
1 
 

 
The 5th Candle 

December 25  

A Simple Story 

 

 Advent, looking forward to something hoped for, anticipation, and then it was 

real.   The story of the 5th Candle is a simple story.  It needs to be simple, just the 

story.  True, what happens before is part of the story, just as what happens after.  But 

the wonder of the 5th Candle, what is at the core of it all, is a simple story. 

 That’s how Matthew told it:  “Jesus was born in Bethlehem in Judea, during the 

reign of King Herod.” (Matthew 2:1a)   

 That’s how Luke told it:  “And while they were there, the time came for her baby 

to be born. She gave birth to her firstborn son. She wrapped him snugly in strips of 

cloth and laid him in a manger, because there was no lodging available for them.” 

(Luke 2:6-7) 

 Both Matthew and Luke added bits they thought important.  Matthew liked 

genealogy, who begat who down through the generations.  He also liked the story of 

the wise men and the star and the intrigue with Herod.    Luke focused on the 

parents of John-the-Baptist.  He tells their story in some detail.   Shepherds caught 

his attention.   But no matter what each writer told us about before and after, the 

central bit, the birth was told simply, in ½ a verse or 2.     
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 Candle 5 is the simplicity of the birth story.  It’s wonderful to know what 

happened before and after,  but at the core, the reason we light a fifth candle, is that 

if there had been nothing else recorded but the few verses above, this story would be 

just as real and just as profound.   

 Candle #5 is about the birth of Jesus.  To a cave, a barn for donkeys and maybe 

sheep, perhaps a few chickens, a dog and for sure some cats (there are always cats in 

barns I think?) two young folks came because there was no room anywhere else.  In 

that place a baby was born, and after being wrapped in protective cloth, was laid in 

the manger to sleep.   

 In all the uncertainty Mary and Joseph had about the next morning and what 

to do about accommodation and food, at that moment, it was just the wonder of 

parents at the birth of a new life.  For the parents, one mother and two fathers, it was 

an intimate night shared by no one else.  No one else knew, not until a star shone a 

path and angels started singing in the hills.  In the quiet of a barn cave, the smell of 

straw, and maybe a cat looking on a baby was born. 

 The quietness of that night, the solitude, brings us all, each in our own way 

into the experience.  We each have different realities.  We each have different joys 

and sorrows.  I would suspect each of us, if we look deeply enough, have 

experienced isolation, being judged, being lonely.     

 The night Jesus was born we can experience just for what it was and what it is.  

We can just be in wonder at the birth of a new life.  There is nothing else except the 

quiet wonder of it all.  And that is what the 5th Candle is – a simple light flickering 

in the dark that never goes out.   
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 On a personal note, this Christmas is different in some ways for us.  I will not 

visit my dad.  He died a few weeks back.  Cathy and I are isolating following 

positive tests.  (We are doing pretty well)  Our family has experienced the outer 

limits of COVID - death due to complications of the virus (dad) and what likely is a 

mild case for Cathy and me.  

 I am happy my dad has his first Christmas in full peace.  I am enjoying 

imagining it.  A friend from Congo had a vision of his mom roasting coffee beans 

from her garden and having fresh coffee with dad and mom and my first dad.  

Someone else spoke of peace. My dad is simply at peace.   

 That dad is at peace until he is resurrected when Jesus returns, or if he is in 

heaven having coffee is because of the simple story of the 5th candle.  Dad believed 

it.  Cathy and I believe it.  This Christmas will be extra special because dad is no 

longer here, but there.   

 In whatever situation you find yourself during this time of the 5th candle, 

know the candle is lit for you.  Know the baby was born for you.  Know that in a 

world with so little peace and love, the 5th candle is lit for you.   

 I pray the meaning of the 5th candle be very special for you. 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 



4 
 

The Candle That Stays Lit 

December 26 

From Simeon and Anna to us 

 

  Life did not stop when Jesus was born.  The reality of Christmas is life goes 

on.  Among all the stories following the birth of Jesus there are two that have 

intrigued me this week.  I really enjoy the wise-men, but that is not one of them.  

The shepherds are another, but that is not one of them either.  Please don’t 

misunderstand.  At another time either one of these could be the one that intrigued 

me, but not this week. 

