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Introduction:  The Christmas story is one of the most famous stories ever 
told.  But some of the ways we have come to imagine it may not be accurate.  
This story is written attempting to take into account most of the best 
scholarship concerning the customs and practices in 1st Century Israel. The 
purpose of this little booklet is to give you a front seat to the events 
surrounding the birth of our Savior.  Of course many details are left out of the 
story as recorded in Scripture, but this is written to give the reader a sense of 
what might have happened if you and I were actually there over two millennia 
ago.  I hope you will enjoy this version of The Christmas Story.   
 

The Christmas Story  
 

About 20 miles southwest from the Sea of Galilee is the little village of 
Nazareth.  In this small village of about 400 people lived a young Jewish girl by 
the name of Miriam (you know her as Mary).  She loved the Lord with her 
whole heart and was the oldest unmarried daughter of her family.  She caught 
the eye of a hard working builder by the name of Yosef (Joseph).  Several years 
older than her, he fell in love with this beautiful, young godly woman.   
 Yosef met with Miriam's father and arranged to marry her.  In those 
days, the parents arranged marriages for their daughters. Once they were 
engaged, Yosef then went back to work to save some money and build a house 
for his future bride.  Day 
after day he would catch 
sight of her as they both 
went about their daily 
routine.  Sometimes in the 
late afternoon they would 
meet at the village well as 
Miriam was fetching water 
for her family and Yosef 
was quenching his thirst 
from a hard day's work.  
His heart would soar as he thought that one day soon, she would be his wife. 
 One night Miriam was alone when a bright light shined in her eyes.  As 
she trembled with fear, the angel Gabriel said to her, "Peace to you, dear lady, 
don't be afraid.  God loves you. He is with you and you are special to Him.  He 
has chosen you for a very important assignment.  You will give birth to the 
Messiah and will name Him Yeshua (Jesus).  He will be the Son of God, and 
one day He will sit on David's throne ruling the world forever."  
 Miriam was shocked and asked, "But I'm not married yet, so how can I 
have a baby?" 
 Gabriel answered, "A miracle will happen to you and your son will be 
the holy Son of God because nothing is impossible for the Lord!"   
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"I am the Lord's servant and am willing to do whatever God wants," 
Miriam vowed.  With that Gabriel was gone. 
 Miriam told her mother what the angel Gabriel had said.  They both 
cried together when they thought of the importance of what was happening to 
her.  Generation after generation had longed for the coming of the Messiah 
and now Miriam would be used of God to bring Him into the world.   

Miriam broke out in a 
song that filled her heart.  She 
sang, "My heart is filled with 
praises to the Lord.  I am 
overflowing with joy because God 
is my Savior.  I'm amazed He 
would choose me for such a 
blessing.  Future generations will 
remember me for the honor God 
has given me. My Faithful God is 
fulfilling the promises He made to 
our people many years ago.  I am 

in awe with thanksgiving!!" 
 Soon it was becoming obvious that Miriam was pregnant. When Yosef 
realized this, his heart was broken. He felt betrayed.  He was angry. He was 
hurt.  How could his godly future wife become pregnant? If Yosef told the 
elders of the village that Miriam was pregnant, he could break their 
engagement, but then Miriam would be disgraced.   
 As he wrestled with what to do, he fell asleep.  That night in a dream 
an angel told him, "Don't be afraid to take Miriam for your wife.  Her 
pregnancy is a miracle of God.  She will have a Son and you will name Him 
Yeshua (Jesus) because He will save His people from their sins.  You 
remember this is what Isaiah predicted seven hundred years ago when he 
wrote, 'Behold a virgin will become pregnant and give birth to a son and he will 
be 'God with us!'" 
 When Yosef awoke he thanked the Lord. He was greatly relieved 
because he knew in his heart Miriam had been faithful to him.  He imagined 
what it would be like to be a father.  And even more, he wondered what would 
it be like to be the father of the Messiah?  He was excited, scared, anxious, and 
joyful all at the same time.  He smiled to himself with the mixture of emotions 
he was experiencing.   
 

