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Is Christmas Jesus' Birthday? - By  Dave Hart
Most Americans celebrate

Christmas every year. It is one of
our favorite holidays because you
get to be around your family, eat
good food, and the presents are
fun too. Most people are happier
and kinder during this time of
year. Many religious groups
celebrate Christmas as Jesus’
birthday, and they have special
Christmas programs.
We are thankful for any holiday

that makes people think more
about Jesus, but sometimes people
turn their traditions into fact. For
example, there is no way to assign
December 25th as Jesus’ birthday
because the Bible does not tell us
when He was born. In the first 200
years of Christianity, there is no
record of Christians celebrating
Jesus’ birth. As the Encyclopedia
Americana explains:  "Christmas
... was, according to many
authorities, not celebrated in the
first centuries of the Christian
church, as the Christian usage in
general was to celebrate the death
of remarkable persons rather than
their birth..." (1944 edition,

"Christmas").
When "Christians" began to

celebrate Jesus’ birthday around
the 3rd and 4th century, there was
a great dispute on when it should
be celebrated. Around eight
specific dates were offered in
January, March, April, May,
September, and December. Of
course, December 25th was the
final choice. The Roman Catholic
Church made this an official
celebration in A.D. 435 when the
first “Christ mass” took place
from which the word “Christmas”
was coined around the eleventh
century.
The most likely reason December

25 was chosen was because Rome
celebrated this day as the birth of
their sun God. It was a common
practice for Christians to replace
Pagan Holidays with something
associated with God because they
knew it would be easier for a
person to change what he
celebrated on that day than to give
it up. 
Instead of celebrating the birth of

the sun God, they would celebrate

the birth of the Son of God. The
Roman Catholic writer Mario
Righetti candidly admits:  "To
facilitate the acceptance of the
faith by the pagan masses, the
Church of Rome found it
convenient to institute the 25th of
December as the feast of the birth
of Christ to divert them from the
pagan feast, celebrated on the
same day in honor of the
'Invincible Sun' Mithras, the
conqueror of darkness" (Manual
of Liturgical History, 1955, Vol.
2, p. 67).
While we do not know when

Jesus was born, the evidence we
have suggests that Jesus was not
born during the winter months. In
Luke 2:1-8, we learn that there
was a census and that shepherds
were out in the field keeping their
flock by night. Most scholars
agree that a census would not have
been made during the winter time
because that was a difficult time to
travel. It was also a common
practice for shepherds to bring
their flocks in from the field
around October and November to
house them for the winter. Most
scholars agree that Jesus was most
likely born around springtime or
possibly in the fall because that is
when a census would have most
likely taken place.
Most Christmas plays get Jesus’

birth wrong as well because they
have the shepherds and the wise

men together when Jesus was in
the manager. However, only the
shepherds were there (Lk. 2). The
wise men did not see Jesus until
months later when He was living
in a house (Mt. 2:11).
While Jesus’ birth is important

and we should be thankful for it,
let us not turn human tradition
into fact because the Bible never
tells us to celebrate the birth of
Christ and it does not tell us when
He was born. However, the Bible
does tell us to remember His death
every first day of the week as we
partake of the Lord’s Supper (1
Cor. 11:23-26; Acts 20:7).

These Things I Wish For
You

We tried so hard to make things
better for our kids that we made them
worse. For my grand-children, I'd
like better.
I hope you learn humility by being

humiliated, and that you learn
honesty by being cheated.
I hope you learn to make your own

bed and mow the lawn and wash the
car. 
And I really hope nobody gives you

a brand new car when you are
sixteen. 
It will be good if at least one time

you can see puppies born and your
old dog put to sleep.
I hope you get a black eye fighting

for something you believe in. 
I hope you have to share a bedroom

with your younger brother/sister.
And it's all right if you have to draw



a line down the middle of the
room,but when he wants to crawl
under the covers with you because
he's scared, I hope you let him.
When you want to see a movie and

your little brother/sister wants to tag
along, I hope you'll let him/her.
I hope you have to walk uphill to

school with your friends and that you
live in a town where you can do it
safely.
On rainy days when you have to

catch a ride, I hope you don't ask
your driver to drop you two blocks
away so you won't be seen riding
with someone as uncool as your
Mom.
If you want a slingshot, I hope your

