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THE FIRST CHRISTMAS CAROL

by
The Rev. Dan Larsen
Congregational/Universalist Church, Woodstock, lllinois

The first Christmas Carol was not sung by a heavenly choir
of angelic voices,

or even a group of earnest friends such as the ones that you
see before you today.

Also, it was not accompanied by the majestic chords of an
organ

or the clear notes of a trumpet

or the light touch of a flute;

Nor was it directed by someone as talented even as our

Kathy.

The first Christmas Carol was sung by the choir of life
itself

which came together for one brief moment of hope and promise

almost two thousand years ago,

into a world that was even harsher than the one that we
know,

it was accompanied

by the earth which held that moment,

by the animals that witnessed that moment,

by the people who acted out the moment’

and it was directed by the universal need for goodness.

The first Christmas Carol began with the sound of the low,
faint, moaning wind

whipping sand across the hillsides outside a Palestinian
town,

_bringing with it the coldness and the night.

" Then were added the introductory notes of footsteps

sounding on a hard-packed dirt road,

the clomping of the donkey who carried her,

the tapping of the staff

of the man who sought shelter for her,

and the shuffling of her feet as she carried the baby.

Next the song increased with the crackling of a million
stars

in a frosty black sky,

the hollow notes of the temple bell,

the chanting of priests in the town below

crying out for the suffering of their people,

the shouts of the changing of the Roman guard outside the
gates of Bethlehem, :

and the closing of all shutters to strangers.
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After a brief pause was heard

the soft rustling of hay,

the banging of a barn door, :

the reluctant bass voice of a cow who had given up her place
and the excited bleating of a family of sheep

actively discussing this strange turn of events.

And finally came the melody,

the sharp insistent cry of a baby

thrust into a world that would eventually kill him,

the loud panting of a mother’s relief

who did not understand how or why she became pregnant,

the soft humming of a father's voice as he held the baby in
his arms,

and the murmuring nods of townsfolk and country folk

who came to see this midnight birth.

Our Christmas Carols are songs that are composed about that
night;

The first Christmas Carol is a song that was made by the
sounds of that night itself.

Our Christmas Carols are songs that hope to capture the
meaning

of the birth of that baby;

The first Christmas Carol was the magic of that birth,

and the magic of the birth of every baby everywhere.

Our Christmas Carols are notes and symbols that appear on a
page,

telling us how to sing;

The first Christmas Carol was the melody that appears in
our hearts,

telling us how to live.

Our Christmas Carols are music that we love,
especially at this time of the year;

The first Christmas Carol was music that we need
every day of our lives.

Qur Christmas Carols are beautiful to the ear,
and then we soon forget them;

The first Christmas Carol is beautiful to our soul,
and that cannot be forgotten at all.

So this morning on behalf of our choir

we invite you to hear our Christmas Carols;
but more importantly,

we invite you to live the first Christmas Carol.





