
by Daryl E. Witmer
For 4,000 years of Old Testament 
history the prophets of Israel had 
been announcing that a Messiah 
would one day visit this planet.

The Messiah was to be supernatural, 
God Himself entering space and 
time in order to redeem those whom 
He loved/loves. [Isaiah 9; John 3:16]

Many students of such Messianic 
prophecies assumed that when He 
came, it would be with great power 
and fanfare. Why not? Surely God 
would want to make the advent of 
His Son widely known. Finances 
wouldn’t be an issue. So there would 
conceivably be a big jet flyover. The 
event would be breaking news on 
CNN. There’d be live press confer-
ences on C-SPAN, with parties and 
feasts and fireworks worldwide.

But so far none of that has happen-
ed. Instead we have only the 2,000-
year-old Gospel account of a quiet 
Christmas night in back town Beth-
lehem. What are we to make of this? 

Is it possible that this small child, 
Jesus, really was God incarnate? 
And might the Christmas story itself 
be evidence of the Deity of Christ?

Well, consider the fact that God has 
long described Himself as One who 
operates in ways unexpected by 
(and unfathomable to) men. He 
once declared, “For as the heavens 
are higher than the earth, so are My 
ways higher than your ways, and

My thoughts than 
your thoughts.” 

[Isaiah 55:9]
One reputable old
prophet observed:
“Verily Thou art a

God that hides Thy-
self, O

God
of Is-

rael...”

The hymn-
writer William
Cower wrote: 
“God moves 
in a mysterious 
way, His won-
ders to perform;
He plants his 
footsteps in the 
sea, And rides 
upon the storm.
“Deep in unfath-
omable mines, Of never failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will.”
Who of us would dare suggest that we 
have God figured out? Who of us has 
any basis for believing that we could 
ever map strategy for the Almighty?
“Do you not know? Have you not 
heard? The Everlasting God, the Lord, 
the Creator of the ends of the earth 
Does not become weary or tired. His 
understanding is inscrutable.” 
[Isaiah 40:28]
Someone once noted, “If there is any-
thing predictable about God, it is the 
fact that He is unpredictable.”
“Oh, the depth of the riches both of 
the wisdom and knowledge of God! 
How unsearchable are His judgments 
and unfathomable His ways!” 
[Romans 11:33]
God’s modus operandi in all of history 
has differed so radically from the ap-
proach that humans would most likely 
have taken. He has delayed when men 
would have proceeded [Exodus 12:40]. 
He has called for smaller and fewer

when men would have opted for 
bigger and more. [Judges 7:7,  1 Sam-
uel 16:11-13; 1 Samuel 17:41ff] He 
inspired flawed men to convey and 
preserve His most critical truths to 
this world (2 Timothy 3:16), an ap-
proach that still seems anfractuous 
and risky even to those of us who 
hold to a high view of Scripture.

Considering all of this, doesn’t the 
fact that Jesus didn’t arrive on 

earth with a great deal of 
fanfare — that the advent of 

this key historic spiritual 
leader was so private, so 

unpredictable, so unexpect-
ed, so humble, so low-key — 
doesn’t that hint to you that 

this may indeed have 
been a God thing?

The Biblical account of the 
birth of Jesus, given all that 
we now know about Jesus, 
should strike every one of 
us as uncannily Divine. It 

should, upon reflection,
impress us as being uncon
ventionally supernatural.

Carol and Jimmy Owens wrote:

How should a King come? Even a child 
knows the answer, of course; In a coach of 
gold with a pure white horse; In the beaut-
iful city in the prime of the day; And the 
trumpets should cry and the crowds make 
way; And the flags fly high in the morning 
sun, And the people all cheer for the Sov-
ereign One, And everyone knows that's 
the way that it's done; That's the way 
that a King should come!

How should a King come? Even a com-
moner understands; He should come for 
His treasures and His houses and lands. 
He should dine upon summer strawberries 
and milk, and sleep upon bedclothes of satin 
and silk, And high on a hill His castle 
should glow With the lights of the city like 
jewels below. And everyone knows that's 
the way that it's done; That's the way that 
a King should come!

How should a King come? On a star- filled 
night into Bethlehem, Rode a weary woman 
and a worried man, And the only sound in 
the cobblestone street Was the shuffle and the 
ring of their donkey's feet And a King lay 
hid in a virgin's womb And there were no 
crowds to see Him come, At last in a barn in 
a manger of hay He came... 

And God incarnate lay!
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