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The Christmas Story [part 1] 
 
Hello guys, are you alright? 
 
Who can tell me what it is today? 
 
“The prize table.” 
 
Yes, it is the prize table tonight.  
 
“It’s the first day of December.” 
 
Which means it’s? 
 
“Nearly Christmas.” 
 
Yeaaaaah! So we’re going to be starting with our Christmas story today.  
 
OK, so my life used to be really, really simple. It was really simple – I used to go to school, come home 
again, everything was normal, you know? Until one day, an angel came – you know? And she came 
down, and do you know what she said? She said, “You Mary, are going to have a child.” That’s what she 
said to me. I was shocked; I didn’t know what to do. And she said it was going to be the Son of God, 
and I’m going to call him Jesus. Yeah, how crazy is that! I’m just a normal girl, nothing exciting ever 
happens to me. Unfortunately, this has created a couple of problems: you see, I’m engaged to a man 
called Joseph – I think you probably have heard of him. I wasn’t sure what I was going to say when I 
told him that I was going to have the Son of God: I mean, it’s not something you hear every day, is it? 
But God helped me out there, a little bit. Joseph was also visited by an angel, so he believed me. And 
just when I think everything is going to be OK,  I settled down and I realized I was going to have a 
baby, Joseph comes along and tells me I’ve got to go to Bethlehem! I’ve got to go all the way to 
Bethlehem, and you know, we didn’t have cars then, so I had to get on a donkey which really wasn’t 
comfortable, because, let’s face it, I was quite big. And this poor little donkey had to carry me miles. 
Now, who would want to be that donkey? 
 
[Silence]. 
 
No? OK. So we’re on our way to Bethlehem, so finally, after what seemed like ages we made it to 
Bethlehem. You see, we were knocking on all the doors of the hotels but no-one had any spare rooms. I 
didn’t know what I was going to do; I was going to have this baby out on the street. I was pretty 
desperate; really desperate to find somewhere to go and have my baby. I mean, who would want to be 
out on the street? It was cold; it was terrible. 
 
Now, I’m going to have to stop the story there, because you’re going to hear more about it, but 
hopefully there’s going to be somewhere for me to have my baby. We’ll find out next week. But what I 
really want to encourage you tonight is, I was, Mary was, just a normal woman, just a normal girl, and 
she may have felt helpless and small, but God could use her. I don’t know if you ever feel like you’re 
little and can’t do anything good; does anyone ever feel like that? Does anyone ever feel a bit useless? 
Yeah. Well, God used Mary, and He can use you for His plans. 
 
Lucy Spence 
 
 


