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“Inside the Wrappings” 

 

At our Beer and Bar Theology gathering last Tuesday,  

  we talked about our most and least favorite activities in preparing for the holidays. 

 While most people had some things they really enjoyed doing,  

  there were also things that people didn’t like, even loathed – and yet they felt compelled to do them.  

 There are indeed many expected customs –  

  such as decorating our homes inside and out, putting up Christmas trees,  

  sending Christmas cards and letters, baking cookies and cakes,  

  selecting, buying and wrapping gifts, and giving and going to parties and other special events. 

 It can be a frantic, hectic time and people can often feel stressed and pressured to get everything done.   

  (Perhaps that’s why it seems the season starts earlier and earlier each year!)   

 And sometimes we can get so caught up in all the hustle and bustle of the surface preparations, 

  that we completely miss the peace and love, let alone the joy and beauty that’s at the heart of Christmas. 

 

And so with just one week to go, God has a Word for us this morning: 

 
2
Why do you spend your money for that which is not bread, and your labor for that which does not satisfy? 

 Why do you fill your life with frantic schedules, running errands, doing chores, from morning to night? 

 Why do you run from 1 thing to the next, eating on the run, barely taking time to breathe, day in & day out? 

 Why do you spend your days trying to live up to the demands of others –  

  or the demands you place on yourself? 

Do you enjoy the frenetic pace of life?   

 Or is it that the relentless activity keeps you from noticing the emptiness inside? 

Don’t you get tired of running around in so many directions? 

 Don’t you ever just want to stop and feel a deep peace in your soul or an explosion of joy in your spirit, 

  or an overflowing love in your heart? 

And if you do, then God says, “Come!  If you’re thirsty, come and drink!  If you’re hungry, come and eat! 

 Whatever your deepest need, come to me and I will fill it – totally and completely free of charge.   

In other words, God offers everyone a free lunch.   

 

And yet a free lunch goes against the grain of our human minds, eternally tinged by sin. 

 If we let people eat for free, then won’t they lose their motivation to work? 

 Won’t we become a welfare state where workers are few and freeloaders many? 

 Shouldn’t people get food the old fashioned way – by earning it? 

 Shouldn’t everyone be expected to pay their fair share? 

I dare say we have all had such thoughts –  

 whether they are deeply held, or whether they simply flit through now and then. 

Because someone getting something for nothing just doesn’t seem fair somehow.   

 

But Isaiah says it’s not about fairness.  It’s about grace. 

 

For Lutherans, grace is the heart of our faith, so we should get this.   

But grace in theory is very different from grace in practice, 

 and grace for self, is very different from grace for other. 

 

Fairness is something we humans can understand.  But grace?  Grace is hard to wrap our heads around.   

And God gets that. 



In fact, God explains: 

  
8
..my thoughts are not your thoughts, nor are your ways my ways…. 

  
9
For as the heavens are higher than the earth,  

  so are my ways higher than your ways and my thoughts than your thoughts. 

 

God speaks a word and creates a universe –  

 a universe so wonderfully complex  

  that we peel back wonder after wonder only to discover  

   that there is always another layer of wonder left to explore. 

And while God is still creating this ever-expanding universe,  

 we get caught up in our own little worlds, busying ourselves likes ants in an anthill or bees in a hive, 

  spending much of our time and energy on unbelievably miniscule things, 

   chasing after meaning and purpose in all the wrong places.   

 

And into this setting comes Isaiah  

 who exhorts us to stop running around spending all our time doing things 

  that in the long run make no difference, and don’t get us to where we want to be. 

 Instead, Isaiah reminds us to 
6
Seek God …, to call upon God …, and to return to God. 

 

The exiles to whom Isaiah spoke had been in exile so long that their hope had shriveled and died. 

 They were so caught up in the day to day struggles of life,  

  that they had forgotten the promise that one day God would save them. 

 They still went through the motions, but had lost the meaning. 

And to these exiles who had despaired of ever seeing their homeland again, Isaiah comes with a word of hope: 
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For as the rain and the snow come down from heaven,  

  and do not return there until they have watered the earth,  

  making it bring forth and sprout, giving seed to the sower and bread to the eater, 

  
11

so shall [the] … word … from my mouth… not return to me empty, 

   but …  accomplish that which I purpose, and succeed ,,,[as I intend]. 

  
12

For you shall go out in joy and be led back in peace;  

  the mountains & the hills before you shall burst into song,  

  and all the trees of the field shall clap their hands.  

 

2500 years later, we often find ourselves in a similar position to the exiles.   

 We get so caught up in the activities of daily life – especially in the holiday season –  

  that we sometimes lose sight of why we celebrate this holiday of Christmas at all. 

 

And it is to this eternally human condition that the prophet reminds us  

 of God’s everlasting covenant with us, of God’s steadfast and sure love for us,  

 of God’s gift of grace and God’s promise of glory. 

 

All the preparations for the season are like the wrappings covering a gift. 

 They can be eye-catching and pretty – but in the end it’s not the wrapping that we desire. 

 It’s the gift inside.   

 

In this last week as we prepare for Christmas, may we remember that all the decorating, all the cards, 

 all the gifts, and all the events, are just the pretty wrappings. 

What’s inside the wrapping, is the gift itself – water for the thirsty, food for the hungry, and grace for us all. 

Amen   
 

 


