exalted Guest in life. In myself I was not worthy to perform for Him the most menial service. I am nothing compared to Christ. I am a mere human being. But the One whose birth you will soon celebrate is more than a man. That truth obligates everyone. It obligates you to deal with God Himself.  So, get ready to deal with God, that you approach Him tonight for whom He will be for you.
Part 3: He Is the God-man, Your Savior. 


Later, after the delegation from Jerusalem left, I was preaching and baptizing people for the forgiveness of their sins. Then I saw Him.  I pointed and cried, “Look, the Lamb of God who takes away the sin of the world.” He is God, Your Savior! Go to Him.”  


And that was it.  My time was up; my job was completed.  He would increase while I would decrease into the background.  He alone saves us.  In His gracious way, God had sent His Son into this world to release us from the bonds of sin and death.  I had pointed at sin, but now I point to the Savior. My job as God’s voice was done for my people. But for you God’s voice still speaks through my testimony. He is the God-man, Your Savior.

My testimony is given to impress upon you the infinite greatness of Him whose birth you are about to celebrate, before it takes place. I testify to the deity of Him who was born in Bethlehem. 

You sing of the little Lord Jesus born and laid in a manger because He had no crib for His bed. But see more, far more. That is your Creator, your Redeemer, God Himself in human form. None could possibly stand to perform the work needed for our redemption except the very Son of God. This is my testimony. It must be yours. It calls for belief on your part, aimed to produce faith and all faith’s fruits. Where faith already exists, my testimony as the Voice that Cries Out aims to increase, intensify, and fortify it lest it declines and grows ineffective. Listen to God’s Voice and react to my cry! To meet God’s testimony of Himself with nonchalance, indifference, or unbelief signifies a most fatal guilt.


A child is born, yet no ordinary child. This is God, incomprehensibly made man - not by changing the deity into flesh, but by taking the humanity into God, yet without sin – not by mixture of the natures, but by unity in one person.  God and Man is one Christ. This is your Savior. Believe it faithfully and firmly and you will be saved. God grant it to us for Jesus’ sake. Amen.  
Advent 4                                                              December 24, 2023
Text: John 1:19-28        Historic Series                                 23:2420
Theme:   Listen to the “Voice” that Cries Out in the Wilderness.                                           
Part 1:  My Name Is John.

I wear simple clothing, a rough tunic spun from camel’s hair.  I gather it at my waist with a leather cord.  The cloth is coarse, anything but soft and luxurious. If you came looking for me as a man dressed in fine clothing, you were mistaken. No, those who wear fine clothes are in kings’ palaces (Mt.11:7). I wear clothing that God’s voices of old wore, prophets like Elijah and Zechariah (2Kgs1:8; Ze.13:4). But you shouldn’t be concerned with me and how I look. A prophet’s clothing does not matter – his words, his witness do. God did not send me to look pretty. He called me to speak for Him. I was the Voice that Cries Out in the Wilderness, bearing immortal testimony to the Coming One.


My name is John. It means “the Lord is gracious.” God is gracious. That is part of my witness. He was gracious to me, giving me parents who raised me in the fear of the Lord. 

My father, Zechariah, was a priest.  He often told me the story of my birth. It was an answer to prayer. For years my parents prayed God to give them a child. But nothing happened. The time was not yet fulfilled; God’s answer was “no.” But more than that God predestined my birth so that I would be His Voice Crying Out when His time was ready. 


One day the angel Gabriel appeared to my old father as he was presiding over the worship service inside the Holy Place of the Temple. It was late afternoon, the time of the evening sacrifice. Gabriel told father that God was answering my parents’ prayers. He would give them a son. They were to call me John. I was predestined to be God’s voice crying out and bearing witness of His grace to His wayward people. Gabriel said of me, “He will bring back to the Lord their God many of the people of Israel. He will go on before the Lord in the spirit and power of Elijah to turn hearts…and make ready a people prepared for the Lord” (Lk.1:16f). 


My witness was of divine destiny. In the Book of Malachi, the Lord spoke of my role: “See, I will send my messenger who will prepare the way before the Lord. Then the Lord you are seeking will suddenly come to His temple.” (3:1).  I was to go ahead of the Christ in the fervent spirit of the prophet Elijah. I would be

Messiah’s Forerunner, testifying to His divine, immortal nature.  


