No Room At the Inn <Slide 1>
Punchline: During the Holiday Season, we think mostly about ourselves and our friends and families.  Spirituality can become an inconvenience.  We are called to make room in our lives for Christ.

1) My confession: Henry, his 4 month old daughter and the cold guest room

a. I don’t feel like I was particularly rude or mean.  I could have done more but it would have been inconvenient.

(They’re coming back for Xmas and we’re going to buy a space heater for that room.)

2) When I think of the inn keeper, sometimes I think of him as rude and mean

<Slide 2>

a. “Get outta here!”  “Leave me alone!”  “We don’t have any more room!”

=> Then Mary and Joseph had to sneak into the barn because she was pregnant


But maybe the innkeeper was more like me: Not particularly rude or mean.


After all <slide 3>
a. They were flooded with customers because of the census

b. Even if his best friend arrived, he couldn’t kick any paying customers out

c. Maybe he just said, “You know what guys…I don’t have any open rooms in the inn, but you’re welcome to the stable.  It’s nice and warm in there and it will keep you out of the cold.”

=> Maybe the inn keeper was actually a pretty nice guy, but he had filled up his inn already and so there really wasn’t any more room.

3) And the innkeeper reminds me of my average December: <slide 4>
a. When I look at my calendar, it’s not like I intentionally decide not to do something generous like help over at the night shelter, it’s just that it fills up with shopping and decorating and cooking and social events…it just happens.  When I take it out and look at it on December 1st, it’s jam packed with things to do.  There’s no more room! <click>
b. And when I do my Christmas budget, I don’t intentionally think, “Gee, I’m not going to get so-and-so a present.” Or “I’m not going to give money to charities.”  I just keep thinking of more and more people that I should be giving gifts to and all of a sudden my budget it maxed out.  There’s no more room! <click>
c. And when I cook up Christmas dinner (more accurately – do what Lindsay tells me as she cooks up Christmas dinner) it’s not that I decide not to share all our extra food, it’s just that by the time we get all the dishes washed and all the food put away, we’re just exhausted.  There’s just no more room in the day. <click>
See, the thing is that the innkeeper wasn’t mean or rude or angry – his inn was already full.  And that’s our challenge around Christmas time.  It’s not that we intend to pray less or read scripture less or do church business less or give less or share our time less or any of these good things less…  It’s just that after we fill up with all the holiday parties, all the shopping and decorating and cooking, all the entertaining family…there’s no room.

So my challenge to you for this Christmas season (if it isn’t too late already) is to do “one less”:  Buy one less present this year and give the money to the night shelter.  Put one less decoration on your house and spend the time reading scripture.  Cook one less food item this year and give it to the food bank.  Make one less trip to the mall and make that phone call to someone you haven’t heard from in a while.  And on Christmas morning, take the time to read the Christmas story together and pray together either before or after opening presents.  Make room for Jesus!

Because the miracle of “one less” is that even though the night shelter will benefit, even though the food bank will appreciate the gift, even though your friends and family will enjoy the extra time with you…who will get the most?  We, the givers, will!  The holidays will become a time we enjoy and treasure rather than a time we just try to make it through.

<slide 6> So friends, brothers and sister in Christ, I challenge you this advent to make room in your calendars and in your budgets for Jesus.  Make room in your hearts and your minds for Jesus.  Make room in your habits and your lives for Jesus.  Make room, make room, make room.  Because I proclaim to you, He is coming.

Invitation to the table
The miracle of Christmas is that even though we often find that our calendars and our budgets are full and there’s no more room, God always makes room for us.  This is God’s table and there is always room for one more.  No matter how many people are around it, no matter how little is set upon it, no matter what we have done, no matter what has been done to us, no matter who else comes to this table, no matter when or where this table is set…there is ALWAYS more room. It doesn’t matter who you are, what continent you come from or what language you speak; there is always room at this table.  It doesn’t matter what you’ve done, no matter how bad it might be.  It doesn’t matter what you’ve left undone, no matter how important it might have been; there is always room at this table.  In the kingdom of heaven, when we are seated with Jesus himself and with billions upon billions who have gone before us, there will be room at this table.  There is always more room at this table.

Our Lord and savior who was born in the manger because there was no room in the inn…invites all who want to know him to join in this feast and he assures us that there is always more room at this, his table.
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