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For a child is born to us, to us a son is given; and the government will be upon his 

shoulder, and his name will be called, Wonderful counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting 

Father, Prince of Peace.  Of the increase of his government and peace there will be no 

end, upon the throne of David, and over his kingdom, to establish it, and to uphold it with 

justice an with righteousness from this time forth and for evermore.  The zeal of the Lord 

of hosts will do this. (Isaiah 9:6-7). 

 

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, and he will reign over the house of Jacob 

forever; and of his kingdom there will be no end. (Luke 1:32-33). 

 

Young people and especially teenagers have a marvelous time repeating certain in 

words and sometimes seem to work them to death.  None of them last very long as the in 

word is short lived and then is out.  Some in words you may have been familiar with 

include, wicked good. A movie or a pizza is wicked good.  Then there is, way out and 

cool.  A book, a song, a dance might be, way out.  Somewhat of an oxymoron is to say 

the fire is cool!  How many ways might you have heard the word, send?  Doesn’t he or 

she just send you? This “sends” me every time I think about it. 

 

 Almost every month or so there is a new in word.  Some come and go several 

times over the years as something floating through the air soon to be grounded.  Every 

generation of language users want to be groovy.  Descript words of piers, some lifted 

from movies, TV serials etc. separate what was once described as the men from the boys.  

Today descript words organize piers into air-heads, scuzzies and preppies.  And as if a 

kind of a revival from time to time, is one my favourites, awesome.  For ten year olds and 

up, everything is awesome whether one tastes it, smells it, sees it, hears it, or feels it.  

Awesome is an awesome word, full of awe, meaning full or terror or dread or fear, but 

also meaning full of wonder. 

 

 We can never get through a year without celebrating the fullness of wonderful 

seasons centering in on awesome world events.  When one is over for this year, we look 

back upon it and yearn to experience that which is yet to be.  Do you ever wonder why in 

our strange gadabout world in which we are permitted to taste and relish many springs, 

someone we called God has broken through our defenses, permeated the atmosphere, 

invaded our minds, our psyches, our language and our history? 

 

 It is strange but true, mysterious, wonderful, even the term, God.  Where did it 

come from?  How did it start?  Can we blot it out of our memories, keep it from hounding 

and haunting us?  I think it is awesome!  In this humongous universe, one little planet, 

spinning a thousand miles an hour in limitless space, is permeated by someone called, 

God.  God can’t be explained, is often abstract, called at times the Prime Mover, a higher 

power, the Architect of the Universe and is personal but not a person like us.  Had we 

never been haunted by someone we call God, would our lives have been more 

meaningful or meaningless? The poet, Francis Thompson experienced God as, The 

Hound of Heaven, and thus he titled his poem. 
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I fled Him, down the nights and down the days; 

 I fled Him, down the arches of the years; 

 I fled Him, down the labyrinthine ways 

 Of my own mind; and in the mist of tears. 

 I hid from Him, and under running laughter … 

 But with unhurrying chase, 

 And unperturbed pace, 

 Deliberate speed, majestic instancy, 

 They beat --- and a Voice beat 

 More instant than the Feet … 

 Naught shelter thee, who wilt not shelter Me. 

 

God, the eternal Searcher, ultimately finds us, every one of us and surrounds us 

with grace and truth until we can breathe free.  This awesome God, so unpredictable – we 

never know just how he will bring off his divinely schemed plans.  Up his deep sleeve is 

cradled an awesome idea no one can fathom, using loaded dice that roll our way or cards 

marked with his image.  In a little, non-account village called, Nazareth, in the Middle 

East, a poor carpenter named Joseph and a young Jewess named Mary became engaged.  

She had a vision that the Lord was on her side and she was pregnant, she would have a 

vision and would call him, Jesus.  Mary told Joseph and he wanted to split – get out of 

there.  But then he had his own vision.  Marry Mary, the voice said.  The Holy Spirit is 

responsible for everything; her son will save his people from their sins.   

 

About eight months after their marriage, Caesar Augustus, the Roman emperor 

sent out a royal decree ordering all the subjects to return to the city of their birth to be 

counted in a census.  Being of the house of David, Joseph was order to Bethlehem, about 

seventy miles south of Jerusalem.  Mary’s time was due.  Should he leave her in Nazareth 

or take her along?  She went, trudging slowly and laboriously over the rugged terrain 

wondering, fearful, expectant. 

 

Finally, they reached Bethlehem in the late afternoon among the throngs of 

strangers who were reveling and parading.  Mary became frantic as she was ready to give 

birth to some kind of god.  Joseph pounded on the inn doors – there was no room, no 

vacancies.  Have you experienced this late at night after a long journey when you did not 

have a reservation?  Then Mary recalled an old prophecy: the Saviour of the world will 

be born in Bethlehem of Judea.  God the gambler, she must have thought or mused, was 

taking chances with her and Caesar Augustus.  Did they know all this would happen?  

Then breathless Joseph came running, all I could find is a stable, not too clean, but warm. 

And right there in that almost God-forsaken spot, the most awesome event happened, a 

baby boy was born.  They named him, Jesus Immanuel, God with us. 

 

 Shepherds in that region who were watching their flocks that night, were suddenly 

startled by heavenly sights and sounds: do not be afraid: for behold, I bring you good 

news of great joy which is come to all the people: for to you is born today in the City of 

David, a Saviour who is Christ the Lord.  I know it is a few weeks since we celebrated 

Christmas and we will soon be preparing for Easter, but this historical event still has to 
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evoke a, WOW! in everyone who loves the Lord. Indeed, this was awesome!  Racing to 

Bethlehem the shepherds found Mary and Joseph and baby Jesus in the stable.  The 

shepherds were overjoyed and went out and spread the news of what they had seen and 

heard.  Who would believe that this awesome God would stoop so low, coming as a 

bawling newborn human baby, born in a cattle stall in a strange town?  Who would 

believe that the name of Jesus would be bandied all over the world, sometimes in jest, 

sometimes in profanity, sometimes in reverence and often in faith, in hope, in truth, in 

forgiveness and in joy?  But always in wonder. 

 

 And as you ponder this story, perhaps you can hear someone say, hey guy, what’s 

the ticket?  The answer, the only answer is that the God of gods participated in an 

awesome event.  That’s because He is an awesome kind of God!  And to the wonder of it 

all we say: 

  Glory to God in the highest, 

  And on earth be peace among all the people 

  With whom He is pleased! [pp Luke 3:14] 

 

He calls us!  He sends us!  Way out!  Wicked good!  Cool!  Wow!  Sure is awesome! 

 

Amen! 


