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Last week | asked the question, “What would happ8anta Never Comes?* | contend
that the world would be a better place if we nehesaird of him ever again! Why?
Because Santa Claus is a myth. A myth is somethade up. He is not real. He does
not exist. It is not true that if a child make€laristmas list, gives it to Santa while sitting
on his lap at a shopping mall, and is nice inst#fathughty, that Santa will bring a bag
full of presents from the list down the chimney.

Quite frankly, Santa Claus is one BIG lie. Ohsijust a little white lie, Kenny. Look at
all the joy it brings to the children! What cariirt? How about asking a child in a poor
family? Let them tell you how joyful they are whireir richer friends or schoolmates
tell them about the X-Box, camera cell phone oigies tennis shoes they received
while the poor kid recalls the socks or jacket tfeaynd under their artificial, table
Christmas tree.

If you profess to be a Christian father who eventioes Santa to your children, | would
like you to give me a call. | will want to knowyibu are ever disappointed about the
“commercialization” of Christmas? Have you bemahtieat Jesus has been removed as
the “reason for the season?” And, be preparedlitone exactly how telling this “Santa”
lie has taught your child anything about the botlour Savior, Jesus the Christ.

When | was a boy and kept the holiday called Omast, | waited for Santa and his
reindeer to come to my house. | left cookies ailkl ot for him as a treat if he was
hungry after all that gift delivery work. | was s&cited as | laid down in my bed that |
could hardly sleep Christmas eve. But, sure enooiglChristmas morning, rubbing my
sleepy eyes, | noticed the cookies were all goith great anticipation | ran to the
sunroom where the Christmas tree stood. And, uihelegre presents wrapped in
colorful paper and bows. Some must be for KerBBgy, there WAS joy at that moment!

All the presents had tags on them that Santa naws put there so we would know
which one was meant for whom. Some said, “For Rghbay older brother, and a few
were for my Mom and Dad too. Strangely, some S&adKenny, From Uncle Tony,”

my “godfather.” There were even some for my paémm neighbors and family. |
wondered how all those presents got there under @&#? Did Santa pick them up
when he went to Uncle Tony’s house and to our gk houses and then bring them to
our house? | guess if Federal Express can do ¢pald Santa Claus!

But, why worry about such details? The thrill wiaspening the presents to see what
Santa had brought me. Sometimes he seemed torbengings that Mom thought |
needed, like winter gloves, instead of the toys gamties on my Christmas list. But, it
seemed that Santa always brought me somethingahersany list. He must be real!



Later that morning we would go for Christmas maéd#&e’d have to get there early or you
could not find a parking place. The Church wouddsb full Christmas morning that all
the pews were filled and the ushers would havedsers stand in the back or in a side
isle for almost an hour of a spectacular Christpageant.

There was lovely music, hymns and carols, beawddabrations of evergreens and
poinsettias. And, of course, there was a crechegrager scene with a flood light shining
right on a baby Jesus in a cradle with the wise st@nding by in wonder along with
Joseph and Mary. Christmas was truly specialag not like that any other day of the
year, including any Sunday. As a child, it allked pretty fine and memorable.

By the afternoon, | usually meandered down to mghi®rhood friend’s house,
throwing a few snowballs at trees along the waggé® was an only son. His father had
a better job than my dad. His mother worked pare-twhile mine worked full-time.

Their house was nicer than ours. It had a finighe@de room in the basement where we
could play ping-pong, dart-ball and many other gamé/e had a musty cellar with a
coal furnace. Roger had his own bedroom full @tribings. | shared a plain bedroom
with Robert.

With great anticipation | would run down the snosvered street to the back door of
Roger’s house. | would yell, “Oh, Roger!” | guegbs was just what kids did in the
1950‘s. Ah, life without cell phones. It workedefty well in the summer when the
windows were open. None of us had air conditiomngur homes back then.

There was a doorbell, but | seldom rang it. lid,dRoger’s father might come to open
the door thinking it was someone special. He sdahi®turbed once to have been taken
away from whatever he was doing, like watchinghievaukee Braves baseball team on
TV, or even just reading the paper. He seemeduditigd to find out it was just Kenny
for Roger. So, it was better to yell rather thaming the doorbell.

When Roger finally opened the storm door, his tae@ming with excitement, the first
guestion on Christmas morning was etched in stbwan’t recall ever saying anything
else except, “Hi, Roger, what did you GET for Cimias?” And, wow, he always got
plenty of really exciting stuff that my parentsheit never thought about, or more
probably, never had the spare money to buy.

| remember when Roger showed me his fabulous newelirain engine or automated
cars; like a barrel loading car. | had a trainteet but it was half the size. | felt happy to
have one, smoke-pellet burning steam locomotiveger had switch engines and a
Santa-Fe, diesel-powered, passenger train witally reeat horn instead of a steam
whistle.