Dad teaches you how to make one
instead of buying one.
I hope you learn to dig in the dirt

and read books. 
When you learn to use computers, I

hope you also learn to add and
subtract in your head. 
I hope you get teased by your

friends when you have your first
crush on a boy/girl, and when you
talk back to your mother that you
learn what ivory soap tastes like.
May you skin your knee climbing a

mountain, burn your hand on a stove
and stick your tongue on a frozen
flagpole.
I sure hope you make time to sit on

a porch with your Grandma/Grandpa
and go fishing with your Uncle.
May you feel sorrow at a funeral

and joy during the holidays.
These things I wish for you - tough

times and disappointment, hard work
and happiness. To me, it's the only

way to appreciate life.
By Lee Pitts (edited)

TEN THINGS GOD TAUGHT
US WITH NOAH's ARK:

1. Do not miss the boat.
2. We are all in the same boat.
3. Don't listen to critics; just get on

with the job God order.
4. Build your future on high

ground.
5. No matter the storm when you

are with God, a rainbow is
waiting!

6. Obeying God will save your life.
7. Obeying God will save your

family.
8. God blesses good caretakers of

His animals.
9. God always gives us enough

food and supplies.
10. God will rebuild our lives after

disasters if we follow Him.
Anon.  ---- Taken from Whit
Sasser, Exhortations and Stuff
daily inspirations

Mid-week Bible Study - by
Wilson Adams

One of my best memories as a kid is
that of loading up the station wagon
and heading to Bible study on
Wednesday night. No matter the
weather, or schoolwork (we had to
do it immediately after school on
Wednesdays), or ball, we were there.
Do you know how embarrassing it
was to be pulled out of practice or a
game (the worst!) and have to leave
the field with your parents (of all
people!) to “go to church” while the
others stayed and played? Funny how
I still remember that. Not only did I

 survive, but also in the process I learned a very important lesson: the principle
of sacrificing for something important.
Can I show you a verse that says, “Thou shalt attend Bible study every

Wednesday night”? No. But I can show you verses where brethren gathered at
times in addition to Sunday (Acts 2:46; 12:12). And verses about elders and
their duty to shepherd/teach/feed their flock (Acts 20:28; Titus 1:9ff; 1 Pet.
5:2). And verses reminding us to submit to their leadership in matters of
judgment (Heb. 13:17).
Given that and my need for personal growth and encouragement — mid- week

Bible study has always meant one thing: I’m there! If I don’t get to eat supper
until later — I’m there. If I’m weary and worn out by an all-day, workday—
I’m there! If I’m tempted to substitute another extra- curricular activity —
sorry, I have a prior commitment.
I understand work and sickness and health-age related issues like driving at

night. I also understand unforeseen situations. We all do. That isn’t the point.
The point is: the elders where I worship have asked me to do my best to be
present on a Wednesday night for Bible study and—I’m there.
I remember something else about those long-ago mid-week nights. I remember

that the elders made it a point to use some of us younger Christians to lead in
worship. I read Scripture, or led a prayer. Later when I was older, I offered the
invitation. I remember how nervous I was. I remember practicing my talk and
timing it to be four minutes. I remember when I actually did it—it was about
ninety seconds! I also remember how much it meant to me when older
Christians made it a point to speak words of encouragement.
I remember going home in the car and being asked by my parents about my

Bible class. They expected a little more than the standard “it was good.” I also
remember one time when they received a report of misbehavior on my part. My
parents asked for a meeting with the teacher. Let’s just say there was no more
problem. By the way, parents sided with teachers back then. Smart move.
 I remember how the teenagers used to sit together as a group up front after

class on Wednesday nights. Everyone was welcome and no one was excluded.
Sometimes one of us would come forward to be baptized or admit wrong. The
rest of us couldn’t wait to get to them after services. The girls would all cry and
hug and the guys would all punch each other on the shoulder and say something
like, “What you did was cool!” — or something like that.
We had a great group of young people and we hung out and did things

together. And one of the reasons so many of us grew up to be faithful goes back
to parents and their insistence that we were there.
Wednesday nights were special when I was growing up. They still are. If your

congregation holds mid-week services, I hope they are just as special to you and
your family, too.

KEEP SAFE OVER THIS HOLIDAY SEASON