Edict from Rome 
Meanwhile Octavian was ruling the Roman Empire after Julius Caesar 

was assassinated.  He called himself Caesar Augustus and his power spread 
throughout the known world.  
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 In order to keep his vast empire funded, 
Caesar collected taxes from all of his subjects.  The 
people of Israel had come under Caesar's control 
about 100 years before Yosef and Miriam were 
engaged.  Near the time of Jesus' birth, Caesar issued 
a decree that all of the world would be taxed.  In 
order to accurately collect the taxes, a census would 
need to be taken so he would know how many 
people lived in the various nations he controlled.  
This was before Quirinius was governor of Syria. 

Isaiah prophesied about the coming 
Messiah over 700 years before Yeshua (Jesus) was 
born.  He said that Messiah would come from 
Galilee, and that He would be God ("Wonderful 
Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, and 

Prince of Peace.")  He predicted that Messiah would be born of a virgin and 
that He would be a descendent of King David.   
 But Micah had predicted that the Messiah would be born in 
Bethlehem. How could the Messiah be from Galilee and yet be born in 
Bethlehem?  These places are 70 miles apart. 
 That's where Caesar's decree to count all the people came in.  Each 
adult male was required to return to his family's original hometown.  Since 
Yosef was of the family of King David, he had to return to Bethlehem where 
David grew up. 
 

The Trip to Bethlehem 
 Yosef and Miriam packed up a few belongings and took off on the 70-
mile, four-day journey to Bethlehem. They would have to camp along the road 
or stay with family and 
friends when possible.  
Since it was unsafe to 
travel alone in those 
days, they traveled 
with a group of others 
who may have been 
headed to Jerusalem 
for Passover.   
 Yes, it might 
have been Passover time when Jesus was born…but more about that later. 
 When they arrived in Bethlehem there were many others from the 
family of David there to register for the census.  Bethlehem was a town of 
about 400 people, but the census had caused this little village to be bursting at 
the seams. They arrived in Bethlehem a few weeks before Jesus' birth.  
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His Birth 
 We're not certain exactly what it was like where Jesus was born.  There 
are two ideas that fit with the times and either one could be the place. 
 Most of the houses had animals in their lower level with living areas 
upstairs.  There would be straw and corrals in the lower area.  The family 
would sleep upstairs.  Yosef and Miriam could have arrived at the house of a 
family member who was already filled to capacity upstairs.  They may have 
suggested that the couple would have more privacy by having the baby 
downstairs with the 
animals. The familiar 
word "inn" that we 
have come to imagine 
does not mean hotel 
or bed and breakfast.  
It simply means 
"room for guests."  It 
is understandable that 
with the bulging 
visitors in Bethlehem, 
there was no room for 
the couple to stay 
upstairs. 
 Another possibility for the location of Jesus' birth was in Bethlehem at 
the Tower of the Flock.  It was a tower from which the shepherds could watch 
over the flock of sheep.  Below the tower was a birthing room for the lambs.  
Some scholars believe that Jesus might have been born in this birthing room in 
the lower part of the Tower of the Flock. 
 Listen to the prophet Micah who also predicted that the Messiah 
would be born in Bethlehem… 
 

"And you, O tower of the flock, hill of the daughter of Zion, to you shall it come, the former 
dominion shall come, kingship for the daughter of Jerusalem." (Micah 4:8)  
 

Can you imagine Jesus being born in the 
lamb birthing room in the Tower of the Flock?  Or 
can you picture His birth downstairs with the 
animals while the rest of the family was upstairs?  
Whichever is the correct way to picture the place 
of Jesus' birth, it helps us understand how amazing 
it was that, when he was born, he was placed in a 
feeding trough for animals (a manger). 
 The day of Jesus birth came quickly enough 
and the midwife (who might have been a family 
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member) would have guided Miriam through her delivery.  Sponges, warm 
water, olive oil, strips of soft cloth, and a pillow for the newborn baby would 
be at the ready for helping with the birth.  Since this was Miriam's first child 
the labor may have been long.   
 When the baby was 
born there was great relief.  
The sound of crying filled 
the air—the beautiful sound 
that witnessed to a healthy 
birth.  Word was given to 
Yosef, "It is a boy!  Both 
baby and mother are well."  
Yosef fell to his knees in 
relief as stress drained from 
his body, and he offered 
thanksgiving to the Lord. 

