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THE BEST CHRISTMAS EVER! 
Rev. Dennis H. Kelly 

 
Something occurred last Sunday that had not taken place since 1971. Four 
generations of family members on my mother’s side gathered to celebrate 
Christmas. The last time occurred just before my grandfather passed away. In 
the intervening years, aunts and uncles as well as my cousins began to gather 
with their immediate families for Christmas and the tradition began to fade away. 
However, some of my cousins decided that it was time to get back in touch for 
Christmas, resulting in a gathering a week ago. 
 
I, like many of you, have many memories of past Christmases. Some of those 
memories are good memories, some of them not so good. 
 
One of my earliest Christmas memories dates back to when I was 7 or 8 years 
old. We were living in Naples, Italy at the time – where my dad was stationed in 
the Navy. We were gathered with other service families for a Christmas party and 
the entertainment at this party consisted of participants sharing their gifts music. I 
remember being invited up on stage and walking up to the microphone and 
joyfully singing, in Latin, the first verse of O Come, All Ye Faithful. 
 

Adeste fideles læti triumphantes, 
Venite, venite in Bethlehem. 
 

One of my most painful Christmas memories came when I was a freshman in 
High School. I was just beginning to get facial hair (you could say I was at that 
peach fuzz stage). Some friends began to tease me asking, “when are you going 
to start shaving”? So that Christmas, all I wanted was a razor as a symbol of my 
transition from boyhood to manhood. So you can imagine my response when I 
unwrapped a Christmas present in front all of my aunts and uncles and cousins 
and I had been given a razor, a toy razor. I have never understood to this day 
what my parents were thinking. 
  
Perhaps the most delightful Christmas memory came the year our daughter was 
born, just one week before Christmas. And perhaps our most frustrating 
Christmas memory was a year after that when all of our Christmas presents were 
stolen. 
 
Perhaps my most meaningful Christmas memory came when I was serving my 
ministry internship at a congregation on the NW side of Chicago. It was the first 
Christmas after Mary and I were married. As part of my internship project, I 
organized 10 churches of various denominations to be a part of serving a 
Christmas day meal. It took weeks of preparation, but it was all worth it. We 
served over 100 meals that Christmas Day – bringing a little joy into the lives of 
children and adults for whom Christmas would otherwise have been a lonely or 
not so joyful experience. 
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Our families didn’t exactly understand why we chose to spend that Christmas day 
with a group of strangers. But when that day came to an end, when all the food 
had been distributed, the presents given, we were able to say that this is what 
Christmas is really all about. It is about sharing the truth of God’s love through 
Jesus Christ not only through our words, but also our deeds. 
 
As we gather together today – just two days following Christmas each of us bring 
with us a host of Christmas memories. Some of those are good memories, some 
of them painful. But all of those memories are there because of that one 
particular event that occurred some two thousand years ago. God, out of love for 
all of creation, and in particular, love for all of humanity, chooses to enter into 
human history. As we read in the Gospel of John, “The word became flesh and 
lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory as of a father’s only son, 
full of grace and truth”. 
 
God in all of his glory and power, decides to come to us in the form of a fragile 
and powerless child. He is born in the midst of difficult circumstances, not in a 
palace befitting a king, not in a house, but in a stable.  
 
It is there that Mary gives birth to her child and Christ comes into the world. Soon 
what would appear to some to be an ordinary event, a woman giving birth to a 
child, but comes a extraordinary and cosmic event. Angels messengers 
announce this birth to lowly shepherds. A star in the sky guides three wise men 
to the place where Jesus is born. And in this convergence of heaven and earth, 
of the sacred and the profane, the world begins to turn.  
 
Through this child, God sets in motion the events that will lead to the salvation of 
all of God’s people. The child will grow up to become a man who brings a 
message of Good News that the kingdom of God is at hand. He will fulfill the 
words of John, that God’s word will come into being, and that life will be the light 
of all people. The light will shine in the darkness and the darkness will not 
overcome it.  
 
The prophetic words and the actions of this man named Jesus, will challenge 
some and encourage others. He will demonstrate a new way of living in 
relationship with God and with each other. This new way will not be based on 
economic, political, or military power. Instead it will be based on a life lived with 
compassion and service.  
 
Jesus will go on to say that “the son of man came not to be served, but to serve”. 
And to his followers, he says, “love one another as I have loved you”.  
 
Christ’s own journey will take him from the cradle to mountaintop; from the 
mountaintop to the cross, from the cross to the tomb; and from the tomb to the 
garden.  And every step along the way, he will be an living example of how God 
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loves the world so much, that he gave his only son, so that everyone who 
believes in him many not perish, but may have eternal life”. (John 3:16) 
 
In other words, the first Christmas gift is the gift God gives to us through his son, 
Jesus. All of our own Christmas memories are based  
on this first event, when God remembered his love and his promises to us and 
gave us the gift of light, and hope, and salvation. 
 
So as we gather to remember this first Christmas Day, we create new Christmas 
memories. Some of those memories will go on to be good memories. Others will 
prove to be not so good. But let us remember, that some of the best memories 
occur, not because of what we receive from others, but rather what we give to 
others.  


