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“Seeing Jesus as a Child Sees Him”
Luke 18:15-17

[bookmark: _GoBack]Some of you know that my wife Cathy has another love besides me – it’s Christmas movies! Every year at this time she fills up all the memory on our DVR with every Christmas movie that the Hallmark channel and TBS has to offer. It seems every year several television shows I enjoy watching mysteriously disappear from our DVR, and in their place are Christmas movies. How that  happens I do not know! 
Anyway, we end up watching quite a few Christmas movies. A common theme in Christmas movies is that the children know more about what is really happening than the adults do. The children know that the Macy’s Santa in Miracle on 34th Street is the real Santa. They know that Scott Calvin really did take over the role of Santa and fly to the North Pole in The Santa Clause. This while the prudishly adult psychiatrist played by Judge Reinhold has his perfectly rational world turned on its head. And the children know that the seemingly homeless man in One Magic Christmas is really the angel Gideon, who is there to help adults like Mary Steenburgen believe in Christmas again. 
What these movies have as their theme is also the theme of the Scripture I am preaching on today – children sometimes do see and know things adults do not see and know. That’s why Jesus said, “Truly I tell you, whoever does not receive the kingdom of God as a little child will never enter it.” And in verse 16 he even says, “it is to such as these that the kingdom of God belongs.”  Jesus was saying that to enter his kingdom, we need to learn to see things somewhat like a child sees them. 
When I think of Christmas I think of that old commercial for “Frosted Mini-Wheats” where the person eating the cereal turns back and forth from an adult to a child.  It tells how there is lots of nutrition “for the adult in you,” but also frosting “for the child in you.”  The time leading up to and including Christmas is like that too!  There is much to “chew on” intellectually—from the meaning of God becoming flesh to an appreciation of the universality of stories that incorporate both rich foreigners of another faith, and poor working shepherds.  But we cannot deny that there is still a lot of appeal to us in the “frosting”! -- trees with flashing, bright-colored lights; mysterious, wrapped presents, some of which rattle when you shake them; and stories of flying reindeer and talking snowmen.  The glitter of Christmas does bring out the child in us.
It is fortunate that Christmas brings out the child in us, because when Jesus grew up he told us in this passage that we need to see what God has done from the point of view of a child.  For too many adults the story of an infant born in a stable is an old, only too-familiar story.  Children help us to recover the newness and the wonder.  Children also help us get past our sophisticated, intellect-controlled perspective, where our feeling-side and our capacity for belief is suppressed and even dying.  The renowned psychologist and author Ashley Montagu, in an interview in Psychology Today a number of years ago said, “My task in life, among other things, is to make not adults of children, but children of adults.  In other words, to rescue those adults who have become ossified, as it were, in what they call ‘mature’ ways.”
Perhaps the most dangerous thing about remaining stuck in an adult perspective is that all the things we “know” as adults keeps us from hoping.  We know reindeer can’t fly.  We know a fat old man can’t go all over the world delivering presents in just one night.  We know that shepherds don’t really see angels.  But there are some even more dangerous things we know.  We know peace on earth is a hopeless dream.  We know that people never really change—they make New Years Resolutions, they go to AA meetings for a while, they join in on “the Great American Smoke-out,” but they never really change.  We know that.  We know that God, if God really does exist, is remote and inaccessible, and certainly would not make himself vulnerable to human whim and violence in the person of a baby born in a manger.  We know these things.  And all we have to do is to look around to discover the kind of world this “knowledge” creates.
Lewis Carroll, author of Alice in Wonderland, was one who believed that children often made more sense than adults.  But Alice, who sometimes was too infected with adult thinking herself, also needed help in being more childlike again.  In one instance Alice says to the White Queen, “There’s no use trying, one can’t believe impossible things.”  But to this the White Queen replies, “I daresay you haven’t had much practice.  When I was your age, I always did it for half-an-hour a day.  Why sometimes I’ve believed as many as six impossible things before breakfast....” 
Adults need more practice believing impossible things, and we need to look to children to lead us in that.  That’s why as an adult Jesus said, “I tell you the truth, anyone who will not receive the kingdom of God like a little child will never enter it.”
Let me briefly talk about some impossible things we need to believe in order to be part of God’s kingdom.
The first thing we need to believe is that people change.  I know—we all have seen a lot of people try to make changes in their life and fail.  Sometimes the person we see fail in such a way, who we see most intimately, is our self.  We feel enslaved to our compulsions.  And maybe its a comforting kind of slavery to believe that I don’t change because I cannot change, and I cannot change because nobody can.  But Jesus says, “Let the little child in you come to me, and do not hinder him....”  Children know that at the heart of the Ugly Duckling is the Swan, and the Beast just needs a gentle touch to become the Handsome Prince.
A second impossible thing we need to believe is that God’s power makes all things possible.  Adults too quickly believe that “If I haven’t seen it happen yet, it ain’t goina’ happen!”  We’ll never conquer hunger.  Homelessness is hopelessness.  We’ll never stop war.  Christmas will forever be but a brief interlude in a cold, hateful world.  But children know about “Stone Soup” and “The Little Engine that Could,” and if you read to them Isaiah’s vision of a time when the lion will lie down with the lamb, and a little child shall lead them, they believe it!  The book Chicken Soup for the Soul tells the story of Tommy Tighe, who at six years old had a dream of making bumper stickers to distribute across the country, which said, “Peace, Please!  Do it for us kids!” and was signed with his name.  An impossible dream!  Of course!  But he did it.  He got a foundation to fund the project, thousands of bumper stickers were sold, and he appeared on syndicated talk shows.  
A third impossible thing we need to believe is that we are all worthy of God’s love.  Adults have a hard time believing that.  Some people seem to believe we are all worthy of love – as long as we are all attractive fair-skinned Americans. Back in 1940 Warner Sallman painted a picture of Jesus which has become in America the definitive picture of what Jesus is supposed to look like. Lightly tanned, spotless complexion. Blue eyes. Gentle features. But of course it was painted in 1940 in America, and does not make Jesus appear at all like the Semitic person he was. Still people in America can more easily identify with a man who looks in facial features like he could be an American. What we cannot do is somehow say that Jesus must have looked like us because doesn’t everyone want to look like us? 
There is a relatively new Christmas song I really love. It was written by a man named Alfred Burt in 1951, and has been sung by such popular singers as Perry Como, Kenny Loggins and James Taylor. The lyrics say:
Some children see him Lily white
The baby Jesus 
Born this night
Some children see him Lily white
With tresses soft And fair

