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MARY LAID HIM IN A MANGER 

Luke 2: 1-7 – Pastor Richard P. Carlson 

 

This week I was reading in a book entitled, “The Archer And The Arrow,” by 

Phillip D. Jensen and Paul Grimmond. I was struck by the arrow shot in chapter 

seven, entitled, “The Risks The Preacher Takes.” He wrote a few words that are 

key as we come to this message about Jesus being born and laid in a manger. I read 

these words: “Some professions are inherently dangerous. Soldiers will be shot at 

occasionally. Racing drivers shouldn’t be surprised when various parts of their 

anatomy are crushed in spectacular accidents. Hunters sometimes end up as the 

hunted. And Gospel preachers should expect to suffer. Jesus told us it would be so. 

“If the world hates you, know that it hated me before it hated you. If you were of 

the world, the world would love you as its own; but because you are not of the 

world, but I chose you out of the world, therefore the world hates you. Remember 

the word that I said to you: ‘A servant is not greater than his master.’ If they 

persecuted Me, they will also persecute you.” (John 15: 18-20) 

 

Beloved, today as I come to preach to you on this fascinating aspect of Jesus’ birth, 

being laid in a manger, know that whatever Jesus knew about coming to earth, and 

He knew it all, He wasn’t surprised at being laid in a manger, any more than He 

was not surprised when He was nailed to the cross. Jesus came incarnate, born to 

die for you and me. His interchange with Pilate before being delivered over to be 

crucified is as clear as it can be that nothing at Jesus’ birth or life or death ever 

surprised Him. He knew what was coming and He faced it for you and me. Listen 

to the words of John 18: 33-37:
  “

So Pilate entered his headquarters again and 

called Jesus and said to him, “Are you the King of the Jews?” 
 
Jesus answered, “Do 

you say this of your own accord, or did others say it to you about me?” 
 
Pilate 

answered, “Am I a Jew? Your own nation and the chief priests have delivered you 

over to me. What have you done?” Jesus answered, “My kingdom is not of this 

world. If my kingdom were of this world, my servants would have been fighting, 

that I might not be delivered over to the Jews. But my kingdom is not from the 

world.”
 
Then Pilate said to him, “So you are a king?” Jesus answered, “You say 

that I am a king. For this purpose I was born and for this purpose I have come into 

the world—to bear witness to the truth. Everyone who is of the truth listens to my 

voice.” Beloved, the fact that Jesus was laid by Mary in a manger or that He died 

on Calvary’s cross should not surprise us either. Yet, it is only right that we 

attempt to explore just why God incarnate, our Lord Jesus Christ allowed Himself, 

King of kings and Lord of lords, to be wrapped in swaddling clothes and laid in a 

manger. That is at the heart of our message today. I cannot tell you all the reasons, 

but as I have explored this subject this week, I believe I have some answers that 

will grip our hearts and challenge our souls to love Jesus more as we realize at 
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least some of the apparent reasons Jesus was born in a cattle shed and laid in a 

manger. Let’s look at five reasons that stand out from the Word of God, five 

reasons why Jesus allowed Himself to be laid in a manger. 

 

JESUS WAS LAID IN A MANGER TO MAKE US STOP AND THINK 

AFRESH ABOUT HIS INCARNATION.(I.) Notice our text in Luke 2: 1-7. 

Listen again to the account of Jesus’ birth and the manger scene. Most of us may 

have heard the story so often that we had stopped meditating on it, as Mary did. 

We read, “In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world 

should be registered—(and that registration meant to be taxed. The census was 

lucrative for Rome.)This was the first registration when Quirinius was governor of 

Syria. And all went to be registered, each to his own town. And Joseph also went 

up from Galilee, from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, which is 

called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of David, to be 

registered with Mary, his betrothed,
 
who was with child. And while they were 

there, the time came for her to give birth. And she gave birth to her firstborn son 

and wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger, because there 

was no place for them in the inn.”    

Perhaps God doesn’t want us to think of this manger scene as pretty, quaint, 

picturesque, and beautiful. Do you think God might want each of us to take a 

second look and never cease to be amazed, bewildered, and a bit appalled, left 

shaken to the depths of our souls? Here we have the omniscient God, the 

omnipresent Lord, the omnipotent Messiah who is all-holy, all righteous, all 

glorious and all loving making entrance into our world, in the strangest way. 

