This Baby Changed My Life!

(Here is a programme suitable for whole congregation involvement, or perhaps youth and children of all ages, when numbers of children are limited. The Bible readings and reflections could be done by adults or youth, shepherds and angels and wise men by children, and the very young could be involved in a manger scene. Alternately, the whole programme could be run by family groups. Songs are suggestions only)

CHILDREN’S PROCESSION
BORN IS THE KING (Hillsong)

OPENING PRAYER 

CAROL

JOY TO THE WORLD

1st READING
Luke 2:1-7

At that time the Roman emperor, Augustus, decreed that a census should be taken throughout the Roman Empire. (This was the first census taken when Quirinius was governor of Syria.) All returned to their own ancestral towns to register for this census. And because Joseph was a descendant of King David, he had to go to Bethlehem in Judea, David’s ancient home. He travelled there from the village of Nazareth in Galilee. He took with him Mary, his fiancée, who was now obviously pregnant.

And while they were there, the time came for her baby to be born. She gave birth to her first child, a son. She wrapped him snugly in strips of cloth and laid him in a manger, because there was no lodging available for them.

REFLECTION
Joseph

I thought I had my future all worked out; that I would marry my fiancé Mary and we would have a family and grow old together. My ideal was ripped apart when she announced she was pregnant. When Mary told me that she was pregnant, I was angry and was going to leave her and not marry her because I knew I wasn’t the father. Then something happened that changed my life! I saw an angel in a dream and the angel told me to not be afraid - but I was. It’s not every day you see an angel! The angel told me that I should marry Mary and become the baby’s earthly father. The angel also told me to call the child Jesus. I followed these instructions and this decision changed my life. I did have to put up with a lot of criticism from my friends and family when they found out that Mary was going to be having a baby. It was tough. Some of my friends and family refused to speak to me, but I stayed with Mary and followed what the angel told me. 

When we had to go to Bethlehem for the census I wondered where Jesus would be born. The journey was long and slow. When we got to Bethlehem I realised I should have booked accommodation but it had totally slipped my mind! We had nowhere to go and Mary was going to give birth at any time. We found a stable that we could stay in and when Jesus was born I wondered if this was really happening – how could this baby be born in a stable? 

But God had planned it all out. He had a plan for me and he also has a plan for you. Jesus changed my life! I hope he changes yours too!

REFLECTION
Young Mary (holding baby Jesus)

Look at him! Just look at him!! He’s perfect! I know, I know, every mum says that. But look at those eyes, look at that smile! Our little baby Jesus... I think my heart is going to burst!

So what do we do next? (yawn) Sleep! I’m so tired, I think I could sleep for a week. (Is that OK with you baby Jesus?) It was such a long journey, getting to Bethlehem here. Then there was all the wandering around looking for a room. And then I hardly got any rest before this little guy decided it was time to be born! But we made it didn’t we, and we are all safe now. I think we deserve a nice long rest.

So then, what really is next after that? The angel told me that this baby was special. He called my baby the Son of God. I’ve been wondering, do you think that means the Messiah, the One promised for so long? It seems hard to believe now that I’m holding him. He looks just like other babies! Well, except he’s cuter. 

But if he’s the Messiah shouldn’t all this be more… more… special, you know? Like in a nicer setting, and with a big announcement or something. Maybe some loud music and dancing and celebrating. Maybe I should be running around telling everyone? They’d think I was crazy – just another first-time mum who thinks her baby is better than everyone else’s.

Well, I just hope God knows what he’s doing with this Messiah baby, because this isn’t a very special place to be born and I sure don’t have any energy left for noisy celebrations. So if he wants to tell the whole world he’ll have to use someone else. For now (yawn) please excuse me - the Messiah and I are going to have a nap…
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MARY DID YOU KNOW

2ND READING
Luke 2:8-14

That night there were shepherds staying in the fields nearby, guarding their flocks of sheep. Suddenly, an angel of the Lord appeared among them, and the radiance of the Lord’s glory surrounded them. They were terrified, but the angel reassured them. “Don’t be afraid!” he said. “I bring you good news that will bring great joy to all people. The Saviour — yes, the Messiah, the Lord — has been born today in Bethlehem, the city of David! And you will recognize him by this sign: You will find a baby wrapped snugly in strips of cloth, lying in a manger.”

Suddenly, the angel was joined by a vast host of others — the armies of heaven — praising God and saying,

“Glory to God in highest heaven, and peace on earth to those with whom God is pleased.”

