GOD’S LOVE STORY

Do you remember the film “Jurassic Park?” A team of scientists have worked out a
way of recreating dinosaurs on a remote island. They have dozens of them, different
species, wandering in the wild. Some of these are horrifically savage and when the
scientists are asked what will happen when the dinosaurs start to breed and grow in
number, they brush these concerns aside.

Don’t worry. We have it all under tight control. We only allow the female dinosaur
eggs to hatch in the laboratory. So there will be no breeding.

But later in the film some eggs are found out in the wild. Despite the fact that the
entire dinosaur population is female, life has found a way of reproducing itself. The
scientists cannot control it after all.

Or have you heard the story of Victor Frankenstein? He created a human life from
dead tissue. He believed that he would have power over this creature but again, it
turned out to be a monster, way beyond his control.

Tonight we heard Mary and Joseph making plans for their unborn child, like any
expectant parents. They are deciding what he will be, what he will do, how they will
train him, how he will be educated.

But, like any parents, they too will find that human life goes its own way. You give
birth, you give care and protection but you cannot keep a child under your control for
ever. (even if you do have a jolly good try....)

Creating life is a huge gamble.

Because once you have brought life into being, it will go its own way.

You can set boundaries and it will push those boundaries back and back.

You can erect fences and it will find a way of tearing those fences down.

You can talk but you cannot force it to listen.

You can demonstrate but you cannot compel it to take any notice

You can punish but you cannot guarantee that it will have the desired effect. | once
saw Eric Idle on the television wearing a T-shirt which said, “Don’t smack them or
they’ll grow up and write a book about you.”

So once you have given life, you have in a sense lost it.

It no longer belongs to you. It belongs to itself.

If you try to keep it constrained; if you keep creating higher and higher fences, then
that life is diminished. It stops growing and does not develop properly. We have all
seen children who have remained totally under their parents’ control long after they
have grown up and it is not a pleasant sight. Once you give life, you have to let it go.
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And this is what can make the giving life a painful process. The labour pains of birth
are nothing compared with the pain of giving children their freedom. Because we do
have this tendency to fall in love with that to which we have given life. The Jurassic
Park scientists looked with love even on the dinosaurs they had created. Victor
Frankenstein grieved even for his monster. And as for Mary and Joseph, a wise old
woman told them that the fate of their child would be like a sword in their heart and
she was right.

We know that we must let life go its own way but a huge part of us goes with it.



For once you let life go its own way you have no guarantee that it will take the safest
and most pleasant routes; you have no guarantee that it will not run into serious
danger; you have no guarantee that it will ever choose to find its way back to you
again. And seeing the life you have given making huge mistakes, getting badly hurt,
moving far away from where you are is the most painful experience you ever have.
Giving life means taking huge risks. It is part of the deal.

And tonight in our drama, we saw the risks that even God had to take.

We believe that God, in some way, gave life to the human race.

And if God gave life then God loves that life.

But because God gave life, even He, who is God, could not keep total control over it.
Because he loves us, he has to let us go. He has to allow us our freedom to live and
develop and think and feel and believe and choose for ourselves.

He can talk to us but we do not have to listen.

He can show us what is good but we do not have to take any notice.

He can let us suffer the consequences of our own wrongdoing and that of other people
but we are as likely to hate him for that as to love and respect him.

And so God, too, endures all the pain and agony and anger and frustration of someone
who loves, who creates life, who freedom and then is forced to see those whom he
loves turning away from him, making huge mistakes, suffering terrible pain and
inflicting pain upon others.

This means that for every pain we suffer, God suffers more and if you are talking
about the whole human race then that is one hell of a lot of pain.

So why does he not do something about it, we ask? It is all very well to sit there
sobbing- on your stepladder- but God is God is he not? Surely he must have more
clout than your average human being. But if God cannot control by force without
depriving us of life, what can he do?
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Life is not easy for anyone and for many people it is appallingly difficult. We have to
struggle with pain and sickness, with dangers and deprivation, with people who put us
down and social structures which squeeze us out. We have to cope with big
disappointments in life, with being let down by people we trusted, with the frustration
of knowing our own limitations. We have to live in a world which is hugely complex
and grapple with an understanding of life that we shall never sort out. We have to live
with the knowledge that we shall all die and that some will scarcely have a chance to
live. When my mother was born she cried, as new babies do, and the midwife said.
“That’s right my love, you cry. It is a hard, cruel world you have come into.”

So, in this hard, cruel world, what is our salvation? What is it that can keep us going,
that makes us creative in the face of difficulties, which enables us to pick ourselves up
when we get knocked down?

Ask almost anyone and they will say that their ultimate salvation has been love.
Maybe the love of parents who have always been there supporting them, no matter
what happens;

Maybe the love of a partner who has given them happiness and confidence in
themselves;

Maybe the love of a good friend who has carried them through an appalling crisis;



Maybe the love of a teacher, a helper who has inspired them and encouraged them to
give of their best;

Maybe the love of a gift professional in the health or law and order services who has
been there when sickness of body or mind has overwhelmed them and shown them
the way to healing;

Maybe the love of concerned men and women who have put themselves out for
people trapped by injustice or poverty, campaigned for change and given them hope.

Over and over again, if you think about it, it is love which saves us; love which brings
out the best in us; love which keeps us believing in ourselves; love which enables us
to get through hard times; love which can bring a beauty even into death.

Because we are living beings, we cannot be controlled by outside forces and neither
can we be endlessly protected from dangers. But we can be loved. And love, in its
purest form, does not rob us of our freedom and it does not try to control. It is simply
there for us: a saving and affirming power.
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This was the only way for God to take: the way of love. He could not control but he
could love.

In the coming of Jesus Christ we saw the full clout of God’s love. Here was a love
which came right into the darkest and most dangerous places in life alongside us; here
was a love which could bring light and hope even into those places; here was a love
which could heal sicknesses of body and mind; here was a love which could stand up
for the poor, the outcasts, the people nobody else wanted to know; here was a love
which could restore self-esteem to the most miserable and desperate men and women;
here was a love which gave everything, demanded nothing and was willing to run the
risk of being rejected even to the point of a most painful execution; here was a love
which even death could not destroy.

A love as powerful as this is our salvation- there is no other word for it. Because when
our love gets weary; when our love gets mixed up with self-interest; when our love
becomes despairing, here is a force of love which is far greater and infinitely purer.
When we are overwhelmed by the misery in the world, there is a love there which
says ““don’t give up. Keep trying to make a difference.”

When we are exhausted by other people’s problems and running out of patience, there
is a love there which says, “I’m here for you and I’ll keep you strong.”

When we can’t forgive ourselves for our mistakes and failures, there is a love there
which says, “I still believe in you.”

When we feel isolated in our troubles and horribly lonely, there is a love which says,
“I’m still here. I never go away.”

And when pain of mind or body is taking over our every waking thought, there is a
love there which says “I’m holding you and | am healing you.”

Human love is amazing but it does have its limits.

Divine love is amazing and it has no limits.

Human love is wonderful but it cannot do everything it would like to do.
Divine love is wonderful and can do anything, if we let it.



Tonight we tell God’s love story. We recognise the love which gave us life. We
acknowledge the love which gave us the freedom to live. We praise the love we saw
in Jesus and the sheer power of that love which was in him.

We think with amazement on a love which will never give up on us, never find
anything too hard to cope with, never be destroyed.

Because of this love we have hope,

Because of this love we keep faith,

Because of this love we reject the pleas of those who want us to celebrate “The
Festive Season” and we persist, boldly and gladly to celebrate Christmas.
Amen.



