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Who is the most overlooked person in the Nativity, the birth story of the Christ child?

Pastors will often ask a rhetorical question like this at the beginning of a sermon as a way of hooking people into the sermon. 

It helps to get people’s minds going in the right direction so they can be ready to hear the message.

One Sunday a pastor asked his congregation this rhetorical question; “Who is the most overlooked person in the Nativity” and then he seemed to pause longer than usual.

In fact he paused so long that some in the congregation began think that the pastor was not asking a rhetorical question but actually wanted a verbal response (or maybe he just lost his place).

So some began to shout out their answers. Many answered “Joseph.” 

Joseph is a great example of faith as Jesus’ earthly father, when he accepts the unbelievable story of his pregnant fiancée, fleeing home with his new family to avoid Herod’s death threats, and raising the boy Jesus to follow in his own chosen craft of carpentry.

As much as Joseph’s story is inspiring, Joseph was not the answer the pastor was looking for. 

No the pastor answered his own question; who is the most overlooked person in the Nativity? “The Innkeeper!”
And if he had heard our Advent reading this morning no doubt he would have included the innkeeper’s wife as well.

If you would turn with me in your Bibles to Luke chapter 2.

Luke chapter 2 gives us the account of what took place the night Jesus was born. Let’s read the first 7 verses.

But as we read this try to come to it with fresh eyes so you can see what God has to say, not just fly over some familiar verses.

One of the ways I try to do this is, especially when it is a story like this, is that I try to put myself in the place of one of the characters. 

So as we read this imagine that you are the innkeeper or his wife.

Luke 2:1-7 “In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should be registered. 2 This was the first registration when Quirinius [Kwih RIN ih uhs] was governor of Syria. 

3 And all went to be registered, each to his own town. 4 And Joseph also went up from Galilee, from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, which is called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of David, 5 to be registered with Mary, his betrothed, who was with child. 

Just think about that for a moment. Mary is full term, due any moment and she and Joseph must travel some 80 miles from their home town of Nazareth to Bethlehem to be counted in the census. 

80 mile on foot or at best on a donkey.

6 And while they were there, the time came for her to give birth. 

7 And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn. 

I’ll be honest, until I started reading the Advent reading for today, I had never really thought that much about the innkeeper or his wife for that matter. 

In most Christmas stories and pageants the innkeeper is generally portrayed as some grumpy overworked innkeeper who is up long past his bed-time. 

And it is his wife who takes compassion on the expecting mother, Mary.

But is that true? What’s the truth about the innkeeper and his wife?

(Yes, that was a rhetorical question.)

None of the biblical accounts of the birth of Jesus even mentions the innkeeper or his wife let alone give their names. 

In fact, the only reference to a manger or an inn is found here in the book of Luke which we just read: 7 And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn. 

Here is what we know for sure; there was an inn and the inn was full.

And if there was an inn then it only follows that there would have had to have been an innkeeper. 

And given the time and culture of this period in history he most likely would have had a wife.

Bethlehem was a small town. It probably only had a year round average population of about 1000 people at most.

And keep in mind, Bethlehem is only about 5 miles outside of Jerusalem so when pilgrims traveled to Jerusalem for the feast and celebrations many would find lodging in the small villages around Jerusalem including Bethlehem. 

And because these feast only came at certain times of the year it would have been doubtful that the innkeeper could have been able to support his family as an innkeeper but it was a nice side business. 

It’s like those folks who live near the stadium and charge people to park on their lawn, it doesn’t pay the rent but its good money when it’s there.

In fact had it not been for the decree…from Caesar Augustus the inn probably would have had its “Closed for the season” sign hanging in the front window.

But people were coming in from all over to be registered in the census so down with the closed sign and up with the Open sign. 

And the inn filled up. An inn in Jesus’ day was no Holiday Inn. There were no private rooms or private bath rooms for that matter. 

