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In the second stanza one of the carols has the line, “Hear the Christmas angels,” and this season we have done just that.  We have listened as a church as an angel came to Zechariah, to Mary, to Joseph, and to shepherds.  How wonderful it has been!  The Bible passage we read tonight was first written to a people who seemed to enjoy listening to the angels as well.  But then the author drives something very important home, something central and critical to this night.  He says, “There is one greater than the angels.”  And the question is, “Will you listen to him?”   Tonight is his night.
In the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit then these words:  (Hebrews 1:1-4)  1In the past God spoke to our forefathers through the prophets at many times and in various ways, 2but in these last days he has spoken to us by his Son, whom he appointed heir of all things, and through whom he made the universe. 3The Son is the radiance of God's glory and the exact representation of his being, sustaining all things by his powerful word. After he had provided purification for sins, he sat down at the right hand of the Majesty in heaven. 4So he became as much superior to the angels as the name he has inherited is superior to theirs.  The Word became flesh and dwelt among us full of grace and truth and from his fullness have we all received grace upon grace.
John Coltrane, I believe it was, the great Jazz saxophonist, in a radio interview before he passed away, spoke of a night when he and his musical cohorts played together.  He explained with almost a reverence in his voice how as the evening passed on it came to him to play and he played a piece with such fluidity and depth, such perfection, that when he finished he felt this great humility and awe at what had just happened.  The words that fell from his lips were “Nunc Dimittis.”  These Latin words meaning “now let depart,” are a part of the Christmas story – “now letter your servant depart for I have seen your salvation.”  But John Coltrane was taking them up because he realized that a gift had been given in that performance.  He would never play a piece so well.  That had been perfection and his being and purpose as a musician was complete.  It was the perfect piece.

Of all the perfect efforts of God, there was a time, you might say however, when God purposed and achieved the perfect of the perfect, when God played The Perfect Piece.  It started on a night 2000 years ago, this night 2000 years ago … in the life of Jesus Christ.

Jim Collins is a best selling author.  His wife, Joanne, is a world class athlete.  He recounted witnessing her compete in the Hawaii Ironman Competition.  This endurance contest involved a 2.4 mile swim, a 118 mile bicycle ride, and a 26.2 mile marathon.  His wife was the lead woman throughout the race.  He monitored her performance from a television van rolling along ahead of her.  The camera telescoped in on her over last stretch of the race.  He could on the television screen how the race was taking its toll on Joanne.  He also saw her nearest competitor was closing the gap methodically a mile at a time.  What he and everyone feared, that she would be overtaken in the final steps, seemed inevitable when but yards from the finish line her body simply stopped.  All the world watched in an almost painful silence as Joanne looked like someone standing in a coma.  The challenger could be seen over her shoulder.  And Joanne’s legs, and even mind perhaps, just wouldn’t work.  And then she bent over, straightened up, and slowly her arms raised up and her fists came down suddenly upon her thighs.  Again and again her arms went up and her fists came down upon her legs and they started to move.  They moved enough to get her to the finish line where she won and collapsed.  

Her husband asked her later, “What happened in that moment when you were still and then when you began striking your legs with your fists?”  She said that she was empty, completely empty.  She realized that everyone would consider that she had done well, had spent herself.  But then she added – ‘I would, however, be the only one who would truly know – truly know if I had given everything.  And I wanted to know without a doubt that I had given everything.”  


There was a time, dear friends, when God the god who gives gave everything.  It started on this night 2000 years ago.  It was when he became Jesus Christ.


God had spoken, this Bible passage tells us, creatively and persistently.  He had spoken in dreams and prophets, the created order and the still small voice, and he had done this time and again.  Many ways, many times is what we are told.  But in these last days God spoke, the author continues, perfectly and thoroughly, ultimately and completely, through his son.  Wait for twenty centuries more and there will be no revised edition, no new and improved way, no re-mastered Jesus, for the Jesus born this night 2000 years ago is the perfect and thorough expression of God.  

Of course, the question is, “Is that what Jesus was – all of God as a human being?”  The author of the text says, “Yes.”  But then the question is, “What did God say so mightily and wonderfully, so perfectly and thoroughly, so ultimately and completely in Jesus Christ?”

God could have said nothing at all.  He could have spotted us down the hallway and ducked into the bathroom like people sometimes do with those with whom they have a problem.  He could have heard us coming and hidden behind the drapes.  He could have stonewalled.  He could have broken the silence with ranting and raving about our imbecilic waywardness.  He could have cajoled us speaking about how much he had done for us and how ungrateful we are.  He could have pontificated on his magnificence and power.  He could have shouted, “Down on your knees, slaves!”  But he didn’t do any of that.  

What he did was to speak and what he said was, if you took up all the Bible and all the story of Jesus, … what he said was, “Here is my heart.”  You have God saying in Jesus Christ to this human race, “Here is my heart.”  And God means two things by that – he means, “You want to know my heart -- how it works and what it’s like?   Its nature and character, its thoughts and feelings?  My heart is Jesus Christ.”  Have you ever heard someone say, “Thank you for sharing your heart with me?”  Sometimes I’ll share some hope, or some hurt, or some quirk with my wife and she’ll say, “Thank you for sharing your heart with me.”  Sometimes the person we share in such a way with will add, “You’re more real to me now.”  Or, “That helps me to understand you better.”  It’s meaningful, isn’t it, when someone shares their heart with us?  This night, with this life, with a baby named Jesus, God shared with you and me his deepest heart.
But, “Here is my heart,” means not only you can see it but you can have it.  A boy says to a girl and a girl says to a boy, “Here’s my heart.”  It’s more than, “See who I am,” although it is that.  It is, “You matter to me and I give myself to you.”  It isn’t, “You matter.”  It is far deeper, far more personal, far more relational – it is, “You matter to me.”

God gives his heart to you.  God says you matter to me.  God opens himself and God gives himself.  God’s heart was in that baby.  His perfect heart.  His whole heart.  His revealing heart.  His vulnerable heart.  His loving heart.  Moms know when they give their baby to someone that they are giving them their heart.  God gave us his baby.  God gave us his heart.  
Now here’s a principle about hearts -- when you are giving your heart (revealing it or surrendering it) that isn’t done by a form letter or an email card; it isn’t something you hire someone to take care of; it isn’t something that you assign your secretary to do; it isn’t something you send your best friend to address; it isn’t a job even for angels.  Something so personal is done in person.  This night 2000 years ago God gave us his heart in Jesus Christ and he did so himself.   

So tonight, stop hearing the Christmas angels and hear the heart of God, beating for you.  Yes, you.  You sitting there listening to me … knowing yourself and hoping you matter, hoping that God is and that he will touch you, … he’s answering you in Jesus Christ.  You matter to him.  He’s given his heart to you.  And the question always is when someone gives you their heart, what will you do with it?  Here’s (with my hand outstretched as if holding something) the heart of God.  What, O man, O woman, will you do … with Him?
What you decide, for the first time or thousandth time, makes all the difference in what tomorrow morning is like?  What would your life be like if you personally received the heart of God?  

If you would like to talk with someone about this message or your spiritual life, or to have someone pray with you, the pastors and elders of the church would welcome your call.
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