
1st Sunday after Christmas December 27th, 2020 

 

Luke 2:25-35 

Today Is the Day 

 

I know what you’re thinking as you look at our sermon theme for this 

morning.  Uh, Pastor, Friday was the day.  We did all the counting down.  

We opened all the Advent calendar doors.  We reached the 25th.  It was 

Friday.  Friday was Christmas.   

 

And of course, you’re be correct.  Believe me, when you have little kids, 

there’s absolutely no chance of making that mistake!  Christmas did in fact 

come two days ago.  And if I had to guess, I’d say there are plenty of people 

for whom it’s already in the rear view mirror, so to speak.  They’ve had their 

fill of Christmas songs and Christmas treats and maybe this weekend already 

was dedicated to packing everything up for another 11 month.   

 

I understand very well that Friday was Christmas.  But an astute observer of 

Scripture would rightly note that Christmas was hardly the end of anything.  

It was the fulfillment of a whole lot of God’s promises but it wasn’t the 

end…it was the beginning.  It was the beginning of God’s salvation.  It was 

the beginning of the knowledge of God’s Son spreading from one person to 

the next.  It was the beginning of what we might call an eternal today.  

Where everyday is a day to behold the one born in Bethlehem and marvel at 

what God has done through him.  And so while the day of Christmas is gone 

once again, we are reminded in this continued Christmas season that today is 

day.  Today is day we continue to behold Christ.  Today is the day…along 

with every day…to celebrate the joy of Christmas’ message of salvation and 

peace.   

 

So that first Christmas day had come and gone, yet for all but a select few 

who already knew (Mary and Joseph, the shepherds, those the shepehrds told 

and the wise men just beginning their long journey), for all but those select 

few, the waiting and the wondering was still happening.  When will God 

fulfill his promises.   

 

One of those people was a man named Simeon.  He’s described by Luke as 

being righteous and devout.  He was truly righteous because while so many 

Jews put their hope in their careful keeping of the law, Simeon lived by faith.  

He was righteous by the faith the Spirit had given him.  And that faith had 

Simeon waiting…waiting for the comfort of Israel…putting his hope in the 

coming Christ.   



But we’re told something unique about him too.  In some way, the Holy 

Spirit had made known to Simeon that he would not see death before he 

had seen the Lord’s Christ.  Can you imagine what that must have been 

like?  That revelation must have caused this devout child of God to live his 

life up on the edge of his spiritual seat.  With every new day that dawned, 

Simeon must have wondered, Is today THE day?  Every new day he lived 

with that anxious excitement of wondering.   

 

And then it WAS the day.  A month or so after angels filled the night sky of 

Bethlehem, Mary and Joseph brought their newborn son to the temple courts 

to fulfill the requirements of God’s law which called for a price to be paid for 

the first born son.  Again we don’t know how but we’re told that Simeon was 

moved by the Spirit [and] he went into the temple courts. And there in the 

arms of his mother, all of Simeon’s hopes were packaged up in the tiny flesh 

of a new born child.   

 

That day was the day for Simeon.  I think it’s safe to say as we’ll see from 

his reaction, Simeon’s heart was filled with appreciation that today was THE 

day.   

 

Friends, do we appreciate that today is the day for us too?  Now, we certainly 

could make an application about the waiting and the watching we do for our 

Savior’s second coming.  We spend several weeks talking about that during 

end times and advent.  Is today the day?  We certainly hope so!  But I want 

us to realize that we are living in the perpetual joy that Simeon found that 

day.  The day Jesus was revealed to him as the Lord’s Christ.  Simeon knew 

the promises but he had to wait and wait and wait to see their fulfillment.  

Every single day we are living in what Simeon was waiting for.  We are 

living in the revelation of Jesus as Savior.  We get to wake up every day 

knowing EXACTLY what God did to secure our forgiveness and our eternal 

life.  We get to wake up every day without every having to wonder how God 

is going to keep his promise to save us.  Because we’ve seen Jesus.  Because 

we know Jesus.  Because God revealed him to all the people of the world.  

Because he’s been a light that has opened our Gentile eyes to see salvation in 

him.   

 

Do we appreciate that?  Do we appreciate that today is THE day, every day?  

Do we appreciate that we get to live in that?  

