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     When do you take your Christmas decorations down?  On the evening of Christmas, I drove around with my 

family to different neighborhoods to look at the lights and decorations on peoples’ homes.  Many of the homes 

looked amazing as our world celebrated the birth of Jesus, the light of the world.  However, I noticed that 

several homes already had their trash cans piled up with boxes and wrapping paper at the end of the driveway 

ready for pick up.  Several homes had already deflated the blow up Christmas characters in their front yard, and 

yesterday morning I saw some people outside their homes taking down their lights.  It gave me the impression 

that for these people by the evening of Dec. 25 or the morning of Dec. 26, Christmas was over.  And that 

seemed a little sad to me, because for us, as Christians, the days after Christmas, the days after the celebration 

of the birth of Jesus, are a time of great joy.  For us in the church, Christmas is more than a 24-hour event.  Its 

influence, beyond the daylong activities, goes on for a lifetime. 

     Today in our Gospel lesson we see 2 people, a man named Simeon and a woman named Anna, who waited 

years and years for Christmas to come.  Anna was in her 80s and Simeon was an old man who was told by God 

that he would not die before he had seen God’s Son.  It was a custom in Scripture when a baby boy was born that 

he was presented to God at the Temple.  Just imagine the waiting they endured year after year as parents brought 

children to the Temple, wondering if the child who was with those parents was the Christ child.  I’m sure it was 

very difficult for them to wait, especially after seeing many children over the years.  I wonder if Simeon’s 

friends ever tried to discourage him by saying, “Simeon, give it up, you’ve been waiting a long time, it’s not 

going to happen, the Christ child is never going to come in your lifetime.” 

     Waiting is tough, we all know that, especially living through this pandemic and wondering when things will 

return to normal.  But aside from the pandemic, waiting is something we experience every day.  Children wait 

to be teenagers.  Young people wait to finish high school or college.  People wait for marriage, for children, for 

grandchildren, and for retirement.  We wait for answers to a variety of questions we have in life, such as “Why 

do innocent people suffer?  Why do we have war?”  We all know that when traveling with children, we hear 

questions like, “Are we there yet?” or “How much longer?” probably more times than we want to recall. 

     But Simeon hung on to his hope, and here in this text he teaches us the nature of faith.  When despair and 

hopelessness surrounded him, Simeon did not give up.  Finally, when he came to the temple again one day and 

saw the baby Jesus in the arms of Mary and Joseph, he recognized this child to be the Son of God.  Simeon then 

praised God with a beautiful song/hymn in verses 29-32 that many of our Lutheran churches sing after people 

receive Communion, because God kept His promise. 

     The fact that Simeon recognized this child was truly amazing, because no one in the first century world was 

prepared for Jesus the Savior to come like this – as a tiny baby.  Oh, the people of Israel had anticipated the 

coming of Christ for centuries, but they had expected Him to come with great power and might, not as a baby 

quietly born in the small town of Bethlehem.  They expected the Savior to bring political freedom from foreign 

occupation; but instead Jesus brought freedom from sin and guilt.  They expected a Messiah who would make 

life easier, reduce taxes, increase employment opportunities, and bring down prices on many goods and 

services.  But Jesus didn’t do any of that, in fact, if anything, He made life harder.  He talked about crosses, not 

crowns.  He talked about His way of life being harder and the entrance into it as being narrow and that few 

would enter into it.  He talked about loving your enemy and forgiving the wrongs others have done to you as 

God has forgiven you.  He said those who do not leave everything behind and set their minds and hearts on the 

kingdom of God are not worthy of Him.  They expected a Savior who would be a tremendous success in the 

eyes of the world, but to them and in the eyes of the rest of the world He was a huge failure since He died a 

shameful death of a criminal on a cross. 

     Expected or unexpected, Jesus came to share our lives, and Simeon recognized Him and rejoiced in the hope 

that had come to the world.  Simeon probably didn’t know the full impact that this child he held in his arms would 

have on the world, but he knew that something great and significant was taking place, and he was part of it.  Even 

today as we celebrate Jesus’ birth and at the same time bring another year to a close, we can look out at our world 

at all of the joys and all of the sorrows and still proudly say as that famous Christmas hymn states: “Christ is born 

for this.”  Despite the pandemic, hopefully this was still a wonderful Christmas for you.  Maybe 2020 was filled 



with some special moments or celebrations.  I know it was a challenging year for all of us, but Christ was born for 

this and as we prepare for 2021 in Him we have hope – we always have hope. 

      About 20 years ago, former NBC newscaster Tom Brokaw wrote a book titled, “The Greatest Generation.”  

The book is filled with inspiring stories of the World War II generation.  Several years ago the book was being 

discussed on the radio by a handful of retired journalists and politicians, who were all part of that generation 

and they all had taken the position that the current generation of young adults, those in their 20s, are, for the 

most part, a bunch of whiners.  They said that they are constantly whining and moaning about the difficulties 

they face in their lives, when, in fact, compared to the hardships faced by their grandparents’ generation, 

they’ve actually got it pretty easy.  Their grandparents had endured truly devastating events like The Great 

Depression and World War II.  The current crop of young adults, they concluded, doesn’t have a clue about real 

hardships. 

     As they finished their discussion, they took some calls from people around the country who were listening, 

and one member of this younger generation of adults called in to offer a different perspective.  This young man 

in his 20s said that while The Great Depression and World War II certainly created terrible hardships for people 

who faced them, he believed, though, that his generation faced an even greater hardship. 

     The moderator of the group asked, “What exactly would that be?”  The young man said, “The loss of hope.”  

He went on to explain that his experience indicated that many of today’s young adults had simply stopped 

believing that things were going to get better.  They didn’t expect to live as well or as nicely as their parents had 

lived.  They weren’t expecting a brighter future.  They have simply given up hope.  He said, “The Great 

Depression, as terrible as it was, in many cases brought families together as they worked side by side in the 

hope of saving their families.”  Most of his friends, he said, grew up in families that were in complete disarray 

and they have given up hope of ever having a real family experience of their own. 

     He further explained that, “World War II was a terrible event that obviously cost thousands of American 

lives, and yet even though many young men knew the risks, thousands of them still enlisted voluntarily in the 

military because they saw it as a cause worth dying for.”  Most of those in his generation, he said, couldn’t 

imagine anything worth dying for, and some of them couldn’t imagine anything worth living for. 

     Yes, we live in a fast-paced world that sometimes appears to be in disarray.  Doubt and injustice, and all the 

sinfulness of humanity still afflicts us.  And yet, Christ’s presence today is still as profound a blessing as it was 

in the 1st century.  Christ’s presence in our lives is just as real and powerful today as it was for Simeon.  The 

Christ of Christmas continues to come to us in many unexpected ways, and in unexpected places, but He 

continues to bring hope to our world and so much more.  Jesus is still with us and He is coming again, so let us 

rejoice, like Simeon, not only on Christmas, but every day of our lives that with Jesus while we may have to 

wait, we are never without hope. 


