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November 30, 2019 Florida Hospital Seventh-day Adventist Church 
Genesis 1:26-27 Christmas Joy Prequel   by Andy McDonald 
  
Christmas is coming.  Despite all the pressures of gift selection, and potential travel, and awkward family 
dynamics it is “the” season.  The clock ticks around another 24 hours for 365 days and we are back to the 
anchor point of Christmas, Advent, the songs, and lights and the amazing story of angels and Mary and Joseph 
and shepherds and wise men, and the coming of the baby named Jesus.  
 
This season is the season of an amazing story. I don’t know about you but for me its familiarity almost ruins it 
each year.  There’s this annual temptation to be just a little dismissive about it all. We’ve heard it all before.  
But then maybe it’s in the simple reading of the account in Matthew and Luke…or maybe it is a simple nativity 
scene replete with all the characters of that first Christmas frozen in time and carefully arranged around a 
manger…or maybe it’s that familiar carol sung by me or a choir…or maybe it’s small children acting out the 
story in bathrobes and sheet draped angels…and each year I’m caught, pulled in, struck with awe and a sense of 
joy of the Christmas story. 
 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare Him room,  
And heaven and nature sing, And heaven and nature sing, 
And heaven and heaven and nature sing.  
 
The story, familiar and yet strange and unbelievable as it is, is a story of joy.  
 
The night of Jesus arrival, when the dark Bethlehem hillside became bright as day with the radiance of the 
Lord’ glory and terrified shepherds were overwhelmed with fear remember the angel’s reassuring words?  
“Don’t be afraid! For I bring you GOOD NEWS of GREAT JOY for EVERYONE! 
 
This wasn’t the announcement they had anticipated.  The entire history of the nation of Israel, God’s selected or 
chosen group of people where he would reveal his story, had this as a Jewish nation only story.  It would have 
been more attuned to their ears, and therefore easier to hear, if the angel had announced “I bring you good news 
of great joy for you God’s special chosen people.” 
 
But the truth is that while God had selected Israel, from Abraham to those shocked shepherds, they were 
selected not because they were deserving of selection, nor because of anything they did.  In fact all the good that 
Israel every accomplished wasn’t why they were selected but as a result of selection.   God’s story his plan 
required a people for its fulfillment and Israel, through no merit on their part, were the chosen family line, the 
family tree for the incubation of God into the world. 
 
When we decide sometimes to trace the Joy of Christmas back in time we may find ourselves tracing it all the 
way back to our human origins, the fall and the need for the coming of one whose heel will be struck by the 
serpent but who will also crush the serpent’s head.   
 
Like some great stories, some great movies, there is always the story behind the story.  In today’s genre we call 
those stories before the story the prequel.  Maybe you’ve never given much mental energy to considering the 
prequel to Christmas Joy! The prequel to the good news of great joy for all people, for everyone everywhere.  
 
We must begin, “A long time ago in a galaxy far, far away. . .” 
 
We are bound to consider anything we consider from the perspectives we understand. We perceive our world in 
the amazing consciousness of three dimensions.  We can grasp the relationships of one object to another 
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perceiving distance creating a sense of shape and design even imagining and filling in the gaps of things hidden 
to our eye but put there in our three dimensional mind’s eye.  
 
For a moment I want us to stretch our minds beyond our plane of understanding. We most often think of time 
linearly.  We create a time line with various points of history following or preceding another.  We think of time 
passing by. 
 
This is part of why we struggle with the concept of the ever present, eternal God.  Without beginning, hurt’s my 
head!  Everything I know about in the real world in which we live,  EVERYTHING has some point of origin. . . 
. with the exception of God.  
 
As followers of Jesus when we use that term “God” we are speaking in Trinitarian language.  The mystery, 
clearly attested to in scripture, that there is ONE God existing as Father, Son, and Holy Spirit—the Trinity, 
without beginning or end. 
 