Entrances and exits can be epic. I can remember one of our sons in law to be 

coming home with one of our daughters in his first entrance into our home. When 

he got home, he got terribly sick. I remember when he could barely sit once at the 

table to taste a bite of food, he said, “I am so disillusioned.” It was an amazingly 

difficult way to start his getting to know us as a family and for us to know him. 

Exits can be just as difficult. I remember as a Superintendent welcoming a church 

in Utah into our Intermountain West District. It was a great welcome, but a few 

years later, I found out what the pastor was preaching to them, as the church had 

embraced a Messianic cult. I traveled on a Sunday afternoon and met with the 

church, a little over 70 people were present. I exposed the cult and I asked them to 

renounce these false teachings. They told me in no uncertain terms that I was 

wrong and they were right. They asked me to leave and not return and they voted 

themselves out of our district. As I walked out, they stood and cheered. It was an 

exit I will never forget. Be certain that the entrance of Jesus to our world was more 

appalling than that of our son in law and far more shameful than my exit from that 

church not far from Salt Lake City. I am convinced God wants us to think about 
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His entrance into our world as well as His exit from this world in a body like yours 

and mine. There’s an old Swedish song I couldn’t find, but I know it and it speaks 

of Jesus’ birth and death in two verses. It’s called, “I Saw Him.” This song makes 

me do what I am appealing you to do—I am urging you all to look one more time 

at Jesus birth and death. The words are: “I saw Him in a stable on a winter’s night. 

It was dark and moonless; His birth wasn’t right. But who could imagine that this 

little new born child, was the Son of God, the mighty one? I stand here move to 

tears, Now I know who He is. Then I saw Him in a very gloomy place. There on 

Calvary’s tree, I saw His suffering face. The reason for His death was not the fault 

of His, but Jesus paid the price of sin for you and me. I stand here moved to tears, 

now I know who He is. I stand here moved to tears. Now I know who He is.” The 

first reason Jesus was laid in a manger was to make us all stop and think afresh 

about His remarkable incarnation. Secondly,  

JESUS WAS LAID IN A MANGER OF WOOD, A FEED TROUGH WITH 

STRAW AS A SIGN FOR HUMBLE SHEPHERDS. (II.) What incredible 

words in our text, Luke 2: 7—“And she gave birth to her firstborn son and 

wrapped Him in swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger, because there was no 

place for them in the inn. Why would God the Father allow His Son to be laid in a 

humble manger? Luc Olivier Merson’s painting entitled “No Room,” depicts a 

scene of deep shadows, cold stars, a lonely street, and howling dogs, as a hard-

hearted innkeeper closes the door and turns Mary away, saying, “No room here.” 

In Geoffrey Bull’s graphic book, entitled “When Iron Gates Yield,” he tells of 

spending Christmas Eve in a Tibetan inn, en route to a communist prison camp. As 

he walked into the stable to feed the horses and mules, he said, “My boots 

squashed in the manure and straw. The horrible smell of the animals was 

nauseating.” Then he thought, “To think Christ came all the way from heaven to 

some wretched, eastern stable, and what is more, He came for me.” And beloved, 

God needed a sign for the humble shepherds to find the baby Jesus. He had just the 

right sign picked out for the shepherds. Listen one more time to the words of Luke 

2: 8-12. “And in the same region there were shepherds out in the field, keeping 

watch over their flock by night. And an angel of the Lord appeared to them, and 

the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were filled with great fear. And 

the angel said to them, “Fear not, for behold, I bring you good news of great joy 

that will be for all the people. 
 
