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 Thus spake the shepherds of old in the fields of Ephrata.  Having heard the glad tidings of 

the Saviour’s birth, they could not refrain from going to Bethlehem in order to see the thing that 

was come to pass.  And well may we, too, exhort one another today saying: Come, let us go even 

unto Bethlehem! 

For the time is again at hand that we are about to celebrate Christmas.  And again it will 

be a Christmas in a world at war.  Undoubtedly, most of us had cherished the hope that before 

another Christmas rolled along the war would be won.  But such, however, will not be the case.  

Our nation is still at war and as yet the end is not in sight.  Therefore, many of us still have 

another strange Christmas to say the least.  In view of this and all the suffering and bloodshed, 

misery and grief in the world today, we cannot help but ask: but can we truly celebrate Christmas 

during a war such as this?  Is it not foolish in such times to wish one another a “merry” 

Christmas?  Is the true joy of Christmas possible today? 

In answering these questions it all depends what our conception is of a happy Christmas.  

And we may say immediately that if our conception of a happy Christmas is the enjoyment of the 

things that are seen such as tinsel and tree, banquets and friends, prosperity and earthly peace, 

then to be sure, we will have a sad Christmas indeed, and that not only this year but every year.  

For I am sure that if those things must make us happy then we shall never be happy.  In reality, 

they have nothing to do with the true joy of Christmas whatsoever.  Real Christmas joy is 

independent of them altogether.  From a certain aspect, therefore, the true joy of Christmas is 

always triumphant. 

For that reason it is not a question first of all whether we are rich or poor, whether we 

dwell in a land of war or peace.  But rather the question is whether by the grace of God we have 

the faith of the shepherds and whether we exercise it by going to Bethlehem.  For true Christmas 

joy consists in this that we go to Bethlehem and in living faith behold the marvelous thing which 

God has brought to pass.  Not out of curiosity, not to change the stable to a palace, but to marvel, 

worship and adore.  For there in that humble stable lies the Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord.  

There lies the Prince of Peace, who brings forth life out of death, grants riches for poverty and 

gives peace while the battle still rages.  Yes, there in that lowly manger lies Immanuel, in whom 

heaven and earth meet and in whom God and man are forever united.  Therefore, to stand in that 

stable in living faith, to behold the humble manger and the swaddling clothes, to feed upon the 

amazing love which they display—that is life.  To stand in Bethlehem upon His grace—that is 

the joy of Christmas. 

Well may we sing of the beauty of Bethlehem.  She may be small to be numbered among 

the thousands of Judah, yet to us she is the greatest and most beautiful of them all.  Especially 

today, when on the dark background of sin, destruction and war, her beauty is seen as never 

before.  For even as the darkness of night brings out the beauty of the stars, so too the beauty of 

Bethlehem becomes apparent in the measure that the night of sin becomes dark.  Today, when 

the night of sin is exceedingly dark and Bethlehem shines in splendor and glory, where could the 

Christian better go than to Bethlehem?  What could be more blessed and glorious, for there in 

Bethlehem is the only haven of rest and fountain of peace.  However, he must go in faith, 

otherwise Bethlehem will be foolishness to him and the outcome will be utter disappointment. 



Thus it becomes evident that, on the one hand, in the final analysis the true joy of 

Christmas depends on God and His grace.  For without faith the true joy of Christmas is 

impossible and faith is a gift of God.  But for this very reason, on the other hand, we may say 

that for the people of God’s good pleasure this joy is sure.  For we know that to them He gives 

grace to believe and that His grace is sufficient for them in every circumstance in life.  Wherever 

they are and whatever their way may be, He enables them to live by faith and to seek their 

salvation in Bethlehem.  And thus they enjoy His favor and peace. 

Therefore, dear reader, it is evident that as far as a truly happy and blessed Christmas is 

concerned, it is not a question first of all whether your way is smooth or rough, whether you are 

on the home front or on the battlefield, whether you sit in an easy chair or in a wet foxhole.  

True, we all look forward to the day when peace shall be restored and when we can again 

celebrate Christmas as in the past.  But the main question for the present is whether we go to 

Bethlehem.  That is always essential, not only in peace and prosperity, but also in war and 

adversity.  And by the grace of God it is possible in both, however, as a rule it is most difficult in 

the former.  Whether it be in war or in peace, whenever we go to Bethlehem in faith we receive 

the peace which surpasses all understanding. 

As the Christmas season again approaches, may it be true of you and me, that by the 

power of God’s grace we seek our comfort and peace in Bethlehem.  In the measure we do, in 

spite of the suffering and agony of war, we shall sing with the angels: Glory to God in the 

highest, for on earth there is peace in the people of His good pleasure.  With the shepherds of old 

we shall return praising and glorifying God, not because we enjoy suffering and war, but because 

we know that in the Babe of Bethlehem we are more than conquerors. 

Come, let us go, even unto Bethlehem! 
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