Miriam was exhausted from the labor and delivery, but found a new 
energy as she held her baby boy in her arms for the first time.  She carefully 
examined the perfect little face with olive cheeks aglow, his deep dark eyes with 
long eyelashes, just a few tufts of dark hair on his head, ten perfect fingers and 
toes wiggling slightly as he began to experience movement for the first time 
outside the safety of the womb.  His breathing was slow and deliberate with a 
sigh every few minutes.  Now his eyes closed as he drifted gently to sleep. 
Once he was asleep, the midwife wrapped Jesus in strips of cloth to swaddle 
him making him feel secure.  She then laid him in the feeding trough that had 
been turned into a makeshift crib and returned to her home. 
 That night while Yeshua slept soundly Yosef stood above the manger 
looking down on his newborn son.  Love welled up in his heart.  He was filled 
with awe.  Tears filled his eyes as a song filled his heart… 
 

Go to sleep my Son 
This manger for your bed 
You have a long road before You 
Rest Your little head 
 

Can You feel the weight of Your glory? 
Do You understand the price? 
Or does the Father guard Your heart for now 
So You can sleep tonight? 
 

Go to sleep my Son 
Go and chase Your dreams 
This world can wait for one more moment 
Go and sleep in peace 
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Yosef picked up his son on loan from God, kissed his cheek and continued his 
song… 
 

I believe the glory of Heaven 
Is lying in my arms tonight 
But Lord, I ask that He for just 
this moment 
Simply be my child 
 

Go to sleep my Son 
Baby, close Your eyes 
Soon enough You'll save the day 
But for now, dear Child of mine 
 

Oh, my Jesus, sleep tight! *   *Joseph's Lullaby by MercyMe 
 

The Shepherds 
Nearby on the hills surrounding Bethlehem were the rabbinical 

shepherds watching over the their flocks of sheep and lambs.  These were 
priests of the Tribe of Levi who were assigned the responsibility of caring for 
the sheep.  Since the sheep were outside grazing at night, it would mean it was 
most probably the spring of the year otherwise the sheep would be gathering 
into the sheep pen each evening in the cold months. 
 These lambs weren't just any lambs.  They were the lambs to be used 
for the Passover sacrifices. These priest-shepherds were responsible to make 
certain that the lambs were without blemish and therefore useful for sacrifices 
on Passover. 
 When it was time for a lamb to be born, the shepherds would take the 
ewe into the birthing room below the Tower of the Flock.  When the lamb was 
born the shepherds would wrap the newborn in strips of cloth to keep their 
limbs straight, and lay it in the manger until it calmed and gained some strength 
to assure it wasn't injured by thrashing around. 
 It was spring, and the sheep were safely grazing, some were sleeping; 
some of the shepherds watching from the tower, while others were sitting on 
rocks scattered among the sparse grass covering the rocky slope.  The night 
was still—exceptionally quiet. 
 Suddenly a blinding light was shining on them from the sky.  They 
were terrified. Two shepherds were embarrassed when they realized they were 
holding onto each other. 

They began to make out the image of an angel who said, "Don't be 
afraid.  I bring you good news!" (which is the same word that is translated 
"Gospel" in the Bible).  The angel continued, "Today in Bethlehem, David's 
city, the Savior has been born.  He is the Messiah, the Lord God.  You will find 
him by this sign: he is wrapped in strips of cloth and lying in a feeding trough." 
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Without another word, the angel was joined by hundreds of other angels and 
their brilliance filled the night sky as they praised God by singing,  

"The highest in heaven declare 
Glory to God! Peace on earth has 

come to people of His good 
pleasure!" 

 

Maybe the angels also sang, 
"For unto us a Child is born,  

 

Unto us a Son is given; And the 
government will be upon His shoulder. 