Maybe you’ve thought of God as this faceless, all-powerful, all knowing abstraction. Or you pictured the divine 
Trinitiy as three stodgy religious types sitting around some desk or on thrones in heaven muttering to one 
another.  
 
But the truth is so much better than what we may have imagined.  There is in this Trinity a circle of passion and 
life and fellowship and that circle, that dance of life, that engagement within the Trinity clearly communicates 
that God is at essence a relational being. God exists in eternal relationship. 
 
It is a weak simile but Trinity life is hanging out life, being with, it is passion and life and fellowship.  
 
We don’t know when it happened.  It was in trinity speak, “from the foundation of the world” that the Trinity 
wished to expand it’s life.  Part of who God is revolves around the wish to bring others joy and fullness and 
within the Trinity to do that together.  
 
And so they pondered, discussed, and one day the time had come and God said these words as put together in 
the New Living Translation of the Bible, our text for today. Genesis 1:26-27  
 
“Then God said, ‘Let us make people in our image, to be like ourselves.  They will be masters over all life—the 
fish in the sea, the birds in the  
Sky, and all the livestock, wild animals, and small animals.’ So God created people in his own image; God 
patterned them after himself, male and female he created them.” 
 
I’m reminded in this story, this amazing story of our origins, of the decision of a couple to give birth, or a 
couple or single person to adopt. None of us, on the first go at this notion of parenting, have a clue.  We may 
have babysat many babies.  We may be a wonderful aunt or uncle. We may read books on babies and child 
rearing but truthfully experientially we don’t have a clue.  All we understand is a small or large inkling that life 
is meant to be shared, enlarged, opened, and experienced in some realm of community.  This urge this 
understanding is worked out in other ways for those without children.  In groups, friendship circles, family 
connections life is shared in community, and the fellowship of church.  
 
We just don’t know what is coming. How community and shared life will alter us, both in joyous and in tragic 
ways. We may choose to enlarge the circle of our life with spouses, friends, or children and we do this in the 
wonderful bliss of blindness.  
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In all my life I have only lost one friend. Let me explain.  Of course there’s the loss of friends in the sense of the 
drift and fullness of life, whom distance separates, and life fills up the spaces.  I don’t think of those as lost just 
separated.  And of course there are those who die.  Like Jean Riley who died on Thanksgiving. She told me she 
was ready to go. She wasn’t sure why she was still here. She’d buried her husband and experienced the loss of 
most all of her friends who were her contemporaries as she outlived them and now too, she rests. We’ve all lost 
friends in death.  But we didn’t loose them they simply died.  
 
The friend I’ve lost I met in seminary. I’ll never forget the night we met. I was lonely. I hadn’t really connected 
with other seminarians.  And this one night I attended a social function because the people I was living with 
insisted I come.  Early in the evening I met this new friend and his wife and we connected.  The whole evening, 
at least in my memory, we talked like no one else was at the event. It felt really good and from then on through 
seminary our friendship deepened and then it continued for years after, until. Until there was a 
misunderstanding.  Somehow I got blamed or at least connected to a painful experience in his life and I was 
shut out of his life. The friendship from his perspective and by his choice was over.  Twice when I was near 
where he lived I went to his home but he didn’t want to see me.  
 
I’m fortunate in that in all my life and friendships there’s just this one that has shut me out.   
 
There are countless stories of parents who have kids who have shut them out.  
 
Stories of adoptive parents who gave and gave and gave to make life good for the kid but who has turned away 
from that adoptive parent. 
 
And when the reality of the pains of relational life raise their head it makes us question our investment.  
Knowing the pain that would come if I could go back would I still develop that friendship, would we have 
children, would we have worked so hard to adopt? 
 
So here’s the dumbfounding, the amazing, astounding part of the Christmas Joy Prequel. 
 
From all eternity the Trinity knew. There was the understanding  that creating Lucifer would mean there would 
be a Satan. It was no secret to the Trinity that the journey to shared Trinity life, to arrive at the shared Great 
Dance of passion and life and fellowship with creatures made in their very image, that the journey was a long 
and painful one.  
 
