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Accent on the first syllable!  Put Christ back into Christmas! 

The Christmas season is already upon us.  In fact, the approaching holiday is rushing at 

us from all directions.  Everywhere we turn, we are reminded of it.  Do your Christmas shopping 

early!   Mail early!  Order your holiday poultry now!  Gift suggestions!  These and many more 

exhortations and slogans are shouted at us from The Press, radio and store windows, everywhere 

and every day and will be, with increasing intensity, from now until December 25.   And Christ 

is not in all this noise! 

And if we would make a list of our own thoughts at this season, we would find, to our 

shame, that they are conditioned by the Christ-less Christmas of the world.  Isn’t it true that also 

our minds are filled with shopping, gifts, trees, greeting cards, turkey, chicken, cake, pie, candy, 

etc. etc.?  And Christ is not in all our thoughts! 

All of it is evidence of the fact that the world has stolen our Christmas from us and 

having usurped the day for its own purposes has excluded the Christ from it all.  The world can 

do nothing with the Christ of God.  Its answer is always—we will crucify Him.  So, too, they 

have eliminated Him on the very day commemorating His birth.  But having disposed of the 

Christ, they have no Christmas.  The more they shout “Merry Christmas”, the more apparent 

becomes their folly and disgrace.  All that remains to them is a din and clamor plus a heap of 

things that are all but forgotten the next day—except for the headaches they cause in the way of 

bills and “hangovers”.  Christ is not in it all! 

What a contrast it all forms to the night of the Saviour’s birth.  Humble shepherds, an 

Angel song, a stable, a Virgin Mother, a Babe wrapped in swaddling clothes!  Yet, Christ is 

there: the Son of God became flesh in these surroundings!  “Unto you is born this day in the city 

of David, a Saviour which is Christ the Lord.  And this shall be a sign unto you: ye shall find the 

babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger”.  No tinsel, no gifts, no trees, but—the 

glory of God, the silent night, the humble homage—this—because Christ is there! 

On that first Christmas, too, He was forgotten; rejected, pushed to the edge of the 

world—there was no room for Him in the Inn—and He has been ever since.  Finally, pushed out 

of the world altogether; suspended between heaven and earth on the tree of the Cross where no 

one owned Him.  Yet, through it all, He came, sent of God, made His own room, prepared His 

own celebration, established Himself within the hearts of His own and gave them CHRISTmas. 

Let’s keep that day.  Learn the lesson from the contrast!  Even as the first stands in 

glaring antithesis with the celebration that is upon us, so should our own keeping of the day stand 

opposed to all we hear and see round about us.  If Christ has put Himself into our hearts, He must 

and will be in our Christmas day.  Go to Bethlehem with the shepherds and worship the Christ 

Child.  Let the Angel Song—Glory to God—be the heart and center of a Christian Christmas. 

Wishing you all a blessed Christmas—with the accent on the first syllable! 
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