God spoke those words 400 years before I was born.  Can you imagine anyone foretelling your birth and role in life 400 years before you were born?  That doesn’t happen, just twice in history: once for my birth, the second time for the Savior’s birth.  Ours were true miracle births. Mine was not as miraculous as my cousin Jesus’ was. But my birth was greatly outside of the ordinary. It was an act of Almighty God.  All things are in His hands.  


My name is John.  “The Lord is gracious!”  That is my cry.  
Part 2: My job was to ready people for the Christ. But my parents didn’t see me fulfill that. They were old at the time of my birth. However, God had revealed to them that His voice would ring out through me. My job was to get people ready for the Christ.  

I needed God’s Spirit for the task because the times were evil. It had gotten so bad among God’s own people, Israel, that He didn’t speak to them through a prophet for over 400 years.  Can you imagine not having any pastors for over 400 years? 


During that time my Hebrew ancestors experienced great heartache. Heathen nations dominated us. We came under Roman rule. Herod, our king, who was not of David’s royal family, was just a puppet for the Romans. He cared more about himself than us. The high priests ruled our land with him.  They bought their office from the Romans with money.  That’s not the way it is to be, but religion and politics often mix in ungodly ways. Hell had broken loose, and demonic forces filled our world. It happens in every age when people turn from God. But remember, God is gracious. 

At age 30 He sent me into the wilderness to bear witness of the Coming One. It was my job to get the people ready for Him. “Make straight the way of the Lord.  Prepare your hearts for Him!”  I cried.  It was time for God to assert His eternal rule in the lives of people everywhere.  But people would have to get ready for His coming.  Something would have to turn them around from the way they were going.  Sin surrounded us.


The message never varied. It spoke straight to the heart. It minced no words because my testimony of the coming Christ had to first convince people of their deepest need. “You brood of vipers,” I cried.  “You live like Satan. You steal, you extort, you bully, you speak badly of others, you’re not content with the things you have. The ax of God’s judgment is ready to swing and cut you down. He
will cast you into hell’s fire for your ungodly ways!” (Lk.3:7f).

Had you heard my voice, you would have cried out like the people in my day: “What should we do?” “Make straight a way for the Lord!” was my reply.  “Repent.” Think of my witness this way.


You are trapped in a building on fire with no way out. But you are hardly aware of your predicament.  Then you hear a cry calling you to crawl out the window onto a ladder set to rescue you.  Before you will do that, you must be convinced that the building is burning, and you are going down with it unless you react.


Likewise, before people want a Savior, they must be convinced of their need for Him. So, I pointed my finger at sin.  I point it for you, too.  It’s not a comfortable thing to do; but it is critical if people are to get ready for the Christ.

We live in a world that is sin-saturated and so little sin-conscious. It accepts sin as a norm for life.  We can get caught up thinking the same way.  We don’t put God first; we deny our sin and cover it over with excuses. We go on, more concerned about society, politics, the economy, and our place in the world than our place before God in the present and in the afterlife. In a sin-denying world God’s voice must ring out, “Make things straight with God. Prepare a way for Him.  Get ready. He can’t come to you this way.” Before the Lord can help, one needs to hold his soul’s aching head in his hands and moan, “My sin, oh, my sin.  It will destroy me.”


That message stirred many people. Soon the religious leaders in Jerusalem sent a delegation to me to ask who I was? My time for a clear testimony had arrived. “I am not the Christ; not Elijah (come back from the dead); not the Prophet (the one greater than Moses who was to come – Dt.18:18).  Then who are you?” they asked. “What do you say about yourself? “I am a voice crying out in the desert: ‘Make straight the way of the Lord!’ as Isaiah the prophet said.” My reply obligated these authorities and the whole nation, as well as each of you, to deal with the One vastly higher than I am.  As I told them, “Among you stands one you do not know.  He is here but has not yet stepped forward. He comes after me, the thongs of whose sandals I am not worthy to untie.”


When the master of the house or an honored guest enters, it is the task of the humblest slave to kneel, unfasten the sandal straps, bathe the feet, and cleanse the sandals of dust. With that little parable I was trying to get people ready for the Christ by picturing the Coming One as the Master of His own home and the most 