For unto you is born this day in the city of David a 

Savior, who is Christ the Lord. And this will be a sign for you: you will find a baby 

wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a manger.” At its finest, that inn with no 

room would not have been a place most of us would check into if we looked at the 

room first. The streets of Bethlehem were congested with people, as the little town 

was swelling at the seams. Relatives were doubtless staying with each other and 

the inn was full to the brim. No, the innkeeper seeing that Mary was about to give 
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birth, didn’t offer his own bed to her. Perhaps, if the truth were fully known, at this 

census, there must have been dozens of mothers with babies, even newborns in 

Bethlehem for this intolerable census. So who would this right mother be and 

which child would be Messiah, the Christ-Child, the Savior of the world? It 

wouldn’t be the swaddling clothes—those were the Pampers of that time. Every 

child was wrapped up or swaddled tightly in rags and cloths. Where would these 

dirty, humble shepherds, known as unclean to the Pharisees, where would they find 

this baby, and where could they, unkempt and unwashed, leave in the night to go 

and find entrance before the King of kings?  

Birthing rooms in our hospital aren’t a place that unkempt shepherds would 

probably be welcome. It was a strange birthing room—a stable. It was a strange 

baby’s crib, but a feeding trough for cows and horses would be just the right size, 

unusual, but the perfect size. Imagine the shepherds entering Bethlehem? They 

knew the town well. It wasn’t the time to be knocking on doors in the middle of the 

night. But they knew where the stables were and I doubt there were many of them. 

This was a tiny town. So what happened? Notice Luke 2: 15-16: “When the angels 

went away from them into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Let us go 

over to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has made 

known to us.”
 
And they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby 

lying in a manger.” God had a sign picked out in glory from the foundation of the 

world. It wasn’t just the cross that was planned. God had a sign the shepherds 

could follow and they had no trouble finding Mary and Joseph and the baby Jesus 

lying in a manger. The shepherds knew when they saw the sign the angel gave 

them confirmed, they knew for sure they had heard from heaven. The Great 

Shepherd of the sheep, the Chief Shepherd, the Good Shepherd was the baby in the 

manger. The manger was the compass God chose to lead those eager shepherds to 

this step-father, Joseph, a carpenter, and to his young wife, a virgin, and to the 

baby of all babies, our Lord Jesus Christ. Thirdly, another reason for the manger: 

JESUS WAS LAID IN A MANGER FOR A CONFIRMATION TO THE 

VIRGIN MOTHER MARY AND TO JOSEPH THAT THE RUGGED 

ORDEAL WAS GOD’S ORDERED DESIGN, NO MISTAKE. (III.) If you’ve 

been out there Christmas shopping, some of you must have come across a label on 

some clothes and bedding called “Ruff Hewn.” Beloved, when that time of 

searching for a place to stay so Mary would have a birthing room was over, Joseph 

had to have sighed with relief, but he must have felt with Mary that the arrival of 

this special child Gabriel had spoken to Mary about and that the angel had told 

Joseph about, was not as they might have hoped. Joseph was no expert or midwife, 

and Mary may or may not have attended a birth herself at her young age. They 

didn’t have a Doula to teach them breathing techniques to prepare for the birth. 
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Just as surely as some would surmise that some friendly Bethlehem midwife came 

to help, it is just as likely that it was Mary and Joseph all alone and coming to a 

new understanding of the significance of this arrangement of man and wife, even 

though Joseph could only be the step-dad of this child. They were married, don’t 

forget it—Jesus was not born to an unwed mother, for Joseph saw to that after 

hearing from the angel. We read in Matthew 1: 18-25: “Now the birth of Jesus 

Christ took place in this way. When his mother Mary had been betrothed to Joseph, 

before they came together she was found to be with child from the Holy Spirit. 

And her husband Joseph, being a just man and unwilling to put her to shame, 

resolved to divorce her quietly. But as he considered these things, behold, an angel 

of the Lord appeared to him in a dream, saying, “Joseph, son of David, do not fear 

to take Mary as your wife, for that which is conceived in her is from the Holy 

Spirit. She will bear a son, and you shall call his name Jesus, for he will save his 

people from their sins.” All this took place to fulfill what the Lord had spoken by 

the prophet:
 
“Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and they shall call 

his name Immanuel” (which means, God with us). When Joseph woke from sleep, 

he did as the angel of the Lord commanded him: he took his wife,
 
but knew her not 

until she had given birth to a son. And he called his name Jesus.”  

