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“Actions speak louder than words,” my mother used to say - a lot - 
whenever my brother’s or my actions didn’t measure up to our promises or 
our intentions or if she thought a lack of integrity was the direction we were 
headed in.  
 
We have a lot of sayings to indicate that we do not have much regard for 
words alone. “One picture is worth a thousand words.” “It's only words,” 
sang the Bee Gees in 1967, before they discovered disco. One of my 
colleagues in the hospital where I used to work had a poster over her desk 
that proclaimed, “What you do speaks so loudly that I can't hear what you 
say.”  
 
None of us has much use for those whose lack of integrity allows them to 
say one thing and do another, to talk the talk without walking it. And yet, the 
empty promise, even the outright the lie seems to be a way of life for some 
people. 
 
Words are cheap, we say, and as evidence of that, we are almost 
overwhelmed by a multiplicity of words these days. Every day the mailbox at 
our house is stuffed with paper bearing thousands of words. Words about 
everything from how one political party is the only thing that can save us 
from the absolute evil of the other party to the sale on avocados at Publix to 
the latest wood shop gadget that is guaranteed to change my life. Most of 
these words end up unread in the paper recycling container that sits in the 
laundry room. 
 
In my previous call, I often traveled dozens - too frequently hundreds - of 
miles daily on the interstate highways of this synod’s four states. I found that 
listening to music didn’t do much to keep me awake, so, when I wasn’t 
making phone calls, I listened to podcasts and radio news broadcasts. It 



 

 

would be hard to count the number of words I heard on any given day in the 
synod car.  
 
And there were also all those words written on all those signs that line the 
highways. Words amateurishly painted onto plywood or professionally 
molded in bright, lighted plastic: GAS - 229.9; COLDEST BEER IN 
ALABAMA; CRAZY ED'S FIREWORKS; FREE COFFEE WITH FILL-UP; 
WELCOME TO THE MAGNOLIA STATE; FASTEN YOUR SEAT BELT; 
BEST BURGER IN GEORGIA; OPEN 24 HOURS; HEAVEN OR HELL? 
 
So many words that no one could read them all at 75 - er, 70 miles per hour. 
But they were always there, flashing, turning, glowing, vying with one 
another for the attention of us weary drivers. 
 
We can generate words more quickly than ever before thanks to computers 
and word processing which might be something to get more excited about if 
we had more important things to say than ever before.  
 
I recently read an article by a pediatric psychiatrist who notes that there is 
little to no silence left in the lives of children. She wonders how that lack of 
quiet might affect their creativity and their psychological development. Too 
many words are coming at the all the time.  
 
In the beginning was the Word, John writes to introduce us to Jesus. And 
the Word was with God and the Word was God. He goes on, And the Word 
became flesh and lived among us.  
 
The text actually says, the Word became flesh and “pitched his tent with us.” 
One translator says it this way, “The Word....moved into the neighborhood.” 
However you translate it, it is an astounding idea. The Word of God, the 
Word that is God, the one through whom and by whom the whole creation 
came to be, moved into our neighborhood, became one of us. The Creator 
became a part of the creation.  
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And while Luke’s story of Jesus birth with the shepherds and angels and 
Matthew’s story with the magi and the star are our familiar Christmas 
reading. This text from John, who is more interested in theology than in 
story, may be the most remarkable sentence in the Bible. And it is what 
Christmas is really about: In Jesus, God became one of us so that we might 
be able to know the unknowable. 
 
John says, No one has ever seen God, but the only Son has made God 
known. 
 
This idea that John expresses here, that God has come into human history 
in the particular person of Jesus of Nazareth was one of the early Christian 
teachings that followers of other religions of the time found hardest to 
accept.  
 
Philosopher and theologian David Bentley Hart writes that followers of other 
religions were offended by the idea of “a God who apparels himself in 
common human nature, in the form of a servant; who brings good news to 
those who suffer and victory to those who are as nothing; who dies like a 
slave and outcast without resistance; who penetrates to the very depths of 
hell in pursuit of those he loves; and who persists even after death not as a 
hero lifted up to Olympian glories, but in the company of peasants, breaking 
bread with them and offering them the solace of his wounds.”1 
But that idea, which we call “incarnation” is what all the fuss is about at 
Christmas: that God, in Christ, has come to us, conformed the divine self to 
our human selves, accepted our human life, lived among us so that we 
might be able to know or at least glimpse God. And maybe also so that God 
might be able to know us, to experience our pain, our doubt, our uncertainty, 
even our death. 
 
In John’s theology, Jesus is the Word of God. And not a cheap word like the 
words on the billboards and the television ads and junk mail and the car 

 
     1David Bentley Hart, The Beauty of the Infinite (Grand Rapids: Eerdmans, 2003) 126; quoted by James C. 

Howell in Feasting on the Word: Year B, Volume 1.  



 

 

radio. This Word is truth.  This Word is God from God, Light from Light, 
True God from True God, as we say in the Creed.  
 
The Word was with God and the Word was God, John says. 
 
In the proper preface for Holy Communion at Christmastide are these 
words: “In the mystery of the word made flesh you have opened the eyes of 
faith to a new and radiant vision of your glory; that, beholding the God 
made visible, we may be drawn to love the God whom we cannot see.” 
 
On this second Sunday of Christmas, we remember that that mystery is 
what Christmas is ultimately about. Not just family tradition. Not just familiar 
carols and pretty decorations. Not just Mary and Joseph and a cute baby in 
a manger. Not just shepherds and magi a a star. It is about the Word made 
flesh. It is about God become human. It is about the intimacy of the 
Creator communicating with the creation God loves by becoming a part of it.  
 
And what could be a better word for us now at the beginning of this new 
year that follows a really hard year for many of us? What could be a better 
word for the beginning of 2021 than this: Not content to remain in the 
heavens, sitting on a throne and being worshiped from afar, God has 
chosen to take on our life, to be here with us. The One who is the Truth, the 
Light, the Word has moved into our neighborhood and has pithed a tent with 
us.  
 
That is good news for 2021. And it is the reality we celebrate every year at 
Christmas.  
 
In the beginning was the Word... And the Word became flesh and lived 
among us. And from his fullness we have all received, grace upon grace. 
Amen. 

 


