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“The Reason for the Season” 

 

Sarah lay there dazed and hurt. 

 It had been a long, hard fall. 

 Tangled in the safety net, she gazed back up at the trapeze bar from which just seconds ago she had swung. 

 It was still swinging, ever so slightly. 

 

She couldn’t believe it! 

 Mac had let go of her and had let her fall! 

 Big, strong, fatherly, trustworthy Mac – the person she trusted more than anyone in the whole world…. 

 How could he have done such a thing?  How could he have let her down? 

 

Suddenly, Sarah became aware that the spotters were asking her if she were alright. 

 She looked at them and didn’t answer, but she did let them help her down. 

 Her knee hurt and so did her shoulder, and she was shaking all over, but she was still in one piece. 

 She could walk by herself. 

 

“Sarah,” called Mac, “are you alright?” 

 “Come on, let’s try it again.” 

 Sarah shook her head.  She was too hurt and upset to try it again. 

 “Come on, my little bright eyes,” called Mac gently, “let’s get your timing right. 

 You hesitated when I signaled you and that’s what threw us off.  Come on, Sarah, we can do it!” 

 

Sarah ignored him and kept walking. 

 “How dare he blame me,” she thought angrily.  “Me hesitate?  It was Mac that let go.” 

 She went through the whole stunt in her mind, moment by moment. 

 Well, maybe she had hesitated...but still, Mac had caught her – well, just barely. 

 He had grabbed her wrist – if only for a second. 

 Maybe it was her fault, but Mac should have been able to compensate. 

 He was the best trainer in the whole world.  He had never let her down before. 

 Sarah made her way over to the bleachers and sat down.  She felt miserable. 

 

She lifted her eyes to the trapeze set high above the tent floor. 

 Mac was swinging and his son, Josh,  

  was preparing to do the same double somersault with a twist that Sarah had tried. 

 Josh was so young – six years younger than Sarah’s twelve years – but he was good. 

 He was Mac’s only son.  And when the two of them performed, it was always flawless. 

 Sarah liked Josh a lot, but she did envy him. 

 Not only was he the most natural gymnist she had ever known, but he had Mac for a father. 

 As she watched him swing and somersault and fly, feelings welled up inside her. 

 There was nothing more exciting in the world  

  than to leap at Mac’s command and go spinning through the air,  

   only to be caught by Mac’s strong hands. 

 She loved it!  Or at least she had. 

 Now she was afraid.  Afraid to trust herself.  Afraid to trust Mac. 

 She had trusted him so completely.  Why he was the closest thing she had ever had to a father. 

 He had loved her and she had loved him.  But now the trust was gone. 

 And she wasn’t even sure about the love anymore. 



“Josh!!”   

 Mac’s voice startled her out of her thoughts and she looked up just in time to see Josh hit the net. 

 He had hit the side – the dangerous part –  

  and the spotters were just barely able to keep him from bouncing out. 

 Sarah went running.  Josh had to be alright! 

 “Josh...are you okay?” she cried, momentarily forgetting her own pain. 

 Josh looked down at her and smiled. 

 “Sure, Sarah, I’m okay.  I’ve just got to work on my timing, I guess.” 

 

You’re going back up there?” Sarah asked, “Right now?”   

 Aren’t you afraid of falling again?  Aren’t you afraid Mac won’t catch you?” 

 

“Of course, I’m afraid,” he answered. 

 “I’m scared every time I jump away from the platform, but I love flying. 

 And I love working with my dad.  There’s nothing like it in all the world.” 

 

All of the sudden, Sarah understood. 

 Josh’s timing hadn’t been off – his timing was perfect. 

 But Mac had let Josh fall  

  because he knew that was the only way to get his precious little Sarah back. 

 Sarah looked up at Mac.  He was smiling. 

 “Josh,” she said, making her way to the ladder, “you wait here and rest.  It’s my turn, now.” 

An unusual Christmas story, I’ll admit – but a Christmas story nonetheless. 

 For you see, Adam and Eve and you and I and every one who has ever lived  

  has experienced the same kind of event as Sarah.   

 Our relationship with God has been severed, we have fallen,  

  and our hurt and our fear have kept us  

   from trusting God completely and from living our lives in pure faith.   

 We are left feeling broken and hurt and angry and afraid.    

 

But God loved us so much that he sent his only Son to become one of us,  

  to live in the same broken world,  

  to experience the same hurts and fears that we face each and every day. 

 

But God in Christ did more than become human. 

 God in Christ overcame his doubts and fears and was able to live by faith, trusting God completely. 

 Jesus restored the relationship between God and humankind. 

 

The bad news is that we are born children of a fallen humanity.   

But today there is good news: 

 

“In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God....   

 in him was life, and the life was the light of all people.   

 The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it.... 

And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory,  

 the glory as of a father's only son, full of grace and truth.”  Amen!  

 


