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Have you seen the new movie, Wonder? (picture) It’s based on the New York Times bestseller, Wonder, and tells the 

heartwarming story of August Pullman, a boy with facial differences who enters 5th grade, attending a mainstream 

elementary school for the first time.  

  August Pullman (Auggie for short) loves his space helmet. Not only does it help him pretend to be an astronaut—which 

any 11-year-old who loves science, video games and Star Wars will tell you is awesome—but it also totally covers his 

face. Auggie's mom calls him a “wonder.” And he may in fact be one, in a clinical sort of way. It’s taken 27 different 

surgeries just to help him function like any other kid his age. But Auggie would prefer it if he could simply be labeled as 

… normal. You see, Auggie was born with a congenital disorder that caused severe facial disfigurement (among other 

health problems). So when he walks into a room, well, normal is not the first thing that comes to peoples’ mind. 

  2000 years ago there was a child of wonder born. In our day, when technological advances have explained huge 

mysteries and scientists are peering into our DNA and movie-makers can render on screen spectacles of such magnitude 

that it boggles the mind, it’s easy for us to lose the wonder. And then we’re in danger of losing something—something 

powerful, something needed, something that can reawaken our souls. Wonder is something that’s in danger of extinction 

in our day. 

  A sense of wonder comes when our expectations are exceeded. Wonder is being astonished at the fantastic, jolted by 

splendor. It’s the byproduct of being in the presence of something that takes your breath away. But there’s also an 

element of the will to wonder. 

  Think about that. We can choose to be dull in the presence of glory; to yawn when I should exult; to cross my arms 

when I should be applauding. In our “been there, done that, got the t-shirt” world, it’s become cool to be "anti-thrilled" at 

something spectacular or wonderful. There’s something wrong with our hearts when something great only brings a 

drowsy yawn. t. 

  A century ago, G. K. Chesterton (picture) wrote, “The world will never starve for want of wonders, but only for want 

of wonder.” This Christmas Eve, may the wonder of Christmas and the wonder of God’s grace and love break in on us 

again. For the next few moments, let’s consider that first Christmas, and the wonder of His birth. 

 

1. There was the wonder of His birth. Awe touched Elizabeth and Mary. Angelic appearances to one very old woman 

and then one teenage virgin were shocking enough, but consider what they said! God had made the impossible possible: 

they’d each give birth to miracle sons who’d be connected together in a movement that would sweep the globe and 

change the lives of people forever after. Can’t you just see Elizabeth and Mary, embracing, laughing and then weeping 

with joy? 

  Then, wonder and a holy fear gripped Joseph. Consider the huge reversals for Joseph. He got news of the pregnancy of 

his “espoused wife” and believed what any of us would have until an angel cleared it up for him. He can’t sleep the rest 

of that night, waiting for the dawn and a chance to find Mary and tell her that all was well between them.  

  “Mary, Mary you had better sit down; there's something I have to tell you." And Mary would reply, "I'm so glad you've 

come; there's something you need to know as well." And they’d each tell their angel stories. Joseph spills out the angel's 

message, that Mary's pregnancy is the work of God Himself, and that the child will be a boy, who is to be named Jesus, 

which means "Yahweh will save," "because He will save His people from their sins." And Mary breaks in, "That's the 

name the angel told me as well!"   

  Then, she’d tell of Elizabeth's pregnancy and that the identity of this baby boy was "the Son of the Most High," and that 

the Lord God will give Him the throne of His father David, and He will reign over the house of Jacob forever, and His 

kingdom will have no end (Luke 1:32-33). Laughter would replace fear, and shouts would ring out as they danced and 

prayed and cried and spoke of their future together. Wonder took hold, don't you see! Things that simply cannot be, are! 

  Marvelous intersections of eternity and time surrounded Jesus’ Birth. In nine months, the birthday of this baby will 

come. But in what manner shall this birth occur? I imagine Mary and Joseph thought about this a hundred times. The 

Bible says that it was a normal birth like all others. But the child Himself is unique in mind-blowing ways.  

  The One who spoke light into existence at the Creation will see with human eyes for the first time. The One who sits on 

the circle of the earth will be totally dependent on Mary for His survival. She laid Him in a feed trough, in the back of a 

stable, surprised once more that God, who had superintended every detail of Christ’s coming, would choose such a 

humble debut. 

  There were the shepherds, who had their lives changed by a song, which is unique among the songs from Luke 1-2 in 

that it has a backup choir. It’s recorded in Luke 2, the Angels' Gloria, and it holds wonder!  

  And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and saying, 



Glory to God in the highest, 

    and on earth peace among those with whom He is pleased!” 

  Step onto these fields and join the shepherds and you’ll once again be greeted with wonder, a joyous surprise. What 

strikes me here, what humbles my heart and quiets my soul is that God, the God of all there is; God who is ringed with 

angels who declare His glory; God to whom messengers attend and move with strength and speed at His will…this God 

comes to nobodies. 

  The Pharisees of that time said that there were six professions that were unworthy. One of those was shepherding. A 

shepherd was not permitted to give testimony in a court of law. A shepherd was not allowed to enter a synagogue, 

because the requirements of his job kept him ritually unclean. There was at least one occasion in Israel's history where 

shepherding was assigned as a punishment for sin (Num. 14:33). People simply had no dealings with shepherds…But 

God did.  

