The Word Became Flesh
Christmas is almost here and soon families will be gathering together to celebrate the holiday. One of my favorite Christmas memories as a child was the overnight sleepovers we would have at my grandparent’s house.  My cousins from Sioux Falls would be in town and my brothers and I would spend the night there as well.  Grandma’s house around Christmas was pretty much a big old party.  We’d play board games like Life, Trouble, Clue, Scrabble, and Password.  Grandma would give us Mountain Dew and Butterscotch candies – it was pure heaven.  Then at night we slept all over the house; in the living room, in the bedroom, wherever there was room.  It was great fun to dwell together.

I find it of interest that when the Apostle John gives us his theological version of the Christmas story, he describes the Christmas event with these words: ‘the Word became flesh and dwelt among us’.  

The great Apostle doesn’t speak about the angel visiting Mary or the virgin being with child. He doesn’t speak about the magi from the east or the shepherds on the hillside.  When he teaches us about the incarnation he tells us: ‘In the beginning was the Word and the Word was with God and the Word was God . . . and the Word became flesh and dwelt among us.’  [John 1:1, 14]

John’s focus is upon the astounding fact that God became a man in the person of His Son.  Jesus Christ left the glory of heaven to come and dwell with us – his creatures.  He didn’t come to dwell with us just to hang out for a while and be buddies, although many did find in Him a friend [He was called a friend of sinners].  He came for the purpose of accomplishing our salvation.

John MacArthur writes: ‘The important issue of Christmas is not so much that Jesus came but why He came.  There was no salvation in His birth.  Nor did the sinless way He lived His life have any redemptive force of its own.  His example, flawless as it was, could not rescue us from our sins.  Even His teaching, the greatest truth ever revealed, could not save us.  There was a price to be paid for our sins.  Someone had to die.  Only Jesus could do it.’

In the end, this baby Jesus would grow up and become a man and be nailed to a cross to die for sinners.  He then rose again on the third day demonstrating the power of God and the accomplishment of His purpose.
That is the real meaning of Christmas: God came to dwell with His people and to open up a way for us to dwell with Him permanently.  So let us gather and celebrate the incarnation this Christmas season: the Word became flesh and dwelt among us.
