NO ROOM

     It’s that time of year…Christmas!  There is so much to do:  presents to buy, people to see, parties to attend, houses to decorate, and much, much more.  It has to be one of the busiest times of the year.  Isn’t that ironic?  That was the exact same situation hundreds of years ago when this whole thing started in Bethlehem.  Caesar Augustus, the Roman emperor, issued a decree that a census was to be taken of the entire Roman world, so everyone was traveling to their home town to register.  People were everywhere with families, supplies, and livestock in tow, trying to get to their respective towns in order to register on time.  In other words, people were busy.  God chose this particular time to bring His Son into this world.  He could have done it at a more opportune time, when people would have appreciated it more.  He could have done it at a quieter time, when people would have been able to be more involved.  He could have chosen a more spiritual time, when people would have been more prepared.  But God chose a time when people were preoccupied, in a hurry, and busy.
     As I was working myself into frenzy the other day, trying to bake goodies, clean the house, wrap presents, decorate the tree, etc., a phrase popped into my head…”There was no room for them in the inn.”  I was baffled by this and decided to go and read the story from where this scripture came.  It is found in Luke 2:1-20, otherwise known as the Christmas story.  As I read this familiar passage, I began to think about the relevance of the inn that was too full.  What did the innkeeper and the people staying there miss!!  What an opportunity to be a part of the greatest moment in history, but instead they are known as the people who missed it.  It happened right outside their windows, in a place where no one would have looked.  I began to think how many times had I missed a God-inspired moment because I was too preoccupied or too “full” of other things.  

     There have been times when I have had no room for mercy when someone treated me wrong.  I have had no room for patience when situations were not going my way.  I have had no room for joy when my circumstances seem so bleak.  I have had no room for love when I have been hurt so deeply.  I have had no room for acceptance when I have been so readily rejected.  I have had no room for peace when such turmoil is surrounding me.  As I went down the list, I realized how many times God has knocked at my door with a golden opportunity for an amazing miracle, but I have said, “No Room.”
     The remarkable thing about this story is that regardless of how often we have made no room for Christ, He has made room for us.  He has made a room especially for you.  It is warm and welcoming and decorated just the way you like it.  It is full of the treasures of heaven, and it is the place where He meets with you.  He always makes room for mercy even when you have been hurtful.  He has room for patience even after you have gone your own way.  He has room for love and acceptance even when you have rejected Him. 

     During this busy holiday season, I would ask you to think about two things.  First, consider making room for opportunities to show God’s love and mercy to others.  It is easy to become preoccupied with so many pressing activities that we forget the most important part of Christmas…God’s love. Secondly, consider making time to visit the room God has made for you.  We do that by simply remembering what He has done for us, by thanking Him for His blessings in our life, and by spending time with Him through His Word and through prayer.  God loves you so much, and He wants you to be reminded of that every day.

Merry Christmas! 
