
What Child is This? 





Long ago, at many times and in many ways, 
God spoke to our fathers by the prophets, but 
in these last days he has spoken to us by his 
Son, whom he appointed the heir of all things, 
through whom also he created the world. He is 
the radiance of the glory of God and the exact 
imprint of his nature, and he upholds the 
universe by the word of his power. 

Hebrews 1:1-3a 





In the beginning was the Word, and the 
Word was with God, and the Word was 
God. He was in the beginning with God. 
All things were made through him, and 
without him was not any thing made that 
was made. In him was life, and the life 
was the light of men. The light shines in 
the darkness, and the darkness has not 
overcome it. 



And the Word became flesh and dwelt 
among us, and we have seen his glory, 
glory as of the only Son from the Father, 
full of grace and truth.  And from his 
fullness we have all received, grace upon 
grace. For the law was given through 
Moses; grace and truth came through 
Jesus Christ. 



No one has ever seen God; the only God, 
who is at the Father’s side, he has made 
him know. 

John 1:1-5, 14, 16-18 





Christ Jesus: Who, being in very nature 
God, did not consider equality with God 
something to be grasped, but made 
himself nothing, taking the very nature of 
a servant, being made in human likeness. 
And being found in appearance as a man, 
he humbled himself...” 

Philippians 2:5-8a  
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In those days a decree went out from 
Caesar Augustus that all the world should 
be registered. This was the first 
registration when Quirinius was governor 
of Syria. And all went to be registered, 
each to his own town. 



And Joseph also went up from Galilee, 
from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, to 
the city of David, which is called 
Bethlehem, because he was of the house 
and lineage of David, to be registered 
with Mary, his betrothed, who was with 
child.  



And while they were there, the time came 
for her to give birth. And she gave birth to 
her firstborn son and wrapped him in 
swaddling cloths and laid him in a 
manger, because there was no place for 
them in the inn. 



And in the same region there were 
shepherds out in the field, keeping watch 
over their flock by night. And an angel of 
the Lord appeared to them, and the glory 
of the Lord shone around them, and they 
were filled with fear. 



And the angel said to them, "Fear not, for 
behold, I bring you good news of great joy 
that will be for all the people. For unto you 
is born this day in the city of David a 
Savior, who is Christ the Lord. And this 
will be a sign for you: you will find a baby 
wrapped in swaddling cloths and lying in 
a manger.” 



And suddenly there was with the angel a 
multitude of the heavenly host praising 
God and saying, 

"Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace among those with whom he is 
pleased!” 



When the angels went away from them 
into heaven, the shepherds said to one 
another, "Let us go over to Bethlehem 
and see this thing that has happened, 
which the Lord has made known to us.” 



And they went with haste and found Mary 
and Joseph, and the baby lying in a 
manger. And when they saw it, they made 
known the saying that had been told them 
concerning this child. And all who heard it 
wondered at what the shepherds told 
them. 



But Mary treasured up all these things, 
pondering them in her heart. And the 
shepherds returned, glorifying and 
praising God for all they had heard and 
seen, as it had been told them. 





Don’t miss an opportunity to 
adore Jesus Christ. 



Don’t miss an opportunity to tell 
others about Jesus Christ. 



Here's a side of the Christmas story that 
isn't often told: Those soft little hands, 
fashioned by the Holy Spirit in Mary's 
womb, were made so that nails might be 
driven through them. Those baby feet, 
pink and unable to walk, would one day 
walk up a dusty hill to be nailed to a 
cross.  



That sweet infant's head with sparkling 
eyes and eager mouth was formed so 
that someday men might force a crown of 
thorns onto it. That tender body, warm 
and soft, wrapped in swaddling cloths, 
would one day be ripped open by a spear. 
Jesus was born to die. 

John MacArthur 
- God With Us 




