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“Devotional: Christmas for God”  
Pastor Peter Hiett 
December 18, 2012 
*All scriptures are ESV unless otherwise noted. 
 
 

Sermon 
About 25 years ago, I was sitting in a large Lazy-Boy recliner, feet up in the air, watching a 
Bronco game on a large screen TV. I was relaxed; comfortable. I didn’t have to be somebody for 
somebody else. Susan and I were housesitting for the Moomaws. Don Moomaw was the Senior 
Pastor at Bel Air Presbyterian Church where I worked at the time. And so it was his Lazy-Boy 
chair, his big screen TV and his telephone that rang.  
Susan went into the kitchen and picked up the phone. She was gone a minute or so and then 
came running back into the room out of breath and in a panic. I jumped up in the chair as she 
blurted out “Peter, Nancy Reagan is on the phone. Go talk to her.”  
I said “What? What do you mean?”  
She said “I picked up the phone and a voice said ‘Nancy Reagan calling for Don Moomaw from 
Camp David’” and before I could say he wasn’t here, I heard a voice say, “Don. Don, is that 
you?” It was Nancy Reagan and I didn’t know what to say so I said “Just a minute” and put the 
phone down. “She’s waiting on the phone in the kitchen. Go talk to her!”  
I knew it was true. Don Moomaw had been their pastor when they lived in California before he 
took this big job out of state.  
“Go talk to her” and I said “You go talk to her. You picked up the phone.”  
She said “Yeah but you’re the man” (she pulled that every now and then.)  
And I said again “No way. You talk to her.”  I mean it was just too much; I wasn’t ready; Nancy 
Reagan’s a big deal. What if I messed up! What would I say? And so I said it again “I’m not talkin 
to her. You go talk to her.” 
And Susan said “No, you go talk to her.” 
“I’m not talking to her.” 
We went on like that for quite a while, while Nancy Reagan, the First Lady, (most powerful 
woman in the world at that time); while Nancy Reagan waited on the phone in the kitchen. Well 
I won – so finally Susan walked back in and said, “Hello, I’m sorry, Don is out of town. Thanks for 
calling. Goodbye.” And then… she hung up on Nancy Reagan. 
 
So you see neither of us really did or would’ve talked to Nancy Reagan, the person – for the 
persona (the form of Nancy Reagan) was so imposing, it was hard to talk to her as a person. I 
imagine that’s part of why so many famous people are really lonely people: the self they’ve 
created is so wondrous and immense that no one connects with the spirit, the heart inside. It’s 
hidden. And other people are so intimidated, they can’t reveal their hearts either – 
discombobulated.  
 
A girl from the Midwest, on a trip to Hollywood, California, ran into Paul Newman in an ice 
cream store. She couldn’t believe it. He was so gorgeous, so famous. She tried so hard not to 
stare. She tried so hard to be cool. She paid for her ice cream cone and casually walked out of 
the store. When she got outside, she took a deep breath and then realized she’d walked out 
without her ice cream cone. Already feeling silly, she decided to wait outside until Mr. Newman 
left the counter. When she saw him move away, she went in to find her ice cream cone. As she 
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got to the counter, she felt a tap on her shoulder. She turned and it was Paul Newman. He 
flashed his famous smile and said “Miss, if you’re looking for your ice cream cone…you put it in 
your purse.” 
 

• “And the Angel of the Lord appeared to Moses in a flame of fire out of the midst of the 
bush.” And the Lord God said “Take off your shoes. The ground you are standing on is 
holy ground. I AM who I AM.” 

 

• And “Then the Lord answered Job out of a whirlwind – gird your loins and answer me.” 
 

• In the year King Uzziah died, Isaiah saw the Lord sitting upon a throne high and lifted 
up… “Holy, Holy, Holy, the whole Earth is full of His glory. And the foundations of the 
thresholds shook at the voice of Him who called and the house was filled with smoke.” 

