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December 14, 2019 Florida Hospital Seventh-day Adventist Church 
Genesis 3  Unwrapping Christmas Joy Counterfeited by Andy McDonald 
 
Thank you Orlando Junior Academy Choir under the direction of Russ Durham. How great that you encourage 
us to Dream, Dream, Dream  not in some imaginary land of dreams but in the confident assurance of dreams 
that are real and sure.  Sometimes in the mess of this world and the troubles we face globally, in our nation, in 
our communities and in our personal lives we may loose sight of the dream to be fulfilled. Thank you in this 
song, for calling us to remember the dream, and to proactively keep that dream in our minds of the joyous day 
to come! 
 
Let’s pray. Father, we step into your story now. There a many deceptive voices wishing to tell your story just a 
bit differently, with just a slight veering from truth. As we consider truth may we be inspired to hold to truth 
and abandon even the slightest counterfeit of the joy you long for us. In Jesus’ name we pray, Amen.  
 
Christmas is a time of planning. I think my wife begins planning for next year’s stockings for our kids and 
grandchildren as soon as there are after Christmas sales.  
 
As we think about Christmas it seems there are always plans.  When to get a tree, what’s the plan? Where will 
we spend Christmas? What gifts will we plan for those we love?  How will we reach beyond our circle to make 
Christmas better for others?   
 
But the reality is that with all the planning and all the expectations we place on Christmas, and regardless of all 
the joy we plan for it to bring to our lives, often many of our plans get sabotaged.  
 
We imagine, and strategize and plan to get that perfect gift for someone on our list, but then discover it’s out of 
stock, none can be had until early January—and our plans are ruined.   
 
We make plans to travel so Christmas can be spent with those we love. And then flights get cancelled, blizzards 
block the way, and our plans are altered beyond our ability to fix.  
 
We plan the perfect Christmas morning but then the kids can’t come.  
 
We want the circle around the table to enjoy a great Christmas meal together, we plan and plan and the oven 
breaks, or the power goes out. Or we simply forget, time gets away from us, and instead of perfectly crispy 
edges there’s a burnt mess as our plans literally go up in smoke. 
 
I love O Henry’s masterful story, “The Gift of the Magi.”  Here’s a story of plan’s not quite working out. You 
remember Della and Jim. They didn’t have much in the way of material goods but they were rich in their love 
for each other.   Della had amazing hair, beautiful thick, health locks and Jim longed to affirm her beauty.  Jim’s 
prize possession was his grand pocket watch.  Della had been pondering how to get Jim a fob, that chain that 
would attach to his waist coat protecting his watch from being lost,  but also announcing its presence in his 
pocket.  When she saw the perfect one in a store window she immediately formed a plan. 
Meanwhile Jim had seen earlier, some beautiful tortoise shell combs for both practical arranging and simply to 
wear for their grandeur in his Della’s beautiful hair, and now he’s formulating his Christmas plan. He will sell 
the watch and buy Della the combs while she determines to sell her hair and buy Jim the fob for his watch.  
When the time comes that evening for their presentations they realize how their plans have each been hijacked 
but yet each is rich from the love and sacrifice of the other.  
 
There’s something about Christmas it has a close connection to plans gone wrong. 
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They had a plan.  He was a bit older than she was but there was something about each of them that clicked.  It 
was a different time with different courtship rules, but still their’s felt like more than an arranged marriage.  
When she would stop by his shop they would talk almost incessantly.  There might not seem like there was 
much to be said but as so many young relationships have experience the casual conversation was a joy.  Ideas 
thrown out into that imaginary conversation box in front of them.  The other picking up on a thought and 
throwing another matching or contrasting thought to mix with the previous revelation. And when they were 
together time seemed to stand still.    Eventually conversations moved to planning their future.   
 
They would get engaged.  Eventually there would be a wedding.  Then in time they would have a baby.  Maybe 
they planned what that might look like in their community.  Maybe they planned how the business would grow. 
But their plans didn’t work out. They did get engaged.  
 
But then an angel showed up to explain to Mary a new plan.  And she said yes, “May it be to me as you have 
said.”  She said a BIG yes to this new plan.  
 