Some children see him Bronzed and brown
The Lord of heav'n 
To Earth come down
Some children see him Bronzed and brown
With dark And heavy hair
[ Lyrics from: http://www.lyricsmode.com/lyrics/c/christmas_songs/some_children_see_him.html ]
Some children see him Almond-eyed
This savior whom We kneel beside
Some children see him Almond-eyed 
With skin Of yellow hue

Some children see him Dark as they 
Sweet mary's son 
To whom we pray
Some children see him Dark as they
And, ah They love him, too

The children In each diff'rent place
Will see The baby Jesus' face
Like theirs 
But bright With heav'nly grace
And filled With holy light

O lay aside Each earthly thing
And with thy heart As offering
Come worship now The infant king
'Tis love That's born tonight

Seeing Jesus as a child sees him means to see him as one we can all identify with, and that all children, regardless of skin color, are worthy of God’s love. 

Some adults believe that to be loved, we have to alike and conform to a standard. But what do children know?  “Jesus loves me, this I know, for the Bible tells me so.”
Dennis Benson, in his book, The Ministry of the Child, tells the story of Andrew and his father Barry.  Although Andrew had the body of a fifteen-year-old, his mind stopped growing at four.  Barry, his father, could not get used to the fact that Andrew would not progress beyond that point.   His son would never realize the performance-oriented dreams that he as a father had for him.  Then one day at Andrew’s Sunday School, one of his teachers had made a connection between the rising of the sun and the moon, and the constantly renewed love of God.  Andrew became totally enthralled by this concept.  He asked his father if he would sit with him and watch the moonrise.  On the night of a full moon, the whole family sat on the porch facing the eastern horizon.  As the moon climbed over the edge of the mountains, Andrew shook with excitement.  Then as it moved into full view, he did something he had never done before.  Andrew reached out and encircled his father in his arms.  Barry was completely taken by surprise.  Tears streamed down his face.  Then when the moon was fully launched into the night sky, Andrew said quietly, “God keeps loving all of us, you know, Dad.”  Every month now, Andrew and his family wait together on their porch to watch the moonrise.  Andrew and Barry always sit with their arms around each other.
Most of us at one point or other in our life feel like an Andrew. We don’t measure up to what people expect. People just don’t seem to think we are worthy of love. Significantly, at the time of Christ, children themselves were not valued. They were thought of as insignificant. They were thought of as property – anything but valuable human beings. That’s why the disciples sought to turn away the mothers carrying infants to him. But Jesus declared a kingdom where the adult values of his time did not hold sway -- “I tell you the truth, anyone who will not receive the kingdom of God like a little child will never enter it.”
The Christmas season is for the child in you.  Let that child feel the love of God that does not have to be earned. Let that child know that all things are possible – even our own changing! Let that child respond to Christmas—not just to the glitter and tinsel, but to the peace, belief and love that is part of it.  
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