
 
 

Peace for the Broken 

We’re finally here. All the weeks leading up to this night and tomorrow, and we’re finally here. Is Christmas 

going to be everything you wanted? Will it finally come through on all the promises it attempts to make every 

year it comes around? Will it finally fill you to the brim so that when it’s all over you’re satisfied?  

Maybe let me ask you this: Will Christmas fix your finances? Probably not, in fact it will probably make them 

worse. Will it fix your marriage if it’s struggling? Maybe for a few days, but after tomorrow ends you’ll have to 

go back to the stress that so often ignites conflict. Will it fill the hole in your heart left by the child, the spouse, 

the parent who you lost? Probably not, because Christmas does an especially good job of reminding us of those 

who are no longer here to share it with us. Will Christmas be everything it promises? No, because it won’t fix 

you. It won’t fix me. We’re broken. And unfortunately, all the promises you hear this season make, offer no fix 

to what truly ails us.  

Maybe you came to tonight’s candlelight service because you come to Living Word every week. Maybe you’re 

here because you’re visiting friends or family. Maybe you’re here because it’s the day of each year you 

traditionally come to church. But deep down, all of you are here because you’re looking for something more. 

You know better than anyone, that there are some things wrong with you, with your life, that are keeping you 

from feeling complete. And you know what those things are. You’re looking for something to fix what’s 

broken. Well….I hate to say it, but I can’t give you a promise that will fix you. Thankfully your God already 

has.  

This evening God makes you a promise that doesn’t spoil or fade after two days, a promise that shouldn’t  be 

put away and packed in boxes for the rest of the year. And God’s promise will actually fill you up, no matter 

how forgotten, disheartened, or broken you feel.  

Listen to God’s promise through the prophet Micah this evening: “But you, Bethlehem Ephrathah, thought 

you are small among the clans of Judah, out of you will come for me one who will be ruler over Israel, 

whose origins are from of old, from ancient times.” Bethlehem was a small and almost unnoticeable town – 15 

miles north of Hebron, the home of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob; 10 miles south east of Gibeon, where Joshua 

made the sun stand still; and only 5 miles south of Jerusalem, where everyone expected the great King to be 

born. Yes, Bethlehem was right in the center of it all, and yet Bethlehem was nothing to the people back then. 

Forgotten, unimportant, small.  In other words, God chose a place that no one noticed and no one cared about to 

host the birth of the most important child to ever walk the face of this earth.  

Why is that important? Because God chooses some humble and unexpected things to bring fulfillment and 

peace to his people.  

Take the prophet Micah, the man who wrote this evening’s text. Micah lived during the time of the kings 

Jotham, Ahaz, and Hezekiah; in other words, he lived during a time in Israel where they saw a whole lot of 

death, a whole lot of destruction, and a whole lot of families torn apart by war and ungodliness.  

God’s people certainly suffered…. but they suffered more than they had to. You see, they had a very weak 

human tendency, to base their fulfillment and joy on what they saw, what they accomplished, and what they 

felt. Unfortunately, what they saw was destruction, what they accomplished was ungodliness, and what they felt 

was a whole lot of brokenness.  

And so God, through the prophet Micah, delivers a promise to his broken people who felt abandoned and 

forgotten at the exact moment they needed to hear it.  “Therefore Israel will not be abandoned until the time 

when she who is in labor gives birth and the rest of his brothers return to join the Israelites.  (4) He will 

stand and shepherd his flock in the strength of the Lord, in the majesty of the name of the Lord his God.  

And they will live securely, for then his greatness will reach to the ends of the earth.  (5) And he will be their 

peace. 



 
 
Friends, there’s an important lesson for us in these words this evening. Because we too have a very weak human 

tendency to look at everything else in our lives to satisfy our deepest longings. When we’re young, we think 

that if we accomplish everything in front of us, if we are well liked and blend in with our peers, if we make our 

significant other happy, we are finally going to be happy. As we get older, we think that if we have enough 

money, build that dream house, if we can stay in perfect health and hang onto our loved ones as long as possible 

we’ll finally feel full. But friends, how many times do we have to be disappointed and brokenhearted before we 

finally realize that none of those things can come through on their promises. What we expect to make us happy 

in this life, won’t, because none of it fixes us. God knows that far better than us.   

That’s why he chooses humble and unexpected things to bring fulfillment and peace to his people. Just look at 

his Word and how he’s done that in the past. He used a shepherd boy named David (who was from Bethlehem) 

to knock down the great Goliath with a smooth stone in his slingshot. He chose a poor girl named Mary from 

Nazareth to be the mother of Jesus. He chose a small forgotten town to be the birthplace of the Savior. He chose 

a manger as his bed. He chose a cross, a terrible instrument of torture, as the place where our sins would be paid 

for by a perfect Son of God who took our place. And this evening, he allows us to open this book we call the 

Bible to open our eyes to all the blessings of peace and happiness we have in Jesus, that are so often overlooked 

for something flashy, something attractive, something else we think is more important.  

We can’t help but look at our failures and pray: O Lord, teach me to trust in you alone. In that baby in the 

manger, I see the fulfillment of your promises made thousands of years ago, promises that you kept.  Two 

thousand years later, you still keep your promises.  Forgive me for doubting them even in the slightest bit. 

Forgive me for looking to everything else to fill my broken heart when all along it is right here in front of me.  

Christians, God chooses humble and unexpected things to bring fulfillment and peace to his people. How true it 

is that “The foolishness of God is wiser than human wisdom, the weakness of God is stronger than human 

strength.” 

“But you, Bethlehem Ephrathah, though you are small,” … but you, Christians, though you are often broken, 

forgotten, unimportant, overlooked and unnoticed, ….. Jesus is born, and if his greatness will reach even to the 

disregarded and discounted ends of this earth. His peace will surely reach out to heal broken souls like yours, 

like mine.  

The final verses of tonights meditation from Micah 5, as they are written to YOU: “He will stand and 

shepherd, [YOU], his flock in the strength of the LORD, in the majesty of the name of the LORD his God. 

And [YOU]WILL live securely for then his greatness will reach to the ends of the earth. And he will be 

[YOUR]peace.” 

May the peace of God which descended on little Bethlehem that first Christmas night, fill your hearts and minds 

this night, this Christmas, and in this new year to come, through faith in Christ Jesus. Amen. 



 
 

 

 

 

 