 The first story is about two old folks.  I suppose it is better to say elderly folks, 

but I grew up where age was honoured, so saying old is a mark of respect.  This story 

is found in Luke 2:25-40.  After Jesus was born there was a time to present the baby 

in the temple.  At the temple two strangers came up to the young family, not together 

but at separate times.  The first was an old man, who when he saw the baby, told 

God he could die now because the promise he had received to see the Messiah had 

come true.  The second was an old woman who had a similar reaction.  Each in their 

way celebrated the birth of the Messiah. 

 When I think of these two old folks, I see lines of life experience in their faces.  

They don’t move as quickly as they once did.  Perhaps they are a bit crippled up 

with arthritis.  Maybe their eyesight is not what it was, or their hearing is impaired.  

They might even have had some dementia.  None of that stopped them from loving 

God and being in the temple on that day, when the baby came with his parents.    
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 What is important for both this old man and old woman is as they aged they 

never gave up the hope of the Messiah.  Both had faith the Messiah would come.  

Both loved God.  That it was to them God brought the baby is a lesson for us, a 

lesson to let our aging bring wisdom and to let wisdom bring humility, just as it did 

for two old folks a few days after Jesus was born.    

 The second story is that of an adoptive father, who had every reason to resent 

the upheaval of his life because of the baby.  The story is about Joseph, and we find 

it in Matthew 2:13-14.  Joseph was in Bethlehem on short-term business.  He had 

been forced to travel.  He had a business and home in Nazareth, a young wife and a 

son to support.  One night he had a dream in which God told him to go to Egypt.  He 

went.  Joseph knew the voice of God and he obeyed, leaving his security behind so 

his son would be safe.  Joseph was considerably younger than the two old folks in 

the temple, but he had the wisdom to listen to God and not question.  He ended up 

two years in Egypt. 

   These two stories are stories of the love folks have for God.  We have no 

inkling any of them were great theologians or philosophers or had much impact on 

folks around them.  In fact, they were pretty ordinary, ordinary folks who were part 

of extraordinary events.  Through it all, they loved God and made their decisions 

based on that love. 

Feet-in-the-Dirt 

 

 A wise woman said to me not long ago that she had been considering the 

question of sin.  She had been raised with a set of rules and regulations that said 

what sin was.  That no longer satisfied her.  She had come to believe sin was the 
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absence of love.  We are all sinners, were her words, because we are never going to 

love like God does.   

 But we try, and that trying is what Jesus taught.  That was her conclusion.  We 

try to live out Matthew 5-7.  We try to live like Jesus.  Since we can’t completely do 

that we depend on his grace to bridge the gap.   

 The beauty of Christmas taken into 2021 is we have a God-given opportunity 

to live out that love.  We have the example in the bible of two people, grown old, 

who were in the temple and saw the miracle of love come true in that baby.  We have 

the example of elders in our families and church community who are doing the same 

thing Anna and Simeon did.    

 The challenge I feel today, is the challenge of aging well.  It’s not about trying 

to stay young.  The challenge is to face each day with wisdom and humility knowing 

Jesus was born for me and for you.  The challenge is whether when others encounter 

me, they see the face of Jesus reflected in my face, the way it was reflected in the 

faces of two old folks in a temple, and the way it was in the face of a father who 

faced a complete upheaval of life, and made decisions on the security of knowing 

God loved him.   

 God promised.  The baby was born.  I leave you with the words of a song that 

has been going through my head for a few days.  The Lord be with you. 

 

Standing on the promises of Christ my King 

Through eternal ages let His praises ring 

Glory in the highest, I will shout and sing 

Standing on the promises of God 
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Standing on the promises that cannot fail 

When the howling storms of doubt and fear assail 

By the living Word of God I shall prevail 

Standing on the promises of God 

 

Standing on the promises I now can see 

Perfect, present cleansing in the blood for me 

Standing in the liberty where Christ makes free 

Standing on the promises of God 

 

Standing on the promises of Christ the Lord 

Bound to Him eternally by love’s strong cord 

Overcoming daily with the Spirit’s sword 

Standing on the promises of God 

 

Standing on the promises I shall not fall 

Listening every moment to the Spirit’s call 

Resting in my Saviour as my All in all 

Standing on the promises of God 


