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     When I was a child, my grandfather used to keep his collection of baseball cards in this cigar box.  I used to 

love to look through the cards every summer when I would visit my grandparents in Virginia.  He had cards of 

Babe Ruth, Roger Maris, Cy Young, Lou Gehrig, and many other famous baseball players.  When my 

grandfather died, my grandmother told me the next time my family came for a visit that I could take one thing 

from his desk to keep for myself.  Well, I knew exactly what I wanted.  Several months later when we went to 

visit my grandmother I immediately ran to my grandfather’s desk, opened the drawer, pulled out this cigar box, 

opened it up, but it was empty.  So I asked my grandmother, “Where are grandpa’s baseball cards?”  And she 

said, “Oh, those old things, I didn’t think you would want those, so I threw them out.”  What she didn’t know 

was that some of those cards were valued at over $1000 at the time.  Now maybe if my grandfather had placed 

those old cards in a safe deposit box instead of a cigar box my grandmother might have understood their value.  

But my grandmother was not a sports fan, so to her seeing a bunch of old baseball cards piled up in a simple 

cigar box just didn’t appear to be anything valuable. 

     Tonight, on Christmas Eve, we are reminded of a similar lesson.  Indeed, the message of Christmas is that 

the greatest gift of all, the gift of God’s own Son, was delivered in a modest, simple wrapping that didn’t appear 

to be anything special or of great value.  Jesus was born in a barn, wrapped in rags, and placed in a feeding 

trough for animals for a bed.  The most incredible, valuable, and precious gift in the history of the world – God 

himself – was packaged in the flesh of a vulnerable infant who was born to a poor family.  And on the night of 

his birth, he was welcomed into this world not by kings or dignitaries or the elite of society; but by shepherds, 

who were regarded by most as lowly, unclean, outcasts of society. 

     As we heard it read tonight, the angel made it very clear to the shepherds that this child was none other than 

Christ the Lord, the promised Messiah of the Old Testament.  He is the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob; the 

Savior of the world.  He is God in human flesh, the greatest gift in all of history. 

     One would expect to find this child in a palace, wrapped in garments of silk, and presented in a cradle lined 

with gold.  But that’s not what happened.  Notice how the angel had to clarify the signs, which would identify 

the baby’s location.  It would be in the city of David, the little town of Bethlehem, not in the large capital city of 

Jerusalem.  He would be lying in a manger located where animals lived, not in a velvet-lined crib in a royal 

nursery.  He would be wrapped in common cloths, not in fancy linen that belonged to kings.  

     Now, why would such a valuable gift have such a humble wrapping?  Well, I believe the reason this most 

precious gift of all is delivered in such lowly packaging is because that packaging itself communicates 

something about the gift.  In other words, the wrapping is important because I think God is communicating 

something highly significant by packaging His Son as a weak infant born of poor parents in humble 

surroundings and welcomed by society’s outcasts.  It means that this child has come for the lowly, the humble, 

the outcast, and the poor in spirit.  The fact that God became a human being shows above all that he has come 

for human beings – babies, children, teenagers, women, and men.  In human flesh He not only identifies with 

us, but He who is without sin is also the substitute for us – poor, unclean, sinful people before a holy and just 

God. 

     What’s even more amazing, though, is that this child, who is also God, would later in His life be wrapped in 

a crown of thorns and attached to a cross with nails to die for the sins of the world.  He would then be wrapped 

in gravecloths and laid in a tomb.  He would be wrapped with our death, having suffered the consequences of 

our sin.  All so that He might wrap us with His righteousness, innocence, and blessedness. 

     So you could say that wrappings are pretty important.  Indeed these wrappings of sin and death, along with 

the wrappings of common cloth and hay, around the gift of Jesus are extremely significant, for they reveal to us 

much about Christ’s mission to save us.  His humble entry into the world as one of us marks Him as the one 

whom the angel declared to be the Savior of all human beings. 

     Yes, wrappings are important; yet as with any gift, you really want to get beyond the wrappings.  When you 

unwrap presents tonight or tomorrow, you probably won’t be enamored with the wrappings.  You’ll focus on 

the gift.  So also tonight we don’t become enamored with the wrappings of the swaddling cloths, the cattle and 

sheep, and the stars in the sky.  We look beyond the wrappings, because if in our Christmas celebration Jesus 



isn’t unwrapped to reveal that He is God in human flesh, then this child is only a cute infant who decorates our 

holiday. 

     So what do you see in this baby tonight?  Do you see God who has become a human being?  Do you see this 

child as a gift of love for you – with no assembly required, no strings attached, and no sell by date or mail in 

rebate?  This child is a gift.  This child, Jesus, is your Christmas.  This child is the one who the prophet foretold 

would be the “Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, and Prince of Peace;” and who the angel 

announced to be “Christ the Lord.” 

     Approximately 33 years after His birth, this Jesus was then wrapped in gravecloths and placed in a tomb.  

But on the third day, the cloths were taken off, and He was unwrapped for people to see in His glory as the 

resurrected Lord.  Furthermore, on the Last Day, He will be unwrapped for everyone to see in His full glory as 

the King of kings and Lord of lords!  That’s why we sing in verse 2 of “Hark! The Herald Angels Sing” during 

this season “Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, Hail the incarnate Deity.”  Yes, you cannot judge a gift by its 

wrapping, for this newborn baby, wrapped in swaddling cloths and lying in a manger is none other than the 

Almighty and Eternal God who comes to dwell among us. 

     What’s more, though, is that God continues to deliver His most precious gifts in unexpected and humble 

wrappings.  The gift of eternal life and adoption into God’s family is delivered in the package of Baptism 

through ordinary water.  Christ’s true presence, His body and blood, is given to us to eat and drink in ordinary 

bread and wine.  God’s powerful Word, the life-giving and sin-forgiving Gospel, is delivered through sinful 

pastors – like the one who stands before you tonight.  How amazing it is that God continues to deliver heavenly 

treasures through simple, earthly means that don’t appear to be very valuable. 

     A friend of mine from college decided to propose to his girlfriend on Christmas Eve.  He had bought her 

several gifts for Christmas and wrapped some of them in expensive looking foil wrapping paper with fancy 

bows, others in simple Christmas wrapping paper, and one in newspaper tied with string.  He said his girlfriend 

started opening the presents in the nice wrapping paper first, hoping that one of them would be a diamond ring.  

As she went along, he could see the disappointment in her face as one gift after another did not contain a ring.  

Finally, she unwrapped the one covered in newspaper – saving it for last since it looked to be rather 

insignificant compared to the other gifts.  But when she unwrapped it, she was filled with tremendous joy as she 

saw a diamond engagement ring.  The humblest looking gift was the one that changed her life forever. 

     Tonight, let us unwrap this gift that has the humblest packaging – “a baby wrapped in swaddling cloths and 

lying in a manger” – and know that our lives are changed forever. 