Joseph took Mary as his wife, but I tell you there was no swifter understanding for 

Mary and Joseph that God’s plan of having a step-dad for the Son of God was wise 

than that first Christmas night. That night as Joseph and Mary looked at the new-

born child Jesus and looked at each other, did Joseph ever say, “Mary, I wish I 

could have done better for you for this moment.” He might have. Did Mary ever 

say, “It’s okay, Joseph! The surroundings aren’t the only things to look at. You 

were here for me and you helped me. That’s enough!” Did she say that? She could 

have. But there’s one thing I am certain of. Mary and Joseph could never be the 

same after those shepherds arrived with their story of the angel visit and the sign of 

the baby lying in a manger. This makeshift birthing room was not a mistake. It was 

God’s chosen place for Jesus to enter our world, wrapped tightly in his swaddling 

bands. God was making a statement to them and to the world. It was as if God was 

saying to them, “I am above you, but I have become one of you.” And becoming 

one of us, was one of the first glimpses of His purpose in coming—to come to die 

for us all—regardless of our lowly backgrounds. No one is too low for God to 

reach out and touch and save if we will only repent, believe and receive Him. # 4: 

JESUS WAS LAID IN A MANGER BECAUSE FOR MOST OF THE 

WORLD WHOM HE CAME TO SAVE, THERE WAS NO ROOM FOR 

HIM. (IV.) For God Almighty, eternal, and forever to be lying in a manger was, is, 

and will ever be a Divine illustration and object lesson the world can never ignore. 

Billions in our world, of which many may not have heard the Gospel clearly have 
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seen the manger scenes that flood the market and flood the Christmas decorations. 

Let those who wish to attack the Lord ever try to explain the greatest confirmed 

historical fact—Jesus’ birth that divides our world into BC and AD. Why would 

the Lord of Glory allow Himself to be laid in a manger, the place where the 

animals ate their meals? The manger scene witnesses the grace and love and mercy 

of God. There was no room for them in the inn, but Jesus has room for anyone who 

will repent, believe and receive Him. We read in John 1: 11, 12, “He came unto 

His own and His own received Him not—They say—No room in my heart. But as 

many as received Him, to them gave He the power to become the sons of God, 

even to them that believe in His name.” To a hostile world, Jesus still replies, ‘You 

may have no room for Me, but I reached out my hands at Calvary, and there is still 

room at the cross for you. It’s not enough to be Protestant, Catholic, or Lutheran, 

Christian, Nazarene, Methodist, Baptist, or some other name. It matters if you have 

room for Him today in the greatest inn of all time for Jesus. That inn can be your 

heart. He is knocking at your door today. Salvation is not automatic because you 

believe in Jesus. Each of us must repent of sin individually and believe, and 

receive Jesus before it is forever too late. Fifthly and lastly, 

JESUS WAS LAID IN A MANGER SO WE CAN UNDERSTAND HIM, 

APPROACH HIM AND COME TO KNOW HIM PERSONALLY. (V.) Mary 

came to know Jesus as her own Savior. Notice Luke 2: 19. It must have brought 

her 10,000 joys being privileged to give birth to her own Savior. When the Lord of 

Heaven humbles Himself so dramatically, to allow Himself to be born in a stable 

and laid in a manger, it cries for a response. Why else would God so humble 

Himself unless He was reaching out to this entire sin-cursed world? He is calling 

still—“Come and see. I’m not isolate in an ivory tower. I am calling to you and 

you—none of you is too lowly for me or too high for me. I am the King of the 

ages, but I am calling you to a personal relationship with Me. You don’t have to 

stand or sit or cry alone anymore. I am waiting to enter your heart. Your heart can 

be My home. Come and see. Touch the wooden trough by faith. See the straw in 

His little hands, and look for the nail pierced hands that bore our sin. “Standing 

here beside the manger, looking at this little Stranger, wondering if He’ll be like 

other boys, Looking down across tomorrow, knowing there will be some sorrow, I 

still know He’ll bring ten thousand joys. Ten thousand joys, Sweet Son of God you 

came to me, And my heart sings, because I know that you are mine, in you I find 

ten thousand joys. I know You came from God to save us from our sins, and that 

You came to set Your people free, But how was I to know when You came Jesus 

in my life, that God’s own son had come to bring to me. 10,000 joys! Enough to 

last through all the years and joy to shine through all my tears, 10,000 joys to last 

the years, 10,000 joys, 10,000 joys. Amen. 


