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Incarnation: love and intimacy  
 

As we enter into Advent and begin our preparations for the celebration of the birth of Jesus I ask 

you to reflect with me on the 2 key words that for me are what the Incarnation is all about: Love 

and Intimacy. 

 

I want to begin with some words from Malcolm Turnbull in his speech as Parliament was 

supposedly going into its summer recess. Something that has nothing to do with all the furore 

surrounding him and the Liberal Party at the moment, and so a speech that most of us would 

probably be unaware of if ABC TV had not included a segment of it in this morning’s Insiders 

programme. Mr Turnbull made reference to the passengers on the doomed flights which crashed 

into the buildings on September 11
th
 2001. He said, “Many of them got onto their mobile phones 

and called their families. One thing they all said was just 3 words, ‘I love you.’ That’s what they 

said, ‘I love you’ facing death the most important thing they could say is ‘I love you’ Mr Turnbull 

concluded. It is a reminder that love and family is all we have.” 

 

I had a conversation during this past week that was at the same time wonderful but also sad. It was a 

conversation about prayer. The other person said, “You might think it sounds silly and irreverent 

and I hope you’re not offended but prayer for me is like talking to a friend. I just chat away to God 

about everything.” She repeated a comment that God was like a best friend and again expressed the 

hope I wasn’t offended and think she was being irreverent. Now I thought the description of prayer 

as having a chat with one’s best friend was wonderful and told her so. What was sad was that she 

felt she needed to apologise for describing her relationship with God win such intimate terms. She 

seemed surprised when I said that I wished more people felt the same way she did and that, that’s 

the way everyone should see their relationship with God. I wish I’d pursued further with her what 

she thought was the “proper” and “correct” way to describe our relationship with God? And why 

she thought I might be offended? 

 

Today we begin our annual preparation for our celebration of what we call the Incarnation – the 

coming into the world of Jesus – the one who shows us what a life full of God looks like – so much 

so that in the language of Faith the best way the early Christians could express it is to say this Jesus 

is God come amongst us in human form. There is mystery and wonder at the heart of such a claim 

and we start asking the wrong questions if we try to delve into the how and what of it all. Was he 

fully human? Was he really divine? Etc etc. 

 

The Hebrew people in their creation stories had the profound insight to understand that the 

relationship between God and humankind from the very beginning was one of intimacy and 

friendship. It is there in the way the initial acts of creation are described in the first chapters of 

Genesis. Trevor Dennis in his wonderful books of reflections on the Christmas and Easter stories on 

Scripture describes it this way: 

Once in Eden, in the Garden God planted, near the place where grew a tree weighed down with 

knowledge, and another with enough life to overcome death, at the centre of the Garden God came 

walking, and the hearts of the man and woman burned within them, and they too came to know their 
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foolishness. Each of them had known God’s intimacy at their creation, God’s hands upon them, 

God’s breath on their faces, God’s warm, passionate kiss of life. Later, near the Tree of Knowledge, 

near the neglected Tree of Life, they knew his intimacy again, as he came walking in the cool of the 

day, with footsteps they could hear upon the Garden’s grave paths. We speak of a loss of innocence 

in Eden, and so there was. Yet there was a larger loss of intimacy, the intimacy of those acts of 

creation, the intimacy we were made for. 

 

Such was the loss of intimacy, the fracture in the relationship that by the time Mary found herself 

pregnant when Augustus was Caesar and Quirinius Governor of Syria, that God so often is seen as 

the one who is not friend, but the one who is over against God’s people. A God of judgement, 

whose wrath and condemnation is to be feared. A God whose justice requires punishment for sin, a 

penalty to be paid for humankind’s disobedience. Jesus comes cut across such an understanding, he 

comes not, as some still think, as part of some divine rescue plan, to make God look on us 

differently because Jesus pays the penalty for our sin. No Jesus comes to help us see that from 

God’s side things haven’t changed at all. That the love and the intimacy that was there in those first 

acts of creation have never wavered. It is constant, unfading. Again the O.T. writers knew this, at 

least in part – they had a word for it in Hebrew –Hesed -  God’s hesed is God’s steadfast love and 

faithfulness, slow to anger and full of compassion. You see Jesus comes to change our (we humans) 

mind about God. To help us see and understand God as God really is and to restore the intimacy for 

which we were made. 

 

An intimacy that is restored in a new and transforming way through the mystery of the life, death 

and resurrection of this Jesus, the most extraordinary person who has ever  lived. The one who calls 

us friends and suggests to us that we also might dare call God friend too! 

 

So my friend during the week was absolutely right. Prayer ought to be like chatting with our best 

friend about anything and everything. If that is not symptomatic of your relationship with God then 

you haven’t grasped what Christmas is really all about. 

 

Malcolm Turnbull was also right – at least in part – Love is all we have  - perhaps we should leave 

out the “all” and say “love is what we have” The all embracing, never ending love of God, friend 

and lover. 

 

May you have a joyous and blessed Advent. One in which you avoid being too caught up into the 

franticness that so often is part of the festive season. One in which you find time for deepening 

relationships with family and friends but above all for understanding and deepening your 

relationship with God as friend and lover. Take time for some good long chats! 
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