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Sarah Hale was an amazing woman. Widowed at 34 w/ (5) 

children, she wrote over 30 books, started a magazine and 

became known as the Godmother of Thanksgiving after 

lobbying President Lincohn until he declared the 4th 

Thursday in November as a national holiday. But possibly 

her most notable achievement was a poem entitled, Mary’s 

Lamb, about a little girl named Mary and her lamb.  

 

Sarah was a school teacher near Boston. In 1814, one of her 

students, Mary Shaw, found a newborn lamb in a cold barn 

one AM. For some reason the lamb’s mother had forsaken 

the ewe, so Mary took the lamb home to caring for it. Soon, 

the lamb became her pet and they became inseparable. On 

one occasion, the lamb followed Mary to school, where she 

hid the lamb under a blanket. When it was time for Mary to 

stand to recite her work, the lamb emerged from under the 

blanket. And as the children laughed, Ms. Hale put the lamb 

outside. But when school dismissed, the lamb was waiting 

for Mary. This incident inspired Ms. Hale to write her poem.  

 

Mary had a little lamb, its fleece was white as snow; 

And everywhere that Mary went, the lamb was sure to go.   
It followed her to school one day, which was against the rules; 

It made the children laugh and play, to see a lamb at school. 

And so the teacher turned it out, but still it lingered near, 



And waited patiently all about, till Mary did appear. 

And then it ran to her and laid, its head upon her arm; 

As if to say, “I’m not afraid. You’ll keep me from all harm.” 
“What makes the lamb love Mary so?” the eager children cry; 

“Oh, Mary loves the lamb, you know,” The teacher did reply. 

And you each gentle animal, in confidence may bind, 

And make them follow at your will, if you are only kind. 

 

As most of you are aware, we’ve been a series in 1 Peter 

entitled GLOW. When something glows it emits or reflects a 

steady radiance of light. In 1st Peter, we learn that as Christ-

followers, we’re called to GLOW by reflecting the steady 

radiance of Christ in us to our world.  

 

The essential ingredient to GLOWING is found in having a 

genuine, personal relationship w/ Christ in salvation – which 

is only possible b/c of God’s amazing gift of grace found in 

the life, death, and resurrection of God’s Lamb. 

 

W/ apologies to Ms. Hale, I’d like for us to consider a 

different Mary who some 2000 yrs, ago had a little lamb too 

– a lamb whose life would change the course of history – 

and bring salvation to all.  

 

Mary had a little Lamb, He was born on Christmas day. 

She laid him in a manger bed, to sleep upon the hay. 

Angels filled the night-time sky, and they began to sing. 

Shepherds heard them all proclaim, the birthday of a King. 



Wise men saw a blazing star, up in the sky that night. 

They followed it until they found, the King of love and light. 

Mary had a little Lamb, but He wasn’t hers, you know, 

He was the very Son of God, The One who loves us so. 

The Father of this little Lamb, loved the world so much, 

He sent his only Son into earth so we could feel His touch. 

He came to give us joy and peace, to take away our sin. 

So when He knocks on your heart’s door be sure to let Him in. 

Why do I love this precious Lamb? What can the reason be? 

The answer is quite plain to see, its b/c He first loved me! 

 

In 1 Peter 1:18, we read about God’s little lamb: 

 

Since you call on a Father who judges each person’s work 

impartially, live out your time as foreigners here in reverent 

fear. For you know it was not w/ perishable things such as 

silver or gold that you were redeemed from the empty way of 

life handed down to you from your ancestors, but w/ the 

precious blood of Christ, a lamb w/out blemish or defect. He 

was chosen before the creation of the world, but was 

revealed in these last times for your sake. Thru him you 

believe in God, who raised him from the dead and glorified 

him, and so your faith and hope are in God. 1 Peter 1:18-21 

 

I Jesus was a SPOTLESS Lamb 

 

Essential to the work of God in salvation – God’s lamb had 

to be spotless and unblemished – perfect. 



Great is the work of creation, but greater still the work of 

redemption – it cost God more to redeem us than to make us; 

in the one there was but speaking the Word, in the other the 

shedding of blood… the creation was but the work of His 

fingers, while redemption was the work of His arm. Watson 

 

redeem (lutroo) to purchase or buy back. The word was 

used in the slave trade. As the Romans conquered nations, 

they brought the slaves back to Rome. These slaves were put 

on the slave block and sold for gold/silver. In the same way, 

we were all slaves to sin, and placed on the auction block. 

But God uses something more valuable than gold/silver to 

purchase our freedom – He bought us w/ the blood of Christ.  

 

This is the narrative of the 1st Passover. God required the 

sacrifice of a spotless, unblemished lamb to spare the lives of 

the 1st born of every Israelite family. The lamb was a 

divinely ordained illustration for a future unblemished Lamb 

who’d come to make a permanent atonement for all sin.   

 

Which raises/answers the question of why Jesus had to be 

born of a virgin? Jesus was born of a virgin so He could be 

w/out sin and not subject to the curse of sin.  

 

Therefore the Lord himself will give you a sign: The virgin 

will be with child and will give birth to a son, and will call 

him Immanuel. Isaiah 7:14 

 



There are many reasons Jesus had to be born of a virgin, but 

none greater than one you’ve likely never heard – His virgin 

birth lifts the curse placed on the line of King Jehoiachin. 