And His name will be called Wonderful 
Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting 

Father, Prince of Peace. Upon the throne 
of David and over His kingdom, To order it and establish it with judgment and justice From 

that time forward, even forever. (Isaiah 9:6–7) 
As the angels returned to heaven, the shepherds lost all sense of time 

leaving them standing there in awe. They turned to one another and said, "We 
have to go see this!!" 
 Leaving their sheep, they ran into Bethlehem village just a few 
hundred yards away.  In the middle of the night, they must have had a good 
idea about where to find the baby, wrapped up like they did the Passover lambs 
and resting in a manger.   
 "We just heard 
from the angels that he 
had been born…we're 
sorry to barge in, but we 
just had to…" blurted out 
one of the shepherds. 
Another interrupted, 
"There were hundreds of 
them all singing praises to, 
um, to him!" pointing at 
the baby.  
 Miriam stirred 
from her few minutes of sleep. As these tough outdoorsmen stepped in and 
looked at the newborn baby, goose bumps raised the hair on the back of their 
necks.  They were standing in the presence of the Messiah, the descendent of 
David.  The baby, who looked so innocent, could he be the long awaited 
Promised One who would be Israel's Deliverer?  There was an obvious sense 
of God's presence in that place.  
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"Yes, they, I mean the angels, said he was the Messiah. It was amazing.  
We just had to come see for ourselves.  Please forgive the interruption."  
Another shepherd continued, "The first angel told us that today right here in 
Bethlehem, a Savior was born who is Messiah, the Lord Adonai." 
 The shepherds didn't want to leave. They stood for a long time 
speechless as they struggled to make sense of what they were witnessing.  In 
one way the scene was so ordinary, so simple, so unremarkable.  But in another 
sense…the angels…the familiarity with their own Passover lambs…something 
about that baby boy…it all rang true!  The shepherds couldn't explain it, but 
they just knew-that-they-knew they had 
been in the presence of God on earth! 
 They offered their 
congratulations to the couple and 
excused themselves.  "We have to tell 
everyone about this. This is the greatest 
thing to happen for hundreds of 
years—maybe forever!  And we were 
there!  We saw him ourselves!  I can't 
wait to tell my children about this."   
 Miriam couldn't sleep as she 
kept thinking about everything that 
happened.  Exhausted from the birth, 
exhilarated with the shepherds' report, 
anxious about being a new mother, and 
overwhelmed with the responsibility ahead of her, she was an emotional 
bundle of nerves with a powerful feeling of joy mixed in.  She thought, "What 
will it be like to the mother of the Messiah?" 
 As morning dawned and the residents of Bethlehem began to stir, the 
shepherds told everyone what had happened.  Some believed, some wondered, 
and some scoffed at the shepherds' stories.  But no matter the reaction, the 
shepherds couldn't help but share what they had seen and heard. 
 It wasn't but a couple of days later when a room was available in one 
of the relative's homes in Bethlehem.  The new family moved in knowing they 
would need to stay awhile since traveling with a newborn was much too 
difficult.  Joseph began looking for work and landed a job working in one of 
the nearby stone quarries.   

When the baby was eight days old a rabbi from the village came to 
circumcise him.  At the circumcision ceremony, Yosef declared his name, 
"Yeshua which means 'Yahweh Saves,'" he confidently stated, "that will be his 
name."  His mind drifted back to the dream he had in Nazareth months before 
when the angel told him he was to name him "Yeshua (Jesus) because he 
would save his people from their sins." 
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Shimon meets the Messiah 
All Jewish couples were required to bring a lamb to sacrifice on the 

40th day after the birth of a baby boy. If they were poor and couldn't afford a 
lamb, they could bring two doves instead.  Yosef and Miriam walked into the 
Temple with Yeshua to offer the sacrifice required of the Law of Moses—two 
doves.   
 Sitting by the entrance of the Temple was an old faithful man of God 
named Shimon (Simeon). For decades he had earnestly prayed asking God to 
let him live to see the coming of the Messiah.   
 When he saw Yeshua with his parents enter the Temple court, the 
Spirit of the Lord prompted him to know he was seeing the Messiah.  Shimon 
(whose name means "heard) was filled with joy, as he knew God had heard his 
cry and had answered the desire of his heart.  He approached Miriam, took the 
baby from her arms (somehow she knew he was safe), looked up to heaven 
and exclaimed,  

"Lord, you can take me home to be with 
you because you have fulfilled your 
promise to me that I wouldn't die until I 
had seen the Messiah. My eyes have seen 
the salvation, which you have provided for 
all people. He will be a light to the Gentiles 

and he will be the glory of my people 
Israel." 