What really startled me one Christmas was when Rggehis very own 35mm camera.
His dad was into photography and had wonderfulggant with a dark-room in the
basement. All we had was an old Kodak box cambtamom used it occasionally. |



don’t think my father ever took a picture. He madhobby. He did not play golf like
Roger’s dad. My father was mostly consumed by workarn a living for his family.
And, he spent the nights at our basement workbfing things for the house, and for
neighbors, friends and family. He had little titoespend with me.

| do remember him making a few things in his wod¢sfor me for Christmas. One was
a big square wooden board game with drilled hdlas you could play a game like
“Sorry” on but by using dice and marbles. It wasne-made but I liked that. Once he
made a small banjo-type instrument, but it did play very well and it did not have any
frets on the neck. It was probably his most ambgigift project for me ever. Roger had
a professional Oboe and lessons and played in €l€mdstmas musicals and eventually
the school band and orchestra in high school.

Roger’s parents were both German and attendedheetart Church. They were quite
strict with Roger compared to my Polish Roman Clatlparents. | remember seeing a
Bible on their living room coffee table. We werat mllowed to play in that living room
but | walked through it a couple of times when rogtcwas put in the front door foyer
closet. We had no Bible in my house. We did he@hristmas tree though.

| confess there were times | wished that Rogen'smta were my parents. Christmas was
always one of those times because of the nicex Bifiger received. | always felt that
they thought they were better than our family:udahg race, wealth, education and
religion. It was not until years later that | izatl how Lutherans, through the
reformation and advent of Protestantism, had askeddl religious divisions wide enough
that even Christmas did not close the gaps. In &ly Protestant Church teachings
were against Christmas as a Roman Church holitagome ways, religious gaps
became larger at Christmas time.

| pray that my experience with celebrating Chrignsaabnormal. Perhaps few other
Christian children’s first question to their clos&gend on Christmas Day is “What did
you GET for Christmas?” But, if it is, if even halur Christian children behave this
way, | hope every minister and father listeningd geriously consider changing what
they say, perceive and do about celebrating Chaistm

First, how about quitting telling lies to our chidesh? Christians do value truth don’t
they? Getting Santa Claus out of Christian homelsfamilies should be easy. Just be
truthful about him being only a myth and somethimgse who see Christmas as mainly a
work holiday like to promote. And, unless you prst celebrating the winter season,
perhaps a number of other popular Christmas symtdatsh have nothing to do with the
birth of Jesus aught to head for Christian familyngsters. How about Frosty the
Snowman, sleigh bells, reindeers, decorated ahteligevergreen or artificial metal
trees, Christmas cards that say Happy Holidayspaost of all, the EXCHANGE of
Christmas presents?

And, while we shed these symbols unrelated to ittle df Christ, how about us
Christians coming completely clean on the truthcewning that holy and blessed Biblical



event. There were no wise men or kings from th&t Bathe manger who brought gifts to
be presented to the newly-born, King of the JeWsey came later when Jesus was a
child.

Similarly, there was no bright star shining ovetlB&hem that night. Whatever the light
in the sky was that the kings of the East followiedrought them to Jerusalem long after
the birth of Jesus. And, to be accurate, NEVERnagder to December 25 as the
birthday of Jesus. The day is not revealed irpare. It is pure fiction. What can be
said truthfully is that most Churches celebrateling of Jesus on December 25.

And, in all honesty, Christmas is a holiday; NOfdy day. God sanctifies days as holy
and set apart to Him. God never sanctified thi lbiay of His Son as a holy time to be
remembered or observed by all generations of Gimst God certainly NEVER
sanctified December 25 as one of His holy daysméaber, Christmas is a creation of
man. It was created as a holiday in the fourthurgrAD by the Roman Empire and the
Church of Rome. It may be a wonderful idea tolwate Christmas as a holiday, but to
not realize who or what you are following, wouldtloe considered noble or sacred?

We have an example in Acts 17 set by the Apostle Whaen teaching about Christ. In
Thessalonica, Paul went into the synagogue to tdmchews about Christ; that He had to
suffer and rise from the dead. Notice that Paekdwot mention teaching them about the
birth of Christ from the Scriptures. We find tlthte to Paul's teaching in Thessalonica
about Christ, some Jews, and many devout Greaksdj®aul. But other Jews were not
persuaded. They instigated a mob and attackelatinge of Jason hoping to find Paul
and bring him before the rulers of the city andusechim of proclaiming Jesus as a king
and acting contrary to the decrees of Caesar.

In comparison, Paul enters Berea and visit's ilmgggue. He finds these Jews, and
their reception of him and his teaching, quiteedléht as we learn in Acts 17: 11-12:

These were more fair-minded (literally noble) thiaase in Thessalonica, in that
they received the word with readiness, and searthed®criptures daily to find
out whether these things were so. Therefore méathem believed, and also not
a few Greeks, prominent women as well as men.

