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Sermon 2nd Sunday After Christmas 2010 

On entering the house, they saw the child with Mary his mother; and they knelt down and paid 

him homage.  Then, opening their treasure chests, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and 

myrrh.  Amen. 

 

One of my favorite Christmas stories is the story of the littlest angel.  When I was five years old I got 

to play the part of the littlest angel—probably because I was the smallest kid in the class. 

 The story is about a young boy who dies and finds himself in heaven.  And for the most part 

he’s really out of place.  He doesn’t fit in.  He misses his family and friends.  He misses home.  He 

gets in all sorts of mischief.  His halo is crooked; he’s late for choir, and not very skilled at flying 

around heaven.  He can’t do the things he used to do on earth.  He’s bored. 

 Because he’s bored he went to one of the head angels and said, that if only he could go back 

to earth, he had a box under his bed that he’s like to bring up to heaven—filled with all sorts of 

things he loved, like a couple of robin’s eggs, some pebbles from a nearby stream, some butterfly 

wings, and a collar from his dog.  So, he was given permission and brought the box up to heaven. 

 Then one day all of heaven was getting ready for the birth of Christ on earth and all the angels 

were busy getting ready for the newborn child.  The littlest angel thought hard about what he could 

give the Christ child and realized that he would give him his box filled with all the things he loved 

best. 
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 However, when he put his present next to all the elegant gifts of the other angels it looked out 

of place and shabby.  The littlest angel felt ashamed and embarrassed that he would dare to give 

such a gift to the Son of God.  However, as the story goes, God takes the gift from the littlest angel 

and says that it is the greatest gift of all because it contains those things on earth and His Son 

would come to love.   

And so God set the box of the littlest angel in heaven and it became the brightest star in the 

heavens that came to rest over the place where Jesus is born, and lo these many years later we 

have come to name that star the Star of Bethlehem. 

 Today’s gospel was the story of the wise men that followed that star to Bethlehem to offer their 

gifts and praise to the newborn king.  As I think of our community at St. James’ I think we have a lot 

in common with the littlest angel.  I have come to learn that during the past few years like the littlest 

angel who felt out of place, you have felt out of place.  Like the littlest angel who felt lonely and 

alone, you felt alone at times.  Like the littlest angel who couldn’t do the things he used to do, there 

were lots of times that people doubted that things were going to work out around here.   

 And, like the littlest angel each of us has a box hidden deep within ourselves that is our 

treasure.  It is the some of all the gifts we have inside.  There are times for each of us that we don’t 

think we can measure up to those around us.  We sometimes feel ashamed or embarrassed that 

what we have to offer isn’t worth very much.  Like the littlest angel we can get down on ourselves 

and think we have nothing left to offer anybody. 
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 Well, I have a box here that I think contains some of the gifts I’ve found at St. James’.  Let’s 

see what’s in our box. 

I found people who went through a very rough transition but came out of it filled with hope and 

the desire to be a community. 

I found people who found themselves in times of crisis and members of the community rally 

around them. 

I found a community that loves to cook and eat together whether it is the Lenten Fish Frys or 

various potluck dinners; this is a community that values food and the fellowship that sharing a meal 

can build. 

I found a community whose members simply enjoy spending time together whether it’s the 

wine-tasting outings, attending concerts together, or just going to the movies…folks here like each 

other’s company. 

I found one family where the mother moved back up here to protect her children and start a 

new life and has joined our family. 

I found people who see something that needs to be done and just does it; whether it was a 

new furnace, new bathrooms, new crosses for the top of the church, fixing the supporting beam 

under the church, fun and fundraising through the home for the holidays fair; the cannonball run, a 

new playscape, or a new roof….people see a need and have stepped forward to make it happen. 
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I found a community that opens its doors to outside groups to those seeking help from 

addictions, promoting health through YOGA, or supporting the children in the community through 

scouting. 

I found a secretary who gave 200% of herself to this community during the time of transition 

although it wasn’t always appreciated and who continues to give and give to this community she 

loves. 

I found a sexton who is always looking out for the church and ways to do things more 

efficiently or less expensive and who goes out of his way to ask for support from groups in the 

community. 

I have found a community of believers who desire to share the good news of Jesus in their 

lives with the wider community whether it is raising funds to help kids attend camp, building 

relationships with brothers and sisters in Ecuador, strengthening relationships with fellow churches 

in the deanery, or supporting the food pantry and women’s center….the gospel message is shared 

 All of these are gifts we have at St. James’ in great abundance.  It takes risking and courage 

to reach inside ourselves to share these gifts.  IT means giving up control and making ourselves 

vulnerable.  It means that sometimes the gift may not be received in the way be hope it would be 

received. 

 The gift of Christmas is God saying to the world I am with you, and that we are to be with one 

another. 
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 Our gifts given from the hearts allow us to shine as brightly as the box of the littlest angel that 

became the star of Bethlehem.  Out lives can be that star of Bethlehem today—bringing light to the 

dark places of the lives of others and in doing so to enlighten those dark places in our own lives.   

 

On entering the house, they saw the child with Mary his mother; and they knelt down and paid him 

homage.  Then, opening their treasure chests, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and 

myrrh.  Amen. 

 

 


