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The Word of the Lord from Luke 2:10-11: “Fear not, for behold, I bring you good news of great 
joy that will be for all the people. For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ 

the Lord.” This is the Word of the Lord. 
 

Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen 
 

What do those Advent candles mean? As we count down to this night through the weeks of 

Advent, what do those three purple and one rose candle mean? If you Google the question, you’ll find 
that there are a host of different explanations. One of the candles will almost always symbolize hope; 

after that, anything goes. Some will say that the next three are the candle of Bethlehem, the candle of 
the Shepherds and the candle of the Angels. Others will say that they are the candles of John the Baptist, 

Mary and the Magi. Others will say that they are the candles of Annunciation, proclamation and 

fulfillment. Still others will say they are the candles of love, joy and peace. 
 

In the Pauls household this year, they’ve taken on another significance. The first candle is the 
candle of the refrigerator, since it was about that time that the circuit board died and the fridge stopped 

cooling. The second candle is the candle of the dryer, since it was during the second week of Advent that 
the element broke and the dryer stopped heating. The third, rose-colored candle is the dishwasher 

candle, since it was that Sunday evening that—sadly and without rejoicing—we watched the dishwasher 

stop draining. And the fourth candle? That would be our candle of hope, as in, “I fervently hope that 
nothing breaks this week.” 

 
The appliances are out to get me—I just know it, and I’m afraid of what’s going to happen next.   

Well, not really: things like this are sources of annoyance, not fear.  

 
Which brings us closer to our Gospel lesson for this night. Christmas is one of those times where 

we make it a terribly important thing to be happy. We want the Norman Rockwell painting to come to 
life, where there’s nothing wrong. We’d like three inches of new snow on the lawn and trees—though not 

the driveway—to freshen up the place. We’d like the family to be cold- and flu-free. We want those who 

receive our gifts to say, “Just what I wanted,” and we’re okay if we find ourselves saying the same thing, 
too. We want Christmas dinner to be not just good, but perfect. I pray that is the case in your household 

as well as mine. But it ain’t necessarily so. Even in secular media outlets, you’ll hear warnings about 
unreasonable expectations for the holiday season. But that might not be the problem: Your expectations 

might be perfectly reasonable, but you might be dogged by all sorts of worries that just won’t even take 
a holiday off. And having hung around church for a while, you know that—even if things are great at the 

moment—all sorts of things can go wrong, thanks to that nasty trio of sin, death and the devil. These are 

the culprits that work hard to fill you with fear, to ruin this holyday and every other day too. There’s a 
reason for this: Christmas fills sin, death and devil with all sorts of fear and frustration, and in their 

misery they crave your company. So where they visit your Christmas celebration in order to drag you 
down, we do not ignore them: rather, this night we extend Christmas greetings to the unwelcome guests 

of sin and death and devil. 

 
Before we do, we go to our Gospel lesson for what we need to know. The shepherds are filled 

with fear, because an angel of the Lord appears to them and the glory of the Lord shines around them. 
That’s big fear: it’s not a fear of what might happen in the future, but what is happening—the glory of 

God has these sinners scared out of their wits. They’re very aware of how holy God is and how holy 
they’re not. Given the chance, they’d run back into the darkness of the night. But the angel isn’t there to 



chastise or chase away. He says, “Fear not,” and let’s be clear: this isn’t a command, like a battlefield 

sergeant growling at his men to hold. The angel speaks words that chase fear away. “Fear not, for 
behold, I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the people. For unto you is born this day in 

the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord.” That’s very good news for those shepherds! The Savior 
is born! The One who will save them from their sins has come. If the Savior takes away their sin and 

makes them holy, then they have nothing to fear from God.  

 
Not only that, but the Savior is Christ the Lord! The Savior is the Christ, the long-awaited Messiah 

who is sent from God to do this work of salvation. If He saves you, who’s going to overrule Him? No one! 
But He’s not just sent by the Lord—He is the Lord. God Himself is born of Mary to save! That’s the angel’s 

news to the shepherds: Don’t be afraid of God’s wrath for sin, because God Himself has come to save 
you from your sin. Don’t be afraid of sin and death and devil, because the One who saves you is far more 

powerful than all of these gigantic foes.  

 
And so He is. He’s born of Mary in Bethlehem to defeat these enemies, and He’s already in the 

fight by His incarnation and birth. He’ll continue to send them reeling with His perfect, holy life. And He’ll 
utterly destroy their power by His death and resurrection. 

 

The Savior is born, the Conqueror of sin and death and devil. This isn’t just for the shepherds: 
the angel said it’s “good news of great joy that will be for all people.” That means it’s good news for you. 

It the news you use to greet those unwelcome guests of sin and devil and death, to send them scurrying 
away. 

 
Sin wants to reduce you down to nothing. I’m not talking about those sins of thought, word and 

deed, those actual sins you commit each day. They’re a problem, but only symptoms of a bigger 

problem: original sin. Original sin is the really bad news, because it clings to everything you do and 
saturates everything you are. This sin works to take every good gift that God gives to you and get rid of 

it until you’re a lonely, worthless pile of dust. God gives you things to use in service to others, but sin 
manifests itself in greed to make you keep them to yourself until you lose them all. God puts people into 

your life so that you have family and friends and community, but sin manifests itself in pride that drives 

them away if they don’t do things your way. God gives you a body and life, but sin corrupts the body 
with disease and affliction until it wears out and returns to the ground. Now, the sins like the greed and 

the pride and the idol worship are bad enough, but the worse problem is that they’re all at work to keep 
you cut off from God and His grace forever. In the meantime, even now, sin will haunt you and say, “See 

what you’ve done? See who you are? Clearly, there’s nothing in you that would make God love you.” As it 

corrupts your body, it will say, “You’re losing it—you’re not what you used to be. It’s all downhill from 
here.” And where that’s not the case, the sinfulness of others will lead them to use you or abuse you or 

demean you until you see yourself as worthless. Thus sin works to make you see yourself as a nothing, 
below and beyond God’s help and redemption. If you’re beyond God’s help and redemption, that’s reason 

to be afraid—especially when the glory of the Lord shines around you on the Last Day. 
 

