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The Christmas season is in full swing, and there is no escaping it. Stores are playing Christmas 
music, the Christmas tree is up, presents are safely tucked underneath, there is a buzz in the air, we get 
a few days off work; why, this is the most wonderful time of the year! 

There is no question, the Christmas season has been commercialized, and the Jesus Christ of the 
Bible has been turned into a caricature of the reality.  

Jesus Christ has been transformed into a smiling, benevolent, Santa Claus-like figure who stands 
ready to answer every wish and check off every item on the Christmas list. He is like your old white-
haired uncle who sits in the corner, smiles a lot, cracks some hilarious jokes, and agrees with everything 
anyone says. Nothing can wipe that smile off his face, much less offend him. Everybody loves Uncle So-
and-so! Always agreeable, never judgmental—who doesn’t like having him around? 

This is the Jesus the world has constructed, a Jesus who condemns no one and condones 
everything. Attraction to this Jesus quickly finds entrance into our hearts and our affections. We can see 
this in our celebration of the season.  

We are tempted to make Christmas a time when we can put our guard down for a time, ignore 
our differences with others, exchange gifts, and tell our cousin who left the church a few years ago and 
for all we know hasn’t darkened the door of one since, “Merry Christmas! How nice to see you again!” 
Where we might not see and fellowship with someone the rest of the year, this is the time we are 
tempted to make room to catch up with our sister who left her husband and took up with another man, 
abandoning both her husband and her children, leaving wreckage in her wake. Or maybe it was a 
harmless split. It was amicable! The children were older, and it had become clear that they had drifted 
apart. They each had now found their soulmate, were faithfully attending a conservative Reformed 
churches, and their lives were now in order. We construct such a narrative to cover over the destruction 
and wickedness of their evil deed.  

For many Christians, Christmas is a time to ignore differences and sing about peace, love, and 
harmony. It is a time when parties are held when the whole family can once again gather around a table, 
when we won’t focus on differences but focus on the fact that we have the same last name. We craft 
excuses why this is permitted; in fact, we are told it is crucial to come together at Christmas. If we didn’t 
gather, that would cause a rift in the family, and no one wants to be the cause of that. Grandpa and 
Grandma would be angry if everyone didn’t come. Not to make this sacrifice for Grandpa and Grandma 
would be unloving, harsh, and judgmental. 

This is the Christ of the modern-day Christmas. Peace-loving, non-judgmental, willing and eager 
to overlook sins, and someone who smiles a lot. 

This Christ bears no likeness to the Christ of the Bible.  
Let’s make some space to allow Jesus to have a say in the matter: “Think not that I am come to 

send peace on earth: I came not to send peace, but a sword. For I am come to set a man at variance 
against his father, and the daughter against her mother, and the daughter in law against her mother in 
law. And a man’s foes shall be they of his own household” (Matt. 10:34–36).  

It is this time of the year that the temptation to fellowship with those walking unrepentantly in 
sin is the greatest. It is okay, we are told, at this time of the year to fellowship with someone who is 
trampling God’s law underfoot and showing himself unbelieving by his actions.  

We may never judge a man or woman’s eternal destiny, nor do we want to, but we are called to 
judge the fruits that someone bears. Jesus speaks to this in Matthew 7:16–17: “Ye shall know them by 
their fruits. Do men gather grapes of thorns, or figs of thistles? Even so every good tree bringeth forth 
good fruit; but a corrupt tree bringeth forth evil fruit.”  



We see the corrupt fruit, we know it is contrary to God’s good law, and yet we are tempted to 
console ourselves that is okay that we maintain fellowship with them. After all, it is Christmas time, and 
if we didn’t go, the family would be so upset! This is compelling to our natural ear. But let us again hear 
Jesus Christ, this time speaking through his apostle in 2 Thessalonians 3:6: “Now we command you, 
brethren, in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ, that ye withdraw yourselves from every brother that 
walketh disorderly.” And again a few verses later, in verse 14: “And if any man obey not our word by this 
epistle, note that man, and have no company with him, that he may be ashamed.” 

This stance will draw charges. You will be accused of being proud and thinking you are better 
than others. This charge is false. Obedience to this command of Christ has to do with our identity and 
the identity of our loved ones. Our earthly relationships are important and ought to be nurtured. But not 
at all costs. Jesus taught us who his true brothers and sisters were, and we can apply that same 
instruction to ourselves. “For whosoever shall do the will of my Father which is in heaven, the same is 
my brother, and sister, and mother” (Matt. 12:50). The truth and reality of the antithesis will drive its 
sword right through many families. Which family is not touched by these things?  

Neither is faithfulness to this command driven by a desire to cause unrest or trouble in a family. 
This false charge, too, is made against those who strive to live holily before their God. Truth and 
obedient living are never the cause of trouble. The one who sinned, and continues unrepentantly in sin, 
is he who troubles the family.  

This Christmas season let us battle hard against the desires and motivations of our earthly 
nature that tell us it is okay, just for a season, to put down the sword and simply to fit in. Young person, 
it may be your calling to remind your parents of the clear instruction of Jesus that the time is now to 
take up our crosses and bear reproach for the name of our Lord and Savior by not being partakers with 
the workers of iniquity (Eph. 5:7).  

While the world remembers the birth of a Jesus of its own creation, let us celebrate his birth 
according to knowledge and remember that we celebrate not the birth of a harmless and inoffensive 
babe, but the birth of a sword, indeed, the birth of our sword-wielding King, Christ Jesus.  
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