
The Christmas Story 

At Christmas time one story you will hear many times is that of the Nativity. As you know it 

is a classic tale. It all began with a girl called Mary who heard a wispa, from an angel 

(perhaps with a halo) who told her that she would give birth to God‟s son. But how could 

this be? She was not yet married to Joseph. To have a heavenly baby now would be a 

topic of conversation in the village. But in a heavenly echo, Joseph heard of God‟s plan 

and decided he had to go along with it. 

But before the baby arrived, political events overtook them. Joseph had to return to 

Bethlehem for the census – it was miles away, but Joseph though a break-a-way would 

do Mary good. They had to travel on a donkey simply because in those days they 

couldn‟t get an aeroplane, a double decker bus, or a taxi. When they arrived, Joseph 

tried to find lodgings but they didn‟t have a dime – and club after club turned them 

away. “No room,” they all said. Eventually they were offered a stable to use – it was there 

that the baby was born. He was named Jesus which means Saviour. He was laid in a 

manger, lined with hay and straw but it wasn‟t very nice. 

That night some shepherds, and a few drifters, heard tunes in the sky. Angels sang “Glory 

to God in the Highest” and heralded „Good News‟ and some minstrels with a banjo joined 

in. The shepherds decided that they should take some time-out from watching their sheep 

and go and see what was happening in Bethlehem. When they got there they found the 

trio; Joseph, Mary and Jesus, who was lying in a manger- certainly no bed of roses! But 

they were united in wonder, and they revelled in the thought that this child was special. 

But it was getting late – after eight in fact – so the shepherds returned to the hills with 

delight in their hearts and singing praises to God as they went. 

Meanwhile in a country far, far away, there were some wise men – many people called 

them smarties - who were busily scanning the galaxy, when they saw a light in the milky 

way. Could it be mars? No it was a special magic star signalling the birth of a king. They 

realised that if they didn‟t get moving, they would soon be out of time. They knew they 

had to follow the star so they packed a picnic, did up their buttons and climbed onto 

their caramels. But they were good trackers and a few days later just before twilight they 

arrived at their destination. However they began to think the star had led them to the 

wrong place as it didn‟t lead them to a quality street.  

So they decided to go Herod‟s palace – they were not afraid to hobnob with royalty – to 

see if Herod knew about the royal birth. Herod was very interested – “A king has been 

born?” he mused. He didn‟t really believe the Wise Men and though them al teasers, but 

just to make sure he said he would like to worship the new king and asked them to let him 

know where they found the baby. 

The wise men set off and eventually found the young Jesus and they offered him their 

bounty – gold, but it wasn‟t all-gold- there was also some frankincense, and some myrrh. 

Then God warned them in a dream not to return to Herod so they took a different route 

home over the hills by a rocky road. 