Whether it is the Apostle Paul of the church of Gemdsome Pope of the Church of

Rome, who comes to teach about Jesus as the Gthnists noble to receive their words
and then compare them daily to the Scriptureswbdut if they were so, and true. The
Scriptures Paul refers to can only mean the Oldahesnt whether available in Hebrew
at the synagogue or in the Septuagint Greek triamslavhich Paul probably possessed.

| can only conclude that God would consider usdarore fair-minded and noble if we
carefully compared what Popes and other Churcletsagach about the birth of Christ
to what the OId Testament scriptures reveal. Thencan confidently weigh any
additional New Testament teachings from the Apesiled disciples about the birth of
Jesus. Of course, if we did, we would not find ¢e&ebration of Christmas on December



25 to be anything God or Christ or the Apostles @vended be done to honor God.

What we can talk about truthfully and celebratdhes virgin birth by Mary of Jesus who
was God in the flesh, incarnate, conceived of thy Spirit of God and not of man. He
was sent to us as the anointed Savior who woulddieaised from the dead and will
return as our King, the King of kings over all #erth before which every knee shall
bow!

| would like to play for you a favorite song abdbé birth of Jesus titleMary, did you
know?written by Mark Lowry and Buddy Green and sung lath¢ Mattea:

Mary, did you know that your baby boy
Would someday walk on water?

Mary did you know that your baby boy
Would save our sons and daughters?
Did you know that your baby boy

Has come to make you new?

This child that you delivered

Will soon deliver you.

Mary, did you know that your baby boy
Will give sight to a blind man?

Mary, did you know that your baby boy
Will calm a storm with His hand?

Did you know that your baby boy

Has walked where angels trod?

When you kissed your little baby

Then you kissed the face of God.

Mary, did you know...?

Mary, did you know...?

The blind will see, the deaf will hear
The dead will live again.

The lame will leap, the dumb will speak
The praises of the Lamb.

Mary, did you know that your baby boy
Is Lord of all creation?

Mary, did you know that your baby boy
Will one day rule the nations?

Did you know that your baby boy

Was heaven’s perfect Lamb?

This sleeping child you're holding

Is the great “I AM.”

What a beautiful anthem about what this baby wrdppewaddling clothes would one



day do in His earthly ministry as the Son of Mad arhat He would later do in the
Kingdom of God as only begotten Son of God.

Back to some other myths of Christmas-keeping ¢batd be eliminated by Christians. |
mentioned the elimination of putting up a Christriv@g or decorating it and your house
with colored lights. Surely there is no one alvao thinks this activity has anything to
do with the birth of Jesus? There were no evergneses in the stable and certainly no
electric colored lights strung around the stablerday.

So from where do such practices come? The trughldlactually be embarrassing to a
disciple of Christ. We can't find “Christmas” tieased in the Bible, so we have to turn
to secular sources. This is what is written inEmeyclopedia Britannica about the
custom of bringing an evergreen tree into your hamet decorating it:

“A Christmas tree is an evergreen, usually a balsandouglas fir, decorated with lights
and ornaments as a part of Christmas festiviti€ee use of evergreen trees, wreaths,
and garlands as a symbol of eternal life was anemacustom of the Egyptians, Chinese,
and Hebrews.

Tree worship, common among the pagan Europeangivedrafter their conversion to
Christianity in the Scandinavian customs of deadagathe house and barn with
evergreens at the New Year to scare away the deadlibf setting up a tree for the birds
during Christmastime; it survived further in thestom, also observed in Germany, of
placing a Yule tree at an entrance or inside thad®in the midwinter holidays.

The modern Christmas tree, though, originated istem Germany. The main prop of a
popular medieval play about Adam and Eve was @de hung with apples (paradise
tree) representing the Garden of Eden. The Germsahsp a paradise tree in their
homes on December 24, the religious feast day aimAahd Eve. They hung wafers on it
(symbolizing the host, the Christian sign of redeom); in a later tradition, the wafers
were replaced by cookies of various shapes. Cantihe, were often added as the
symbol of Christ.

In the same room, during the Christmas season the€hristmas pyramid, a triangular
construction of wood, with shelves to hold Christrfigurines, decorated with
evergreens, candles, and a star. By the 16th cgritue Christmas pyramid and
paradise tree had merged, becoming the Christress tr

The custom was widespread among the German Luthésathe 18th century, but it was
not until the following century that the Christntase became a deep-rooted German
tradition. Introduced into England in the earlythSentury, the Christmas tree was
popularized in the mid-19th century by the Germande@ Albert, husband of Queen
Victoria. The Victorian tree was decorated witmdkes, candies, and fancy cakes hung
from the branches by ribbon and by paper chainsought to North America by German
settlers as early as the 17th century, Christmasgmwere the height of fashion by the
19th century. They were also popular in Austrait&rland, Poland, and The



Netherlands.”