But fear not, for behold, I bring you good news of great joy: unto you is born in the city of David 

a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. He comes specifically to save you from your sin, and He is no less than 
Christ the Lord. If He saves you from sin, sin has no claim. So when sin works to make you worthless and 

reduced to nothing, you greet it happily with this Christmas news: “Sin, Christ is born for me! He took on 
human flesh to be my Savior, and He allowed His flesh to be nailed to a cross to save me! You tell me I 

am worthless and insignificant before God, but God Himself says different. He says I’m worth the price of 

His Son’s own precious blood, shed on the cross for my redemption. You say I’m dust. God says I’m His 
holy child. My worth comes from Him, and that worth doesn’t change because Jesus doesn’t change.” 

That’s the Christmas greeting you have for the unwelcome guest of sin, tonight or any day of the year: 
Christ your Savior is born, and He has come to save you from your sin. 

 



The devil is not a big fan of Christmas. Way back in Genesis 3:15, right after Adam and Eve fell 

into sin, God told the serpent that this day would come—the day that the Seed of the woman would be 
born to crush his head. I believe Luther writes that this left Satan a bit jumpy from then on: every time a 

baby boy was born after that, the evil one had to wonder, “Is this the One?” But far worse for him—boo-
hoo!—was the birth of Christ in Bethlehem, born to defeat the devil. The angels announced to lowly 

shepherds that Jesus was born to free even them from Satan’s clutches. No, the devil hates Christmas, 

for that sinless Baby in the manger is beyond his power; and that baby is born to deliver you, too. 
 

But just like a snake still tries to bite after it is captured, so the devil still tries to bite today. He 
has no power left to do you harm. All he has left are accusations. He whispers a mix of truth and lies. He 

reminds you of all of your sins, especially the ones that you really, really want to forget—the ones that 
still fill you with shame. When the devil lists these out for you, he does so in order to make the same old 

accusation—that you’re far too sinful for God to have any sort of love for you at all; that there’s nothing 

in you that would make God give you the time of day, much less save you from sin and deliver you from 
death. Satan wants to drive you to despair. If you’re nowhere near despair, then he whispers seductive 

stuff about sins to make you think you can get away with them, that God doesn’t care; and after you’ve 
gotten trapped by them, then he’ll get back to telling you there’s no way God could love you. And if God 

doesn’t love you—if you are trapped in sin, then you have good reason to be afraid. 

 
But fear not, for behold, I bring you good news of great joy: unto you is born in the city of David 

a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. Throw this in the face of the devil when he tempts you to despair: 
“Devil, you say God doesn’t love me? But what is that in Bethlehem? It’s a baby born for me! It’s my 

Savior, Christ the Lord! Behold how much God loves me, that He has sent His Son to redeem me, to die 
in my place—to defeat you! Oh, it’s absolutely true, what you say about me and how sinful I am; but, 

devil, you are a liar when you say that God doesn’t love me. Jesus is born for me!” Whenever the devil 

arrives as the unwelcome guest, accusations and all, proclaim Christ to send him packing. He has no 
answer: your defense is Christ the Lord, and the devil is no match for Him. 

 
Neither is death. Sinners like you and me might do a good job of deluding ourselves, denying our 

sins and pretending the devil doesn’t exist; but you can’t do that with death. It presents itself as the 300-

pound gorilla, only bigger, blustering that it’s going to sit on whoever it wants to. It claims to be your 
god: unstoppable, unbeatable, permitting you to live until it chooses otherwise. If it is given you to grieve 

this holiday season, then you know how remorseless and devastating is this enemy, overshadowing every 
joy. Nothing else is quite as good at instilling fear.  

 

 But fear not, for behold, I bring you good news of great joy: unto you is born in the city of David 
a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. When death bullies, you proclaim Christ: “Death, you say that you’re 

invincible? But what about that Baby in Bethlehem? The sinless Jesus didn’t have to die. But He did—you 
got Him when He was on that cross. Or did you? Hey! He rose again three days later! You couldn’t hold 

Him! He beat you! Not only that, death, but He died and rose for me, so you can’t hold onto me either! 
And as for those I grieve who died in the faith: well, Jesus says you don’t get them, either. They live in 

Him, as will I, forever.  You can bring me down right now, death, because I miss those who have died 

and I will still fear dying. But that’s all you’ve got and all you get, because that Baby in the manger is the 
Resurrection and the Life—and He is born for me!” 

 
That’s what we proclaim to the unwelcome guests of sin, devil and death. Is it dangerous to 

mock these foes? The answer is yes—if we proclaim ourselves, for we are no match for them. 

Proclaiming us and our puny power would be silly. But when we proclaim Christ, these unwelcome guests 
have no power at all. They must flee. That leaves you. And Christ. And the grace and life and salvation 

that He is born to bestow. For the Baby born in Bethlehem grew up, went to the cross, died and rose 
again; and He is just as with you in His means of grace to forgive your sins and to drive these unwelcome 

guests away. That is the good news of great joy: for unto you is born this day in the city of David a 
Savior, who is Christ the Lord. 



 

A blessed Christmas to you all. For you are forgiven for all of your sins in the name of the Father 
and of the Son and of the Holy Ghost. Amen 

 

 


