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—Isaiah 9:2-7  
  
“He’s so cute! Look at his eyes! Look at his little hands and feet! Oh and those cheeks! He’s just wonderful!” 
That’s a typical reaction when you see a newborn baby. Many a new mother has been surrounded by those who 
want to gaze upon and admire her little newborn baby. What else can you say about such a precious little soul in 
such a precious little package? 
 
Tonight we have quite the crowd, all gathering around a newborn baby. As you gaze upon the baby born in 
Bethlehem, what’s your reaction? Do you see a poor, helpless baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger? Do 
you see a tiny hand sticking out of a swaddle? Do you see a quaint nativity scene in the little town of Bethlehem? 
Do you gaze into the manger and simply think, “Ah, isn’t he cute?” 

 
Certainly the nativity of our Lord has been depicted in such a quaint way over the years, but did that first 
Christmas look like the nicely staged nativity scenes we see today? All Luke tells us is that there was a manger 
for a bed. I don’t know if it really was like the hymn suggests, “the little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes.” I haven’t 
met a baby yet that doesn’t cry. But there still was a little newborn baby, and I’m sure he looked very cute and 
precious. What newborn baby doesn’t look cute and precious? 

 
To many, that’s all Christmas is though. It’s a quaint little story about a baby in a manger. It’s a nice tradition, 
especially for the kids. But If that’s all Christ is, a cute little baby, If that’s all Christmas is about, a quaint little 
story, then we’d still be in the dark. A gloomy shadow of death would be hanging over us because a quaint little 
story doesn’t cut through the darkness of sin and the pain and suffering and hopelessness that goes along with it. 
No ordinary child born of a woman can actually take away the offense and stench of our sin from God’s nostrils. 
When you take a step back and recognize just how dark and hopeless sin is, cute and quaint don’t quite cut it.  

 
But you know there is more to it than what meets the world’s eye. That’s why you’re here tonight, isn’t it? Because 
there’s more to it than just a cute baby and a quaint story. But from day to day, how much pain and darkness and 
trouble do we experience because we forget who that child born in Bethlehem really is? Or how many days do we 
just coast by unaware of how much we needed that child to be born? How much gloom from guilt and uncertainty 
hangs over us because we forget that the one who came to be with us long ago still comes to be with us today 
through his Word and Sacraments?  

 
The child born to us, the son given to us deserves more than just a superficial gaze that say’s, “Ah, that’s cute.” 
We have to see beyond the cuteness and quaintness of Christmas to see the child for who he really is. The Lord, 
who pierces the darkness of sin and unbelief with the wonderful light of his gospel reveals exactly who that child 
is. In fact he revealed these wonderful truths long before his birth through the Prophet Isaiah: 

 
The people walking in darkness have seen a great light; on those living in the land of the shadow of death 
a light has dawned. Isaiah saw more than just a child who would light up his parent’s hearts, but he saw a child 
that would light up the world and be so bright that even the darkness of death would be chased away. 

 
Isaiah saw more than a cute little baby with cute little hands. He saw the mighty hand of God when he said, “For 
as in the day of Midian’s defeat, you have shattered the yoke that burdens them, the bar across their 
shoulders, the rod of their oppressor. Only, the child born in Bethlehem would not merely shatter the yoke of 
an earthly oppressor, he would shatter the yoke of sin. He would break the chains that enslave our hearts and 
free us from sin’s curse and punishment. Finally what God promised in the garden, would be fulfilled in the unique 
child born of the woman—the serpent’s head would be crushed and sin destroyed. Isn’t that cute… Actually it’s 
more than just cute. Because mere cuteness can’t pierce the darkness of sin and shatter the bondage of guilt and 
shame, but that child born is Bethlehem has accomplished it. 

 
Yes, we do see a baby this Christmas. So did Isaiah. “For to us a child is born, to us a son is given,” I don’t 
want to diminish that truth because on Christmas we remember that our Savior, Jesus Christ, was born of a 
woman. God wrapped himself in the small flesh of a newborn baby to be with us and to save us from sin. For to 
us a child is born, to us a son is given. How many times have you recited that line? Each year it brings me 
back to many a Christmas Eve children’s service. But let it sink in tonight, TO US a child is born. TO US a son is 
given. 



 
To whom is this child, this son given? Jesus himself answered that question, “God so loved the world that he 
gave his one and only son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish buy have eternal life.” The child 
born in Bethlehem is more than just a cute baby for us to gaze upon and admire for a moment. He is ours. He is 
ours because we are his, bought with the price of his own blood. He’s more than a little baby who had to be 
carried by his mother. But that child was born to carry our sins to a cross. Not a cute little cross on a quaint little 
hill, but to a brutal blood stained cross on a dark, dark hill, just miles away from a little town called Bethlehem. 
God didn’t simply give his Son as a nice little gesture, or for a quaint little celebration. He gave his Son for you. 
His Son’s perfect life counted for you. His suffering and death was for you, in your place. His rising form the dead 
was for you as a promise that just as he lives, so shall you. 

 
To us a child is born, to us the son is given. As you gaze upon that child born in Bethlehem isn’t he just 
absolutely wonderful! That’s what Isaiah prophesied about him: To us a child is born, to us the son is given 
and the government will be on his shoulders. And he will be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, 
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. That’s what Isaiah calls the Christchild. For tonight I just want to ponder 
that first name, wonderful. He will be called wonderful. The child born and given for us, is absolutely wonderful, 
too wonderful for us to fully comprehend. So wonderful that even angels wonder why God did such a wonderful 
thing for us. It’s a mind blowing kind of wonder when you just think that the child who was once swaddled and 
carried in the arms of his mother now carries the weight of the world on his shoulders as he governs all things, 
especially for the good of those who love him; especially for you. 

 
To us a child is born, to us a son is given. It was special for Mary on the first Christmas night. She was filled 
with wonder as she pondered these things and treasured them in her heart. That’s more than just a mother’s love 
for her new born baby. It certainly is that, but it’s even more. It’s a sinner’s heart at peace. It’s a like yours and 
mine finally resting in the peace of God’s forgiveness because to us a child was born, to us a son was given. 
Amen. 

 