She told Joseph the plan and in his disappointment and devastation of their failed plan he said a big NO until the 
angel visited him  and then he got on board with the new plan.  
 
The tax census insisted on their returning to the town of their ancestors so they made plans.  You know they had 
a plan.  At some point Joseph and Mary must have talked about planning the 80-90 mile trip.  I can almost hear 
Joseph trying to make the plan sound good to Mary.  “You can’t walk that far, we’ll bring the donkey!”  Not a 
great plan but she had none better.  Maybe Joseph explained that in Bethlehem they would find a relative or get 
a nice room in an inn.  He’d go out and ask around to locate a good midwife just in case.  
 
Whatever their plan it wasn’t to stay in the barn behind an inn. 
It wasn’t their plan to have the pains of labor and delivery amid the on looking animals. They didn’t plan to 
wrap  up baby Jesus in strips of cloth and place him in the feed trough!  
 
Their plan didn’t include a long visit to Bethlehem, shepherds showing up, or wise men with generous gifts.  
Their plan was to pay their taxes register their names and head back to Nazareth.  No plan for a trip to Egypt. 
 
It is fitting that Christmas would come to connect with plans gone wrong, because that’s really the whole point 
of that first Christmas.  It was the big, huge, enormous, gargantuan, massive, action of the Holy Trinity to fix a 
plan gone wrong.  
 
We can’t fully engage in unwrapping the joy of Christmas without grasping the significance of the counterfeit it 
was exposing.  
 
Maybe you will remember that just two weeks ago we talked about our God, Father Son and Holy Spirit, who, 
in divine wisdom, wished to open up their circle for increased fellowship expanded love, and humanity was 
created in the very image of God after God’s likeness. 
 
Great plan but a plan messed up by the fallen angel Lucifer become Satan.   
 
We humans are doers so we focus on behaviors, choices, our actions. When we think about Adam and Eve and 
the fall from their place in perfection, we get all entrapped in the action of eating the forbidden fruit.  
 
For just a moment let’s remember the purpose in their creation—to simply share trinity life.  To love and be 
loved.  To know and be known. To join in the great dance of the Father Son and Holy Spirit.  Our human 
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identity is made in the image of God. For our primal parents to grasp that they are God’s children, his creation, 
the work of his hands, formed-created to be like their maker in order to join that amazing circle.  
 
Lucifer’s deviation was hard to detect at first. Maybe just some subtle questions about God’s supremacy.  Some 
slight insinuation of selfishness on God’s part wanting all the glory.  A suggestion that he might have a better 
way. Just a hint to the angels that they were being restricted and he wish for their freedom. 
 
When the opportunity comes to tempt humanity listen to what Satan says through the serpent: 
 
“Did God really say, ‘You must not eat from any tree in the garden?’” 
Even in this initial question there is the subtle suggestion “God doesn’t know what he’s talking about.” 
 
In the Biblical story after Eve explains the truth that all but one tree provides fruit they can eat. Just the tree in 
the middle God said,  “you must not eat fruit from the tree  and you must not touch it, or you will die.”  
 
Now Satan contradicts God and mixes truth and error imposing his thoughts onto God: 
 
“You will not surely die.”  God may have said you will die, but I say you will not surely die.  Which sounds 
better to you?  
 
Between the lines is the call to forget who you are. You are the son and daughter of God.  You were created in 
God’s very image after his likeness.  You are meant to share the great dance with the trinity forever. 
 
What Satan is saying is I know better and unlike God I’m willing to share what I know.  You won’t die.”  God 
is restrictive and he doesn’t want you to have the freedom of knowing what he knows.  You can be like God.  
 
He offers them the very thing they already are—to be like God.  They were created, you and I are created in the 
very image of God and sin is introduced, sin which at its heart is misdirected love.   The reversal of the great 
commandment to love God with all our heart and soul and mind and our neighbor as ourself. 
 
Rush forward from creation’s story to our story today.  The counterfeit is still being sold as the real thing, and 
that counterfeit is simply and profoundly to get us to lose sight of who we are in Christ. 
 
