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“Bah! Humbug!’ 
St. Luke 2:21-38 

 
If there was a 21st century edition of Dickens “A Christmas Carol,” it would be different. 
Picture Scrooge not as a bully who dismissed Christmas, but as a single-minded CEO of a 
shopping mall whose favorite holiday is Christmas. What drove him was the twenty-five 
to fifty percent increase in sales during Christmas. He loved the bottom line so much he 
would begin his advertising for Christmas in October and offer creative avenues of 
borrowing money for those who want to give more, but have run out of Christmas cash. 
 
 What of Bob Cratchit, Tiny Tim’s dad? He knew the Christmas spirit but I bet he 
had to work long hours. And, when he finally arrives at home, he probably had to face 
Mrs. Cratchit’s ongoing pressure for the best things, decorations, and the best food. The 
hints for the latest electronics, the gift cards from R.E.I., Macy’s, and T.J. Max. for the 
kids. He despised the Mall Christmas music, the traffic, the crowds, and the pressure of 
knowing that his family was plummeting toward deeper credit card debt. 
 
At home, body and soul exhausted, questioning if there had ever been a day when 
people actually enjoyed Christmas. Perhaps the most emotionally driven line in the new 
edition of the Christmas Story, comes from the Bob Cratchit of our consumer-driven 
society, shouting “Bah! Humbug!” 
 
I know I’m unhappy with event-packed calendars, emotionally draining Christmas. 
Christmas ads up before Halloween, the shopping rage that dominates Thanksgiving, the 
events that fill-up December, and even the church can sometimes add to this pressure.  
 
Christmas passes by and the meaning of it all is lost somewhere beneath all that 
expensive wrapping paper, empty boxes, and the crumbs of Christmas dinner.  How 
about changing this pattern? 
 
Would you be surprised to know that the struggle to find the elusive “peace on earth” 
has been going on since the first Christmas? Would it surprise you more to discover that 
the people looking the hardest for Christmas were the ones who missed the mark most? 
 
The Temple in Jerusalem was the busiest religious place in the world. The unlimited 
sacrifices, the offerings that never stopped, and countless priests, and singers and rule-



makers continued the work of worship with every shift change. They nit-picked over the 
finer points of the Law, memorized the Torah, quoted the prophets, and they looked for 
the Messiah. 
 
When the Messiah did arrive in the fields outside of Bethlehem, not a single expert in 
religion made it to the manger. The Christ Child lived a week, and there were no visitors. 
And then, on the eighth day, Mary and Joseph brought the baby to the Temple. They 
brought Christmas inside the place where the Christ Child should have been most 
recognizable. 
 
But Mary, Joseph, and the baby managed to come into the Temple, complete the 
ceremony of circumcision, and almost slip away almost unnoticed, passing as quietly 
into the background as the original meaning of Christmas slips away from our over-
stressed Christmas culture today. 
 
There were two people who found Christmas when Mary and Joseph brought Jesus to 
the Temple. They were overcome with the discovery. Why had most missed a truth that 
seems so obvious to those who follow Jesus, 2,000 years later? 
 
If we had been present at the Temple, we would have seen the all-too-familiar rush, 
hurry, and exhaustion of all those so immersed in religion, we’d have seen a frightening 
truth. The religious leaders who were so close to Bethlehem missed Christmas because 
they were too busy. 
 
And they were busy for the next 33 years, missing the teaching, the miracles, the 
crucifixion, the resurrection, and the ascension. They were so busy doing the work of 
God, they missed God’s greatest work in history! They had the scripture, knew the 
prophecy, sang the songs, and they kept the holidays. But somehow, they missed the 
Promise. It’s not hard to make the transition to today’s Christmas crush.  
 
Maybe we should spend more time in the Temple, for in two quiet corners of that huge 
complex, two people managed to find Christmas. Ignored by the all-too-busy priests, 
Levites and Sadducees, an old man, and an old woman, found the Messiah for which 
they’d long been searching. Their names were Simeon and Anna. 
    
If most of the religious experts missed the first Christmas, it shouldn’t be surprising to 
find a lot of modern-day religious people missing the big event, too. But if we’ll take the 
clues from Simeon and Anna, we might find exactly what we’ve been looking for. 
First, we must be willing to wait. 
 



Thomas Merton wrote: “There were only a few shepherds at the first Bethlehem. The ox 
and the ass understood more of the first Christmas than the high priests in Jerusalem. 
And it is the same today.”  
 