 

Well, what would our actions, our words, and our thoughts say about the 

answer to that question?  What did Simeon’s?     

 



When Simeon realize that today was THE day, he held Jesus close.  He took 

him in his arms.  He sang his praises.  He saw every bit of his present and his 

future secured in that child.  He was content to say everything of his life was 

now fulfilled and he was ready to even leave this life behind knowing he did 

so in the peace this child brought.   

 

Knowing that today is day of God’s salvation…knowing that we are living in 

it, do we embrace Christ as Simeon did?  Or do we prefer to keep him at 

arm’s length most days?    

 

I was listening to a podcast interview with a man who was describing what 

he’s planning for his twin sons when they turn 13.  He feels that our culture 

has lost something in the development of young men by not having them go 

through a rite of passage like many other cultures.  And so when his sons 

turn 13 he’s going to send them off into the woods with a wool blanket and a 

hunting knife and they’ll spend 4 days out there on their own…just 

surviving.  And before anyone could accuse him of some sort of cruelty, he 

was quick to note that his sons have already had several years of survival 

training AND that their instructor would be checking in on them.  The way 

he described it was, he’ll be checking in on them without them knowing it, 

you know, making sure they don’t die.   

 

I thought that was an interesting picture of how we sometimes seem to want 

Jesus to interact with us.  We want him somewhere in the vicinity just in case 

we feel like we might need him.  But we really don’t want him to have any 

claim on our life.  We often prefer him to be at arms length rather than 

embracing him as the one who has lordship over every aspect of our lives.   

 

That way of treating Jesus shows itself in our thoughts when our mind is  

preoccupied with excuses for why can flee from his commands and do what 

we want.  It shows itself in our words when we’re more interested in using 

them harm and hurt than we are in dedicated them to praise the God of our 

salvation.  It shows itself in our actions when we can hardly seem to fit in 

even 2 or 3 for him a month in public worship or 5 minutes a day in 

devotional time.  So often we live a nearly complete lack of appreciation for 

the blessings we have which Simeon waited so long to see.   

 

Maybe we need the warning found in Simeon’s words to Mary.  The 

reminder that this child is appointed for the falling and rising of many in 

Israel and for a sign that is spoken against, so that the thoughts of many 

hearts may be revealed.  Maybe we need the reminder that so many had the 

opportunity to see him and behold him and know him and yet they rejected 



him, called him a fraud, and eventually called for his death on a cross.  

Maybe we need the stern reminder that Jesus is either the solid rock on which 

you build your life and your every hope or he is the stumbling block over 

which you trip and fall headlong into hell.   

 

And when our apathetic hearts have been pierced by that warning, then the 

Spirit can do the work he loves to do so much.  He can speak healing to our 

hearts.  He can hold Christ before us as he did with Simeon and enlighten the 

eyes of our faith to be renewed in the hope he brings.  He can fill our hearts 

with the comfort that those cruel cries of crucify were used by God’s grace to 

work the greatest good that ever was…that by means of that cross, God 

reconciled the world to himself.  God reconciled you to himself.  J 

 

esus came to be salvation for you, which ISN’T founded on your 

appreciation…it isn’t yours because you love Jesus enough.  It’s what’s 

given TO you IN SPITE of yourself.  It’s founded on forgiveness… 

forgiveness for your every sinful day of keeping Jesus at arms length… 

forgiveness given because God sent his Son to win it for you. 

 

Simeon was renewed it that joy every day of his life until he was suddenly at 

THE day.  And joy filled his heart.  We can take some important cues from 

this devout believer of God.  We too can allow the Spirit to show us Christ 

by entering into his temple courts…by allowing him to speak to us through is 

Word…by allowing living each day with the excitement of knowing today IS 

the day…for our eyes have seen salvation in Jesus our Savior.   

 

And then like Simeon, we can live in the peace we talked about on Christmas 

Eve…the peace Jesus gives…and we too can be ready to leave this world 

whenever God is ready to take us, knowing we depart at peace with him 

through our Savior and will continue to live at peace with him for all eternity.   

 

Christmas has once again come and gone.  But today is still the day.  Every 

day is the day we get to behold Jesus as our Savior and our Lord.  May we 

rejoice as Simeon did in the salvation he brings and praise with every fiber of 

our being.  Amen.   

 

 

 