Kruger writes:  “I can imagine a memo, in Screwtape fashion, sent out by Diabolos (the devil) himself to all his 
underlings which says, ‘Whatever you do, make sure it works to blind human beings to their true identity.  Let 
them pursue their notions of spirituality and talk about God, even about Jesus Christ, if they must, just DON’T 
LET THEM SEE THAT JESUS CHRIST HAS LAID HOLD OF HEM AND TAKEN THEM TO HIS 
FATHER. Don’t let them see that he has drawn them within the circle and given them a place in the great 
dance.  Keep them in the dark about their identity.   
 
‘When you confuse them about their true identity in Christ, they lose sight of their purpose, they lose sight of 
the meaning and dignity of their lives. Then you’ve got them. All you have to do then is make the suggestion 
that what they seek is here in this person, this new job, this promotion, this car, this money, this sexual 
adventure.  Like a martin to a gourd, like a moth to the light, they will run straight into idolatry.” 
 
The great counterfeit is that Joy can be found in some glory we create or manufacture or invent. Just eat the fruit 
and be like God.  You do something, achieve your freedom, manufacture, invent your own glory.  
 
It can’t be done but we keep trying. Our western culture is a tale of hurting souls inventing gods and goddesses, 
power games and illusions of grandeur, Great Olympic games and Super Bowls and World Series all in a mad 
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attempt to manufacture some glory.  We hype things up to try and convince ourselves that it is all significant 
and real. 
 
The great human problem, the result of plans gone wrong, is that so many have no idea of who we are and what 
has become of us IN JESUS CHRIST!   
 
I’m afraid that too often the church, the Body of Christ has fallen prey to seek some counterfeit spiritual glory 
of Christian performance.  Some belief and practice of ritual that doesn’t fully embrace the reality of who we 
are in Christ Jesus.  
 
I don’t know how to drive this into our souls, embed it in our brains, make it a permanent part of how we see 
everything.  The counterfeit is subtle and dangerous.  It says God is good and you can be like him if you just do 
the right thing. Some form of this counterfeit teaching is taught in churches around the world everyday.  Not 
because there is a desire to do anything wrong but because counterfeits are meant to look like the real thing.  
BUT THEY ARE NOT.  It is true that God is good. It is true that you can be like him, and it is the lie of hell 
itself that you can do so by you just doing the right thing.  
 
The life of the trinity extended to us in Jesus Christ is the mystery that gives meaning to all of life. It is the 
“Secret of our motherhood and fatherhood, of our loves and delights, and the joy we unwrap at Christmas.   It is 
the glory of work, of building lakes and painting houses, of grocery shopping and cooking supper. It is the joy 
of baseball and the soul of everything good in life, of music and laughter, of friendship and fellowship. 
 
And please listen as opposed to unwrapping the counterfeit of Christmas joy, it is not a goal to be achieved or 
dream to be attained, it is the way things are in Jesus Christ.   
 
Last week we talked about breaking down the wall between the sacred and the secular.  There aren’t two human 
races one ordinary and secular and one drawn within the circle of Trinity life.  There’s just one human race and 
regardless of the counterfeit message we must unwrap this joy. 
 
Jesus came to get us and bring us to the Father to bring us into that sacred circle Father Son and Holy Spirit.  
We must let go of our idolatrous hold on what we do and trust instead in our glorious savior and what he does: 
Paul writes: “For God in all his fullness was pleased to live in Christ, and by him God reconciled everything to 
himself.  He made peace with everything in heaven and on earth by means of his blood on the cross.  This 
includes you who were once so far away from God. You were his enemies, separated from him by your evil 
thoughts and actions, yet now he has brought you back as his friends.  He has done this through his death on the 
cross in his own human body.  As a result, he has brought you into the very presence of God and you are holy 
and blameless as you stand before him without a single fault.” Colossians 1:19-22 
 
This isn’t the counterfeit.  This is the gospel not an invitation but a declaration of truth. Jesus has redeemed the 
world.  
 
Listen to the words in song you are about to hear. Don’t’ get lost in their familiarity. 
 
What child is this who laid to rest on Mary’s lap is sleeping?  That’s the question  and the answer he is new life 
for the world, he is the king who brings, BRINGS, our salvation.  
 
	


