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CHRISTMAS II 
by Lester J. Start 

Undated 

It is a very short and simple story, the story of the birth of the Christ child. The words read in the 
Scripture lesson are quite simple and plain, but what a wealth of poetic beauty and sublime 
emotion they call up in our minds! It is not strange that this story of the Nativity has been a 
constant source of inspiration for the arts throughout the centuries. The story begins very simply 
- The emperor had just issued a decree requiring a census to be taken of all the inhabitants for the 
purpose of taxation. Joseph, the carpenter, with Mary set out from Galilee to the town of 
Bethlehem because this was the home of his family, and each was to be enrolled in his native 
town. It must have been towards evening, when, after they had been enrolled, Joseph and Mary 
turned wearily into an inn for a night’s rest in preparation for their return journey. It was a busy 
time for the inns; the soldiers and scribes who made the census, noble crowds of rich lords and 
rabbis with their servants swarmed and thronged the inns. It is not strange, then, that a humble 
workman, with no servants, leading only a donkey on which his wife was riding, pale and faint 
with fatigue, could find no room at the inn. And so they went into the stables where the Christ 
child was born with a manger for his cradle and only the eyes of the beasts to witness His 
coming and their breath to warm the shed. While revelry reigned within Jesus was born in the 
stable for there was no room for them at the inn. A poem by John Oxenham describes what must 
have happened on this memorable night when the weary travelers were seeking lodging. They 
heard the cry “No room! No room! The inn is full, yea overfull; no room have we for such as ye - 
poor folk of Galilee - pass on! pass on!” - “Nay then! Your charity will ne’er deny some corner 
mean where she may lie unseen, for see, her time is nigh.” - “Alas, and she so young and fair! 
Place have we none: and yet, how bid ye gone? Stay then - out there among the beasts ye may 
find room and eke a truss to lie upon.” This is what happened in the year of our Lord one. But 
today we can hear the same cry. “No room! No room! No room for Thee, Thou man of Galilee! 
The house is full, yea, overfull, there is no room for Thee - pass on! Pass on! Nay - see! The 
place is packed. We scarce have room for our own selves; so how shall we find room for Thee, 
Thou man of Galilee - pass on, pass on! But if thou shouldst this way again, and we can find so 
much as one small corner free from guest, not then in vain, Thy quest. But now the house is full, 
pass on!” “Christ passes on His ceaseless quest, nor will He rest with any, save as chiefest 
guest.” 

So it was that there was no room for them at the inn. There was no room for Christ, simply 
because the inn was full to overcrowding with other guests whom the innkeeper thought more 
important. These were the rich men of the country and the officials and lawyers all gathered 
together for an evening of merriment and revelry after a busy day. There was no corner to spare 
for the humble folk who came, - only the stables across the way. And today it is the same story. 
The inn of our hearts is full to overcrowding with all sorts of exciting and important guests, and 
we, the innkeepers, cannot find room for the one who should live as the greatest guest in the inn 
of life. And there is much less excuse for us. The innkeeper at Bethlehem could not know how 
important his guests might be, but we have had centuries to teach us the significance of the figure 
of Jesus. And yet too many of us treat Him as did that innkeeper of long ago. He came into His 
own, and His own received Him not. This was the story of Jesus’ life among His people. When 
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He came into the world, it was to be born in a manger, and throughout His life He was despised 
and rejected of men, so that He said, “the foxes have holes, and the birds of the air have nests, 
but the Son of man hath not where to lay His head.” 

Why can we find no room in our hearts for Christ? It is simply because we have filled all of the 
rooms with guests whom we consider more important. These guests we invite comprise all of our 
everyday interests which find value in material things. They are the guests of the innkeeper 
called self-interest, and they form a friendly group if the innkeeper is concerned only with his 
own little house. [Diversion and revelry is often the spirit when we seek in life just what we can 
get out of it, when we fasten our attention upon indulging our appetites, and give no thought for 
our neighbors.] The world is full of all sorts of interests to attract our attention, and we readily 
give them room in our hearts and minds. The world is so much with us with all its demands upon 
us, that by sheer brute force it compels us to give our thoughts to matters far from the true 
values. And so we have plenty of room in our lives for wealth, ambition, pride, show, pleasure, 
trade, society, dissipation, powers, armies and their wars. It is like a machine with no purpose. 
Our hearts are full of all these guests, but the important one who gives meaning to life lies in a 
stable. Think in perilous days such as the times we are going through, of the home front situation 
which shows profiteering on the part of manufacturers, friction between capital and labor, racial 
and class intolerance, and the general indifference of selfishness on the part of the people. 

Our age has been one intoxicated with material things. It has been the richest era of invention the 
world has ever known, and we have been completely absorbed in the new tools and toys being 
developed. But as our attention was riveted to the material, we neglected to give consideration to 
our spiritual development, naively assuming that material inventions means the progress of 
civilization. We can see now how wrong we were. 

We can see now we were wrong. We need more than material things in the world, if it is not to 
end in chaos. We need a spiritual guide to show us how to live according to the divine order of 
the universe. We need Christ. What good are tools if we know not how to use them? They are 
like matches in the hands of a child; and they have set the world on fire. We need to find room 
for Christ in our lives, room for the abiding, eternal principles of love and brotherhood that are 
the only basis for a life worth living. 

Because we have found no room for our religious ideas in our everyday life, the world has gotten 
into the mess. It is. And if we still cling to our selfish, material interests, it will be impossible to 
bring about peace for which we pray. 