The only people who found Christmas in the Temple were the “waiters.” They were 
anticipating. Simeon was an old man, but he hung onto the promise that he would see 
the Messiah before he died. Anna was 84, a widow, and she would not leave the Temple 
complex. She was there all the time, fasting, praying, and waiting. What a contrast with 
the priests and Pharisees of Jerusalem.   
 
When God designed the furniture of the Tabernacle, there were no chairs. With all the 
work of offering sacrifices, there simply wouldn’t be time for the high priest or the other 
priests to complete their task, and find rest. There is a scandalous visual from the Book 
of Hebrews – the idea that Jesus finished his task and “sat down at the right hand of 
God.” (Hebrews 10:12) The concept of a priest being able to sit was just unthinkable 
(Hebrews 10:11). 
  
Waiting infers patience, and it suggests quiet. With all the noise, hurry, and stress, 
we’ve have about as much chance of simplifying Christmas as we would of seeing 90 
degrees on Christmas Eve. It’s possible, just not likely. 
 
So what will you do to “wait,” this Christmas? Which hour, of which day, or which hours 
of each day, have you set aside to re-connect with Christmas? What about a schedule of 
Bible reading leading up to the holiday?  
 
When God spoke to Elijah, he used a voice so quiet, and tiny, Elijah knew immediately 
he’d experience the presence of God. Had Elijah been in a shopping mall at the time, 
he’d have missed the whisper of God. 
 
Second, we must trust that God will keep His promises. 
 
Simeon had waited a lifetime to see God’s promise. When he saw Jesus, Simeon knew 
the promise had been kept. Anna had waited decades.  
 
Third, we must be willing to proclaim what God has done. 
 
Simeon and Anna would not think of keeping the good news to themselves. Simeon 
broke out into song. As soon as she saw the child, “Anna came up and began to thank 
God and to speak about Him to all who were looking forward to the redemption of 
Jerusalem.” 



 
Perhaps it’s similar to the concept of the thank-you note. A note of thanks is a vanishing 
art, but consider what God has done. The heart of Christmas is the incredible reality that 
God has given us eternal life. To such a gift, a word of thanks is appropriate! Like Simeon 
and Anna, we can’t hold back our praise of Almighty God after such a generous act of 
love. 
 
Christmas can still arrive when you least expect it, sometimes in the most unforeseen 
manner. There is an elderly woman named Stella Thornhope who was struggling with 
her first Christmas alone. Her husband had died just a few months prior. Now, several 
days before Christmas, she was almost snowed in by a brutal weather system. She felt 
dreadfully alone. 
 
Late that afternoon the doorbell rang, and there was a delivery boy with a box. He said, 
"Mrs. Thornhope?" She nodded. He said, "Would you sign here?" She invited him to step 
inside and closed the door to get away from the cold. She signed the paper and said, 
"What's in the box?" The young man laughed and opened up the flap, and inside was a 
little puppy, a golden Labrador retriever. The delivery boy picked up the squirming pup 
and explained, "This is for you, Ma'am. He's six weeks old, completely housebroken." The 
young puppy began to wiggle in happiness at being released from captivity. 
 
"Who sent this?" Mrs. Thornhope asked. 
 
The young man set the animal down and handed her an envelope and said, "It's all 
explained here in this envelope, Ma'am. The dog was bought last July while its mother 
was still pregnant. It was meant to be a Christmas gift to you." The young man then 
handed her a book, How to Care for Your Labrador Retriever. 
 
In desperation she again asked, "Who sent me this puppy?" 
 
As the young man turned to leave, he said, "Your husband, Ma'am. Merry Christmas." 
 
She opened up the letter from her husband. He had written it three weeks before he 
died and left it with the kennel owners to be delivered with the puppy as his last 
Christmas gift to her. The letter was full of love and encouragement and 
admonishments to be strong. He vowed that he was waiting for the day when she would 
join him. He had sent her this young animal to keep her company until then. 
 



God has a way of sending a signal of light to remind us life is stronger than death. Light 
is more powerful than darkness. God is more powerful than evil. Good will overcome 
evil. 
 
"The people walking in darkness have seen a great light," the prophet said. "On those 
living in the land of the shadow of death, a light has dawned"  

(St. Matthew 4:16).  
 
Alleluia. Amen. 
 


