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For the last few weeks at the Neighborhood, our Wednesday night acoustic 

service, the theme has been Christmas Goes to the Movies.  As we were brainstorming 

about which movies to include in this series, there were some obvious classics to 

consider: White Christmas, It’s a Wonderful Life, and A Christmas Story.  Of course Elf 

and Christmas Vacation, some of the more recent Christmas classics were also 

mentioned.  And then there were two movies suggested that “technically” are 

Christmas movies, but I would classify them as outliers: Love Actually and Die 

Hard. 

Well, there is no doubt that Die Hard is a great movie and it is set during the 

Christmas season, as is Love Actually.  But the inclusion of those two movies in the 

“Christmas movie” category made me think - maybe there should be one more 

movie added to the list of potential Christmas movie favorites: Talladega Nights: 

The Legend of Ricky Bobby. 

Talladega Nights is the wildly dumb movie featuring Will Ferrell as a NASCAR 

driver.  Overall, there is very little redeemable value in this movie…except for 

one great scene – the prayer scene. 
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Early in the movie, Ricky Bobby (the character played by Will Ferrell), his wife, 

his two sons, his father-in-law, and his best friend all sit down to eat a meal 

together.  Before they dive into the meal, Ricky offers the grace: 

“Dear Lord Baby Jesus,” he begins…and then goes on to say thanks for the 

food, his family, and his friend. 

He then continues his prayer: “Dear tiny, infant Jesus, we…,” at which point 

his wife interrupts him: 

“Hey, you know, sweetie, Jesus did grow up. You don’t always have to call him 

‘baby.’ It’s a bit odd and off-putting to pray to a baby.” 

To that, Ricky replied: “Well, I like the Christmas Jesus best and I’m saying 

grace. When you say grace you can say it to grownup Jesus, or teenage Jesus, or 

bearded Jesus or whoever you want.” 

And then he began to pray again.  “Dear 8 pound, 6 ounce newborn infant 

Jesus, don’t even know a word yet, just a little infant and so cuddly, but still 

omnipotent, we just thank you for…”  And after a few more petitions he finally 

concludes his prayer. 

Here on Christmas Eve, a lot of us are like Ricky Bobby - focused on the little 

baby Jesus.  And that’s not unexpected.  After all, we are here to celebrate the 

birth of the Christ child.  All around us are the signs of this truth.  It is the story 

of Christ’s birth we are visually reminded of in banners, crèche scenes, 

poinsettias, and candles.  It is the story of his birth that was illustrated in the 

Christmas Eve drama.  It is the story of his birth that we heard from Luke 2 earlier 

in the service.  This is a night of celebration and joy.  That’s what the angel said: 
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I bring you good news of a great joy which will come to all people; for to you is born this 
day. 

 
This is perhaps the greatest birth announcement ever.  In the birth of Jesus, 

God became flesh and dwelt among us.  That is worthy of our gathering and 

celebration this evening.  

But if we stop there – if our focus remains solely on the birth of a baby – we 

miss the point.  For the rest of that scripture from Luke goes like this: 

 
I bring you good news of a great joy which will come to all people; for to you is born this 
day in the City of David, a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. 
 

We’ve probably heard that text so many times in the context of the birth of 

Jesus that we may have missed the fact that this newborn baby was born to be 

our Savior.  Most of us here tonight know that the little baby Jesus grows up to 

teach, preach, heal, and suffer death on a cross.  But we don’t always consciously 

make the connection between the newborn Christ and the Christ on the cross.  

And that’s natural.  Nobody marvels at a newborn and immediately begins to 

think about his death. 

But this birth is different.  And I hope you caught the reason why in the words 

Sarah sang for us in O Holy Night: 

 

Long lay the earth in sin and error-pining, till he appeared and the soul felt its worth.   

 

Our sin and our bent towards sin – it’s something the world was stuck in for a 

long time.  And even today, it’s not something we can correct on our own.  We’re 
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stuck and we need help to break free.  We need a savior.  We need saving from 

those things that separate us from God and from one another.  But the good 

news is that Christ appeared.  Christ our savior was born.  And our souls felt its 

worth.  Because in the dark corners of our lives – those places we know we have 

but don’t want to admit publicly – in those dark corners, a light has shined.  And 

what has resulted is that tonight…and all throughout the year, we have the thrill 

of hope.  A new and glorious morn has dawned in the birth of Jesus Christ.   

In a few weeks, the Sanctuary is going to lose some of the color of this season.  

The greenery will be gone.  The crèche scenes will be packed away.  The festive 

sounds of carols will give way to the more ordinary hymns of faith.  And the 

candles around the Advent wreath won’t be here to remind us of Christ’s coming. 

But, each week, we will refortify the thrill of hope that our Savior has come.  

Each week, just as tonight, we will gather at this table, where we remember 

Christ’s body given for us and his blood shed for us, and hear agin the echo of 

the angel’s announcement in our minds – “For unto you is born a Savior…Christ 

the Lord.” 

On a night like tonight, it’s easy to like the “Christmas Jesus” best.  But the 

delight in Christ’s birth only makes sense when you focus on the whole picture.  

Only by looking through the manger scene, to see Christ gathered with his 

disciples around a table, to the cross where he died so that we might have 

reconciliation with God and everlasting life, can we really know the joy of 

Christmas. 


