
may try to forget it m pleasure, wemayhide it awaybeneath ledgers and
cash-books, we may think we can
avoid answering it by a mere formal
profession of Christianity, we may
put it away from us altogether and
say, What have Ito do with Thee,
Thou Jesus of Nazareth? But this is
a question which will not be silenced,
whichrefuses to be shaken off, which
comes again and again to meet us to
press for an answer. We hear it
sounding from out the life of every
good man we meet, it rings m our
ears at every Eucharist, it meets usm every call to self-sacrifice, it de-
mands a decision m every moment of
temptation. Living or dying, we can
by no means escape from this per-
sonal, practical, persistent question:
"What shallIdo with Jesus that is
called Christ?"

Once more, this is surely pre-emin-
ently a. question for Christmas Day.
We are inevitably brought face to
face with it as we meet together to
celebrate the Birthday of Jesus
Christ. Faith linked to imagination
carries us away to Bethlehem this
morning, and to the eye of each be-
lievingsoul the Avails of this church
are transformed into the rough tim-
bers of a stable, and the altar is
changed into a manger stall. Whenm a few moments the Words of Con-
secration are spoken, the InfantSaviour, wrapped m the swaddling-
clothes of the Sacramental Species,
will stretch forthHis tinyhands to us,
demanding our worship, claiming our
discipleship, pleading for our love.
Let us think for a few moments of
these Christian claims of Christ,
that we may be ready each one of
us to give a right answer to the ques-
tion of the text, What shallIdo with
Jesus?

I.
First, then, from His Manger

Throne, Christ Jesus claims our wor-
ship. It is no mere saint, or teacher,
or martyr,orbenefactor of thehuman
race, whosebirth wecelebrate to-day.
Christmas Day is the birthday of God
made man; the little baby wrappedm
swaddling-clothes and laid m a. man-
ger is none other than God over all,
blessed for ever more. We need al-
ways to remember that Christ gave us
a revelation of God not only by His
words but byHis actions, not merely
or mainly by what He said, but by
what He was and did. He not only
told us about God: He was God m
human form. The Word, says St.
John, was made Flesh. What word?
Why, thegreatest wordm human lan-
guage, the word God. Ican under-
stand something of the meaning of
that grealt word now;Bethlehem and
Galilee, Calvary and Olivet, have
made it wonderfullyplain. As Ten-
nyson says:

— .
-md;so the Word had breath, and

wrought

With human hands the Creed of
Creeds,

In loveliness of perfect deeds,
More than all poetic thought.

That is the great glory of the In-
carnation. It shows us God; it ex-
presses His character m the terms of
a human life.. When we wonder
whatGod would do, we have only to
inquire what Jesus did. When we
puzzle our brains with abstrusemeta-
physical speculations as to the nature
of the Deity, a voice says to us, You
will never make much progress that
way,but you can see God m Jesus
Christ. Look at Jesus, study His
life, bathe your soul m the white
radiance of his perfect character,and
you will know what God is like. For
he thathath seenChrist hathseen the
Fathe]-.

Yes, Jesus is God; that is the foun-
dation truth of the Christian Faith.
And because He is God, He demands
our worship and will be satisfied
with nothing less. Do not insult
Christ by offeringHim your admira-
tion; He will have none of it. You
can admire man, but you cannot ad-
mire God. .With Him it must be wor-
ship or nothing; there is no possible
alternative that He will accept.
What, then, shall we do with Jesus
that, is called Christ, on this His
Birthday? Shall we worship Him1?
Itrow we shall. Before ever we think
of ourselves this morning, of the tre-
mendous, the unspeakable difference
the Incarnation has made for us; be-
foreever weask, for ourselves andfor
others, those Christmas blessings
which the Saviour is so ready, so
anxious to bestowupon vs

—
it will be

our pride, our joy, our delight to bow
down with the shepherds m pro-
foundest homage and adoration be-
fore the Manger Throne of the Incar-
nate Christ, and to join with the
UniversalChurch m earth andheaven
m her great Christmas Anthem of
praise and worship: We praise Thee,
we worship Thee, weglorify Thee, we
give thanks to Thee for Thy great
glory. For Thou onlyart holy, Thou
only art the Lord, Thou only0 Christ
with the Holy Ghost art most high
m the glory of God the Father.

11.
Secondly, Jesus Christ claims our

discipleship. Perfect God, He is
also perfect Man, the mirror m. which
we can see Avhat human life can be
and ought to be. If as God Imust
worship Him, as manImust take
Him as my pattern, and,especially on
Christmas Day,Imust try to follow
the example of His great humility.
The crib is the symbol of the lowli-
ness of Jesus; the humble circum-
stancesOf His birth translate the self-
abasement involved m the Incarna-
tion into terms which we can under-
stand—-)

Our God, Heaven cannot holdHim
Nor earth sustain, ■-■.;.■,:..

Heaven and earth shall flee away, ■

When He comes to reign.
In the bleak mid-winter
A stable-place sufficed v
The Lord God Almighty, ;

Jesus Christ.
Our Lord once told us to go and sit-

down m the lowest room; at Bethle-
hem He practised what he taught.
He once warned us that except webe-
come as little children we cannot en-
ter the Kingdom of God. Surely He
had the right to say it, Who Himself
became a little child. Oh! if you
would realise the humility of God,
look at the last littlehelpless infant
born into the world, and think that
such was once the Lord Jesus.Christ.
From His lowly cradle, the Babe of
Bethlehem preaches to us the beauty
of humility, and reminds us that be-
fore we can hope to be with Him m
His glory, we must become, m heart
and spirit, little children too.

Is not that a lesson we all of us
need to learn1? Pride is the parent
stem on which all the other deadly
sins aregrafted;andpride is m all of
us,m the poor as wellas m the rich,
m the young as much as m the old,
manifesting its presence m an almost
infinite variety of ways.How prompt-
ly we respond to flattery, how delight-
ed we are if people speak well of us,
how bitterly We resent it if we are
slighted or rebuked,how quick we are
to takeoffence,how envious of others,
how eager to belittle them. We find
it almost impossibleto admit that we
are ever m the wrong; we think so
much of our own opinion, and are
woundedif others do not take oiir.ad-
vi.ee. We despise commonplace-tasks,'
we do our good deeds to be seen of
men, we are so easilyfascinated, poor
creatures that we are, by titles, and
Avealth, and position and success. So
universal is pride, so congenial to our
human weakness, so terribly difficult
to overcome. And surely this is the
reason why the earthly life of Jesus
begins m the Manger. He suffered
Himself to be laidm that lowly crib,
that He might woo us to the practice
of humility by His own most beanti-
ful example. As we think of His
hands stretched out to Mary m im-
ploring dependence,of.His voice cry-
ing with cold m the manger stall, how-
poor, how mean, how worthless, How
infinitely petty and degraded seem
our conceit, our vanity, our self-
satisfaction. Believe "it, it will mean
a realstep forward on our path Hea-
venward if we earnestly resolve this
Christmas morning that so often as
we are tempted to plnme ourselvesm
our talents,our position, our achieve-
ments, our success, we. will pay a.
visit m spirit to the Manger, and
gazing at the Eternal Son of the
Father, born m poverty and naked-

328 THE WAIAPU CHURCH GAZETTE. December Ist,1923.


