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Well, so that is that. Now we must dismantle the tree, 
Putting the decorations back into their cardboard boxes— 
Some have got broken—and carrying them up to the attic. 
The holly and the mistletoe must be taken down and burnt, 
And the children got ready for school. There are enough 
Leftovers to do, warmed up, for the rest of the week— 
Not that we have much appetite, having drunk such a lot, 
Stayed up so late, attempted—quite unsuccessfully— 
To love all of our relatives, and in general 
Grossly overestimated our powers.  

 
So says W. H. Auden in his long poem, For the Time Being, a retelling of the 
Christmas story.  In the passage from which this is taken, he captures perfectly 
that sense of Christmas being over, the magic and mystery of the night giving way 
to the gray pale winter daylight and our ordinary routine. He says that, for those 
who have glimpsed the Christ Child, the time being is the most trying time of all.  
 
Don’t you think he has it right?  Christmas is beautiful, and tied up with it are so 
many traditions and customs and family habits, so many memories, so much 
emotion.  We wish we could keep that going all year long, but we can’t. And the 
contrast when things get back to normal, well, Auden again, “The streets Are 
much narrower than we remembered; we had forgotten the office was as 
depressing as this.” 
 
What if it could be different? Not that we could maintain the emotions of 
Christmas all year round, but that we could continue being aware of Something 
or Someone Other – what if we could keep that glimpse of the Christ Child all 
year long?  
 
We have this curious statement in the gospel reading, tucked away at the end: the 
Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory as 
of a father's only son, full of grace and truth. (v. 14)  The Word, the Word that 
was with God and was God, the Word through whom all things were created, that 
Word, became flesh, became human flesh, and lived among us, full of grace and 
truth.  The ancient Greeks thought this was ridiculous. The Logos, that is their 
term for “Word,” is the principle or the meaning in things, sort of like the 
mathematical formula that teaches us to understand the world.  It would be 
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strange to say “and Algebra became meat,” but that is how this sounds to the 
Greeks. That is why St. Paul can say the gospel is foolishness to them. How can 
the divine become human?  
 
But that is just the preposterous claim that the gospel makes. The divine becomes 
human, the Word became flesh, God is one of us.  
 
“What if God Were one of us?” is a song from some years ago. It asks,  

What if God were one of us,  
Just a slob like one of us,  
Just a stranger on the bus 
Trying to make his way home 

I always liked that – just a slob like one of us. Not to say that Jesus Christ is a 
slob, but to affirm heartily that Jesus Christ shared our earthly existence in every 
respect and knew the temptations to boredom and despair that we face every pale 
gray winter day.  Jesus knows exactly what it is like to be a stranger just trying to 
get home.  
 
But the Incarnation did not happen so that God could be educated and better-
informed. It was NOT that God said, “hmmm, I wonder what it is like to be one of 
them, to be a slob like that guy on the bus,” and so entered the human world in 
order to find out. Jesus didn’t come to share our world so that he would know our 
experience – we say that he did that so often that we may think that is why he 
came.  
 
No, Jesus came to inform and educate us. We don’t teach him what human life is 
all about; no, he teaches us what human life is truly about, lived “full of grace and 
truth.” In Jesus Christ we find out how we are supposed to live it.  
 
There is an old joke about the guy who buys a chain saw. He is very impressed 
with the claim that he can cut ten cords of wood in a day with this thing. So he 
buys it, but comes back a week later complaining that no matter how hard he 
tries, he can only cut one or two cords of wood a day. The merchant says, let’s 
take a look, and pulls the rope. As the chain saw roars to life, the terrified 
customer says, “what’s that noise?”   
 
He had been using the chain saw to cut wood without running the engine.  He 
was using the saw but not using it as intended, not fully taking advantage of what 
it can do. Human life is something like that – we are alive, but not really truly 
fully alive without Jesus Christ.  
 
We get this picture painted in all its fullness for us in the first chapter of 
Ephesians. One writer says that, rather than put these words under a microscope, 
using the lens of our particular theology to explain, we should “view them as you 
would view the heavens on a moonless night: gazing with awe, wondering at the 
vastness, convinced and convicted of your own finite infinitesimal-ness.”i  They 
are that grand!  
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In Ephesians we have a long list of promises, a long list of verbs describing what 
God has done and does for us in Jesus Christ:  blessed us, made us holy and 
blameless, chose us, destined us, adopted us, bestowed grace on us, redeemed us, 
forgave us, lavished riches on us, made known the mysteries of his will, gathered 
us together in Christ. We have obtained an inheritance, we live for his praise, we 
are marked with the seal of the Holy Spirit.  Each of those could easily be its own 
sermon. Each of those is worth much prayer and meditation.  We cannot do that 
today, but we can see the grand scale of God’s goodness as we hear that list go on 
and on.  
 
What if God were one of us? What would God do? Apparently God would be 
endlessly gracious and giving, drawing us into his life  in Jesus Christ, taking our 
humanity and healing it, restoring in us the image and likeness of God as 
originally intended.  We see that God has had this plan in mind all along, since 
the beginning, he has chosen us, destined us, called us, in Jesus Christ. God has 
always known us, and wants us to be joined to him, willingly and happily.  Rather 
than “grossly overestimating our powers” as Auden puts it, we live joyfully in the 
power of God!   
 
You might say the answer is, “if God were one of us, being one of us would be way 
better.”  Well, it is! God does want exactly this for each one of us.  In worship we 
are joined to him and fed by him, to enable us to grow in grace and become more 
aware of the mysteries and gifts he gives us. We are made more able to know the 
love of God, and see the work of God in our lives each day, every day. We are 
blessed with “every spiritual blessing in the heavenly places.”   
 
Who is Jesus? He is a promise for the prophets, a problem for Joseph, a savior for 
the shepherds, a threat for King Herod, a memory for Mary, and most of all, 
including all of these, he is the Son of God. He is the One who comes and brings 
all of these blessings to us. Words can barely express these blessings, naming 
them, but never exhausting what they mean to us.  
 
So then, yes, we go forward into the New Year.  People share wishes that, 
somehow, this year will be brighter and better than the old one, hoping that 
somehow life will rise above the pale winter grayness we see each morning. And 
here in Ephesians we have God’s promise that it will, because of what God has 
already done in Jesus Christ: we are loved, and we are redeemed.  
 
Thanks be to God! Amen.    
 
 
 
 
 

 
i  Hans Wiersma, Augsburg College, commentary at WorkingPreacher.org 


