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CRAIG: Well, hey. Merry Christmas. It is finally here and I know you got a lot going on and so we’re really grateful that you’d 

take just a couple of minutes to let us come into your home and just say, “Merry Christmas,” and maybe just share a little bit 

from God’s word and sing a few songs and help us just to make this day as holy as it’s supposed to be. Now I said, “holy,” but 

honestly as we’re planning this whole Christmas series, we realized, you know, we work so hard to make Christmas perfect, and 

it’s not. And in some ways that misses the whole point. So this whole Christmas has this theme is built around this idea that 

honestly we don’t get it right, and that’s okay. God doesn’t mind that. So, Danny and I actually talked at the, sort of, beginning of 

this whole thing about it would be great if we had a song that sort of reflected that and, man, he delivered. So we’re gonna start 

this thing off with “Christmas for Reals.” 

 

DANNY:  

 Well I know our Christmas card was Facebook-perfect 

And you may have seen us smiling in the snow 

And the story of our year superbly worded 

But I think there’s something else that you should know 

That on the way to take that picture 

Well the whole car was giving me an evil glance 

When I stopped and pulled us over 

I turned to see our youngest one forgot their pants 

But this is me, this is us 

Without all of the fuss 

Merry Christmas, for reals 

Merry Christmas, for reals 

 

And did you know that just this evening 

Well all our friends and family came over to eat 

When they came into our kitchen 

Well somehow our oven burned up all the meat 

But this is me, this is us 

Without all of the fuss 

Merry Christmas, for reals 

Merry Christmas, for reals 

 

Well I know at Christmas time I can be petty 

And I know that I don’t always get it right 

But if God can love me when I am this messy 

Maybe I can untangle all the lights 

‘Cause this is me, this is us 

Without all of the fuss 

Merry Christmas, for reals 

Merry Christmas, from our house this year 

 



[Music] 

 

GROUP: 

 

Angels we have heard on high 

Sweetly singing o’er the plains, 

And the mountains in reply 

Echoing their joyous strains. 

 

Gloria, in Excelsis Deo! 

Gloria, in Excelsis Deo! 

 

Shepherds, why this jubilee? 

Why your joyous strains prolong? 

What the gladsome tidings be 

Which inspire your heav’nly song? 

 

Gloria, in Excelsis Deo! 

Gloria, in Excelsis Deo! 

 

Come to Bethlehem and see 

Him whose birth the angels sing; 

Come, adore on bended knee, 

Christ the Lord, the newborn King. 

 

Gloria, in Excelsis Deo! 

Gloria, in Excelsis Deo! 

 

[music] 

 

GROUP: 

 

Silent night, holy night! 

All is calm, all is bright. 

Round yon Virgin, Mother and Child. 

Holy infant so tender and mild, 

Sleep in heavenly peace, 

Sleep in heavenly peace. 

 

Silent night, holy night! 

Shepherds quake at the sight. 

Glories stream from heaven afar 

Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia, 

Christ the Savior is born! 

Christ the Savior is born. 

 

Silent night, holy night! 



Son of God, love’s pure light. 

Radiant beams from Thy holy face 

With dawn of redeeming grace, 

Jesus Lord at Thy birth. 

Jesus Lord at Thy birth. 

 

[music] 

 

GROUP: 

 

All of heaven and all creation  

Sing the wonders of His love 

All of heaven and all creation  

Sing the wonders of His love 

 

Joy to the world! The Lord is come 

Let earth receive Her King 

Let every heart prepare Him room 

 

And heaven and nature sing 

And heaven and nature sing 

And heaven, and heaven and nature sing 

 

All of heaven and all creation  

Sing the wonders of His love 

All of heaven and all creation  

Sing the wonders of His love 

 

He rules the world with truth and grace 

And makes the nations prove  

The glories of His righteousness 

And wonders of His love 

And wonders of His love  

And wonders, wonders of His... 

 

All of heaven and all creation  

Sing the wonders of His love 

All of heaven and all creation  

Sing the wonders of His love 

 

All of heaven and all creation  

Sing the wonders of His love 

All of heaven and all creation  

Sing the wonders of His love 

 

CRAIG: Well, hey. You know, Merry Christmas and thank you so much for just spending a little bit of time with us, letting us 

come into your home. I’m sure your home’s beautiful. I’m sure your home is not at all messy at this point. I’ll be honest this time, 



on Christmas morning our house does not look picture perfect, right? You know, there’s wrapping paper everywhere and we have 

dogs so some of that paper is in really, really small pieces. The dogs are probably throwing it up at some point, right about this 

time.  

 

And you know, and every time I see a mess like that I think about a time when we were on tour back east. And I say, “tour,” which 

is really a grand description of four people shoved into an Isuzu Rodeo and driving across country and the girls were little, you 

know. When we left Colorado we packed everything perfect, and everything had its place and we got an amazing amount of stuff 

in. But as we kept driving, the kids kept getting their stuff out and so by the time that we got to Pennsylvania at the conference 

center, I mean, the backseat was just absolutely... I mean, it was crazy. I mean, it was unbelievably messy. And I remember 

pulling into this conference center and we needed to get out and go to the place where we were gonna stay, and so we popped 

out and I kinda looked back and the kids are like, you know, they’re like neck-deep in stuff. And I just kinda, “Oh my, oh my 

gosh.” We hopped out and I said, “Come on, girls, we gotta go,” and Rochelle [SP] popped out pretty quick and Lynae [LP] did 

not appear for a while. And so, you know, we kinda, “Uh, okay, we’ll give her time, patience, and...” Finally I opened the door and 

stuff fell out. I mean, it was an amazing amount of stuff, and I looked and Lynae’s trying to get her way out of her carseat and 

said, “Come on, Lynae, we gotta go,” and she says, “I am trying, but this mess is bigger than Jesus.”  

