
Luke 2:1-7 

2 In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should be 
registered. 2 This was the first registration when Quirinius was governor of Syria. 
3 And all went to be registered, each to his own town. 4 And Joseph also went up 
from Galilee, from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, which is 
called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of David, 5 to be 
registered with Mary, his betrothed,[ who was with child. 6 And while they were there, 
the time came for her to give birth. 7 And she gave birth to her firstborn son and 
wrapped him in swaddling cloths and laid him in a manger, because there was no 
place for them in the inn.  

 

God begins small 

‘God begins small’, is the title of a book that I have that is full of stories, written by a 

single father of three young children. Bringing up his children, he writes about his 

experiences that confirm to him, that God begins small. And that is what is shown in 

our reading. 

It all starts in the centre of power, with a decree from Caesar Augustus. It brings 

about movement; travelling from people, all to the town where they were born. The 

big sovereign emperor falls within God’s plan, for his decree takes Joseph and the 

pregnant Mary to Bethlehem. And Bethlehem takes us back to what the angel 

Gabriel said to Mary:  

He will be great and will be called the Son of the Most High. And the Lord God will 

give to him the throne of his father David (Luke 1:32) 

As Joseph was a descendent of king David, would it not make more sense for him 

and Mary to go up to Jerusalem then? It would.  

However, God begins small.  

King David reigned in Jerusalem, but he came from Bethlehem, where he, as a 

shepherd, was called away from his sheep.  

Why? 

Because David had to appear for the prophet Samuel. God had sent Samuel to 

Bethlehem; to the house David’s father Jesse. There Samuel had to anoint one of 

Jesse’s sons as king. God would let Samuel know, which son it was. David’s older 

brothers had all been seen by Samuel, but the king to be anointed, was not one of 

them. David wasn’t there, because he did not really count, let alone be thought of as 

one who would possibly qualify as king, in the eyes of his father Isai or indeed 

Samuel’s. But God said: 

For the LORD sees not as man sees: man looks on the outward appearance, but the 

LORD looks on the heart.”(1 Samuel 16: 7) 

God begins small. 



 He begins where neither Jesse nor Samuel, nor we would begin. And that is also 

why Jesus was born, not at home where the young Mary had everything ready for 

her firstborn. Not in one of the inns, where all the travellers had found their place. 

No, it had to be a place that was not a place for a woman to give birth. It was so not 

appropriate; not dignified. But in God’s eyes, it was the place where His Son had to 

be born. God’s choice of a stable was consistent with the reason why He sent His 

Son into the world: to serve, to suffer with those who suffer, to show perfect, selfless 

love.  

The birth of the Christ child is told in simplicity. Who would recognize Him as God’s 

Son?  

And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths and laid 

him in a manger (Luke 2:7) 

Later, in Luke’s gospel, Jesus will again, be wrapped in cloths: in a shroud to be laid 

in a tomb. Not yet, now He is being cherished by His mother Mary 

Mary, did you know 
That your Baby Boy would one day 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 the storm with His hand? 
Did you know 
That your Baby Boy has walked where angels trod? 
When you kiss your little Baby, you kissed the face of God? 
Oh, Mary did you know, ooh 
 
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 would one day rule the nations? 
Did you know 
That your Baby Boy is heaven's perfect Lamb? 
 
The sleeping Child you're holding is the great, I am 
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Luke 2:8-20 

8 And in the same region there were shepherds out in the field, keeping watch over 
their flock by night. 9 And an angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the 
Lord shone around them, and they were filled with great fear. 10 And the angel said to 
them, “Fear not, for behold, I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the 
people. 11 For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the 
Lord. 12 And this will be a sign for you: you will find a baby wrapped in swaddling 
cloths and lying in a manger.” 13 And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude 
of the heavenly host praising God and saying, 

14 “Glory to God in the highest, 
    and on earth peace among those with whom he is pleased!”[a] 

15 When the angels went away from them into heaven, the shepherds said to one 
another, “Let us go over to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which 
the Lord has made known to us.” 16 And they went with haste and found Mary and 
Joseph, and the baby lying in a manger. 17 And when they saw it, they made known 
the saying that had been told them concerning this child. 18 And all who heard it 
wondered at what the shepherds told them. 19 But Mary treasured up all these things, 
pondering them in her heart. 20 And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising 
God for all they had heard and seen, as it had been told them. 

Did Mary know that the sleeping child she held was the great ‘I am…?’ She knew 

that she had been chosen by God to be the mother of His Son. But the moment she 

held her baby boy, maybe all she could see was Him, her child. 

The great I am…as we heard it in the song…’I am who I am’, that was how God 

presented Himself to a shepherd long before David was called away from his sheep 

in the fields of Bethlehem. That shepherd was Moses. 

‘I am who I am Moses, tell the people of Israel that that is my name for all 

generations,  I am who I am.’ Like David, Moses was looking after his sheep. He was 

leading them through the desert but then, his attention was drawn to a light, a fire; to 

the burning bush. There God gave His name to Moses and there He gave Moses his 

mission to lead the people of Israel out of Egypt, through the desert, to the promised 

land. 

Now, again, we are drawn into a picture of shepherding. It is not a romantic scene. 

Unlike the respect that people had for a carpenter, as Joseph was, shepherds did 

not have any respect. They were labelled as suspicious, not trustworthy and had 

therefore no rights.  

But then, God begins where none of us would. 
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God chose them to be the first to hear the good news of the birth of Christ. In the 

darkness and cold of the night, they are surrounded by God’s Glory. His mysterious 

glory which they would find wrapped in cloths, in a manger, in a stable.  

What a contrast with the greatness of the great ‘I am’. 

But that is who God is as He goes His own mysterious ways in the world: prepared 

to make Himself as vulnerable as a new born child. He began something completely 

new on earth. A new way of being that goes against human logic; beyond human 

imagination; is full of paradoxes and therefore full of surprises. The shepherds’ 

response is that they go. They find the child, their word spreads, and people wonder. 

But Mary…  ‘Mary treasured up all these things, pondering them in her heart’ (Luke 

1:19 

The light of Christ’s birth first surrounded the shepherds, bringing peace that, God 

hopes, spreads and will so surround the whole world. Just like the effect of a pebble, 

that is thrown into a pond, triggering circles that become wider and wider.  

May that peace surround you, all the days of your life. 

 