It would have been pretty much one or two large rooms in the innkeepers home that he and his wife set up for guest; matts and blanket to lie on, maybe a bed it you were willing pay extra and you would still have to share the bed with some stranger.

If you have ever been on a mission trip with Randy and Paul you know how loud it can get at night in a room full of guys snoring.

What would it had been like to be there, to be the innkeeper or his wife when Joseph and Mary showed up at the door?
They had no reason to know that the strangers at their door were about to bring the Messiah into the world. 

Had they known, maybe they would have made room for them. 

Yet, rather than making excuses, the innkeeper and his wife were resourceful, and they gave what they could give—not a room or even a corner in their already crowded inn, but the stable.

Granted a barn is a barn, but Dana and I have been feeding the calves in the morning now for a couple weeks. I got to tell you…it’s not so bad.

There is something about standing there listening to little caves drink their milk in the quiet of the early hour just enjoying the moment.

Inside the barn, out of the wind with the warmth of the animals, even when it was 7 degrees out it really isn’t that bad. 

But I do like going back into a nice warm house afterwards.

Some commentaries actually suggest that the stable would have provided Mary and Joseph a level of privacy that they would not have had in the crowded inn.

Nowhere in scripture are we ever given a hint that the innkeeper and his wife ever knew fully what happened that night in their stable.

But they were there and had a part in God’s plan that night which saw the arrival of the long-expected Messiah

The stable may have been all the innkeeper and his wife had to offer, but they gave it to be used by these strangers at the door.


Less prominent than even the lowly shepherds and animals, in fact the innkeeper and his wife are never mentioned by the writers of the gospel nor are they placed in the crèches that adorn our mantels and tables during the Christmas season.

Rather, they were and are behind the scenes, humbly and anonymously playing a major part in God’s great plan. 

They serve as a reminder to us that God uses what we have. Perhaps we should be more like the innkeeper and his wife.

This is especially true because we know what the birth of Mary’s child means.

Without any pomp and circumstance, no great earthquake, no thunder and lightning, no burning bush, but humbly and anonymously in a barn to a young unmarried woman the King of heaven arrived. 

That night a child was born. And that child is the King of kings and Lord of lords. He is the savior of the world.

That night a mother’s love wrapped her baby as she wrapped her child in swaddling cloths. 

That night God the Father wrapped His love for you in His very own Son and laid Him in this world, knowing that He would be rejected and crucified by His own, by you and by me.

Don’t miss this! Christmas is so much more than gifts, visiting, children’s programs, and even family gatherings.

In 1 John 4:9 we read this, in fact turn there please to 1 John chapter 4: “In this the love of God was made manifest among us, that God sent his only Son into the world, so that we might live through him.”

In verse 10 he goes to write: “In this is love, not that we have loved God but that he loved us and sent his Son to be the propitiation [satisfactory payment] for our sins.”

We lit the candle of love this morning to remind us of God’s love for us. A love that came to us in His very own Son Jesus Christ.

His love is compelling. It calls us to Him, to respond to Him.

And His love also is commanding. In 1 John 4:11 John goes on to write: “Beloved, if God so loved us, we also ought to love one another.”

The innkeeper and his wife did what they could with what they had. 

How much more should we who have received the love God, love those whom His Son came and died for as well.

Look down at 1 John 4:20: “If anyone says, “I love God,” and hates his brother, he is a liar; for he who does not love his brother whom he has seen cannot love God whom he has not seen.”

If you want to celebrate the true meaning of Christmas, if you have received the free gift of Christ in your life, you are filled with the power of the Holy Spirit to show God’s love to those who don’t know Him this Christmas.

Love…the greatest gift!

Dear God, Give me the compassion of the innkeeper. 

Even when circumstances indicate that I have used up everything I have to give, give me the courage to stand out in contrast to the status quo, and the awareness and the resourcefulness to make room for Christ. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]Let me celebrate Christmas in my heart and life every day.Amen
7