  When He chose to reveal the greatest news anyone would ever hear, He went to the least and the last, the social and 

spiritual outcasts, the despised and the distrusted. God's coming to shepherds with this word would be like picking up the 

newspaper tomorrow and finding a story of a group of gangbangers, who while they were counting all they had stolen, 

suddenly got a visit from the angel of the Lord, who said to them, "Look, I proclaim to you good news of great joy . . . 

today a Savior, who is Messiah the Lord, was born for you in the city of David." 

  The shepherds didn’t grasp all that they were hearing. You can't capture Niagara in a teacup, or the ocean in a single 

straw. But they were the first to know of it. And this is wonderful news, friends. Because at the center of the gospel is the 

truth that the knowledge of God is not strictly an intellectual experience. It's not something given only to the powerful or 

to the educated or the deserving. It's to the shepherds, to the poor and ungood. 

  Do you enjoy reading letters that children write to Santa (picture)? One little guy wrote, "Dear Santa, you did not bring 

me anything good last year. You did not bring me anything good the year before that. This is your last chance. Signed, 

Alfred."  

  But I love this one: "Dear Santa, there are three little boys who live at our house. There is Jeffrey; he is 2. There is 

David. He is 4. And there is Norman; he is 7. Jeffrey is good some of the time. David is good some of the time. But 

Norman is good all of the time. I am Norman."  

  But we aren't Normans. We're shepherds. And two thousand years ago, God delivered highly sensitive, vitally 

important news to ungood shepherds. That’s because like them, we didn’t need a king, we need a Savior, someone to die 

and pay for our sins. He didn’t came to live in a palace. He came to live among us and be one of us.  

  He came for them us. Marvel that He came for you. Be stunned again with the remarkable truth that God searched you 

out with the Gospel. He did not give up on you when you were indulging in sin or resistant to His kind invitations, too 

busy, apathetic or even worldly to care for Him or His Son. He simply loved you enough to one day awaken you to the 

irresistible music of Good News of great joy to the saving of your soul. And once you heard that song, your heart 

swelled to its sound and you believed. 

 

2. There is our need of awakening wonder. It’s possible that you're hearing the words I'm saying but remain unmoved 

by what they describe. So let me close by telling you how you can recover wonder this Christmas. 

  Wonder always begins in the presence of God. Those shepherds dropped everything and ran to Bethlehem. They raced 

through the streets, ducking into every stable to search for newborns. Finally, they "found both Mary and Joseph, and the 

baby was lying in the feed trough." They were in the very presence of the King of Kings and the Lord of Lords. They had 

seen the resplendent light, heard the sounds, and confirmed the signs. With the thunder of an angel chorus replaced by 

the cooing of a nursing infant, wonder crowded out every other emotion. 

  Please get yourself into the presence of God. It isn't hard; He is here. That you have missed Him doesn't change the 

truth. Let the glory of His nearness to the likes of you penetrate past your defenses. 

  Wonder easily becomes contagious. When something is wonderful, you just have to tell somebody else about it. And 

then they get in on it.  

  You're excited about some news - there's no cancer! Our daughter and son-in-law are expecting their first baby! What 

do you do? You spread the joy! To keep quiet about it would just be wrong because wonder is contagious. 

  Luke 2 tells us that's what happened with the shepherds. "After seeing [them], they reported the message they were told 

about this child, and all who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds said to them." Maybe the reason we share what 

Jesus has done in our lives so rarely is that we wonder so rarely at what God has done for us in Him. Because once you 

let the truth in, once you drop your guard and are overwhelmed by the glory of it, it will flow from you like a fountain of 

joy, and wonder in Christ will spread.  

  Wonder gives birth to worship. The shepherds saw, heard, and felt God. And what did they do? "The shepherds 

returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had seen and heard, just as they had been told" (Luke 2:20). When 



shepherds act like spiritual people, alive to God, joyous in Him, something big has happened. Wonder became worship. 

Discovery created delight. Truth had vibrated their bones. They believed in Christ, and the core of their life was altered 

forever. That first Christmas was a wonder filled day that changed everything. 

  Dan Millman (picture) tells the story of Sachi. When she was four years old, her baby brother was born. Little Sachi 

began to ask her parents to leave her alone with the new baby. They worried that, like most four-year-olds, she might feel 

jealous and want to hit or shake him, so they said no. 

  Over time, though, since Sachi wasn't showing signs of jealousy, they changed their minds and decided to let Sachi 

have her private conference with the baby. Elated, Sachi went into the baby's room and shut the door, but it opened a 

crack - enough for her curious parents to peek in and listen. They saw little Sachi walk quietly up to her baby brother, put 

her face close to his, and say, “Baby, tell me what God feels like. I'm starting to forget.”  

 

Conclusion: Christmas should be the time we snuggle up close to God to see, to feel, and to hear His heart once more. It 

is a time when things that cannot be, are. This Christmas does your wonder need reawakened? Do you need to see 

Christmas again for the first time through the eyes of a child?  

  Open your eyes - see the light. Open your heart - feel the emotions. Open your mind - understand the meaning. Open 

your ears - Do you hear what I hear? There's a song in the air and a baby in a feed box and everything is gloriously 

topsy-turvy as God breaks into this world and into your life and mine. “For unto you is born this day in the city of 

David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord.”  

 

 