REFLECTION
Angels

Angel 1:
How amazing was the birth of Jesus! We were filled with so much excitement and joy!! We are God’s messengers but what a life changing event to be a part of…. announcing the coming of a King! And this King is God’s only son Jesus, who has come to save all people! Finally evil will be defeated!

Angel 2:
It was such a special and important announcement that we got to come out all together in a heavenly host, praising God and announcing the coming of Jesus! We usually only appear to people on earth as a single angel, so we knew that this announcement was a real BIG DEAL!!

Angel 3:
And now we continue the celebrations every time someone turns to Jesus and calls him their Lord and Saviour!

Angel 1:
Our lives will never be the same. Clearly the coming of Jesus into the world has brought God’s peace, joy, and hope into the world! 
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ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH

3RD READING

Luke 2:15-20

When the angels had returned to heaven, the shepherds said to each other, “Let’s go to Bethlehem! Let’s see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has told us about.”

They hurried to the village and found Mary and Joseph. And there was the baby, lying in the manger. After seeing him, the shepherds told everyone what had happened and what the angel had said to them about this child. All who heard the shepherds’ story were astonished, but Mary kept all these things in her heart and thought about them often. The shepherds went back to their flocks, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and seen. It was just as the angel had told them.

REFLECTION
Shepherds

Shepherd 1:
Can you believe what we saw? I still can’t believe it!  (shakes his head)

Shepherd 2: 
I know! It was unreal! We were out in the paddock watching the sheep in the middle of the night. Peace and quiet with only the sheep and then… BOOM... bright lights and an angel!  I was so scared. Then the angel said, “Do not be afraid.” Are you kidding, of course I was afraid. They shouldn’t just appear like that!

Shepherd 3:
It was pretty cool though that the angels picked us. We’re just shepherds, not priests, not kings, not anyone important. We are just shepherds. We were first to be told, “I am here with good news for you, which will bring great joy to all the people. Today in the town of David your Saviour was born - Christ the Lord! This is what will prove it to you: You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.”

Shepherd 1:
(looks amazed) Then MORE angels and singing. One was bright but lots of them together were just unbelievable, something I will never forget!

ALL Shepherds: (sing together loudly) “Glory to God in the highest heaven, and peace on earth to those with whom he is pleased!”

Shepherd 3:
I was so glad that you all wanted to look for the King straight away. After the angels disappeared I just wanted to see what the angels were talking about.

Shepherd 1:
I know I couldn’t keep up with you, remember my legs are shorter than yours!

Shepherd 2:
We thought the angels were unbelievable but to get to Bethlehem and then see a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger just as the angel had said was a true miracle. 

Shepherd 3:
I can’t stop telling everyone about the night, the baby, the angels, and the good news. Everyone seems amazed by what I tell them, but it’s all a bit unbelievable isn’t it?

Shepherd 2:
Can you believe that cute little baby is OUR SAVIOUR! Wow!
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WHAT CHILD IS THIS?

4TH READING

Matthew 2:1-12

Jesus was born in Bethlehem in Judea, during the reign of King Herod. About that time some wise men from eastern lands arrived in Jerusalem, asking, “Where is the newborn king of the Jews? We saw his star as it rose, and we have come to worship him.”

King Herod was deeply disturbed when he heard this, as was everyone in Jerusalem. He called a meeting of the leading priests and teachers of religious law and asked, “Where is the Messiah supposed to be born?”

“In Bethlehem in Judea,” they said, “for this is what the prophet wrote: ‘And you, O Bethlehem in the land of Judah, are not least among the ruling cities of Judah, for a ruler will come from you who will be the shepherd for my people Israel.’”

Then Herod called for a private meeting with the wise men, and he learned from them the time when the star first appeared. Then he told them, “Go to Bethlehem and search carefully for the child. And when you find him, come back and tell me so that I can go and worship him, too!”

After this interview the wise men went their way. And the star they had seen in the east guided them to Bethlehem. It went ahead of them and stopped over the place where the child was. When they saw the star, they were filled with joy! They entered the house and saw the child with his mother, Mary, and they bowed down and worshiped him. Then they opened their treasure chests and gave him gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh.

When it was time to leave, they returned to their own country by another route, for God had warned them in a dream not to return to Herod.

