STUFF FOR CHRISTMAS

Romans 8:28 and Matthew 6:33

Our home is nice but much too small for all our stuff! Company is coming and we need to clear stuff off the tables and out of the guest room! We need to get out our Christmas stuff to decorate our home and make room for a Christmas tree. We stuff all the stockings by the chimney with care, so the chilodren will think that Santa was rhere. After Christmas, we must find room for the stuff we gave each other and got from others.

We have to sort and pack stuff -- again!  The closet is full of stuff, drawers are full of stuff, the attic and basement and the garage are stuffed. We have piles of small stuff, big stuff, handy stuff, junky stuff, cleaning stuff, medicine stuff, clothes stuff, outside stuff, inside stuff, and advertising stuff that wants us to buy more stuff. 

There’s stuff to make us feel better, stuff to make us smell better, stuff to make us look better, stuff to darken grey hair, stuff to rosy up cheeks, stuff to hang on our ears, stuff to paint on our nails. We have stuff to polish the car, stuff to display when our favorite sports team is winning, souvenir stuff and nostalgic stuff. There’s stuff to read, stuff to entertain us, stuff to cook with, stuff to eat with, and stuff for storing leftovers. 

There is stuff on top the TV, but not much good stuff and lots of bad stuff inside the TV. Hopefully, the bad stuff won’t find its way into our home. 

It is not easy to separate good stuff from bad stuff. We stuff the bad stuff in garbage bags and eventually take it to the dump where other people’s stuff winds up. Good stuff gets stuffed in closets, drawers and cabinets where it is easily accessible. Some stuff is put into boxes and stored for a rainy day or until we can decide whether it is good stuff or bad stuff. 

Where are we going to stuff all the stuff that’s too good to throw away yet taking up space needed for important stuff? 

Even when we travel, we need lots of stuff. When we visit friends, our hosts move their stuff, so we’ll have room for our stuff because there’s not enough room for our stuff and their stuff. It might be easier to use their stuff and leave our stuff at home with the rest of our stuff. I know a couple who visited an elderly lady who kept all sorts of printed stuff in her bathtub. They couldn’t bathe because the tub was stuffed full of old magazines. She kept lots of her stuff in little boxes, one of them labeled, “Bits of string, too short to be useful.”

When I think of the other half of the world that doesn’t have much stuff, it makes me feel a little guilty – for a while at least. But then, I ask myself if stuff would make them happy when it only frustrates me! 

In church, we feast on spiritual stuffed turkey while false teachers and witch doctors stuff religious rites and superstitions down the necks of their followers. Our shelves are stuffed with rows of books, Bibles and commentaries, but they can’t even read the stuff. 

When we leave all our stuff and go to heaven, what happens to stuff down here won’t concern us anymore. Maybe stuff shouldn’t concern us now. 

Jesus, God’s Son owns everything, yet he didn’t have much stuff… no cradle, no wardrobe, no credit card, no Social Security number, no stuffed pillow to lay his head on. He borrowed other people’s stuff; a manger, a donkey, an upper room, a garden, a tomb. Even the cross where he died rightfully belonged to someone else. I should have died there for all the bad stuff I’ve done. 

Remember what he said? “A man’s life consists not in the abundance of things [stuff] he possesses.”
My prayer at this Christmas time:

“Oh Lord, open my stuffed ears to your call, nay, your command, to go into all the world and preach the gospel to all creatures who have not yet heard. They’re taken up with stuff too, Lord. They think that stuff will make them happy or that religious stuff can save them: idols, prayer beads,  penance, fasting, pilgrimages, alms, incense, candles, charms, magic, self-flagellations, even bloody sacrifices. 

“So many of your children think that they can impress the lost with their stuff. Or they think they can bribe the lost by promising them stuff. Enable me, o God, to cast away the surplus stuff that’s cluttering my life and fill my days with diligent service, my mind with the Word of life, my heart with gratitude, and my hands with your fullness. May the grace of heaven dwell in me so that others may see you in me and not just my stuff. May I convincingly show people the Way, the Truth and the Life that is Christ Jesus, my Lord. Amen!” 

