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1:1 In the past, God spoke to our forefathers by the prophets at many times and 
in many ways. 2 In these last days, he has spoken to us by his Son, whom he 
appointed heir of all things, and through whom he made the universe. 3 The Son 
is the radiance of God’s glory and the exact imprint of the divine nature. He 
sustains all things by his powerful word. After he had provided purification for 
sins, he took his seat at the right hand of the Majesty on high. 
4 The Son became as much superior to the angels as the name he has inherited is 
more excellent than theirs. 5 For to which of the angels did God ever say: 
You are my Son. Today I have begotten you? 
And again: 
I will be his Father, and he will be my Son. 
6 And again, when he brought his firstborn into the world, he said: 
Let all God’s angels worship him. 

Dear Friends and Fellow Redeemed, 

You’ve thought about it, haven’t you? You’ve thought about what it would be like 
to be Mary. Not only being miraculously pregnant and giving birth to the Son of 
God, but you’ve thought about it. What was it like to hear a baby cry who will 
wipe every tear from our eyes? What was it like to swaddle a baby who wraps you 
in the robe of his righteousness? What was it like to have strangers visit and 
worship your son, even though he knows everyone right down to the hairs on the 
head? I’m guessing that especially moms out there, you’ve pondered all these 
things and have treasured them in your heart – what it was like to be Mary.  

You’ve thought about it, haven’t you? You’ve thought about what it would be like 
to be Joseph. This all came so fast. One moment you’re on one knee asking for 
Mary’s hand, the next moment God hands you his child and says, “Raise him.” 
You’ve thought about the nervousness of taking a week-long trip with your 
fiancée when she’s about to give birth to your Savior. You’ve imagined the 
franticness of not being able to find a place for her to deliver. You’ve thought 
about what it was like to stare at him lying on the straw and wondering, ‘How am 
I ever going to provide adequately for this King?’ I’m guessing that especially dads 
out there, you’ve considered these things in your heart – what it was like to be 
Joseph.  

You’ve thought about it, haven’t you? You’ve thought about what it would be like 
to be those shepherds. To go from counting sheep to counting angels. To go from 



whistling a quiet tune to having a front-row seat for the Hallelujah chorus. To go 
from sleeping to sprinting, then verifying the angel’s word as you found Mary and 
Joseph and the baby, wrapped tightly in cloth and lying in a manger. Perhaps 
more than anyone else at the scene, we identify with the shepherds because they 
are just like us – simply receivers of good news.  

Whether or not you’ve traveled to Bethlehem at 31.7 degrees north latitude, to 
some degree we’ve all traveled there. We’ve tried on the different shoes of the 
various onlookers. But have you tried on the wings? You’ve probably heard choirs 
singing a part of Handel’s Messiah. But I wonder if that’s the closest we identify 
with the angels. We imagine the angels singing in the fields nearby. Do we ever 
picture them getting nearer than that? Maybe sometimes we picture them 
fluttering over a stable. But do we ever imagine them peering into the manger? 
The Bible says that the angels long to look into things like this. (1 Peter 1) 
Remember, the angels weren’t all-knowing. Oh, they had some pretty good clues 
of what was going to go on. I don’t know how much info Gabriel leaked, but I 
imagine the news had gotten out how Gabriel had been deployed for a few 
missions. They heard about speechless Zechariah, the father of the Messiah’s 
forerunner. They got news about a trip to Nazareth to tell a young girl that the 
power of the Most High was going to come over her and she would give birth to 
the Son of the Most High. It wasn’t fake news about a visit to a restless Joseph, 
assuring him that this baby would in fact be Jesus, who would save people from 
their sins. But what would he look like? What would he do? How would he do it? I 
have to believe the angels wondered that. Up to this point, they knew God in all 
his glory. For thousands of years they had been singing, “Holy, holy, holy is the 
LORD Almighty.” (Isaiah 6) Now, with curiosity peaked, they were compelled to 
peek into that manger. The news they shared with the shepherds was new to 
them as well. What could they expect to find?  

Put your wings in stealth mode and tiptoe your way over to the manger. Don’t 
startle him. He’s sleeping. Turn down the brightness, but go ahead, take a look. 
Angel, what do you see? What was that? Ah, for once, the messenger is mute. He 
looks like…he looks like… he looks like a baby. He is a baby. But he also looks… he 
looks… like God. That’s God. That’s the One who pieces together all those 
fragmented messages of the Old Testament into a complete picture. Everything 
that we know about God from our heavenly experience, we see in him. That baby 



is God. You drop to your knees. But then you wonder, ‘Why is he here? And why 
does he look less than me?’  

Hebrews 1:3 says, “After he had provided purification for sins, he took his seat 
at the right hand of the Majesty on high.” At the outset, that doesn’t seem to 
answer the angelic question. That doesn’t sound very Christmasy. It sounds 
Ascensiony. But it doesn’t get any more Christmasy than that. “He took his seat at 
the right hand of the Majesty on high,” infers that before he could sit here, he 
had to come from somewhere. And that somewhere was there (manger). “After 
he had provided purification for sins,” explains where he came from. “After he 
had provided purification for sins” explains why he looks lower than the angels. 
“After he had provided purification for sins” explains why he came here. 