REFLECTION
The Magi

Magi 1:
What an adventure we’ve just been on!  Where do I begin?  It all started that night my mates and I spotted the new star in the sky.  From what we know from the prophet Micah, it was a sign of the new King of the Jews.   We couldn’t wait to find him, but when we got to Jerusalem and asked King Herod about it, he closed down and said he knew nothing about it.  Instead, he looked angry, but then he called us back to find out everything we knew, including when we first saw the star.  He gave us the creeps man!

Magi 2:
So, we got out of the palace as quick as we could. We had only begun our adventure!  The best part was yet to come.  The star we first noticed, it led us all the way to Bethlehem, right over the place the child was.  How amazing was that?  

Magi 3:
The night we found Jesus, we were over the moon and couldn’t wait to give the gifts we had for him – gold, incense and myrrh.  The best we could afford. It was a moment I will never forget.  Funny thing happened after that, each one of us had a dream, telling us not to go back to Herod, but to return to our country another way.  You didn’t have to tell us twice!  We can praise the Lord for getting us back home safe from that journey.

All 3 Magi:
That was an adventure we will NEVER forget!
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AWAY IN A MANGER (children sing 1st verse, congregation verses 2 & 3)

REFLECTION
King Herod

It has taken a lot for me to become king of Judea. I’ve had to lie, cheat, and make deals with the Roman Empire who are enemies of my people. I married into a powerful family, and even had members of my own family killed. But now I’m on the throne, I will let nothing and no-one take it away from me!

But then these so-called ‘wise men’ from the East turn up at my palace, and told me they were looking for a king. I can’t let this new king take my power away from me, even if he is a little baby. This child’s birth could change everything. The Scriptures say he will set up a kingdom of eternal peace. That sounds nice, but then how would I be able to control people? I use terror, violence and fear to keep people in line. That’s just the way the world works. If this new king had his way, people would be free to love and show grace to each other. I can’t let that happen.

So I told the wise men to find the child and then come back to tell me where he is. That way I could get rid of him before he could become a threat. I’ve heard they returned home by another way – I am so angry with them! Now I’ll have to think up another way to kill this new king. I can’t let him grow up and set up his kingdom. A kingdom based on peace, love and grace that will last forever would change the entire world. I just can’t let that happen!

PRAYERS (led by children of various ages with families)

LORD’S PRAYER
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WE HAVE A SAVIOUR (Hillsong)

REFLECTION
Older Mary

Hello… {big smile} … again.

Well, his birth was a whole lifetime ago for me now. And I guess deep down I’m still the same person as I was back then, but I’m changed too after everything that’s happened.

When I held Jesus on that first night, there was no way I could have known what was ahead for us. But then there were the prophecies: Elizabeth, Simeon, Anna. Every word impossibly true. They said my baby would be blessed… the Saviour… Christ the Lord… the Glory of the people of Israel… a Light to the Gentiles… a Great Joy for all the world. He would cause the falling and rising of many… revealing their thoughts… provoking their opposition. 

And they said things about me as well! I would be blessed too… but a sword would pierce my very soul! As we raised our child Jesus and watched him grow into a strong young man, I couldn’t help but wonder about all these things that had been said. What would it mean for Jesus? What would it mean for me?

(pause)

He was only thirty-three when I sat and watched him die in agony on the cross. I felt every lash, every nail, the final sword thrust. You can’t know how desperately I would have exchanged places with him that day. I felt like my own life was over.

(pause)

But then the crazy news a few days later: they said they had seen him again! My mother’s heart didn’t dare believe it could be true. And then… I saw him, he spoke to me. Those eyes, that smile... He was real, alive, changed but the same.

I finally understood in that moment what his life had been all about. He had never been mine to hold on to. He was a gift from heaven. He had come to live the life we all should be living, the perfect life that we get so wrong every day. He had come to show us who God really is, to be God among us. His love for the blind, for the poor, for the outcasts: that was God’s love reaching out to all the world. He was bringing justice and light and joy to this dark world.

And while I had wished I could exchange places with him when he died, he was in fact taking my place. He was forcing open the door to God’s kingdom for me and for every other sinner who follows him there. Jesus is stronger even than death. He was born to make a way for us to get to heaven. He was born to show us what truth is. He was born to bring us life forever and ever.

Jesus is no longer my baby, but he is my Lord. 

And I really hope you’ll get to know him too. If you haven’t met him yet, I’d love to introduce you to him sometime. I think you’ll like him, he’s a pretty amazing guy. But then, I would think so, I’m his mum!
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SILENT NIGHT

