Christmas Eve & Day 2024
Isaiah 52:7-10

Merry Christmas. When we think of the blessed Christmas story,
many things fill our thoughts, things like angels, shepherds, wise men, the
donkey and camels, flocks of sheep, Mary and Joseph. But, right in there
with all those wonderful Christmas thoughts, we have FEET. We don’t
usually think of feet being part of the Christmas story, yet we hear from
Isaiah,

How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of Him who brings

good news, who publishes peace, who brings good news of

happiness, who publishes salvation, who says to Zion, “Your God

reigns” (v. 7).

Honestly, our Christmas story is filled with words like “beautiful.”
After all, at Christmas we sing, “Gentile Mary laid her child lowly in a
manger; He is still the Undefiled but no more a stranger. Son of God of
humble birth, beautiful the story” {LSB 374:3}. You have words like
“‘mountain;” after all we sing, “Go tell it on the mountain, over the hills and
everywhere; Go tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born” {LSB 388}.
You have words like “peace,” we sing “Holy infant, so tender and mild,
sleep in heavenly peace” {LSB 363:1}.

But beautiful FEET? | don’t think so. Think about this for a minute.
Why not arms, or faces? Guys go to the gym and pump iron, to show off
their guns. People spend all kinds of time, and effort, and money to
straighten and whiten their teeth, so people can see their perfect smile.
And our faces. We wash and shave and put on make-up, right? We even
sing, “Radiant beams from Thy holy face,” we don’t sing one word about
“Thy holy feet.”



Even our secular culture knows feet are not that wonderful.
“Whenever | see your smiling...FACE {James Taylor interlude on
Christmas here}, | have to smile myself because | love you.” No, no, it's
not whenever | see your ... calloused feet, | have to smile myself because |
love you.”

Let’s be honest about this. Our feet tend to be icky because spend
most of their time in dark, damp places. That means feet are gross, stinky.
That means disgusting things happen to our feet, like athlete’s feet, toenail
fungus, cracked heels.

But, what really makes our feet so very ugly is where they tend to
take us. Our feet were designed by God to walk in the way of His
Commandments. But so often, our feet want to walk in the wide path that
leads to destruction, rather than the narrow way that leads to salvation.
Cain and Abel walked out to the field and Cain walked over and killed his
brother. Jacob’s feet walked right to dad and cheated his brother.
Joseph'’s brothers sold him into slavery and walked right up to their father
and lied about it. The children of Israel had just walked with unmoistened
feet through the Red Sea waters and then those same feet walked right up
to worship the Golden Calf. And Saul, rather than fear, love, and trust in
God above all things, got up and walked right over to consult with the witch
at Endor.

We don’t really do much better with our feet. Our feet were designed
to walk in the way of God. But, we look, and covet, and walk in the worldly
way that promises fleeting fun and excitement. You've done it. You've
walked that path. You’ve stepped in it. You've stepped in idolatry, hatred,
anger, lust, adultery, lying, cheating, stealing, coveting. You've stepped in

it and the next thing you know you’re up to your neck in it. And when it
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happens, you put your foot right in your mouth and offer some lame
excuse, like “Everyone else is doing it” or, “| can’t help it, | was born that
way.”

Feet are pretty disgusting. They take us to places we really don’t
want to go, and really shouldn’t go. Yet our lesson says, How beautiful
upon the mountains are the feet of Him who brings good news (v. 7). This
Is @ most fitting text for our celebration of Christmas. In the manger of
Bethlehem, there is a newborn baby boy, with beautiful little feet. What
makes those feet so beautiful is that they were born for you, to walk in the
way that you cannot walk, to walk in total and perfect obedience to God’s
Commandments, for you, in your place.

And those feet were made for walking. They walked from Bethlehem
to Egypt, to Galilee, to Judea, to Samaria, to all kinds of places bringing
Good News of salvation to all people. The feet of Jesus walked to the
wilderness, the devil nipping at His heels to keep Him from going to the
cross. Those beautiful feet walked Jericho, where the Savior walked right
into the house of the wealthy tax collector Zacchaeus and brought salvation
to his house. Those feet walked to Samaria where the Savior had to meet
a woman caught in sin to give her the Living Water that she would never
thirst again.

But what makes those feet truly so beautiful is that, for you and for
your salvation, He walked all the way to Jerusalem. There, He was
betrayed, beaten, crowned with thorns, mocked. There, His feet walked all
the way to a mountain called Calvary, carrying His cross. There, His feet,
along with hands, were nailed to that cross. From the sacred wounds in

those feet flowed His blood that washed away all the mud, and muck, and
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mire, all the ugliness of the things you’ve stepped in. All your sin is washed
away in the blood of Jesus.

And the 3" day, He who was once wrapped in swaddling clothes,
cast aside the linen shroud He was buried in to walk right out of the tomb.
He walked out of the tomb to proclaim good news of happiness to you.
Good News of happiness that goes like this, “Take heart, your sins are
forgiven” (Mt 9:2). “Because I live, you also will live” (Jn 14:19). “Take eat;
this is My body...Drink of it, all of you, for this is My blood, which is poured
out for many for the forgiveness of sins” (Mt 26:26-28). “I am with you
always, to the end of the age” (Mt 28:20).

That’s beautiful! You see, My Friends, that’'s most beautiful because
those promises are for you. In the new birth of your baptism, God the Holy
Spirit set you on the path of salvation and worked faith in you, so that you
trust, rejoice, and trust in Jesus with every step of your earthly life. That
means, Dear Children of the Heavenly Father, that as you walk on that
narrow path of salvation, contending with sin and death, the devil nipping at
your heels all the way, the darkness of the valley of the shadow of death
overwhelming you, Jesus is with you.

I’'m guessing most of you, if not all of you, are familiar with the poem
“Footprints”. A man reflects back upon his life and sees two sets of
footprints walking side by side, knowing that His Lord Jesus walked with
him. But in the lowest and saddest time in his life, he sees only ONE set of
footprints and Jesus says to him, “It was then that | carried you,” like a
faithful, good shepherd carrying his precious little lambs on his shoulders to
the safety and security of his flock, on those beautiful feet.
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How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of Him who brings
good news, who publishes peace, who brings good news of
happiness, who publishes salvation, who says to Zion, “Your God

reigns” (v. 7).

In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit. Amen.