 Allow me to slow down. One commentator nicknamed this section of God’s Word 
“Nosebleed Christology” because it is such a high and lofty message regarding the 
person and work of Jesus. Let’s try to bring it down a level. How does “after he 
had provided purification for sins” shed light on the message of the manger? 
Let’s look closer at the context. From the outset of this letter, we see the 
wonderful glory of the Lord Jesus. The author doesn’t even take time to say, 
“Dear so-and-so, grace and peace to you.” He starts right in: heir of all things, 
maker of the universe, radiance of God’s glory, exact imprint of the divine nature, 
sustainer of all things. It’s like we are a mountaineer, each phrase takes us higher 
and higher up the mountain. But then the author says something even more 
marvelous. Why has this wonderful, glorious being on whom everything hinges, 
why has this infinite power and majesty come down to our poor earth? To shine? 
To display the splendor of his majesty? To teach heavenly wisdom? To rule by his 
just and holy might? No. He came to purge our sins. What?! Wow! What height of 
glory! What depth of love! Infinite his majesty and infinite his humility. What a 
glorious Lord! What awesome, unspeakable love! Sin, our sin, brought him down 
from heaven. The desire to purify us from our sin, lured him down from the 
height of his glory. We see someone with a shady lifestyle and often we try to 
look away. Mom whispers, “Don’t stare!” when we see someone doing something 
she doesn’t approve of. Jesus didn’t put on blinders when he saw our sin from his 
heavenly throne. Rather, he got out of his chair and left a spot of glory, not just to 
get a better look at our sin, to become our sin. He took on flesh and made his 
dwelling among us. See where he came from to appreciate where he came to.  



What a climactic moment that makes Christmas! It’s almost ironic: the further you 
see Jesus lower himself, the greater he becomes in our eyes. That’s what you see 
here. That’s what the angels saw as they peeked into that manger. That God of 
whom they sang, “Holy, holy, holy,” was held by a manger. He pulled himself 
down this low, in so doing he became higher and higher in their eyes. And they 
were dumbfounded. Jesus did this? They couldn’t do that. And that makes this 
baby much more superior than them. Now Gabriel and Michael understand why 
God calls them servants, but he calls Jesus, “Son.”  

I pray these opening words of Hebrews 1 don’t only elevate our view of Jesus in 
the manger as we contemplate how far he came. I pray it also elevates our view 
of Jesus today. Here’s a question for you: when was Jesus greater, when he sat on 
his throne prior to coming to earth or when he sat on his throne after coming to 
earth? If you said, “They’re the same,” I couldn’t argue with you. From all eternity 
to all eternity, Jesus is omnipotent – the almighty God. But I want to share with 
you something I came across. It’s an old gem of a book:  

“On the wings of omnipotent love he came down from heaven; but to 
return to heaven, omnipotence and love were not sufficient. It was 
comparatively easy (if I may use this expression of the most stupendous 
miracle) for the Son of God to humble himself and to come down to this 
earth; but to return to heaven, it was necessary for him to be baptized with 
the baptism of suffering and to die the death upon the accursed tree. Not 
as he came down did he ascend again; for it was necessary that he who in 
infinite grace had taken on our position should bear our burden and 
overcome our enemies… Not as he came down did he ascend again; for he 
came as the Son of God, but he returned not merely as the Son of God, but 
as the Son of God incarnate, the Son of David, our brother and Lord. Not as 
he came down did he ascend again; for he came alone, the Good Shepherd, 
moved with boundless compassion when he thought of the lost sheep; but 
he returned with the saved sheep on his shoulder, rejoicing and bringing it 
to a heavenly and eternal home…. When he had by himself purged our sins 
he sat down at the right hand of God. By the power of his blood he entered 
into the holy of holies; as the Lamb slain God exalted him, and gave him a 
name which is above every name.”(Saphir, Adolph. The Epistle to the 
Angels, p. 72.)  



Kind of sounds like Hebrews 1… “[He] became as much superior to the angels as 
the name he has inherited is more excellent than theirs.” Do you get the 
author’s point? Christmas isn’t just about Christmas. It’s not just about the 
beginning, it’s about the end. That’s not downplaying Christmas. Christmas is 
awesome. I mean that it in the fullest sense of the word. “God with us” blows my 
mind. God speaking to us in the person of his Son, overwhelming. Over-the-top. 
For all these reasons, not to mention the sentimental factors of Christmas, we 
love to join the triumph of the skies, harmonizing with Gabriel as we sing, “Glory 
to God in the highest.” We love to hum along when we here a choir sing, “For 
unto us is born.” But do you know that “For unto us is born” is only the 12th of 53 
movements for Handel’s Messiah? God’s point in Hebrews 1 is don’t stop with the 
12th movement. “Let all the angels worship him,” is the 35th , speaking of Christ’s 
reception in heaven after he had purified us from all sin. But don’t stop there. Join 
the triumph of the skies with trumpet accompaniment at Jesus’ second coming, 
the 48th movement. Go all the way to the 53rd, when you are singing, “Amen!” 
with the angels and people of all nations. Because that’s what Jesus won for you – 
a seat in the choir, the eternal choir. Jesus came here so you and all the angels 
could worship him there. Until we get there, let’s practice, as we rise and sing, 
“Yea, Lord, we greet thee!” 


