
To the person who can’t sleep on Christmas Eve… 

 When I was a child, I talked like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child. When I 

became a man, I put the ways of childhood behind me. 1 Corinthians 13:11 (NIV) 

Let me state the obvious. For all of my childhood years, I was a fixture on Santa’s “Naughty 

List.” I had a gift for getting myself in trouble. Oddly, it was rarely my fault. My intentions were 

always noble, but then the bottom would fall out, and I would be caught up in a web of 

childhood mischief. My saintly mom used to say, “He doesn’t mean to be ‘a bad boy,’ but it sure 

looks that way.” 

As one might imagine, this juvenile character flaw made Christmas Eve quite the problem.  I 

would lay in my bed on Christmas Eve, staring at the ceiling, unable to sleep. The words dancing 

in my mind were terrifying:  He's making a list, He's checking it twice, He's gonna find out who's 

naughty or nice Santa Claus is coming to town. He sees you when you're sleeping and he knows 

when you're awake, He knows if you've been bad or good, so be good for goodness sake! Oh no, 

it’s too late, HE KNOWS, HE KNOWS!! 

Knowing myself as I do, almost seven decades later, I marvel at the ease with which I go to 

sleep on Christmas Eve today. Lord knows I still fall far short of being the person God called me 

to be, but I know by the grace granted me through the faith I have in Jesus, I am forgiven. In 

verses 77-79 of Zechariah’s song in Luke 1, he sings, to give his people the knowledge of 

salvation through the forgiveness of their sins, because of the tender mercy of our God, by which 

the rising sun will come to us from heaven to shine on those living in darkness and in the shadow 

of death, to guide our feet into the path of peace.” 

Zechariah sings of the Christ child! It’s my hope in Jesus, born in Bethlehem, which let’s me 

sleep on Christmas Eve and every other night. GOD KNOWS yet GOD FORGIVES! Oh to grace 

how great a debtor! 

 

 

 

 

 

  


