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TEXT:MT. 2:10Then the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid, for behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy which will be to all people. 11For there is born to you this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord 

Introduction:
CHRISTMAS SHOULD MAKE YOU HAPPY BECAUSE:


I. CHRISTMAS IS GOD’S VOICE SPEAKING TO US.  (THEN THE ANGEL SAID TO THEM)
A. You thought the Bible wasn’t true.  Isa. 7:14
B. You thought I wasn’t concerned about you.  Jn. 3:16
C. You thought I would never come to save you.  Gal 4:4
D. You thought power and riches was what mattered.  Phil 2:6-7
E. You thought you were too bad to be saved. Rom. 5:8

I. CHRISTMAS IS JOY OVERCOMING FEAR.  (DO NOT BE AFRAID)

ILL. OF THE GIRLS WHO WERE RESCUED FROM AFGHANISTAN.

I. CHRISTMAS IS MEANT TO MAKE ALL MEN HAPPY.  (for behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy which will be to all people.)
	
	HE CAME FOR THE POOR AND THE RICH, 
	HE CAME FOR THE JEW AND THE GENTILE
	HE CAME FOR THE MAN AND THE WOMAN
HE CAME TO BE WORSHIPED BY ANGELS, MEN, AND CREATION. 
	HE CAME FOR THE YOUNG AND THE OLD
	HE CAME FOR THE WISE AND THE UNEDUCATED
	HE CAME FOR THE KINGS AND THE HUMBLEST OF PEOPLE

IV. 	CHRISTMAS GIVES A DIVINE JOY NEVER TO BE LOST.  (Good tidings of great joy)
I know a pastor in Florida who used to have count-it-all-joy parties every now and then. He so believed this verse, that when he would face a difficult situation, he would call friends over to his house. He'd say, "I want you to come over to my house for a party." They'd say, "Oh, is it a birthday?" "No," he would say. "Uh, you got a promotion?" they'd continue. "No," he'd say. "What's the situation?" they would finally ask. "Well," he'd say, "I'm going through this incredibly difficult crisis right now, and I'm having a count-it-all-joy party. We're going to celebrate the difficulty, because I know that this difficulty is going to bring something of special value to my life. I don't know what it is yet, but I want you to come and count it all joy with me." Have any of you ever thrown a count-it-all-joy party? I haven't either. To tell you the truth, it's tough to consider it pure joy, because it hurts. Yet it's important to realize that unless we go through some test, we will never know what our faith is made of. --Mike Huckabee, "Practice of Patience," Preaching Today, Tape No. 78 may00 
Jam. 1:2 “Brether count it all joy when you fall into divers temptations” for the trial of your faith worketh patience.

V. 	CHRISTMAS GIVES YOU THE GREATEST TREASURE A MAN CAN ACQUIRE.  (For there is born to you this day in the city of David a Savior which is Christ the Lord)
Dr. Archibald Brown, a noted English evangelist of a generation ago, often preached a wonderful sermon on the text, "When the burnt offering began, the song of the Lord began also." He would point out that it was true not only of the Temple economy, but of the sanctified life. It is only when everything is laid upon the altar of consecration to Jesus Christ that the fullness of joy will fill the heart and break out in thanksgiving and praise to God. Dr. Brown preached this sermon in one of our large cities. He was to leave for another meeting the next day. As he stepped onto the station platform he was met by a smiling porter who greeted him with the striking statement. "Dr. Brown, I live in the country where the music is." Dr. Brown did not at first get the connection and in amazement said, "My friend, I do not understand you." Then the porter said: "I was in your church service last night. I heard you preach from that beautiful text about the song of the Lord. I want to say that I know all about it, for I live on the hilltop where the music is." ( "Choice Illustrations" W. W. Clay pg. 19-20). nov98 

Here is what he says: "I used to eat breakfast at a Cuban restaurant near my house. It was a brief, brisk walk and a good opportunity to think out my plans for the day. My thoughts were interrupted one morning, however, by a spry, unabashed old gent sporting a golf cap and dirty work pants. (He didn't look his sixty-six years.) "You a student, son?" (I guess he saw my Bible and notebook.) "I've got some college textbooks for sale." I followed him into an empty house cluttered with lamps, books, end tables, all for sale. He was moving, he explained. "I need to get rid of this stuff." One topic lead to another. Soon we were sitting and talking, Leo with his questions about the Pope, the Bible, and "souls"; and me with my questions about Leo. His history was colorful: "a Depression kid"; sold franks at Yankee Stadium and programs at Madison Square Garden; a taxi drive in Miami. Yet although his life was full of experience, his face was void of joy. He spoke of how "you can't trust nobody no more. It's a hard world." When I tried to leave, he insisted that I stay. He was hungry for conversation. His fifth and last child had just left home. He said nothing about his marriage, though family portraits covered the wall. "I want to move...somewhere," he mumbled. Leo was in that era of life when all you have to look forward to is death and all you have to look back on is memories. To Leo, life was very real. To Leo, life was very empty. Maybe it was unfair that I ask such a painful question, but I asked it anyway: "If you could live life all over again, would you?" He looked at me and then at the floor. "No," he said sadly, "I don't think so." It's hard to be without light in a dark world." For many of us there are times of discouragement, times of depression, times of emotional and spiritual burnout, times of loneliness and emptiness...times when we feel much like Leo. 


