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Christmas is my favorite time of the year. As a child I loved the wonder and magic of the 
season. I can remember the weeks leading up to Christmas Eve. I was filled with anticipation, 
longing, and giddy joy as I waited for the day to approach. Then the day would arrive. It would 
begin with the hustle and bustle of wrapping last minute gifts, eating some of whatever my 
mama was baking, listening to Christmas music and the culmination of the day—going to the 
Christmas Eve service at church. I loved listening to the Christmas story, all the while 
picturing the characters— Mary, Joseph, the Baby Jesus, the shepherds, the wisemen, and 
let’s not forget the angels! Oh, and the feeling of joy, did I mention that? What great 
anticipation and wonder I had on that special night each year! I wanted to burst! Honestly, 
Christmas day was almost a let down after the wonder and excitement I was filled with 
leading up to that great day! 
 
As I was thinking about Christmas this year, I had to stop and ask myself if I still have the 
same wonder of Christmas in my heart that I did when I was a young girl?  
 
I was thinking about one of my favorite secular songs of the Christmas season,         
The Most Wonderful Time of the Year. Written in 1963, the song is a celebration and 
description of activities associated with the holidays.  It describes things like “holiday 
greetings, gay happy meetings, friends coming to call, parties for hosting, marshmallows for 
toasting and, of course, caroling in the snow.”  And I realized that I do still have the wonder. I 
am still wonder-filled after all these years! But not just because of holiday greetings and gay 
happy meetings. I’m wonder-filled because of the wonder of what Christmas is really all 
about—Jesus! I am filled with wonder during the season because I take time to think about 
the characters of Christmas, the birth of my wonderful Savior and the miracles that 
surrounded His coming. 
 
So, let’s pause for a moment today and think about the wonderful things that happened on 
that first Christmas—the miracles, those God-ordained moments in time, and that incredible 
storyline. 
 
Picture this. An innocent, young, teenage, virgin named Mary, going about her day, 
performing her usual mondain tasks and suddenly an angel named Gabriel appears. 
“Greetings oh favored one, the Lord is with you.” he says. Scripture describes Mary as greatly 
troubled in Luke 1:29. Yes, I would think so. Can you imagine what this angelic being would 
have looked like to this young girl? Angels are described as being in the likeness of man at 
times in the Bible, often wearing white, with a bright radiant appearance. The truth is no one 
knows what angels really look like because the Bible never gives us an exact description. In 
Isaiah the Cherubim and Seraphim have wings, but the imagery of angelic beings carrying 
harp and lyre, sitting on a cloud in the sky is nowhere in Scripture.  
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Gabriel appeared to Mary, which means he was revealed to her by God, as angels are 
unseen spirit beings unless God chooses to reveal them to us. That day, God pulled back the 
curtains of heaven, giving Mary direct access to the spiritual realm. And what did she see?  
She witnessed the Angel Gabriel’s appearing and an unbelievable announcement. 
 
Quickly setting her mind at ease, he imparts these words of comfort, “Do not be afraid. You 
have found favor with God.” Favor with God—that is indeed wonderful news. Wide-eyed and 
stunned, I can imagine Mary’s surprise. At once Gabriel delivers life-changing words—
“Behold, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son and you will call His name Jesus. He 
will be great and will be called the Son of God.” 
 
Oh the wonder of it all. My heart races just saying the words and imagining the scene. That 
Mary had the presence of mind to say the next words, heightens the wonder. “How can this 
be? I am a virgin.” 
 
“The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High will overshadow you; 
therefore the child to be born will be called holy—the Son of God.3And behold, your relative 
Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a son, and this is the sixth month with her who 
was called barren. 37 For nothing will be impossible with God.”  
 

Defined, wonder is a feeling of surprise mingled with admiration, caused by something 
beautiful, unexpected, unfamiliar, or inexplicable. 
 
Do you sense the beauty of Christmas as you once did? Does the story of Jesus birth fill you 
with admiration? What inexplicable moments during this time of year cause you to gasp with 
wonder, make your heart swell with adoration or cause unexpected tears of joy?  
 
Oh that we would get to a place in our hearts and minds and recapture the wonder of 
Christmas we had in our youth. Not because of gifts or marshmallows or Saint Nicholas. But 
because of the sheer miracle of a baby born to a sweet virgin girl, who would one day save 
the world. Does that notion overwhelm you with wonder today?  
 
Holy Father, You wrapped love in a blanket and placed it in our hearts that first Christmas 
night. You sent heaven’s King to us. Let us never forget the magnitude of Your generosity 
and kindness to us. Let us never cease praising Your name and loving You Son. In Jesus’ 
name, amen. 
 


