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The great Christian writer Henri Nouwen once described intimacy as being motivated by 
love and demonstrated by the willingness to reveal one’s self with truth, tenderness and 
vulnerability.

And that is what Christmas is about. It’s about God – being motivated by love and revealing 
Himself with truth, tenderness and vulnerability.

Truth, tenderness and vulnerability. For example, that is what we see in Mary. Mary was 
probably no older than 13 - and is more likely to have been around 11 or 12 years old. She 
was humble, poor and had probably not been in full-time education. In many ways it seems 
remarkable that God should choose an unknown peasant girl living in an obscure part of the 
world to be the mother of our Lord - Jesus Christ. And yet that is precisely what happened.

Mary - as you know - was visited by an angel who told her that she was to have a child. But 
the whole thing - the whole thing - rested on her willingness to obey. And despite the stigma 
of having a child conceived out of wedlock and despite the dangers associated with 
childbirth at that time and despite the fact that Mary - just before giving birth - had to go on 
a long donkey ride to Bethlehem. Despite these and other pressures, Mary says ‘Let it be 
done to me according to thy word’. 

Paula Gooder says, ‘Here is a young girl who… is asked by God to face disgrace in order to 
bring salvation into the world. She is charged with facing that disgrace – and potential danger 
to life and limb – alone, and she does it with courage and dignity. 

And Paula adds, ‘The mother in my rails at God for asking too much of a young girl, but the 
Christian marvels at the courage of this young girl, Mary, whose sacrifice of her own 
reputation and safety enabled The Word made flesh, God with us, to be born in our midst.’

And then – alongside Mary - there is the father – Joseph. Now Joseph says absolutely 
nothing in any of our gospel accounts; not a word of his is recorded. And yet Joseph does say 
one crucial thing. For it was the father’s duty to name the child and Joseph was told, ‘you are 
to name him Jesus’. Joseph does just this eight days after Jesus is born. Joseph names him 
Jesus. Yeshua – the God who saves. But apart from those early years, we hear nothing more 
from Joseph. By the time Jesus embarks on his public ministry, Joseph is no longer on the 
scene. I guess he died sometime from when Jesus was 12 to when he was 30.

Maybe it is only when we face the crude, bare facts of Christmas that we can begin to see 
what it was that God was trying to say about himself. The Jewish people feared God. They 
offered sacrifices to him in their temple; they bowed down so low that their foreheads 
touched the ground; they believed that if you mishandled the ark of the covenant then you 
would die. Jewish people would not even say or spell out the name of God. And yet it was 
amongst these people that God came to earth as a baby; a baby who cried and needed 
feeding and had to be changed. A baby who was held and cuddled and loved.

The old ways of fearing God didn’t work. God was too distant. Not intimate. God needed, 
not to enforce the divide between us, but to span it

We needed a new relationship - a new covenant - a new testament. And that new testament 
begins with the birth of a baby who was God.
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This is as immersed and in-touch as things can be. Jesus is Emmanuel – God with us. Not 
God above us. Not from a distance God is watching us (I hate that song). But God with us – 
intimately - being motivated by love - and revealing himself with truth, tenderness and 
vulnerability.

That’s what we needed – what we need. Not a remote – detached – God of the mountains. 
But a God who knows what it’s like to live life down here. A God who understands. A God 
who reveals himself with truth, tenderness and vulnerability.
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