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The Christmas season, the most festive and joyous of all the year, is with us once again. 

The Church of Jesus Christ in the world is preparing to celebrate the greatest event of all 

history, the supreme gift of the love of God: the coming of the eternal Son of God in our flesh. 

Presently the strains of Handel’s mighty oratorio “The Messiah” will again fill the air and 

Christmas carols will ring out all over the world. 

Well may we celebrate, Christian friends,—we, who are the sheep of His pasture, the 

people “saved by the Lord”. Think of what we commemorate on this sacred occasion! 

Contemplate what God has wrought in the mystery of the Incarnation! 

Jesus is born, the Saviour, Who shall save His people from their sins! 

Christ, the anointed of the Lord par excellence, our Chief Prophet, our Only High Priest, 

our Eternal King! 

The promised Messiah, in Whom heaven and earth, God and man, eternity and time. 

Creator and creature are forever united in the one Person of the Son of God! 

Shiloh, unto Whom shall be the gathering of the people! 

Immanuel, God with us! 

Wonderful, Counsellor, The Mighty God, The Everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace! 

Our Light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon us! 

The Lamb of God, that taketh away the sins of the world! 

You can add to this list no end. 

Indeed, let the church of Jesus Christ make mirth. “Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion; 

shout, O daughter of Jerusalem: behold, thy King cometh unto thee.” Let “The Messiah” fill the 

air; and let the Christmas carols ring out! 

“O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.” 

“Christ the Saviour is born, Jesus the Saviour is born.” 

* * * * * 

However, as my subject indicates, I am not thinking particularly of the church, but of the world, 

those who have no living part in the Lord Jesus Christ, and yet dare to celebrate His coming. For 

also the world appears to celebrate Christmas, does it not? Go where you will in this large land 

of ours, everywhere you will hear Christmas carols and wherever there are men you will breathe 

in the Christmas atmosphere. 

It is with a view to this condition, this mimicry of Christianity in a world that by and 

large has no need of the miracle of Bethlehem, no use for the Christ of God,—a world that 

always and again nails the hated Nazarene to the cross— that we ask in amazement: Don’t they 

know? 

Don’t they know, that the same seed of the woman, Who gives to the church her 

everlasting victory, came for the very purpose of crushing the head of the serpent and destroying 

his seed forever? 

Don’t they know, the workers of iniquity namely, that there is an aspect of the Messiah, 

that means for them nothing but everlasting death and desolation? 

Don’t they know that there is in Christ Himself a mighty antithesis; that He is as strong to 

curse as to bless, to destroy as to save; that He is most tenable for the ungodly world; that He is 

coming to trample them in His fury and that the salvation of Zion is coming in the way of their 



destruction? 

Don’t they know, who do not love the Lord Jesus as the Saviour from sin, that He is also 

a relentless Destroyer; that even while they celebrate His coming, His garments are dripping with 

their blood; that they are singing their Christmas carols out of the very winepress of the wrath of 

God? 

Don’t they know, who love the darkness rather than the light and refuse to embrace Him 

as penitent sinners, that even while they sing in their hypocrisy: “O come let us adore Him”, that 

same “Him”,— the Babe of Bethlehem, the Sufferer of Calvary, now the returning Lord of 

Glory,—says with a view to these same wicked in that fearful passage from Isaiah 63: “I have 

trodden the winepress alone; and of the people there was none with me: for I will tread them in 

my anger, and trample them in my fury: and their blood shall be sprinkled upon my garments, 

and I will stain all my raiment”? This is He “that cometh from Edom, with dyed garments from 

Bozrah”, Christ as the Lord of Glory, the Magnificent Conqueror, Who is returning every day to 

judge the world with equity. The winepress is the winepress of the wrath of God, in which the 

children of Edom, the reprobate world, will be trampled in the fury of the Christ of God. Like 

grapes they are cut off from the vine and cast into this winepress, all the ungodly, and the 

glorified Savior Himself will trample them in His fierce indignation, until His garments are 

drenched with their blood and they are utterly consumed in everlasting hell fire. Let Edom give 

heed, for the Word of the Lord stands. 

Don’t they know, the children of disobedience, who do not hesitate to make merchandise 

of the holiest things, that this same Jesus has said: “For the day of vengeance is in my heart, and 

the year of my redeemed is come"? Christ is not only a Good Shepherd, He is also a Mighty 

Destroyer. He is coming to avenge His heavenly Father. He loves His Father with all His heart. 

Edom hates that Father and curses Him to His face. Jesus will avenge that Father in the day 

appointed and that day is ever in His heart. He will take vengeance for what they did to Him. 

They insulted Him, the nations of the world; they mocked Him, blasphemed Him, spit in His 

face, pressed a crown of thorns into His brow, ridiculed His royal claims, nailed Him to the cross 

and railed at Him no end. They still do! He will seek and find them and tread them in the wine-

press of His righteous wrath. He will take vengeance for what they did to His people, His 

beloved church. Always Edom had drenched the earth with the blood of the saints. The Lord of 

Glory will avenge that people and He is eager for the day. 

Don’t they know, the children of this world, that it is written concerning the Lord’s 

Christ: “Thou shalt "break them with a rod of iron; thou shalt dash them in pieces like a potter’s 

vessel”? 

Don’t they know? Of course, they do! They must know! It is written, clearly and 

unmistakably, on the pages of Holy Writ. But, blinded by their carnal lusts and enmity against 

God and His anointed, they don’t care. They hate the Christ now as they did when He was on 

earth. That is the answer to the question of Psalm 2: “Why do the heathen rage, and the people 

imagine a vain thing?” Such are you and I by nature! Such is man, until he is converted by 

almighty grace, or destroyed forever by almighty wrath. 

* * * * * 

 Christmas! “Hail! the Christ is born!”  

The church? Let her sing, of course! Let her hymns of praise fill the air! Zion, “Behold 

your God!” Concerning you it is written: “He shall feed his flock like a shepherd: he shall gather 

the lambs with his arm, and carry them in his bosom, and shall gently lead those that are with 

young.” 



“Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and ye perish from the way, when His wrath is kindled 

but a little. Blessed are all they that put their trust in Him.” 
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