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“And she brought forth her firstborn son, and wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and laid him. . 

. in a manger; because there was no room for them in the inn.” 

 

In a manger: in a lonely stable: somewhere on the outskirts of tiny Bethlehem! 

In a manger?! He the Christ of God, the long-awaited Deliverer of Israel?! At first 

impulse we would say: How shameful! How inconsistent with the being and purpose of him who 

was laid therein! What a reception for that babe of all babes, the living God Himself in the flesh 

and blood of man! 

Mary herself must have thought so. Surely, that manger was one of the things which she 

kept in her heart until its glorious significance should become plain to her in time to come. That 

night, however. staring at that lowly manger through the semi-darkness of the dimly-lit stable, 

she must have thought: Is that the child, that was announced to me by the glorious Gabriel 

himself? Is that JESUS, concerning whom the angel had said: “He shall be great, and shall be 

called the Son of the Highest: and the Lord God shall give unto him the throne of his father 

David: and he shall reign over the house of Jacob for ever: and of his kingdom there shall be no 

end?” Is that the babe that was conceived by the overshadowing power of the Highest and born 

without the will of man? In a manger? How strange! If he were the long-awaited Messiah, should 

the Almighty not have prepared for him another, a better place? 

The shepherds, likewise, must have wondered at so lowly a crib, so cold a reception. That 

babe was indeed the long-expected Savior, of that they were certain. Had not an angel of the 

Lord appeared unto them, and had the glory of God Himself not shined round about them? Had 

that heavenly messenger not brought to them the glad tidings of great joy: “Unto you is born this 

day in the city of David a Savior, which is Christ the Lord?” And had not an innumerable host of 

angels filled that blessed night with their glad refrain: “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 

peace, good will to men?” Moreover, had they not found all things precisely as the angel had 

said? Yes, He was certainly the Christ! But, why that manger? Should the Messiah so announced 

and so glorified, not have been born in better circumstances than these? 

Is it not true, then, that every detail connected with the advent of our Lord Jesus Christ 

was eternally and wisely ordained by God Himself, ordained to signify the person, and place, and 

task, and excellency of him. who came into the world that night? But is it not strange then, that 

that sign should be a manger? 

Is it not true, that he is the fulfilment of all prophecy? However, looking at that manger 

we might be inclined to ask: He? Is he the Star that should come out of Jacob and the Sceptre 

that should rise out of Israel? Was it that child of whom the old patriarch spake. “The sceptre 

shall not depart from Judah, nor a lawgiver from between his feet, until Shiloh come: and unto 

him shall the gathering of the people be?” Is he the realization of the beautiful prophecy? “The 

people that walked in darkness have seen a great light: they that dwell in the land of the shadow 

of death, upon them hath the light shined?” Was it this child that Isaiah had in view when he 

sang in such unbounded ecstasy, “For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given: and the 

government shall be upon his shoulder: and his name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, The 

mighty God, The everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace?” 

He is, according to the heavenly messenger himself, “the Savior, which is Christ the 



Lord.” But always there is that manger. He, is he, that Beloved Son, in Whom the Father is well 

pleased? Is that infant the seed of the woman, which was to bruise the head of the serpent and 

conquer forever all the powers of sin and death and grave and hell? Is that he, who must atone 

for all our sins, blot out all our guilt, fight our battle against all the forces of hell and merit for us 

eternal life and glory? Is that child our highest prophet, who knows the Father as no one else can 

know Him, a prophet like unto Moses, yet infinitely greater; our only high priest, who would 

prepare for us the way into the inner sanctuary and concerning whom the Lord of hosts Himself 

swore with an irrevocable oath, “Thou art a priest forever after the order of Melchizedek?” Is 

that babe our eternal king, to whom all things in heaven and earth and hell should be made 

subject? He? The Judge of all the universe? The fulness of the Godhead? The Firstborn of the 

dead? The Prince of life? The Lord of glory? 

He is, so we believe and confess, the Living God Himself in human flesh and blood. But, 

there is still that manger. He, is he, the eternal God Himself, the mystery of godliness, God 

manifested in the flesh? Is that child Immanuel, God with us, the only-begotten of the Father, 

God of God? Is his name “Wonderful, Counsellor, the mighty God, the everlasting Father, the 

Prince of Peace?” Is that infant, in that manger, the eternal Word, which was with God. which 

was God, and without which nothing was made that was made? Is he who lies there on that straw 

the Alpha and Omega, which is and which was and which is to come? 

