
Matthew 1:18-25 

     Now the birth of Jesus the Messiah took place in this way. When his mother Mary 

had been engaged to Joseph, but before they lived together, she was found to be with 

child from the Holy Spirit. Her husband Joseph, being a righteous man and unwilling to 

expose her to public disgrace, planned to dismiss her quietly. But just when he had 

resolved to do this, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream and said, “Joseph, 

son of David, do not be afraid to take Mary as your wife, for the child conceived in her 

is from the Holy Spirit. She will bear a son, and you are to name him Jesus, for he will 

save his people from their sins.” All this took place to fulfill what had been spoken by 

the prophet: “Look, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and they shall name him 

Emmanuel,” which means, “God is with us.” When Joseph awoke from sleep, he did as 

the angel of the Lord commanded him; he took her as his wife, but had no marital 

relations with her until she had born a son; and he named him Jesus. 

Andy 

I 

     For the past 2 weeks we have been following a family as they get ready for 

Christmas. We sat with Mac in the mall parking lot as he decided that he wanted more 

meaning in his Christmas this year. And we heard from Aunt Susan who is spending 

Christmas with Mac and his son as she struggled with deep questions and doubts on 

her first Christmas as a widow. Today, we will finally meet Mac’s son Andy; the 8-year-

old boy who is getting the most sought after Alien Robot action figure for Christmas; 

Andy the 8-year-old boy who wonders what it would be like to have a mom in the 

house for Christmas and is glad that Aunt Susan is staying with them for awhile; Andy 

the 8-year-old boy who is going to be Shepherd #2 in the class Christmas Pageant, even 

though he wanted to be Joseph but William had gotten the part of Joseph so Andy had 

to settle for Shepherd #2.  

     And every day for a week, Andy and his fellow 2nd graders would go to the church 

sanctuary attached to their school and rehearse the program. The first day of rehearsal, 

as Andy was standing off to the side, he looked intently at the manger, and the rubber 

headed baby doll that lay in the hay with his arms and legs sticking up in the air like a 

bug that had been rolled onto its back. Andy chuckled to himself, imagining the baby 

waving its arms and legs like an overturned bug. As the rehearsal ended Andy looked 



over his shoulder at that lonely baby and it made him kind of sad, even though he knew 

it was just a doll, to think of that baby all alone without his mother in this big chapel in 

the dark, in the middle of the night. 

     The next day at rehearsal the teacher wondered aloud where the baby doll was. Oh 

here he is said shepherd #2 as he handed over the doll, whose legs and arms were now 

not sticking as the doll had been wrapped in a pillowcase that was taped together into 

something of a swaddle around the baby’s body. Every day went like this. “Where’s the 

baby?” Turned into, “Andy, do you have the baby today?” To finally the shortened 

version, “Andy… baby!” 

     So now is the big day. The school program is set to begin at 10:00 am. And wouldn’t 

you know it, Shepherd #2 is sick. He was running a fever last night, his voice sounds 

like what sandpaper would sound like if sandpaper could talk, and Aunt Susan has 

said, “No way is this boy going to school today, Christmas Pageant be darned!” – it was 

the years of being a pastor’s wife that left her saying things like, Christmas Pageant be 

darned! So Mac creeps into his sick boy’s bedroom to give him the bad news. He is too 

sick to go, the show will have to go on without Shepherd #2. 

     Andy looks at his dad and says, “Dad, I need you to do something.” Mac says, “Sure, 

can I get you something to eat or drink? Do you want to watch some cartoons?” And 

without answering Andy pulls a Baby doll wrapped in a pillowcase from under the 

sheets and says, “You’ve got to get Jesus to the school.” “Jesus!” Mac exclaims. “What 

are you doing with that?” Andy ignores the question: “You’ve got to get him to the 

school this is baby Jesus!” And Mac who is just now noticing that there is no pillow case 

on Andy’s pillow says, “Hey don’t worry about it. They’ll find another one. The pre-

school classes are full of these things. Just go back to sleep and get some rest” “No!” 

yells Andy with tears starting to well up in his eyes, “This is baby Jesus! This is baby 

Jesus! Not another one, This one.”  

     Mac didn’t know fully why this was important, but he knew for sure that it was 

important. So he took the baby from Andy. Something about Andy’s devotion to this 

doll told him to cradle the baby in his arm as he went and not just grab the baby Jesus 

with his hand. Mac put on his coat, and drove over to the school and handed the baby 

to Andy’s teacher. The teacher chuckled, not at all surprised that Andy’s dad was 



delivering the baby in Andy’s place.  And so the 2nd grade Christmas Pageant went off 

just like it should.  

     But you might say that the real Christmas Pageant was played out not in the show 

but in the week leading up to the show. It had bothered Andy, after that first rehearsal, 

to think about Baby Jesus being left all alone in the church over night, so toward the end 

of the day, Andy had asked permission to go to the bathroom. He had ducked 

unnoticed into the sanctuary where he picked up the Baby, and delivered it to his 

backpack before going back to class. That afternoon, Andy pulled the pillowcase off his 

pillow and taped it around the doll. He laid the doll to sleep in his own bed and 

checked up on the baby throughout the afternoon. At night he slept with the doll in the 

crook of his arm. He imagined that it was long ago and he was protecting baby Jesus 

from wolves and thieves in the night. Andy did this every day after school. His teacher, 

not being an idiot, caught on pretty quickly to what Andy was doing with his 

“bathroom” trips at the end of the School day, but she let it continue, amused at the 

mission that Andy had taken on to be a surrogate father to this baby doll. And every 

night Shepherd #2 would play the part of Joseph, making sure the baby was wrapped 

tightly and kept safe under Andy’s protective watch.  

     When his dad learned the whole story about how Andy had cared for that rubber 

headed baby doll, he was actually quite impressed with his son’s determination and 

care, and he even felt kind of special that he got to be part of it by delivering the doll to 

the school on the day of the show. But he was still curios about what got into his son. 

“It’s Jesus!” Andy exclaimed. “You can’t just leave Jesus all alone in that empty, cold 

church… He didn’t want to be left like that. I know it’s just a doll, but I imagined him as 

the real baby Jesus, and I just had to carry him with me.”  