 

• “And an Angel of the Lord appeared unto them and the glory of the Lord shown round 
about them.” And the Angel said to them “Fear not.” 

 
But behold in all these cases they did not know quite what to say and they all put their ice 
cream cones in their purses…. 
Have you ever wondered at how God could relate to us – being so powerful; so famous; so 
beautiful; so good; so large and us relate to Him? - being so weak; so fragile; so easily 
frightened.  

How could we truly relate heart-to-heart – commune with God? 
 

Does God ever feel like Nancy Reagan waiting on the phone? 
Or Paul Newman buying ice cream? 
Or one of those lonely supermodels or actresses you read about who’s persona, form, image, 
self is so powerful and beautiful that their heart is hidden? 
 
“The central theme of the great part of the Old Testament,” writes Chesterton “is the loneliness 
of God.” 
 
Martin Buber, the theologian, wrote that we only have two kinds of relationships – “I-it” and “I-
thou.” 

A. “I-it” is when I relate to others as objects in the world of space and time as “its.” 
B. “I-thou” is when I encounter another, not just as an “it,” but a “thou” – subject, spirit, 

heart in the present moment – a “thou.” 
 

A person is like a spirit or Breath of God; an “I” that only exists in the eternal now. An “I” that 
produces a self, a “me,” an “it” in time and space (Like a 6’1”, 200 pound pastor, who likes the 
Broncos). You can know all about that “me;” that self, thats “it” and yet “I” must be 
encountered to be known truly. And I long to be encountered and loved as I am. 
“All real living is meeting,” wrote Buber.  
 
Well anyway, I think that’s why famous, powerful, beautiful people are often such lonely 
people. The “it” of that person is so large it hides the “thou,” “the spirit,” “the heart” - the “real 
me” of that person.  
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Everyone talks about and knows about Nancy Reagan, but who knows Nancy. And Paul 
Newman must wonder: “everybody loves my face, my abilities, my salad dressing, but who loves 
me – ‘the real me.?’” Nancy Reagan and Paul Newman whose form is so large; so intimidating – 
most people would forget the person - loving, fearing, admiring the persona.  
 
Susan and I just saw the movie My Week with Marilyn.  It’s the true story about a young man 
assigned to watch over Marilyn Monroe as she films a movie in London with Sir Laurence 
Olivier. There’s this great scene where she says to this young man “Please don’t leave me. 
Everybody loves Marilyn Monroe until they find out she’s me and then they leave.” 
 
I wonder if God ever feels like Nancy Reagan, Paul Newman or Marilyn Monroe. And by Marilyn 
Monroe I mean Norma Jean Mortenson. Have you ever seen baby pictures of famous people?  

 

 
When you see baby pictures of famous people, don’t you find yourself almost shocked by this 
fact… “Oh yeah, Nancy Reagan, Paul Newman, Marilyn Monroe – they were once babies, naked 
babies – persons.” And that’s what’s really amazing about babies: for what is a baby, but a 
person with not much persona; that is, they are an “I” without much accumulated “me.” They 
haven’t had time to accumulate a “self.” And yet we love them as persons, as valuable as any 
other. 
 
When I was a baby, I was just as much “I” as I am now. However, “I” hardly had any “me:” (6’ 
1”, 200 lb. Pastor “Me self.”) (No credentials, no abilities, nothin’ I could offer, and nothing I 
could do) But my mom and dad loved me just because “I was” and “I” still long to be loved just 
because “I am.”  “I” long to be loved unconditionally, in spite of all of my accumulated “me” 
(both my successes and failures).  
 
George MacDonald wrote “…a man…must fail miserably – or succeed even more miserably.” 
My failures and successes cover that naked me – that I am. My successes 

hide the breath of God in all my accumulated “dust;” 
hide the Spirit of  God in all that flesh; 

hide the person under all that persona. 
Our Gospel is that God loves each person beneath the persona. Each person is priceless despite 
their great accomplishments or terrible failures. 
 
