We have the Privi[cge of living right smack in the middle of the city. Our apartment is close to
the busiest road in town, which makes it the busiest street in the entire country. i we opena
window or s’ccP outside the aPartmcnt we're greetcd to the sounds of car horns, ambulance
sirens, bus brakes and the annoging rc[:)ctitive chimes of the trash truck Gt soundsjust like
an ice cream truck, but it is c]@cinitelg not an ice cream truck). We don’t even have to open
our window to hear sounds of someone somewhere in our builcling doing rePairs on their
aPartment, so that our concrete walls are reverbcrating from a hammer drill whacking holes
in the walls. From within there is the sound of our clogs barking at all the other noises

aroun& us.

But for all the noises bombarcling us, our Christmas does secems a little quieter than what it
should be. We dont hear the “sounds of Christmas”, other than the Christmas music we
Plag in our own home. Our sidewalks are always busy, but H’ICH ccrtainlg aren’t dressed in
l'loliclag stg]e. with the excePtion of a few stores decorated for New Years, there is no
indication this is any different from any other time of year. We ccrtain]g can’t count on our
surroundings to induce any sorts of “Fee!ings of Christmas.” However, in that there is a

comfort in knowing wng we are ac’cua“g ce!ebrating this nolidag.

Renee’ recentlg had a conversation with a cou[:)]e of the girls she is disci[:)!ing. Theg were
asking her clucstions about Christmas: how and wng do we celebrate. One of the girls
started ta”dng about the fact that she thougnt Christmas was about Familg. She got this
from watching American Christmas TV shows and movies. Renee’ took the oPPortunitg to
exPIain that this is not rea”g what Christmas is all about at all. Family is imPortant, and we
miss our ?amily decplg this time of the year. but the realitg is that Family is what many Pcop!c
have tried to use to fill the hole left when tl'ley remove Christ from their livcs, cspecially at

Christmas time.

Our children were surPriscc] recentlg when we told tnem tnat their Parents navc both (at
different times) considered rejecting Christmas celebrations a!together. The celebration of
Christmas angwhere can casi]g become nothing but noise.  Even many churches are
Choosing to Forgo celcbrating togcther and have Prioritized “Fami!g” over worsni[:)]:)ing
togetner as the bodg of Christ. Our Mongolian friends, as new as Christmas is to them,
were shocked bg this.

Itis so easy, in America (and even Mongolia) to drown out the silence and the l’]umilitg which
is Probablg the real sound of Christmas. Rather than rcject the entire ho]idag, we have
CI’TOSCH to redeem the oPPortunity to quieten our hcarts to near thc sounds o1C God

sPcaking tous tlﬁrougn the Christ child.

Zecl']an'an, the father of John the BaPtist, sPcnt the nine months leac]ing up to the birth of
his son in silence. He couldn’t sPeak (and Probablg couldnt ]’xcar) as welD). This was the

result of a rather arrogant unbclicving requcst for more signs and evidence from an angel
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who had just told him that he and his agecl wife will soon be with child.
Zecharia{'n couldn’t believe it.  He recluestcd ProoF and evidence
before he would believe it to be true. God's reply was sim]:)!e. He
Proviclecl evidence and struck Zechariah mute until all that the angel

had foretold would come to pass.

In the silence, Zechariah thought and learned and, in time,

understood.

Often, for us, God will sPcak through the words of a carol to hig}'llight an important truth to meditate on tlﬂrouglﬁout

the season. This year, itis the Fo”owing:

What kind of l(ing would leave his throne
In heaven to make this earth his home
While men seek fame and great renown

In lowliness our King comes down

The humilitg of God is absolutely mind blowing‘ lncom]:)re]'lensib!e. The God of eternitg humbled himself to the Point
that he could be held in the arms a teen~aged girl. The calloused hands of a carPcntcr counted the Fingcrs of God
Himself in the form of a newborn. How can the God who sPoke aword and ﬂung stars into Place be the same One who

“made himself no’c]'ling” and “was born in the likeness of men” (Phi!ippians 2.7).

After nine months of silence, Zechariah saw the truth, and when his mute lips spoke for the first time he didn’t 5Pcnd
much time ta”dng about his own son (Luke 1.76). Rather he Prophesied about the One who was coming “to give
lmow[eclge of salvation to his People in the {:orgivcness of their sins, because of the tender mercy of our God, wlﬂereby
the sunrise shall visit us from on high to give !ight to those who sit in darkness and in the shadow of death,to guide our
feet into the way of Peacc.” (Luke 1:77-79)

In the silence God spokc, Zechariah believed and saw the Promise, and soon the King would be born in a Manger
Throne.

You left the sound of angc!’s Praise
To come for men with unkind ways
And 139 this babg’s lﬂelplessness

The power of nations is laid to rest
Sojoin us this Christmas and the coming year in mal(ing this King central, not only in our celebrations, but our lives and
helping others to see Him as the King, as well. Join us in listcning for His voice, notjust in the busy—ncss, but in the

cluiet. Join us as we seek to turn our hcarts back to thc One who was born to die.

For His Renown,

Bernie, Renee’, Jonathan and Cori

In the same sPirit of this letter, we enourage you to listen to our friend Scott Dotta’s song “This Christmas” . Download

and listen toa melodg and words that helP to set asic]e the noise arlcl remind us that we’re trulg free.
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