 

And, um, you know, I still remember that really vividly. Here’s the thing, I guess. Like, we know that’s not true, right? We know 

that there’s no mess that’s bigger than Jesus. But, it’s easy to feel like that sometimes, isn’t it? Like, we know in our heads Jesus 

is bigger than whatever we’re facing, but sometimes in our hearts it feels like whatever we’re going through is bigger, and I 

don’t know what that is for you, you know? Maybe...maybe your marriage is falling apart. Maybe there’s something going on with 

your family and you just can’t figure it out and it’s just messy. Maybe it’s your health. Maybe you’re fighting cancer. Maybe you 

feel like you’re losing. Maybe you got a child who’s sick. Maybe it’s a job situation, you know? Maybe it’s, man... there’s about a 

thousand things, right? And the thing is when we’re in the middle of our mess it’s easy for it to feel like it is bigger than Jesus. 

Again, not here, but here. It can feel like it’s bigger than Jesus. But, it’s not. It’s not. No matter what you’re going through it 

is not bigger than Jesus. And I think...I think one of the things I love about Christmas is it’s the proof that nothing we face is 

bigger than Jesus. I mean it’s the proof that, like, God doesn’t mind our mess, right? Because, yeah, he came and he was born 

in a barn. It’s that. I think that fact that Jesus was willing to come and just be in the midst of our mess is the proof that he can 

bring good stuff out of it, right? You know, that famous passage we quote all the time, that, you know, God is in the midst of all 

our stuff. He’s bringing good. In the midst of all of our circumstances, for those who love him and are called according to his 

purposes.  

 

But I think at the rock bottom, Christmas is proof that, uh, sometimes our messes are actually the platform on which God does 

miracles. I mean, if you think about it we wouldn’t have Christmas if it weren’t for the mess that we were in, right? I mean, we 

wouldn’t have Jesus. We wouldn’t have the barn. We wouldn’t have the Virgin. We wouldn’t have any of that if we weren’t already 

in such a mess, and so our mess is not just something he doesn’t mind, it’s not something he’s willing to be in the midst of, 

it’s...it’s a platform for a miracle. And there’s a passage that I think gets overlooked a lot in the Christmas season, because it’s...

maybe it’s a little big after the Christmas part of it, but it’s a few days after Jesus’ birth when they took him to the temple and, 

uh, Luke chapter 4, uh...chapter 2 verse 22 says this, “And when the time came for their purification according to the law of 

Moses that’d been completed, Joseph and Mary took Jesus to Jerusalem to present him to the Lord, as it is written in the law of 

the Lord that every first born male be consecrated to the Lord, and offer sacrifice in keeping with what is said in the law of the 

Lord, a pair of doves or two young pigeons. Now, there was a man in Jerusalem called Simeon, who was righteous and devout. He 

was waiting for the consolation of Israel, and the Holy Spirit was upon him.”  

 

And that word, “consolation,” is usually the one that grabs my attention because, you know, it’s root is the same word that we 

get “console” from and you don’t console somebody unless they’re in the midst of a mess, right? It’s when somebody’s hurting, 

when somebody’s having a really rough time that they need to be consoled and that was true. It was true for Israel. I mean, 

they’ve been in slavery, foreign governments for what, four centuries at that point? Things were rough. And he was waiting for 

the consolation. He was waiting for God to console Israel, but it’s also true just to the whole world in general. We’ve all been lost, 



just in darkness and sin and in pain and suffering. And this man, though, he was waiting for the consolation of God’s people.  

 

“It had been revealed to him by the Holy Spirit that he would not die before he’d seen the Lord’s Messiah. And moved by the 

Spirit he went into the temple courts. And when the parents brought the child Jesus in to do for him what the custom of the law 

required, Simeon took him in his arms, and he praised God saying, ‘Now, Lord, as you promised, you can dismiss your servant in 

peace. For my eyes have seen thy salvation, which you have prepared in the sight of all the nations. A light for revelation to the 

Gentiles and the glory of your people, Israel. The child’s father and mother marveled at what was said about him. And Simeon 

blessed them and said to Mary, his mother, ‘This child is destined to cause the falling and rising of many in Israel, and to be a 

sign that will be spoken against so that thoughts of many hearts will be revealed. And a sword will pierce your own soul, too.’”  

 

I just...it’s such an interesting...it’s kind of a back and forth. He’s been waiting for the consolation of Israel, everything’s a mess, 

and God used our mess to be the foundation for a miracle. He gave us his own son. At the same time, when Simeon sees that, 

he also says to Mary, “It’s still gonna be messy.” And that’s kinda where we are right now. God doesn’t mind your mess. He’s 

working in the midst of your mess, whatever it is, and a lot of times our mess is a foundation for a miracle. And I hope you take 

hope in that. But also understand that we understand that we all get it, that everything’s not perfect yet. Things are still messy, 

but God’s still in the midst of that. He’s still working it out. That’s gonna be good. That’s Christmas. THAT’S...that’s Christmas. 

Doesn’t mind your mess, and your mess might just be the foundation for something that’s way better than you can even imagine, 

if you just trust in Him. So on behalf of all the elders and the staff at Mission Hills and on behalf of the Ortley [SP] and the Smith 

family, Merry Christmas and God bless.