James 4:5 “He yearns jealously over the spirit he has made to dwell in us.” He loves us beneath 
all the garbage we have created – all the pompous self we project. And so, we must become 
like children to enter His Kingdom (that is to receive His love) – become like children – precisely 

because He loves unconditionally; 
because He is Love before all conditions. 

So, if you think you can condition God to love you (with your decisions and good deeds); if you 
think you can condition God to love you – you can’t know unconditional love. And God is 
unconditional love. That’s why we must lose ourselves and come like children, even babies, to 
know Him. He is Unconditional Love – loving unconditionally. God loves each of us like that.  
 
I’m just wondering if He longs to be loved like that – not that His self is corrupt like ours – the 
self that hides our hearts in arrogance that is shame; but that His attributes; His self is so 
tremendous – it hides His heart to us with Glory. 
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I’m saying: “I long to be loved just because I am.” And I’m asking does God long to be loved just 
because He is…I AM?  

Does He long for that kind of communion? 
Is God lonely for us… somehow? 

 
One night after a busy day with my important job talking to big people who had all sorts of 
good and bad opinions of me and thought they knew me. One night before Christmas, tired and 
very lonely, I tucked my daughter Becky into bed.  

 

 
 

(That’s Becky in the middle. She must have been about 3 at the time.) 

 

As I bent down to give her a kiss, she grabbed my head and pulled it down on her chest saying, 
“I’ll be the Big Mommy and you be the Little Baby.” And for a moment I was (I think it’s the best 
Christmas present I’ve ever received.) She patted my head and said, “I love you Little Baby – I 
love you.” She didn’t know how the sermon went – she asked for no favors and placed no 
blame. For a moment I wasn’t the Big Father – I was her “Little Baby.” She held me close, patted 
my head and knew me – better than anyone that day. She knew me; she communed with me 
and I rested and I was so not lonely. 
 
I wonder if that’s how God felt: as Mary held Jesus to her chest – Baby Jesus – small, weak, no 
credentials, no favors to be done, no prayers to be answered –  

Just Baby, just Person. 
I wonder if that’s how God felt. As Mary, His daughter, held Jesus, His heart, close to her chest 
(her heart) and talked baby talk and whispered “I love you.” 
 
God certainly has a form that is imposing and discombobulating: Creator, Holy Other, Absolute 
Light, Fame and Fortune – But who is He really? What is His person, His Spirit, His heart? How is 
He made known?? 
 
John 1:1 (RSV) 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God [Yahweh – I 
am that I am]…The Word became flesh and dwelt among us [They wrapped Him in swaddling 
clothes and laid Him in a manger]…No one has ever seen God (writes John); the only Son, who is 
in the bosom of the Father,[the heart of God you might say] the only Son, who is in the bosom of 
the Father; He has made Him known. 
 

And Mary would pick Him up, pat His head and whisper “I love you forever” - as He suckled at 
her breast. 

She held Him; starred at Him; sang to Him; encountered Him.  
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And when she did, she knew God – the real God, the very heart of God, the Spirit 
of God. 
 

I think she knew God better than Moses at the Burning Bush; better than Elisha knew God on 
Mt. Carmel; better than the priests, scribes and Pharisees. She saw God in her arms and yet she 
was not consumed with Fire and Glory. Was that because God said to Mary, somehow…  

“You be the Big Mommy and I’ll be the Little Baby.” 
 
And Joseph would not be speechless in awe and wonder and terror. He would talk baby talk – 
with baby talk it doesn’t matter what you say, but how you say it. He would blow bubbles on 
the tummy of Christ without being devoured by Light. In the words of Paul:  
 

Although He was in the form of God…(he) did not consider equality with God a thing to be 
grasped, but emptied himself, taking the form of a servant, being born in the likeness of 
men…[born a baby]                                                                                  Philippians 2:6-7 (RSV) 

 

Why would He do that??? Could it be He wanted what all babies want – to be chattered to, 
tickled, to be held, to be loved, to be known, to be encountered – 

“I am” as just “I am.” 
The essence of God – heart of God – very God of very God – “who alone is immortal; who 
dwells in unapproachable light; who no eye has seen or can see.” 
Does that God long to be cuddled like a baby? 
It seems blasphemous to even suggest it, but Immanuel (God with us) is the baby’s name. 

