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 Family Life. There is an ideal family life. And there is a real family life. We know both very well. We live 
within one and dream of the other. Especially during this Christmas Season, it can be so easy for our real life to 
collide with an ideal life that we want. Here’s a scenario: We arrive home after a long day of work. We’re 
hungry, but dinner’s not made. We’re ready to rest, but the kids are still playing loudly and have not yet had 
their bath. We’re exhausted but the dirty clothes won’t wash themselves. And then, in all of this, we open-up 
the mail that came earlier in the day only to find a Christmas card sent from a friend that pictures their perfect 
family. Smiles wide. Everyone happy. A picturesque setting only seen in magazines.  We exhale deeply from our 
real, tiresome life: “I wish things were different.”  
 It’s a collision of real life and the ideal life that continues beyond Christmas, too. After the gifts are 
unwrapped, the meal is enjoyed, and thinking that we absolutely nailed-it with perfect gifts for our family – we 
hear a child, grandchild or spouse say, “You’ll never believe what my friend received for Christmas!?” Our heart sinks. We 
did all we could, but money and time and energy is not endless for us. In view of what others received, the gifts 
that we gave shine a little less bright. We say from our real, disappointed life: “I wish things were different.” 
 But the collision of real life and the ideal life predates us. Manger scenes depict an ideal family in Mary, 
Joseph and Jesus, but there is a reality of their lives that can very easily be missed. Listen again to the words of 
Matthew in verse 18: “This is how the birth of Jesus Christ came about: His mother Mary was pledged to be married to Joseph, 
but before they came together, she was found to be with child through the Holy Spirit.” The invitations have been sent out, the 
food ordered, the flowers on the way to adorn Mary and Joseph’s grand wedding banquet. But breaking-in to 
what should be an ideal setting are these words pushed-across Mary’s quivering lip: “Joseph…I’m pregnant.” How 
on earth would the family, the guests and the community react to this news? There’s one thing Joseph knows in 
hearing Mary’s words: He’s not the father! And her explanation seems bizarre at best: “The Holy Spirit did it? That’s 
the best she can come-up with.”  What more can Joseph say than, “I wish things were different.” He didn’t ask for this!  

Joseph’s got some options - options that we often weigh when the stresses of our real life mound-up 
around us. First, he could close the door. You know, the same thing that happens at your home when friends 
are on-there-way but there is one room that’s still a mess. We close the door and hide whatever it is we don’t 
want other people to see. Joseph surely doesn’t want others to see any hint of unfaithfulness in his family line. 
At this time, a divorce will do this. It will absolve and erase their relationship status. Try to cover-it-up and it 
will be vanish – though never directly working-through the issue that stands among them. 
 Joseph, though, could also slam the door. Abiding by the Old Testament law that those caught in 
adultery were to be stoned, Joseph could have shoved Mary into street to get what she deserves. All of the 
sadness, pain, or anger in this deeply difficult time thrust upon Mary. She that was pregnant of course; he had 
no part in it. Joseph knew Mary was vulnerable and it wouldn’t take much for Joseph to tarnish her reputation, 
slander her name and shame her deeply. Thankfully, Joseph forgoes this option. 
 And then there is locking the door. Total withdrawal. This was Joseph’s initial plan – to simply leave. 
It’s an issue so tense, so sensitive, and so explosive that we lock the door, throw away the key and get-on with 
life elsewhere. 
 But there’s a better way. Open the door. Like Joseph, we need help with this one. Anger is easy. 
Jealousy is easy. Stomping-our-feet in frustration is easy. Opening the door and entering into the predicaments 
to confront those that arise amid our families doesn’t always come naturally to us. Here’s what happened to 
Joseph: “But after he had considered this, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream and said, ‘Joseph son of David, do not be 
afraid to take Mary home as your wife, because what is conceived in her is from the Holy Spirit.”  
 Joseph was provided help to Open the door – an action that requires a humble heart, maturity and a 
deep trust in the Holy Spirit who lives in us. And confront issues well, we may even need to say words to God 
or to other people that we trust around us that we try so hard never to say: “I need help.” Opening the door when 
real life collides with ideal life addresses an issue among the family with courageous love rather than avoidance. 
It’s talking-things-through when it’s easier to stay silent; focusing on the person rather than becoming 
consumed in the predicament and get lost in the dream, “I wish things were different.”  



The story of Jesus’ Birth that we hear once again provides us with the perspective of enduring joy that 
we need when real life gets rough because it’s God who started this conversation with us first in the Promise of 
Jesus. And here in Christ we see a humble heart, maturity and deep trust in His Father as the One sent to be the 
Open Door of God’s grace to us – the One whose very name means, “The Lord Saves!”  
 Christ chose to stand within this collision of our real life and ideal life that we can often encounter. 
Think about the world within which Jesus lived: undoubtedly those plagued by illness or disease jealously 
looked upon others who were pain-free around them and thought: “I wish things were different.” Those who were 
not trained extensively nor had very much money looked to the Pharisees or wealthy business owners of the 
day and dreamed: “I wish things were different!” Parents in Jesus’ day faced much of the same issues that we face 
now with children getting into arguments, walking alongside children who face peer-pressure or opportunities 
some families they we may not have causing them to express: “I wish things were different.” Our world is no 
different. 
 And to all of these people, Jesus came. He came to embrace not only the lives of people that we look 
upon and wish our lives were like theirs, but even more, Jesus strives to make His love known among those 
who are sunk, burnt-out and stressed . Nowhere is Jesus’ yearning grace made more clear to embrace this world 
than at the Cross – the pain-filled place that literally held Jesus immovable in between the real life of eroding 
sin and the ideal life of grace unending. There at the cross, we see heaven meet earth in the most profound way 
– a Savior who doesn’t wishfully say about us, “I wish things were different for them.” But we are confronted with a 
Savior whose ideal life for us is not our endless pursuit of perfection, but His wonderful gift of recreation as 
people who live within the reality of His words: “You are forgiven.”  

And as we live within this forgiven life made possible in us by Jesus’ words alone, we are strengthened 
by the Holy Spirit to say: “I’m glad things are different for me...because once I was lost but now I’m found; once I was blind to the 
God’s love for me, but now in Jesus I see.”   
 Amen! 


