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“Someone With Skin On”

(Advent ’09, Part Three)

Scripture:  Luke 2:1-7

Date:  December 13, 2009


What a great job our kids did with their musical today!

This was a really out of the ordinary musical.  Did you notice the deep theological underpinning running throughout the musical - how each animal in the play had the same question?  What was it?  The very first words the kids sang said what it was:

“There’s a baby born in Bethlehem 

and we can’t wait to see.

There’s a baby born in Bethlehem.

Will it look just like me?”


The lamb walks on stage and declares:

“The lambs all heard an angel say

a LAMB of God was born today.

So, I am sure as sure can be

the baby is a lamb like me!”


Then the mouse comes on stage and says:

The mice heard on this very morn,

a little holy babe is born.

Well, I eat HOLEY cheese each day,

so it’s a baby mouse, I say!”


One by one the animals all go looking for the baby in the manger - the dove, the donkey, the cow, the duck, the owl, the goat, the chicken – (did I leave any of them out?) - hoping that the baby will look just like them.


But why?  Why did they hope that the baby would look just like them?  Because, as they said in the beginning, they all knew the baby had come from God, to bring love to our world.  And when God sends someone to our world to bring his love, we don’t need a spirit – even though God is spirit.  No.  We can’t relate to a spirit – even though God is spirit.  We need someone we can touch, and be touched by.  We need someone like us – someone with skin on.


That expression, “someone with skin on”, came from an old time preacher book of stories.  You know that such books exist, right?  They’re great.  Name any topic and these books have stories that will illustrate that topic, topics like:  Accidents, Adversity, Advice, Aging, Ambition, Angels, Anger, Attitude . . . well, you get the idea.  


James Hewitt gathered up a fantastic collection of preacher stories 21 years ago, back in 1988.  And in his book was the following story that I never forgot:


“One night a small little voice was heard from the bedroom across the hall. "Daddy, I'm scared!" The response came quick: "Honey, don't be afraid, daddy's right across the hall." After a very brief pause the little voice is heard again, "I'm still scared!" Again a response: "You don't need to be afraid. God is watching over you." This time the pause is longer ... but the voice returns, "Daddy, I want someone with skin on!"


I’ve always loved that story.  I can relate to that story, can’t you?  When we’re scared, God the spirit is good.  But someone with skin on is even better – someone who can hold us and hug us and rock us to sleep.  When we’re lonely, God the spirit is good.  But someone with skin on is better – someone who can watch TV with us, or do the dishes with us, or go on a walk with us.  When we’re confused, God the spirit is good.  But (will you say it with me?) someone with skin on is better – someone who will listen to our confusion and show us the way out.

Someone with skin on is better.  God knew this.  That’s why he sent his Son.  God in the flesh.  And, sorry animals, he looked just like us – human.

Can I tell you two stories?

There once was a Prince who fell in love with a young poor maiden in his kingdom.  Though he had never spoken to her, (for Princes don’t speak with commoners), he watched her from his castle as she did her chores each day.  Watching her, he knew in his heart that they were kindred spirits, meant to be together.  But he also knew that if he were to ever win her love, he could not approach her as the Prince.  For if he came to her with all of the trappings of majesty (robe, crown, royal attendants) then when he asked her to marry him she would be obligated to say, “Yes.”  But he didn’t want her obligation.  He wanted her love.  

So, he took off his princely garments and put on the clothes of a peasant.  He went to the marketplace where she worked.  Day after day he went, just to be near her.  He took time to get to know her, and let her know him.  He wooed her, as every lover woos his desired.  And after he had won her heart, only then did he reveal his true identity.  And they lived happily ever after.  (This story was originally told by Soren Kierkegaard and retold by Anthony Campolo in Let Me Tell You A Story, p. 15.)


In Bethlehem, the King of kings, and the Prince of peace, took off his heavenly garb, and became like one of us.  God’s Son was born in a stable.  And he lived our life.  He learned a trade.  Jesus!  God with skin on!  He walked our roads and ate our foods:  bread, meat, cheese.  God with skin on!  He, hiked our hills, and swam in our seas.  God with skin on!  He did the ordinary, every day things we all do:  hammering nails, fishing from a boat, building a fire, talking with friends. God among us.  God in the flesh.  God with skin on!  

But why?  Why would Jesus leave the awesomeness of heaven to come and live among us?  Because, like the prince in the story, Jesus doesn’t want our obligation.  He wants our love.  Does he have yours?
One more story.  One time a man fell into a deep hole and couldn’t get out.  A doctor came by and the man yelled, “Hey, doc, can you help me out of here?”  The doctor wrote him out a prescription, threw it down into the hole, and walked on by.

A minister came by, and the man yelled, “Pastor, can you help me out of here?”  The minister wrote him out a prayer, threw the prayer down into the hole, and walked on by.

A friend comes by.  “Hey, Joe,” says the man.  “Can you help me out of here?”  His friend looks left, and looks right, and jumps down into the hole next to the man.

“Are you dumb, or something?” asks his friend.  “Now we’re both in this hole.”


“Yea,” says Joe.  “But I’ve been down here before.  And I know the way out.”  (This story was told by the character Leo McGarry to Josh Lyman, on “The West Wing.”)


Jesus is that friend.  He has been where we are.  There’s nothing we could go through that Jesus didn’t go through.  He has been in the hole of fear, and the hole of loneliness and the hole of confusion that we sometimes find ourselves in.  AND he knows the way out.  HE is the way out.  If we would but follow him, believe in him, open our hearts to him, let him direct our steps, then he will show us the way out.


For he’s been where we are.  And he knows the way to where we want to be.

If you’ve come here today as a polite observer of Jesus, we’re really glad you came.  But we hope you won’t leave here today the same way that you arrived.  We want to invite you to love Jesus back, to love him for all that he’s done for you, all that he wants to yet do for you, and to ask him into your heart.  For that is why he came.  That is why he was born.  He wants your love.


Would you be ready right now to open your heart to Jesus?  If so, will you pray with me?


Prayer.


Our final hymn today has one particular line in it that ties into this idea of Jesus being “God with skin on”.  Do you know the line?  We sing it every Christmas season.  Here it is:

“Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see,

Hail the incarnate deity!”

When we, like the animals in our play, stick our runny noses over the edge of the manger and look inside, we see ourselves there.  God himself veiled, hidden, in flesh.  Someone with skin on.  And it warms our heart.  Because deep down inside, the birth of Jesus lets us know that God loves us.  


Let’s all stand and sing this hymn at the top of our lungs!