 

“As surely as I live,” declares the LORD, “even if you, 

Jehoiachin son of Jehoiakim king of Judah, were a signet 

ring on my right hand, I would still pull you off. I will 

deliver you into the hands of those who want to kill you, 

those you fear – Nebuchadnezzar king of Babylon and the 

Babylonians. I will hurl you and the mother who gave you 

birth into another country, where neither of you was born, 

and there you both will die. You will never come back to the 

land you long to return to.” Is this man Jehoiachin a 

despised, broken pot, an object no one wants? Why will he 

and his children be hurled out, cast into a land they do not 

know? O land, land, land, hear the word of the LORD! This is 

what the LORD says: “Record this man as if childless, a man 

who will not prosper in his lifetime, for none of his 

offspring will prosper, none will sit on the throne of David 

or rule anymore in Judah.” Jeremiah 22:24-30 

 

This passage is about a curse placed on the lineage of a 

wicked king – Jehoiachin. He turned so far from God that 

God curse his lineage so no one of his bloodline would ever 

again rule over the nation of Israel.  

 

Why is this significant? 



In Matthew 1, Jehoiachin’s name shows up in the lineage of 

Joseph. If Jesus would’ve been biological son of Joseph, 

then He would’ve inherited the curse, but since he was only 

the legal son and not the biological son, the curse of 

Jehoiachin skipped Jesus – and thru Mary, He receives the 

qualifications necessary to be the King of the Jews.  

 

If for no other reason – Jesus had to be born of a virgin so 

that He would not be disqualified to be our King. 

 

II Jesus is the SAVING Lamb  

 

In John 1:29 we find an amazing statement by John the 

Baptist about Jesus… He said – Behold the Lamb of God 

who takes away the sin of the world!  

 

John was making a reference to not just who Jesus was but 

to what He came to do – He came to be our Passover Lamb. 

 

The reason for the sacrificial system was to make atonement 

for sin – and what was required was the shedding of blood. 

The book of Hebrews reminds us – w/out the shedding of 

blood there is no forgiveness. Hebrews 9:22.  

 

From the 1st sacrifice in Genesis where God took an animal 

to cover Adam/Eve all the way to the Cross where Jesus died 

for the sins of mankind – the only currency God accepts 

for the forgiveness of sin is blood – the blood of Jesus.  



The reason for His advent was to rescue the fallen creation 

thru His sacrificial death – He was born to die. He entered 

the creation to redeem it. He came to give His life as a 

ransom for many. 

  

This is why when we get to heaven, we’re not going to 

rejoice over His teachings or sing over His miracles – we’re 

going to worship Him b/c He shed His blood to purchase our 

salvation and set us free from sin into a relationship w/ Him.  

 

They fell down before the Lamb...and they sang a new song: 

‘You are worthy b/c you were slain, and w/ your blood you 

purchased men for God from every tribe and language and 

people and nation.’ Revelation 4:8-9 

 

Let’s go back to the slave block for a moment. When a 

slave was “redeemed”, His new owner could do (1 of 3) 

things: (1) He could use the slave as his personal servant for 

the rest of the slave’s life. (2) He could purchase the slave 

and then let the slave work to purchase his own freedom. Or 

(3) the Master could purchase the slave and set him free. In 

rare cases, an owner purchasing a slave, gave the slave their 

freedom, and then adopting them into their family. That’s 

what Jesus does for us. He’s purchased our freedom, and 

then He sets us free to makes us a part of His family.  

 

There will never be a greater expression of love. 



Which reminds me of a favorite Christmas story you’ve 

heard likely of a mom and her son a school at Christmas: 

 

Every December, I vow to make Christmas a calm/peaceful 

experience. I cut back on all nonessential obligations – 

extensive card writing, endless baking, decorating, and even 

over spending. Yet still, I find myself exhausted, unable to 

appreciate the precious family moments, and the true 

meaning of Christmas. 

 

One year, my son, Nicholas, was in kindergarten. It was an 

exciting season for a 6 yr. old. For weeks, he'd been 

memorizing songs for his school's "Winter Pageant." I didn't 

have the heart to tell him I'd be working the night of the 

production. Unwilling to miss his shining moment, I spoke 

w/ his teacher. She assured me there'd be a dress rehearsal 

the morning of the presentation. All parents unable to attend 

that evening were welcome to come then. Fortunately, 

Nicholas seemed happy with the compromise. 

 

The AM of the dress rehearsal, I filed in 10 min. early, found 

a spot on the cafeteria floor and sat down. Around the room, 

I saw several other parents quietly scampering to their seats. 

As I waited, the students were led into the room. Each class, 

accompanied by their teacher, sat cross-legged on the floor. 

Then, each group, one by one, rose to perform their song. 

B/c the public school system had long stopped referring to 

the holiday as "Christmas," I didn't expect anything other 



than fun, commercial entertainment – songs of reindeer, 

Santa Claus, snowflakes and good cheer. So, when my son's 

class rose to sing, "Christmas Love," I was slightly taken 

aback by its bold title. Nicholas was aglow, as were all of his 

classmates, adorned in fuzzy mittens, red sweaters, and 

bright snowcaps upon their heads. Those in the front row- 

center stage held up large letters, one by one, to spell out the 

title of the song. As the class would sing "C is for 

Christmas," a child would hold up the letter C. Then, "H is 

for Happy," and on and on, until each child holding up his 

portion had presented the complete message, "Christmas 

Love." The performance was going smoothly, until we 

noticed her – a small, quiet, girl in the front row holding the 

letter "M" upside down totally unaware her "M" appeared as 

a "W". The audience of 1st to 6th graders snickered at her 

mistake. But she had no idea they were laughing at her, so 

she stood tall, proudly holding her "W". Although many 

teachers tried to shush the children, the laughter continued 

until the last letter was raised – and we all saw it together.  

A hush came over the audience and eyes began to widen. In 

that instant, we understood the reason we were there, why 

we celebrated the holiday in the first place, why even in the 

chaos, there was a purpose for our festivities. For when the 

last letter was held high, the message read loud and clear: 

"CHRIST WAS LOVE" And, I believe, He still is. 

 

 