 

Yosef and Miriam were stunned 
by the clarity and faith of this old saint.  
He turned to Miriam and said, "He is 
destined to be the stumbling stone for 
many in Israel, but he will be the source of 
great joy for others.  He is sent as a sign 
from God to be the ultimate divider of 

people.  But many will oppose him as the evil motives of their heart are 
exposed. I'm afraid your heart will break when you see what they do to him." 
Miriam meditated on what Shimon had told her. The whole encounter with 
this ancient godly man had both encouraged her and worried her. 
 

The Magi 
Meanwhile a group of astrologers and astronomers called Magi, from 

Persia had noticed a strange convergence of stars in the night sky. These men 
were experts on the stars and would immediately notice any new astrological 
body.  As they watched the movement of this star each night, they realized it 
was something entirely new.  It had never been recorded through their former 
study of astronomy. 
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 These Magi were from the former 
Babylonian and Medo-Persian Empires.  Some 
argue the roots of the Magi go back to Ur in 
Abraham's time. They were skilled in the 
science of astronomy and the superstition of 
astrology.  They were educated in mathematics, 
science, chemistry, nature, agriculture and 
architecture.  During the time of their major 
influence, no one could be king without their 
consent—as they were often called "King-
Makers." 
 Daniel's influence was still being felt in Persia 
and Parthia even 500 years later as these magi 

were a remnant of faithful, Gentile believers in Yahweh. Copies of the Holy 
Scriptures had been left and a powerful witness of the one true God of Israel 
remained.  They had studied the Scriptures and learned that, 
 

"In the distant future, a star will rise from Jacob; 
a scepter will emerge from Israel."  

(Numbers 24:17) 
 

They knew that the Scriptures promised a coming Messiah who would 
be the King of the Jewish people.  When they connected the strange new star 
with this ancient prophecy, they knew the long-awaited Messiah had been 
born. 
 The Magi talked for days about who should make the trip.  Finally a 
group of them were determined to go.   
 They made arrangements for the two-month, 800-mile journey from 
the city of Susa to the land of Judea to pay homage to the newborn King of the 
Jews.  Camels were loaded, donkeys were obtained, horses saddled, the 
servants were selected, gifts were purchased, and supplies secured.   
  The caravan left Susa a few months after the first appearance of the 
star, embarking on the arduous journey.  The camels tied end to end, the 
servants walking, while the Magi rode horses. Sometimes they found lodging in 
local villages for the Magi while the servants stayed with the camels and 
supplies.  Often they needed to camp under the stars, and when they did they 
kept a close watch on their guiding star. 
"I think this might be some comet," argued one of the Magi.   
"You're crazy," replied another, "we have all observed comets before and a 
comet moves differently than this one." 
"We know that the God of the Holy Scriptures can do all things, what if this 
star is a miracle?" suggested another.  "Supernatural, that's your explanation," 
barked the youngest, "why do you always suggest supernatural when you 
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encounter something you don't understand?"  "Young man, I have seen the 
Lord do incredible things.  I never underestimate the power of God," answered 
the oldest Magi. 

Each night around the fire, the discussion would continue.  There was 
never a complete consensus, but nothing they considered would deter them 
from their goal of seeing 
the Messiah, the new King 
of the Jews.  
 As they arrived in 
Jerusalem it was bustling 
with activity.  They were 
excited to see the Temple 
they had heard so much 
about.  Not only was it the 
center of worship for the 
Jewish people, but it also 
was one of the great 
architectural wonders of the world.  The massive stones and its sheer expanse 
caused them to shake their heads in awe. 
 

"Look what Herod has build!" one of the Magi exclaimed.   
"Yes, it's much bigger than the records in ancient Babylon describes it," said 
another, "King Herod is quite the builder, isn't he?" 
"We need to go see him," said the young Magi, "if anyone would know about 
the newborn King of the Jews it should be him. I hear he has his finger on the 
pulse of everything that happens in Judea." 
"Let's just hope he's in a good mood when we see him," responded the oldest, 
"he can be plenty dangerous when he's angry." 
"We don't have to worry," one reminded, "there is no way the Romans want 
trouble with us Parthians!" 
"While the Romans say they have subdued the whole world, they haven't quite 
been able to control us, have they?" another added with a smile. 

