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…there was no place for them 
 
Luke 2:1-20 
 
Text: Luke 2:6-7 
While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child.  And she gave birth to her 
firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, and laid him in a manger, because there was no 
place for them in the inn. 
 
Introduction 
Do you remember the movie ‘Home Alone?’  It is a 1990 American Christmas family comedy 
film that starred a 10-year-old Macaulay Culkin who thwarted the nefarious intent of two would-
be thieves after somehow being left home alone.  Home Alone spawned a series of Christmas 
comedy movies that surface annually for TV viewing.  “Home Alone” might be an apt title for 
Christmas this year for all of us.  The difference being it’s not a comedy, is it?  Years from now 
we might look back and be able to smile that we got through it, but it’s not much of a laughing 
matter. 
 
I don’t need to rehearse with you the pains we feel in being apart.  You know them.  I only need 
to note that a year ago at this time, it would have been inconceivable that we would not be 
gathering here tonight to hear the Christmas story, sing “Silent Night,” and celebrate God’s 
promise in the birth of Jesus to be Emmanuel, “God with us.” And even now it is hard to fathom 
that we are not together.  Yes, we are following the gathering guidelines, but everything else 
feels disjointed and out of sync.  Not unlike when you face other medical emergency—
everything else gets set aside to meet the demands of the emergency. 
 
1. Did it stand out to you as that familiar Christmas story was read for us tonight?  Joseph and 
Mary ended up taking shelter in a stable alone because there was no place for them.  Not only are 
they alone but they are also far from home.  It was a decree by the Roman Emperor that had 
intruded into their lives and sent them packing to Bethlehem.  The six-to-seven-day journey from 
Nazareth to Bethlehem with Mary close to the end of her pregnancy was forced on them in order 
to pay Roman taxes.  And upon arrival there was no suitable accommodation to be found.  
“There was no place for them.” 
 
The story is filled with the angst of uncertainty.  I am sure they were hoping to find suitable 
accommodation for Mary to give birth; unlike us with an app for booking in advance they had 
some ideas of how accommodation could be found—but their worst fear becomes actual.  No 
place could be found except a stable.  Joseph is likely feeling like a failure as a husband as they 
make do with what they find in the barn.  And Joseph has to be thinking about what he will do 
for work once their provisions run out—more uncertainty.   And when you think about the rather 
rocky start to their marriage would there not also be, at least privately in their hearts, some 
uncertainty about how their relationship will unfold.  And what about the child? They have been 
told amazing things about him—but what will all this mean as they raise him.  Lots of 
uncertainty.  And, as you know, uncertainty has a way of dividing people—even when they are 
physically together. 
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Like Mary and Joseph, we find ourselves home alone because of a decree, albeit a medical one; 
and speaking of taxation, for some reason our government announced a tax increase just in time 
for Christmas.  These things create uncertainty for us—will life ever be normal again, we 
wonder?  And for those whose income is tenuous any increase in taxes gives rise to uncertainty 
about making ends meet.   Mary and Joseph live under the vagaries of Roman occupation which 
made life hard and uncertain.  Then as now, the gap between the comfortable and secure who 
make policies, and the less comfortable and insecure who have to live with those policies, is 
immense.  As Joseph is concerned about his need for employment, the same occupies the mind 
of many this Christmas.  And these worries increase our sense of isolation.   
 
The good news of Christmas is that it is precisely to this place of uncertainty where God sends 
his Son.  God knows that we need to be rescued.  The cultural message about Christmas is that 
Christmas is for happy people, the feel-good stuff of a hallmark movie.  But that isn’t what the 
Biblical story tells us.  Christmas—the coming of God’s Son to be among us—happens in a 
backwater province of the Roman Empire to people who are nobodies by popular culture 
standards who live a hardscrabble life under military occupation.  A life full of uncertainty.  You 
could say that Christmas is for those who find it hardest to enjoy it.   
 
2. At first, the rest of the world took no notice of what happened that night in the little town of 
Bethlehem.  And even though today Christmas is known around the world, our cultural traditions 
of Christmas pay little heed to what happened in that little town of Bethlehem.  What happened 
there?  The gospel story claims it is really good news.  The Apostle John tells us that in the 
coming of Jesus a light came into the darkness of our world, and the darkness did not overcome 
it.  Into all the world’s dark places, and into the deeper darkness that lurks in the human heart, a 
light has come. 
 
Christians proclaim at Christmas this good news.  Carols are sung, the story is read, Silent Night 
is sung by candlelight.  The birth of the newborn king, the eternal Son of the Father comes in 
flesh, the long-promised messiah, a mighty redeemer is announced.  The Christian understanding 
is that there is another history, a sometimes hidden history that reveals the true story of the 
world, told in its proper depth. It unfolds in the Sinai desert, in a stable in Bethlehem, and on a 
cross in Jerusalem.  This hidden story of God's love breaks into history even as a flickering flame 
banishes the darkness.  
  
What difference does the baby born in Bethlehem make?  Is the story of this world only the one 
told in newspapers and through online media?  Or is there another realm, another source of good 
news, another history, which tells the truth about this world and our place in it; we know the 
darkness, is it true that there is a light?  
 
The story of Christmas is of God breaking into our world bringing us what God knows we need 
whether we thought we needed it or not.  As for Mary and Joseph, God intervenes in our lives to 
let us know that we need him.  Jesus comes among us to defeat sin, evil, and death and in that to 
set us free to live in relationship with him.  It is good to note that while Jesus does not ask 
followers to celebrate his birth, Jesus and the Apostles do command followers to celebrate Jesus’ 
death—to eat this bread and drink this cup…until he comes.  As we will in a few moments. 
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Poets and playwrights, novelists and storytellers, scientists and philosophers, have often 
described, from their various vantagepoints, that common human distress of feeling alone in the 
world.  For some it is the cosmic sense of loneliness; of humanity being alone in the universe.  
For others it is that personal sense that no one really knows me or that even when we could 
gather in big crowds I still feel alone. 
 
The gospel tells us that we were made for relationship with God and that we feel alone because 
we are cut off from that relationship by our sin—our turning away from God.  In the birth of the 
child Jesus, the gospel truth is announced that God gives us what we need by giving us himself.  
He comes to make the restoration of this relationship possible for anyone of us.  What countless 
believers have found and can testify to is that even though she may be by herself she is never 
alone.  This does not mean that the isolation of our current meeting restrictions is a happy thing; 
it does mean that Jesus never abandons us and is with us through all that we face. 
 
The good news of Christmas is that the One for whom there was no place said, “Listen!  I am 
standing at the door, knocking; if you hear my voice and open the door, I will come in to you and 
eat with you, and you with me.”  Will you invite him in? 
 
May the wonder of his presence be your joy this Christmas and always. 
  