For any lesser being than absolute perfection of God, there would have been a cost benefit ratio study and 
consideration given to a Plan B! 
 
But it is a catch 22 for the God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit who self- define as LOVE. 
 
Wooden, Moon, and Reeve in their book “The Trinity,” propose, “…sin could come into existence only because 
of the very nature of God’s love.  The fact that God’s love requires free choice makes it possible for sin to 
exist…Thus sin becomes a human creation that feeds off God’s love and becomes an intensely perverse twisting 
of divine love.” P. 251 
 
Love must allow free choice and yet to do so makes rebellion possible.  
 
But here’s the amazing story behind the story. Here’s the Christmas Joy  Prequel- God so values 
relationship…God is so not about isolation or emptiness or self centeredness, that God seeks togetherness and 
sharing that even though he knew what was coming and what it would cost, he’s willing to bankrupt heaven he 
wants so much for us to be with him.  
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And the cost was enormous.   We get caught up in the cross and the agony and the pain of it all, and it was 
terrible. But what about the incarnation.  For God who has always existed in relationship. Always Father, Son 
and Holy Spirit. For God to become one of us, not for a season, not for just a short lifetime on this earth but for 
all eternity.  This is enormous self-sacrificing love to open the life of the trinity to us.  To accomplish all that 
was intended in our original creation. 
 
In a normal prequel we just get earlier history. 
The prequel to the Alamo would be this history of Texas relationship with Mexico. 
The prequel to the Civil War in this country would be the back story of the issues of slavery and state’s rights. 
 
Prequels just give us an earlier story which gives context to our present story.  
 
But the Christmas Joy Prequel is not just the story before the story.  In this prequel we have an all knowing 
God, who, “…From start to finish, is always the initiator of relationship with us: creating relationship, pursuing 
relationship, repairing relationship, empowering relationship, consummating relationship.” Life With God p. 23 
 
Really from the first creation of the first being in the universe, God has sought relationship.  And eventually 
God would come in the incarnation, Immanuel God with us.  
 
That has always been God’s plan, God with us.  Richard Foster, in his book Life With God proposes that all of 
scripture  is in essence God’s commitment, his covenant, his declaration, and to day we’ve seen it to have been 
is declaration spoken or unspoken because it is just part of his essence.   He says in every prophecy, and story, 
every overt declaration or subtle teaching, in the Bible,  “I am WITH you.” And then he asks, “Will you be with 
me.” 
 
So much of our Christmas Joy is wrapped up in being with.  Plans are made.  Miles are traveled much further 
than over the river and through the woods. In fact many will build their Christmas Joy on whether or not we are 
“together with” and who we are able to be “together with.” 
 
God loves you so much that regardless of the disappointment and pain you might bring or cause he still wants 
you in his family.  He longs to adopt every human into his family and bring them in the circle of Trinity life. 
 
“The gospel does not leave you staring into heaven wondering how you are going to make it like Jesus did. The 
gospel does not leave you now with yourself and with figuring out how your human existence is going to be 
converted, how you are going to gain victory over evil, how you are going to become a member of that new 
covenant fellowship that Jesus has with his Father and the Spirit.  The gospel is the news that Jesus Christ has 
done it.  The gospel is not an invitation.  The gospel is a declaration of the truth.”  Great Dance, p. 49,50 
 
“Jesus Christ was sent to find us and bring us home. And he has done just that.  He drew us within the circle. 
From this point on we must learn to think about who we are, not what we can be one day.  Here (and now) in 
Jesus Christ we must re-think everything we thought we knew about ourselves and others, for HE HAS DONE 
IT!  He has given us a place in the great dance of the Trinity. This is not something we make true, It is the truth 
in Jesus.”  Great Dance p, 28 
 
And our Christmas Joy can put a smile on our faces. God’s love is so big so great that before any of this world 
came to be, in the prequel God knew all that would come, all the hurt and pain and misery but because he 
chooses to be with us and wants us to be with him he started the story that ends in joy.  
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