Everyone laughed—partly to relieve the stress of the thought of 
having to encounter Herod. 
 The next day they arranged a meeting.  The old ruler was ill and 
suffering with paranoia and bouts of depression.  Kidney failure gave him 
constant pain, and dark lines traced the ashen features on his face.  Herod's 
tyrannical reign over Judea was legendary…and many had died because Herod 
felt threatened (real or imagined)…including his wife, two sons and anyone 
else who got in his craw. This led to the common saying, "Better to be Herod's 
pig than son!"  The fact that Herod was a practicing Jew made this saying all 
the more poignant. 
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Herod graciously welcomed the Magi into his courtyard.  He offered 
them some food and drinks—a symbol of respect—and after a moment he 
turned to the purpose for their visit. 

"We have come to 
see the newborn King of 
Jews.  We have been 
observing his star from the 
east and have come to 
worship him.  Do you know 
where he is?" 
 When Herod 
realized that the Magi, 
kingmakers from Susa, were 
there seeking the King of 
the Jews he was more than 
mildly upset.  And there 

was a warning around the palace, "When Herod's unhappy, everyone's 
unhappy!" 
 "Go get Matthias, the High Priest, and bring some of those so called 
Jewish scholars here immediately.  I want to know where the Messiah is to be 
born," Herod ordered.   
 Matthias entered the room and answered, "King Herod, the prophet 
Micah declared almost 800 years ago that the Messiah would be born in 
Bethlehem because Messiah has to be the descendent of King David and from 
the tribe of Judah." 
 With that Herod dismissed everyone except the Magi.  He motioned 
them to come close and said in a hushed voice, "When did you first notice this 
star?" 
 The oldest answered, "It has been almost a year now since we first saw 
it." 
 "Well then, go and search for the child.  Then let me know where he is 
so that I too can go worship him.  Will you do that for me?" Herod asked. 
 The men nodded agreement, and were relieved to be quickly ushered 
out of the palace unscathed.  As they stepped onto the street, darkness had 
fallen and their eyes were drawn to the sky.  "Look there, there it is!  The star is 
right above Bethlehem.  How did we miss this Micah passage?  It's so clear!"  
said one of the Magi. 
 "Let's head there right now!  What do you men say?" suggested the 
young Magi.  "Yes, Bethlehem is less than an hour away, and it's still early in 
the evening," observed another, "Let's go while we still have the star to show 
us the way." All agreed. 
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 Their camels and servants were lodged just a few streets away, and 
they quickly gathered their belongs, and headed for Bethlehem.  The night was 
still and their hearts were filled with joy that the Lord was making their journey 
successful. 

As they approached 
Bethlehem they noticed the star 
seemed to be pointing to one 
particular house.  "How can this be?" 
wondered one of the Magi.  "Stars 
can't point the way to a house," 
exclaimed another.  The oldest Magi 
laughed as he reminded them, "I told 
you that star might be a miracle!" 
 They quickly grabbed their gifts 
from the camels and hurried to the 

house.  A knock on the door and Miriam answered, "Shalom! "  The oldest 
Magi bowed respectfully and said, "Shalom, we have traveled from the land of 
the Persians.  We are Magi here to see the King of the Jews." 
 As they peered into the house there was Yeshua on the floor crawling 
toward a stick just out of reach. Did 
he look like a king?  Didn't he look 
like any other toddler they had 
seen?  But something compelled 
them…they all dropped to their 
knees and laid their gifts before 
him.  Several of the gifts were made 
of gold, including a leather bag of 
gold coins.  Other gifts were ornate 
containers filled with expensive 
perfume—especially frankincense 
and myrrh—all together these gifts 
had tremendous value. 
 They told Miriam all that the Lord had done to make their journey 
prosperous.  A prayer was offered that included thanksgiving and protection 
for the new young ruler crawling about on the floor. 
 As the Magi left, Miriam had another time of awe and wonder.  In the 
daily responsibilities of caring for a young son and a hard working husband, it 
had slipped her mind just how incredible it all was. 
 That night the Lord gave a warning through two important dreams.  
He warned the Magi not to report back to Herod, while the angel warned 
Joseph in his dream to immediately get up, and take Miriam and Yeshua to 
Egypt.  The angel said, "Stay there until I tell you it's safe to return." 
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Fleeing to Egypt 

