell the story of what that child means to us.  

            We can tell the story of hope.  After all, is there anything that is needed more in 2020 than 

hope?  If we believe the message, we have that hope.  If we believe that message we have a 

responsibility to share that hope, especially with children. 

            James tells us faith without works is dead.  (James 2:17)  Do we believe the message?  If we 

do we have a little bit of faith at the very least.  If we have that faith, we need to act on it.  

            We can make this a special Christmas.  We have an opportunity to demonstrate our faith in 

the child Isaiah told us was on the way, the child who was born to save.  As followers of Jesus 

Christ, what will we choose this Christmas 2020?  What will we choose for our children and their 

children, and the generation after that?  We have a choice.  There is no middle ground. 

  

The Lord be with you.  
Terry Sawatsky 
Pastor, Friends Community Church 
Carman, MB 


