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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. 

Luke 2:15-20 
 

 
• He captures our attention 
 

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. 
 
A man who was completely innocent, offered himself as a sacrifice for the good of 
others, including his enemies, and became the ransom of the world. It was a perfect 
act. 

-Ghandi 
 

I’m not the King. Jesus Christ is the King. I’m just an entertainer 
-Elvis 

 
No man can read the gospels without feeling the actual presence of Jesus. His 
personality pulsates in every word. No myth is filled with such life. Theseus and 
other heroes of his type lack the authentic vitality of Jesus. 

      -Einstein 
 

He captures our attention through his beautiful character, profound words, and 
unthinkable works. 
 

 
 



• He creates questions 
 

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. 
 

 
• He calls for a response 
 

And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and 
seen, as it had been told them. 

 
 


