The Whole Christmas Story
Christmas, in truth,

did not begin,

when Christ was born 

in Bethlehem.

God has loved man,

long before time,

He made this world 

with us in mind.

Adam was formed

from only clay,

Then God bent down

where Adam lay.

He blew His breath

into that form,

And Adam woke,
 

alive and warm.

Living alone


a man would grieve.
God took a rib


and He made Eve.

In the garden


they both could stay
with but one rule


they must obey.

The serpent came  

and Eve was tricked,
But Adam’s sin,


did sore inflict;

A wound, a curse,

and man would die,
because their God

they had defied.

God, in mercy,


a promise gave,

a child would come

man would be saved.

The child wounded,

is what God said,

but, then He’d crush

the serpent’s head.

So, in God’s time


His prophets came,
the future told


in God’s own name.

Messiah comes!


We must believe!,

He’ll rescue us!


He’ll bring reprieve!

A virgin girl



will bear a child,

that God and man

be reconciled.

So long a time,


had fin’ly passed,

their hopes declined

until at last,

There were but few

who looked for Him,
Their hearts were thick,

their eyes were dim.

The Father said;


“The time has come!
“The Day of Christ

has now begun!”

In sky above


He set His star,

And wise men saw

who lived afar.
The shepherds watched
on grassy hill,

The angel spoke,


the world stood still.

Their message was

from God above,

“Peace to the earth”,

He’s shown His love.

“Your Savior’s born”

in nearby town,

The angels sang.


The light shined down.

The shepherds ran

to see this sight,

and found the babe

that very night.

The manger held


a baby boy,


they all approached,

so great their joy.

A holy child,


the King of Kings,

God’s only Son


salvation brings.

Each shepherd left

with happy heart,

for God had blessed,

they’d shared a part.

And where they went

with voices bold,

the birth of Christ


was once more told.

Those wise men, three

from distant land,

Were led to Christ

by God’s own hand.

That star they’d seen

again appeared,

They followed as


it drew them near.

When they saw Christ

they bent their knee,
and worshipped God,

as its should be.

Each gave a gift


as worshipper,

gold, frankincense,

and also myrrh.

John wrote the truth,

by Spirit stirred,

Before all things,


there was the Word.

He dwelt with God.

He bore God’s name.
The three in one


were all the same.

But Christ was born

in flesh and bone,

By Father sent,


through love alone.

Through virgin born,

God came to man,
But, at the cross,


fulfilled His plan.

His goal since birth,

that He would die;
to cleanse our sins,

to justify.
Proclaiming truth


we’ve never heard
and showing signs

He taught God’s Word.

He shed His blood, 

our debt was paid,
Christ bridged the gap

that Adam made.

As Christmas comes

give it some thought,
He paid the price,


your freedom bought.

We are not saved


by Jesus birth,

nor by the good


we do on earth.

Consider this!


I humbly say,

the real truth


of Christmas day.

We’re only saved


when we confess,

our sin and our


unrighteousness.

In Christ alone


we place our faith.
He then forgives.


We’re saved by grace.

And now you’ve heard 

the real reason,

we celebrate


the Christmas season;

Christ’s gave His life

that we might live.
Will you trust Him,

and your heart give?