In a manger? 

Of course! No place could be more proper. If only we will forsake the viewpoint of the 

flesh and think of him in his true significance. 

That manger is his proper place because God ordained it so. No: man, not mother Mary, 

but God laid the Christ-child in that lowly manger. True, historically Joseph and Mary had been 

forced into that stable by circumstances. Bethlehem and its inn were overcrowded that night. The 

only place left for them was that humble stable. Joseph and Mary simply had no alternative. 

Even so, also those circumstances were determined by the will and counsel of God. After all, 

Jesus was not born in a stable and laid in a manger because the town and inn of Bethlehem were 

full, but the latter was true in order that our Savior might be born in that stable and laid in that 

manger. 

Wherefore that manger is certainly his place at this time, a most appropriate sign of the 

person and purpose and task and place of him who was laid therein. That manger will not remain 

his place. Presently his place will be Nazareth and the humble home of Joseph the carpenter as a 

brother among the brethren! Still later his proper place is Galilee and Judea and Jerusalem. Then, 

as he continues on his way of suffering and humiliation, we find his place to be Gethsemane. the 

palace of the high priest, the praetorium, the cross, hell, the tomb of Joseph of Arimathea. 

Thence his place is heaven, where he is now, seated on the right hand of the Father. At the end of 

time his place will be the great white throne, whence he will judge the quick and the dead. 

Eternally his place will be the new heavens and the new earth and the eternal, glorified throne of 

David. But, now at this particular time, His place is the manger. 

A manger? Of course! That becomes plain the moment we ask: Why? What was the 

significance of that lowly manger? 

The manger spoke of humiliation, and was not the incarnation precisely that for this Son 

of the eternal God? No, the incarnation merely as such was not a matter of humiliation. Also, 

now the Lord Jesus Christ is man, glorified man. But, the Lord of all came in the form of a 

servant. The eternal Law-giver Himself placed under the law. The Holy One came in the likeness 

of sinful flesh. The Son of God Himself came to bear sin and curse, to take upon Himself our 



griefs, to be wounded for our transgressions, to be bruised for our iniquities. 

That manger spoke of abject poverty, and who among all the children of men was poorer 

than he as far as all earthly things were concerned? He had to be. His glory was not of this earth, 

but heavenly: was not of man. but of God; was not a natural one. but a spiritual one. His task was 

not to save from earthly cares and misery and adversity and death, but to redeem from sin and 

deliver from spiritual diseases and death. Therefore he needed, not temporal greatness and riches 

and wisdom, but the Spirit of the Lord and spiritual wisdom and power. How beautifully all this 

was signified by that manger. 

That manger spoke of rejection by man. and who among all that were born of women 

were so hated and despised and rejected as he? Really, there was no room for him in all the earth. 

Yet he had to be born. Therefore the stable, and the manger: the very edge of the earth. Did he 

not come to testify of the light, to speak of the Father and the Father’s kingdom, of righteousness 

and truth, of God's salvation for God’s people in God’s way? But the world has no desire for any 

of these, and they reject him who came to bring them. What did Israel do with him the moment 

they came to realize who he really was? They took even that manger away from him and 

changed it into the gory cross. What does the world do with him today? They praise and adore 

him, you say? Yes, after they have changed him into a Jesus of their own imagination, a symbol 

of the innate goodness of man, a son of God as we all are sons of God, a good physician, a world 

reformer. But what of Jesus Christ, our Savior from sin? They hate him. They despise him as a 

weakling and a fool. They crucify him anew every day. They cast him out, out of their hearts and 

souls and minds, out of their churches and schools and homes, until no spot is left him in all the 

earth. 

In a manger? Of course! Where else? 

And how beautiful and significant that manger becomes if only we see it with the eyes of 

a true and living faith. By faith we apprehend that only such a one can be our Savior, which is 

Christ the Lord. By faith we begin to see how only such a Savior can reveal the fulness of the 

manifold grace and wisdom of our God. By faith we understand that he is just the kind of a 

Savior we need and thus prostrating ourselves before that lowly manger we confess: 

Not: how strange! How inconsistent! 

Nor: how cute! How romantic! How different! 

But: my Lord and my God! My Redeemer and my Deliverer! Be merciful to me, a sinner! 
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