Does God long to be loved unconditionally? 
Even as He loves unconditionally? 
Does He long to be loved like this? 

 
 

Do any of you have this children’s book by Robert Munsch? I’ll read it to you. I lost my copy, but 
have the text and artwork. 
 

[ Love You Forever by Robert Munsch, illustrated by Sheila McGraw] 
 
A mother held her new baby and very slowly rocked him back and forth, back and forth, back 
and forth. And while she held him, she sang: 
I’ll love you forever. I’ll like you for always. As long as I’m living my baby you’ll be. 
 

 

 
The baby grew. He grew and he grew and he grew. He grew until he was two years old, and he 
ran all around the house. He pulled all the books off the shelves. He pulled al the food out of the 
refrigerator and he took his mother’s watch and flushed it down the toilet. Sometimes his 
mother would say, “this kid is driving me CRAZY!” 

 
 
 

But at night time, when that two-year-old was quiet, she opened the door to his room, crawled 
across the floor, looked up over the side of his bed; and if he was really asleep she picked him up 
and rocked him back and forth, back and forth, back and forth. While she rocked him she sang: 
I’ll love you forever. I’ll like you for always. As long as I’m living my baby you’ll be. 
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The little boy grew. He grew and he grew and he grew. He grew until he was nine years old. And 
he never wanted to come in for dinner, he never wanted to take a bath, and when grandma 
visited he always said bad words. Sometimes his mother wanted to sell him to the zoo. 
 

 
 

But at night time, when he was asleep, the mother quietly opened the door to his room, crawled 
across the floor and looked up over the side of his bed. If he was really asleep, she picked up that 
nine-year-old boy and rocked him back and forth, back and forth, back and forth. And while she 
rocked him she sang: 
I’ll love you forever. I’ll like you for always. As long as I’m living my baby you’ll be. 

 
 
 

The little boy grew. He grew and he grew and he grew. He grew until he was a teenager. He had 
strange friends and he wore strange clothes and he listed to strange music. Sometimes the 
mother felt like she was in a zoo! 

 
 
 

But at night time, when that teenager was asleep, the mother opened the door to his room, 
crawled across the floor and looked up over the side of the bed. If he was really asleep she 
picked up that great big boy and rocked him back and forth, back and forth, back and forth. 
While she rocked him she sang: 
I’ll love you forever. I’ll like you for always. As long as I’m living my baby you’ll be. 

 
 
 

That teenager grew. He grew and he grew and he grew. He grew until he was a grown-up man. 
He left home and got a house across town. 

 
 
 

But sometimes on dark nights the mother got into her car and drove across town. 

 
 
 

If all the lights in her son’s house were out, she opened the bedroom window, crawled across 
the floor, and looked up over the side of his bed. If that great big man was really asleep she 
picked him up and rocked him back and forth, back and forth, back and forth. And while she 
rocked him she sang: 
I’ll love you forever. I’ll like you for always. As long as I’m living my baby you’ll be. 
 
Do you think God might actually long to be loved like that? That picture reminds me of another 
picture 

 
[image: Mary holding Jesus in The Passion of the Christ ] 

 
 

That’s Mary, Jesus’ mother….holding the Broken Body and shed Blood that is her son. 
Do you think God might actually long to be loved like that? 
 
Matthew 12:50, Jesus said “Whoever does the will of my Father in heaven is my brother, sister, 
and mother.” 
John 6:40 “This is the will of my Father that everyone who looks on the Son and trusts in Him, 
shall have eternal life.” 
 