Yosef woke Miriam, "Wake up…quickly…the Lord has told me we 
have to leave…right now!"  Within the hour they were packed.  In the dead of 
the night Yosef, Miriam and Yeshua headed west toward Gaza.  There they 
would turn south along the Great Sea and make their way to Egypt.  The gifts 
from the Magi would finance their trip. 
 A couple of days passed and Herod realized the Magi were not coming 
back to report the whereabouts of the Messiah.  He was furious.  He 
immediately ordered his soldiers to go to Bethlehem and kill all boy babies who 
were two years old or under.   
 Breaking into houses, tearing the boys from their mother's arms, 
killing them on the spot while their mothers watched in horror was the scene 
in Bethlehem that day.  By day's end seven baby boys lie dead.  The mourning 
of the mothers was heard in the throne room of God! 
 A few days later, Herod was dead!   
 
Return to Nazareth 
 

God again told Yosef in a dream that it was safe to return to his 
homeland, but when he learned that Herod's son was ruling in Judea, he 
determined to return to his home village of Nazareth.  This fulfilled what the 
Scriptures predicted…that the Messiah would be the Branch (Hebrew "nezer" 
as in Nazareth) from Galilee. 

As Yosef, Miriam and Yeshua entered 
Nazareth, family ran to meet them. They 
swarmed the baby (now about 2 years old) as 
Miriam introduced him to each family member.  
Later that afternoon, Yosef went to look at his 
house he had left over two years earlier.  He 
held Yeshua's hand as he entered and said, 
"Son, this is your new home." 

Yeshua grew up in Nazareth physically 
strong as he helped Yosef day after day.  He 
learned as Miriam taught him to read and write, 
and memorize the Holy Scriptures.  He grew 

socially as he made friends with others in the village. And he grew spiritually 
with a deeply intimate relationship with the Father. 

In your imagination, can you hear Miriam calling for her son out the 
door of their Nazareth home, "Yeshua, come wash for supper!" 
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Epilogue   

There is something magically engaging, and beautifully heart-warming 
about the Christmas story, but it would not be a story of great importance if it 
were only about a First Century birth in Bethlehem, with a manger, shepherds 
and Magi.   

What makes the story so significant is that Yeshua was born, not to 
live, but to die.  Like the sheep the shepherds were watching that night that 
were destined to be sacrificed at Passover, so too Yeshua, our Passover Lamb, 
was sacrificed at Passover to take away our sin.  Then on the third day He 
raised from the dead to prove His power over sin and the grave.   

As Isaiah promised, 
He is our Wonderful 
Counselor through the 
Holy Spirit living in 
our hearts.  He is 
Mighty God as He 
proved through signs, 
wonders and 
miracles—the greatest 
sign of all is His 
resurrection from the 

dead.  Through Jesus we can boldly approach the Everlasting Father with 
confidence knowing our sins are forgiven.  He is Prince of Peace who brings 
supernatural peace to the heart of anyone who will trust in Him. 

What role will you play in The Christmas Story? Christmas without 
Christ leaves a person empty.  Will you be like Herod and the religious leaders 
who identified the place of the Savior's birth, but made no effort to go find 
him?  Or will you be like the Magi who made a long and difficult journey in 
order to meet and worship the King of Kings and Lord of Lords?  And then 
will you be like the shepherds who will tell everyone you meet about the 
Savior? 

What have you done about The Christmas Story?  Will you bow before 
the newborn King and surrender your life into His hands? Today? 
  
 
 

 
 

Pastor Gary Stump  �  Onward Church  �  P. O. Box 681  �  Fishers, IN  46038  � www.onwardchurch.com  

 


