
December 19: Do You Hear What I Hear? 

 
Pray: Lord, give me eyes to see, ears to hear, and a heart to embrace what you are doing all 

around me.  During this busy season, I don’t want to miss out on what you want to show me, 

or how you want to use me, simply because I am distracted or disillusioned. Amen. 

Read: “I pray that the eyes of your heart may be enlightened, so that you will know what is the hope of 

His calling, what are the riches of the glory of His inheritance in the saints, and what is the surpassing 

greatness of His power toward us who believe.” Ephesians 1: 18-19a 

Have you ever been oblivious to the world around you? Seeing, but not really seeing? Hearing, but not 

really hearing? Years ago, I used to frequent Wendy’s several times a week during my lunch 

break. One day I pulled into the parking lot as usual, headed toward the drive-thru, and then noticed 

that the building was no longer there. In the few days since I had last been there, the place had been 

bulldozed to the ground. I had been so unobservant that it wasn’t until I went to order my same-old, 

routine meal that I realized the entire building was gone. 

The right kind of routine and rhythm in our days can be a good thing. But if we are not careful, we can 

grow blind, deaf and numb to things around us. On the other hand, our senses can be deadened if we 

have too much activity and stress in our lives. Predictability can lull us to sleep; over-activity can fill 

our lives with noise. At either extreme, we are in danger of missing out on what God is doing around 

us.  

This is especially true at Christmas time. This is one of the reasons I like the song, “Do You Hear What 

I Hear?” It reminds me that on that first Christmas Eve, thousands of years ago, the people of that time 

experienced the same threats to their senses as we do. For the shepherds, it started out like any other 

routine night. There was no reason to expect this night to be different from any other night. For others, 

the night was full of exhausted travelers returning to their cities in order to be counted. Amid all that 

commotion, who could possibly see or hear anything else? 

And yet a miracle was quietly taking place. There were signs, if they would just look and listen. Once 

they noticed, they passed along the news: 

“Said the night wind to the little lamb, 

‘Do you see what I see?’ 

Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy, 

‘Do you hear what I hear?’ 

Said the shepherd boy to the mighty king, 

‘Do you know what I know?’” 

 

God is still at work around us. Instead of angels and a star, we 

have His Spirit to reveal His activity to us. Are we too busy or 

bored to notice?  

-- Janice Freytag 

 


