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“And this shall be a sign to you, you will find a baby 
wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a manger.” 
Luke 2:12

Who knew?

Well, the shepherds knew.

After all, the angel told them what the sign was.

They would find their Messiah 
as a newborn baby lying in a manger—

That was the sign.

But in its way, the sign signified that none knew.

“The ox knows his master, 

the donkey his owner’s manger, 

but Israel does not know, 

my people do not understand.”

So the ox and the donkey knew where they belonged,

And they were there in the stable.

And the donkey knew where to find nourishment—in his manger.

But now the Lord of the world comes to his people

And they do not know, 

his people do not understand.

Who knows?

Well, Bethlehem does not know, 

bursting at the seams because of the hassle of this census.

Augustus, who ordains the census because he desires to know,

 does not know, 

neither does the governor of the province.

The empire does not know.

The known world does not know.

But Mary knows.

This exhausted young mother, 
doubly weary from the labor of childbirth and a long journey—
she knows if anyone does—
she knows.

She who fashions the sign, the tableau:
 A baby wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a manger—
If anyone knows, she knows 

and yet she ponders this thing in her heart.

And he who helped to fashion the sign, 

Joseph, who took the insignificant manger and used it 

for a purpose unknown and unforeseen by its owner—
(even the donkey knows his owner’s manger)

who copes with the evolving situation 

by dreaming dreams and listening to angels—

What does he know?

He knows that, as upright as he had tried to be, 

he had still misjudged his beloved.

He had not known; he had not understood.

But he also knows that he shall call his foster son, Jesus,

And that he shall save his people 

(who do know, who do not understand)
from their sins.

Righteous as he is, he has begun to know 

that he needs to be saved and that somehow 
this baby lying in a manger will do it—

is doing it already!
We read the account and we know that Luke, 

who is telling this story that happened in those days 

when the decree went out from Caesar Augustus—

we know that Luke knows.

But do you know?

Do I?

Are you and I included in those few, 

those happy few, who know and are glad they know?

Are we somehow participants in what so many did not know,
Because we are believing back into the story?

Who knows?

Well, there’s Mary and Joseph,
And the shepherds, surprised out of their wits—they know.

And you and I, we know.

Oh, yes!—

And all of Heaven.
