
December 20: The Birthday of a King 

Pray: God, many people go through the Christmas season with faulty spiritual eyesight, not 

recognizing that the Baby in the manger is the King of the universe. Lead us to celebrate the 

birthday of the King of Kings in such a way that eyes and hearts will be opened. Amen. 

Read: “But the angel said to them, ‘Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause great joy 

for all the people. Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the 

Lord. This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.’ 

Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and saying, 

‘Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests.’” Luke 2:10-

14 

The birth of a child is a special time. The parents have longed for that little one and eagerly awaited the 

arrival. There is such joy when the birth finally comes. Birthdays are often very special ways to 

celebrate the birth of Jesus — King of Kings and Lord of Lords. 

We know on the day Jesus was born “the sky was bright with a holy light” and the angels sang. In the 

years following, what birthday celebrations might have taken place in the childhood home of Jesus? 

Did Joseph and Mary pause to celebrate our Lord’s first birthday? Was there a party when Jesus turned 

five? Ten? 

 For our children, as they grew up, birthdays were a day when all the rest of the family’s attention was 

on them - parents, siblings, grandparents would celebrate that special child.  

It is easy for children to find all the attention is on them at Christmas also. So very early in our 

children’s lives, Christmas Eve became a party for Jesus. In the early years, I baked and decorated a 

cake complete with candles and we sang Happy Birthday to Jesus. As our children grew older, they 

helped. I have pictures of my older, teenaged sons icing the cake. They found this so much a part of our 

Christmas celebration that they continued doing it well past their childhood years. 

Jesus demonstrated His love for us. He was born in a manger and became one of us so He could walk 

the same path we walk. When we go to Him in prayer for comfort, we know He understands. There’s 

nothing we experience that the Lord didn’t know when He walked on this earth. 

Christmas becomes more than a celebration; it is not just the story of a little baby born in a manger. It 

is the story of a God who loves us so much. Jesus was born to die, but He rose to give us life 

abundantly. How must He have felt as He marked each passing birthday during His short span on earth. 

His birthday was the beginning of a new life for us. It sobers us but gladdens us, too. And we can sing: 

“Alleluia! O how the angels sang. 

Alleluia! How it rang! 

And the sky was bright with a holy light 

‘Twas the birthday of a King.” 

-- Ellen Soltys 

 


