Observations on Christmas Cheer

Christmas time marks the end of another year.  We typically look back and try to make some sense of the twelve months just past, often with a feeling that time has slipped away without our having properly redeemed it.
Globally, the Middle East continues in ways not promising to peace.  International forces seem destined to rebuild and support this area although sustained internal initiative germane with self government appears bleak.  Car bombs, body bags, and the indiscriminate killing of women and children permeate our airwaves convincing us that the reality of peace in a season of goodwill is beyond hope.
The United States is reeling from the disclosure of economic bad news.  Subprime mortgages, once thought to be the answer to home ownership, have taken the markets down, retracting what was considered one of the most prosperous times in history.  Steroid scandals threaten the boys of summer.  China quit buying our money.  Even the evocative Britney Spears has shown signs of fatigue.
Yet, Christmas remains true to her lifelong calling of cheer.  Smiles are on the faces of our coworkers and customers alike.  The magical aura of Christmas past imbues the memory of times spent with family and friends.  World disorder, financial hardship and disease seem lost in the mist of time.  We wonder at our newfound happiness.
Such is the season that celebrates the birth of Jesus, called the Christ.  At the angel’s announcement, a powerful, jealous ruler tried to kill him, creating a world-wide man hunt for a small boy.  While suffering humble beginnings, he grew into a formidable man.  His years were spent along dusty paths pleading with all who would listen to witness the breaking in of the new kingdom.  Some were amazed.  Others were frightened.  Most were indifferent.  Few believed.
The biblical account of his coming weaves together tragedy and triumph.  A king born in a manger among conditions more suited for common livestock.  Unequaled in irony is the story of the servant come king; a great star showed the way to his lowly place of birth.

In many ways, twenty centuries appear to have eclipsed the initial rejection of the season.  The joy we both feel and extend to others is in spite of, rather than because of, our circumstances.  The advent of God made man is so overpowering as to cause our hearts to be changed, if for only a while, into the new creations we were intended to be all year long.  Perhaps our days could be better spent constantly reflecting on the one who gives us so much cheer in the waning moments of each year.
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