God Brings Us Joy
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Psalm 92:4
Luke 2:8-14

There was once a young boy who went to spend the week with his grandfather on the farm. While walking around he noticed the chickens, they were scratching and playing around. The little boy said, “They ain’t got it.” Next, he saw a colt in the field playing and kicking up its heel’s, to which he replied, “He ain’t got it.” After examining all of the animals on his grandfather’s farm and seeing that none of them had “it,” this boy finally found the old donkey in the barn. When he saw the donkey’s long, frowning face and the way that the donkey just stood there he yelled for his grandfather to come quick. “I found it, I found it” the boy kept yelling. When his grandfather asked what he had found he said, “Pawpaw, I found an animal that has the same kind of religion that you have.”
Is that the kind of religion we have? Do people see us as donkeys, with long, sad faces? Or do we come with smiles on our faces to joyfully worship God. We need to remember that God created smiles and He created laughter.
A country preacher decided to skip services one Sunday and head to the mountains to do some bear hunting. As he rounded the corner on the trail, he and a bear collided, sending him and his rifle tumbling down the mountainside. Before he knew it, his rifle went one way and he went the other, landing on a rock and breaking both legs. That was the good news. The bad news was the bear charging at him from a distance, and he couldn’t move. "Oh, Lord," the preacher prayed, "I’m so sorry for skipping services today to come out here and hunt. Please forgive me and grant me just one wish . . . please make a Christian out of that bear that’s coming at me. That very instant, the bear skidded to a halt, fell to its knees, clasped its paws together and began to pray aloud right at the preacher’s feet. "Dear God, please bless this food that I am about to receive!"
Three elderly sisters were discussing the pains of getting older. One said, “Sometimes I catch myself with a jar of mayonnaise in my hand in front of the refrigerator and can’t remember whether I need to put it away, or start making a sandwich.” The second sister chimed in, “I know. Sometimes I find myself on the landing of the stairs and can’t remember whether I was on my way up or on my way down.” The third one responded, “Well, I’m glad I don’t have that problem; knock on wood.” “IS THAT THE FRONT DOOR OR THE BACK DOOR?”
When we are in worship we hear many things. But there are some things that we never hear in church. For example: Hey! It’s my turn to sit in the front row!
IT’S GOOD TO LAUGH, ISN’T IT? Studies show that children can laugh 300 times a day on the average, while an adult laughs only 15 times each day. Which makes no sense to me since laughter feels so good and is so good for us! So today I want to share with you about a man who LAUGHED and that’s my JOYFUL JESUS! That’s right. Now I know there are some out there saying Pastor Bill, Jesus never laughed, he was a man of Sorrow, and burdens on his shoulders.  In fact, the bible never mentions Jesus laughing. But, theological consensus is that based on his full humanity and the presence of Joy in his life, he had to laugh. Some 2000 years ago, Jesus came to earth and brought a wonderful change to our lives. He brought hope to a lost and hopeless world. He brought peace which goes deeper than anything that the World could give us. Most scripture focuses on Jesus’ serious missions, and teaching. It doesn’t give us a biography of his human emotion or daily activity. But we can certainly look at some of these daily interactions and know that our Jesus had to laugh. I believe the Joy of Jesus was apparent by his great sense of humor. I am sure he had the ability to see the comical side of many human situations that he encountered. His thoughtfulness and good-natured attitude towards life was rooted in great Joy!
Let us look at some of these joyous moments in Jesus’ life:
There was Joy when Jesus said "Let the little children come to me, and do not hinder them, for the kingdom of God belongs to such as these.” There was Joy when the deaf heard, the blind saw, and the lamed walked. There was no doubt Joy when the woman caught in adultery was forgiven. There was Joy at the tomb when Jesus resurrected Lazarus.  And how about the Joy when the leper returned to Jesus to give thanks? JOY was there when the boy gave Jesus his lunch so that he could work a miracle and feed the thousands. What about at the tomb when the women found it empty? There was great joy. And then on that night when that bright morning star led those to that manager in that stable? The fact is, that wherever Jesus is, there is Great Joy!
We need to be reminded of this, and express the Joy of the Lord in smiles and laughter, and good cheer and experience his joy through worship, praise, prayer, and song. We need to help others in fellowship and when they are not feeling joyous, we need to share that Joy that Our God gives us!  And where can there be more joy, than right here in the church? Singing those glorious hymns.  So, the next time someone approaches me with the long, frowning face, I am going to remind you of the Great Joy in the Lord! 
In this advent season, there is no greater joy. We need to celebrate the joy that God gives us and spread that joy throughout our community.
Last Sunday many of you know I was without a truck.  My truck decided to die 66 miles from home. Now knowing a little bit about vehicles, and the way it behaved, I just knew it had to be that the fuel pump went out. So, I called a tow truck and had it towed to my mechanic’s shop in transfer. After the shock and awe, thoughts begin running through my head.  What happened if I was just out of gas?  After all the gas gauge doesn’t work and I have to keep track of the trip milage. Last week after the service, my friend took me to get gas and we went to see if that was the case. After putting gas in the truck and letting the key on for a few minutes, I turned the key and to my surprise it started right up! All I could do is laugh and rejoice because I now had a vehicle. My friend and I shared a good laugh at my expense of course. There is great joy around us and we need to celebrate that.
The Christmas season is a time of celebration. Too many times, we busy ourselves with the baking, cooking, shopping, and wrapping presents, that we forget to enjoy the real joy that Christmas brings. Christian theology holds that Jesus was fully human and fully divine. We know that as a complete human being he experienced a wide range of emotions including Joy and Laughter. It is my hope that you will take time away from the busyness of the Christmas season and reflect on the Joy that Jesus brings us. It’s not like the archangel burst upon the shepherds and said, "Fear not, for today I bring you tidings of great stress -which shall be to all people." Although that’s usually the way it works: When we’re stressed, we bring our stress to all people - husband, wife, children, the family pet, friends and co-workers.
Instead, the good news was: "I bring you tidings of great joy that will be for all people." We’re so stressed by trying to live right, eat right, think right, act right, speak right, parent right, exercise right, look right ... that we’ve forgotten the joy of Jesus. Mary, although she found herself in a difficult situation, had joy. How is that possible? No one would believe that Mary was a pregnant virgin. Her punishment by the Law could be death and although Joseph was not going to have her killed, she still would be an outcast for the rest of her days. It is through trusting and obeying God that we find the joy of the Lord.
 Jesus came to this world as a babe in a manger. Jesus brought hope to the hopeless. The “Prince of Peace” brought peace to our hearts amid the turmoil of the world. Because we have this hope, because we have this peace, we can have great joy. We can rejoice because God’s Son has come. A-men