While we were admiring ourselves. Japan was preparing to invade China, and Hitler was 
poisoning a country with his pernicious doctrine of force. It came as a complete surprise to all of 
us, this war, because we have become so inert and lazy intellectually and spiritually that we 
allowed a barbarian philosophy to grow unnoticed, until we were forced to throw all of our tools 
into a desperate effort to stamp it out. 

It is the conviction of every thoughtful person that the world must be organized according to 
certain basic principles of justice, equality, brotherly love. But how can we bring together the 
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spiritual order of God with this imperfect material world of ours. The one is too idealistic and 
impractical; the other too bestial. You cannot mix oil and water we say. But we can mix unlike 
things if we go at it in the right way. In some of the high speed machines of our defense plants, a 
cooling agent is needed which will lubricate as well is cool. For this purpose oil and water are 
actually mixed by a chemical agent called a catalyst. A catalyst is any chemical substance which 
brings about a chemical change without itself being changed. A catalyst can sometimes do what 
seems impossible, as in this case. There is a spiritual catalyst we can make use of, if we will. It is 
the spirit of Christ which bridges the gap between man and God, and brings together the spiritual 
and material orders. If we find room in our lives for His teaching, we will see the way to let God 
rule our lives. 

It is not a question. 

Perhaps it is not strictly true to say that we have no room for Christ in our lives. After all, we 
have built magnificent temples to Him, great churches in which He may live and inspire us on 
Sundays. The great cathedrals of the Christian world are much different from the stable which 
was Christ’s first shelter in the world. Almost every church can find room for a figure of Christ 
on its stained-glass window. Yes, we find room for Christ in our churches, but we forget Paul’s 
words “Know ye not that ye are the temple of God and that the Spirit of God dwelleth within 
you.” Christ is not satisfied with a position on the windows of our churches; he wants to find 
room in your hearts. Once a little six-year-old girl was sitting with her mother at church. The day 
was warm, and the preacher in his sermon was not saying a thing that the little child could 
understand, try as she would. Her attention wandered then, until her eyes stopped at a picture of 
Jesus in the stained-glass window behind the pulpit. He was standing there holding a little lamb 
in His arms; the sunlight streaming through the window brought the rich colors to life, making 
His face glow with a sublime light, and touching His eyes with tenderness and yearning. The 
little child watched entranced for a long time; finally she turned to her mother and wistfully said, 
“Oh why doesn’t He come down here and play with me?” This little child, filled with that vision 
of Love incarnate, found room in her heart for Christ; her whole spirit yearned for the gentle love 
and tenderness she felt as she gazed at the window. And she wanted Him to come down and be 
close to her. There is wisdom in the yearning of this little child; we should follow her desire, 
bring Christ down from the stained-glass windows, call His spirit from its hidden places in our 
churches, and invite Him into our hearts. 

This week, we are celebrating the joyous Christmas season, giving reverent and thankful 
commemoration of the greatest event in the history of the world. As we do it, let us keep in mind 
the true significance of the Christ we worship; in our celebrations may His spirit reign supreme; 
may He have the chiefest room in our hearts. It is easy to see how He may become crowded out 
even during the season dedicated to the memory of His birth. Christmas is the season of gifts, 
glad giving of each to his neighbor. But in our modern life, commerce enjoys such a chief room 
in our lives, that Christmas giving has become commercialized. We are so concerned with what 
to give Uncle John, how much to spend on Aunt Suzan, who sent us cards last year so that we 
will know how many Christmas greetings we will have to send this season, - we are so concerned 
with these things that we forget the meaning of gift-giving at Christmas. To most of our children 
Santa Claus is much more real than the Christ child, and most parents take no trouble to teach 
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them the real meaning of Christ and the relation of Santa to the Christian ideal of giving. We do 
not give so that we ourselves may receive gifts. We give to commemorate the greatest gift of 
God’s love to us, the gift of Christ, “for God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life.” It is this love 
of God we should try to express, and the love of His Son, who gives us the commandment to 
love one another as He loved us. This is the great gift that we remember when we give to others; 
the love of God for man expressed in brotherly love, the great commandment of Christianity. Let 
us not cheapen and commercialize this beautiful Christmas custom, but keep ever in mind the 
spirit of love, which is the spirit of Christmas. 

We must remember that Christ is not interested in material gifts; He asks us for only one thing, 
love - “my son, give me thine heart” reads a great proverb. This is what we should give this 
Christmas. Not just a little corner, not just a tiny room in the inn of our hearts, but our whole 
spirit dedicated to the principles which were given us through that unwelcome guest for whom 
there was no room at the inn. God made a covenant with man when the Christ child was born. He 
stretched out His hands to us and showed us the way to reach Him through His Son. There was 
no room at the inn when at Christ was born. But today let there be room for Him in our lives. 

Strangely the wondrous story doth begin 

Of that which came to pass on Christmas Day. 

“The new born babe within a manger lay 

Because there was no room inside the inn.” 

No room for Him who came to conquer sin 

And bid distress and mourning flee away 

So in the stable He was fain to stay 

Whilst revelry and riot reigned within 

And still the same old tale is told again: 

The world is full of greed and gain and glee 

And has no room for God because of them. 

Lord, though our hearts be filled with joy and pain, 

Grant that they ne’er may find no room for Thee 

Like that benighted inn at Bethlehem. 
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My friends, find room in your heart for Christ; do not crowd out His spirit, for He shows you the 
way to the source of all light, the way to God. And if you walk toward God, it is as when you 
walk into the sun - the shadows will all fall behind you. Let us turn our eyes to the light of God, 
the shadows of hate and greed will fall behind us, and the trumpets will sound forth the promise 
of Christmas: Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will to men.” 

 