Maybe Eternal Life is loving Jesus like this 

Like Mary holding Jesus; 
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Like the Church holding Body Broken and Blood Shed, the Heart of God. 
When you love a baby – you love unconditionally – 

You love a person without a persona; 
You love someone that’s good… for nothing 

(A baby can’t serve you and work for you or meet your conditions.) 
When you love a baby, you love someone that’s good for nothing – just good. 
When you come to the Cross…perhaps you love God when He’s good for nothing – He’s  
 emptied and nailed to wood (so He can’t grant requests; He can’t work for you or meet 

 your conditions).  
When you come to the Cross,  

You love God when He’s good for nothing – just Good.  
Yet that Good is everything – that Good is God. 
 

At the Cross,  
You love the Person of God – stripped of His persona. 
You love God, stripped of the Form of God (to use Paul’s words). 
You love God for who He is – who “I AM” is. 
You love I AM – Grace. 

 
Do you think God longs to be loved like that? 
The way He has loved you  - from the foundation of the World? 
Scripture says the Lamb was slain from the foundation of the World and so the Covenant isn’t 
only new, it’s Eternal. It’s a Promise, a Covenant, older than time and deeper than space. 
God’s Covenant of Grace – He sings “I’ll love you forever. I’ll like you for always. As long as I’m 
living, my baby, my son, my daughter, my bride and my mother you’ll be.” 

 
 

 
 

Well, that mother, she got older. She got older and older and older. 

 
 
 

One day she called up her son and said, “You’d better come see me because I’m very old and 
sick.” So her son came to see her. When he came in the door she tried to sing the song. She 
sang: 
I’ll love you forever. I’ll like you for always… 
But she couldn’t finish because she was too old and sick. 
 

 
 

The son went to his mother. He picked her up and rocked her back and forth, back and forth, 
back and forth. And he sang this song: 
I’ll love you forever. I’ll like you for always. As long as I’m living my Mommy you’ll be. 
 
Here’s a surprise: We love God – because He first loved us. He’s always loved us, held us in His 
arms and sung over us while we’re sleeping. He’s always loved us and longed for us to love Him 
as He loves us. And so He emptied Himself and entered our world as a baby. 

Hung on a cross and gave up His Spirit. 
His Spirit that descends into the souls of men and women, crying “Abba Father” – like a baby – 
he’s begotten in us; and those around us. 
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Well maybe God wants what every baby wants…maybe God wants what He wanted that very 
first Christmas Eve. And how could you give it to Him?  
 
He said, “Whatever you do to the last and least of these, my brothers, you do to me.” 
And what are the last and least, but persons without much persona? And in every person, 
under their success and failure; under their pride and shame; under their persona…is a baby 
and in that baby, the Breath of God. Maybe you could just love them because they is; because I 
AM is…love them unconditionally. Love them without conditions – the way God loves you; the 
way you love a baby. 
 
So maybe God wants what He wanted that very first Christmas Eve. And how could you give it 
to Him? 

1. You could love the people around you unconditionally. 
2. You could love God in a manger and God on a cross unconditionally – just for who He is 

– who I AM is. 
 

So what does I AM want for Christmas? 
 
The Wisemen brought Him gold, frankincense, and myrrh – stupid Wisemen. What would a 
baby want with gold, frankincense, and myrrh? For that matter, what would God want with 
gold, frankincense, and myrrh? 
 
See? It turns out that God and babies want the same thing.  

They want YOU. 
They want to be held close to your heart, resting on your chest. 
They want to be chattered to in love. 
They want to hear you sing: 

I’ll love you forever. I’ll like you for always. As long as I’m living, 
My beloved you will be. 

 

Communion 
So on the night He was betrayed–stripped of all power and worldly Glory; He took the bread 
and broke it saying “This is my Body given to you; take and eat and do this in remembrance of 
me.”  And in the same way, after supper and having given thanks, He took the cup and He said, 
“This cup is the Covenant. The Covenant in my blood; shed for the forgiveness of sins. Drink of it, 
all of you, and do it in remembrance of me - my Body; my Blood.” 
 