So, there you have it. That is how most custorasteaditions develop as being
fashionable. They are handed down from generadi@eneration. After many
centuries, the original reasons are forgotten. Meas and customs continue to develop.

Knowing the truth, it is difficult to look at theadern custom of bringing a Christmas
tree into your house or church and decoratingtihéh\same way. It is not about the birth
of Christ at all. Can you imagine all the monegrgpon cut or artificial Christmas trees
each year plus the cost of all their lights anatyaornaments? | don’'t know what the
annual tab is, but | suspect the commercial retafles know very well. It is big
business. No wonder Christians want these mersh@hiristian or not, to continue to
wish these holiday buyers a “Merry Christmas!”

| doubt that the tradition of the Christmas treer passibly change in America any time

soon. It is so embedded in our traditions. Caniggagine a church or rural community
not having one? Can you envision a year when &i@tas tree is not lit up on the lawn
of the White House by the President of the Uniteate3? However, the way the courts
of America are ruling on removing symbols of Goekuk, or Christmas from any public
agency building or property, | suppose it couldgepsooner than we think.

Can you imagine the fury in the nightly news if Stians decided to NOT have any
more Christmas trees at their houses? The reasooould tell who the Christians were
down the street was by their unlit and dark howse€hristmas eve. Why? They would
be at their Church celebrating the birth of ouri®awstead of lighting up trees. Houses
all aglow with Christmas trees and colored liglspthys of Santa Claus and Snowmen
would be only those celebrating the official hojideho were NOT Christians, just the
partiers

At Church, the greatest story ever told could fz& ieom Scripture. We could learn
about the genealogy of Jesus as a son of David aod of Abraham. We could see how
it was all God’s marvelous plan from the beginriogend us a “human” Savior, the Son
of Man as He called Himself. Just think of the wenof the following from Mat. 1: 17:

So all the generations from Abraham to David amgt®en generations, from
David until the captivity in Babylon are fourteeargerations, and from the
captivity in Babylon until the Christ are fourteganerations.

Now, tell me, when have you heard that scriptuesl r@r expounded on during one of
your Christmas Church services? God put it ther@afreason. Perhaps the precise plan
of salvation that God is working out through Hi;nS® way more important than having
a birthday party celebration? Perhaps knowingsterHebrew roots would help us
know Him better and more intimately than a pictaf@ baby in manger or a plastic
statue?



Do you know to whom Jesus was sent? Probably évenych Gentile thinks He was
sent to himself. But, that is just another myFEar the truth, we must turn to Scripture.
In Mat. 15: 24, as Jesus responds to a woman ddafmot an Israelite) who begged
him for mercy for her daughter who was severely@eipossessed, we read:

But He answered and said, “I was not sent excephieédost sheep of the house of
Israel.”

Do you comprehend why Jesus said that? Do yoizeeahat His mission from the
Father was and how it relates to Gentiles and dlople of God? Do you know what
Gospel Jesus preached? We find it stated cleasigveral verses. Hear what Jesus
preached from the very start of His earthly migigtrMat. 4: 17:

From this time Jesus began to preach and to sagpdRt, for the kingdom of
heaven is at hand.”

Note, that was the gospel preached BY Christ. & geanother gospel ABOUT Christ
that involves His death and resurrection. Butnevat gospel ignores His birth!

Amazing isn't it? These aspects of repentancetlamdtingdom are elevated in the Feasts
and Holy Sabbaths of the LORD. How does what eamk from celebrating His birth

at a typical Christmas mass or Church service fegfChristmas trees even compare;
except in helping us feel good?

And, when we look as Bereans at all Scripture glweod for edification, we even find
a rather disturbing verse of a heathen practicéatditry by the Gentiles concerning
decorating trees for idol-like worship which is demned for Israel in Jer. 10: 1-5:

Hear the word which the LORD speaks to you, O hotiserael, Thus says the
LORD: Do not learn the way of the Gentiles; do betdismayed at the signs of
heaven, for the Gentiles are dismayed at them. th@icustoms of the peoples are
futile; for one cuts a tree from the forest, thekwof the hands of the workman,
with the ax. They decorate it with silver and galeey fasten it with nails and
hammers so that it will not topple.

| have cut an evergreen tree down with my ax. velHfastened it in a floor fixture with
large hand-screws to stand up by itself. | hawodsed it with silver tinsel and gold
ornaments. | put a lighted star on top. | donitk | ever worshiped that tree, but surely
| and my house guests have adored it in its splendo

Next Sabbath we will focus on gift giving and sonesv ideas for celebrating the birth of
the Savior that are more in line with God’s comnsadd less aligned with man’s
traditions.