You know the kings of this world (the first and the foremost) – they show you their money and 
they demonstrate their power and they demand “Love me now” and they’re lonely as hell. 
God empties Himself of all things and lays down all power and asks “Would you love me now?”  
 
And this is the doorway to the Kingdom of Heaven where eternally none are lonely. 
This is the Judgment:  

He asks, “Would you love me for who I AM?”  
When I AM good for nothing – just good.  
When I AM good for nothing… “good for nothing” and yet that’s everything. 
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See? That’s the beginning of the party: 
When people love for no reason but love. 
 

When you love someone because they’re good for something – its death and Hell. 
But when you love unconditionally; when they’re good for nothing – well that’s everything. 
 
Love Jesus in a manger and Jesus on a Cross and all things are yours. The only condition is that 
there are no conditions. And there’s a word for that – the word is Grace and God is Grace. 
Grace is your Judgment, Redemption, Salvation, Sanctification- Grace is Jesus Christ and Him 
crucified. 
 
Well its Christmas and Christmas is a birthday and on birthdays we celebrate the appearance of 
a baby (a person without much persona). We celebrate the Breath of God; we celebrate the 
fact that I AM is. 
 
Henri Nouwen writes 

Birthdays need to be celebrated. I think it is more important to celebrate a birthday than a 
successful exam, a promotion, or a victory. Because to celebrate a birthday means to say to 
someone: “Thank you for being you.” On a birthday we do not say: “Thanks for what you did, or 
said, or accomplished.” But we lift someone up and let everyone say: “We love you.” 
 

“We love you” – Breath of God: The fact that I AM is; The naked fact that God bent down and 
breathed His Spirit into some dust – a baby.  
 
Well Christmas is our Lord’s birthday, so we’re gonna’ have a birthday party. 
 
You know this table looks back to the Cross when the unconditional Love that is God invaded 
our world. And It looks forward to the Great Banquet when everything will be full of 
Unconditional Love. That’s endless Grace and that’s a party and our Lord’s Birthday Party. So I 
know this may make you uncomfortable, but I really want you to do it; I want you to sing 
“Happy Birthday” to Jesus. 
 
Then I want you to come forward and take Communion and then eat cake. Be loved 
unconditionally and love unconditionally. So after you come through the Communion line, 
someone will give you a piece of cake. If you’re diabetic or gluten intolerant, you don’t have to 
eat it. Otherwise be polite – have some cake – it’s His Birthday! 
 
Let’s CELEBRATE JESUS! 
What does God want for Christmas? 

He wants what every baby wants; 
He wants you – Celebrating Him. 

It’s called Worship and Communion. 
Let’s do it! Sing “Happy Birthday to you!” 
  
Benediction and Prayer 
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So take some time to worship Jesus this Christmas. Just be with Him in prayer, in thought, and 
in those around you.  

Just Be with Him. 
 
And by the way, we now think that’s why Nancy Reagan was calling. It came out the next week 
in the newspapers – President Reagan, Nancy’s husband, had just been diagnosed with colon 
cancer. Most powerful woman in the world and she just wanted someone to talk to. 
 
Well God would just like to talk to you…it doesn’t even need to make sense…baby talk is just 
fine. Just sit by the side of the manger and mutter “Abba, Abba, Father.” 
 
So have a Merry Christmas! In Jesus’ name. You see He’s good; He’s very good. In Jesus’ name, 
believe the Gospel. Amen. 
 

 

Disclaimer: This document is a draft and has not been edited by the author. Therefore, there may 
be discrepancies. Some discrepancies may be minor; some may have to do with theology. When 
in doubt, please refer to the audio version of the sermon on this website and don’t be shy about 
informing us of errors. 

 


