The Little Drummer Boy

Yes, I know this song has no basis in reality and is at best an unlikely legend. But the author of the song wasn’t so much trying to rewrite history as to send a message, and the message is good.

Baby Jesus…

I am a poor boy, too…

I have no gift to bring…

That’s fit to give a king…
But our poverty is not like Jesus’ poverty. He came to be one of us, to share in our weakness, but what really makes us poor is as we say in the confession of sins, “I, a poor miserable sinner confess….” By ourselves, we have nothing, especially not hope, since we have nothing, no good works or anything else, that’s fit to give the King of kings.

But that’s why Jesus came, and this Epiphany season, we celebrate as well Jesus being revealed to the Magi (Wise Men), because they were Gentiles. He came for us Gentiles, too, and as the Magi indicated with the gift of myrrh, a burial spice, Jesus came to die for us, to give us the greatest gift: eternal life.

Shall I play for you…?

We aren’t exactly the cream of the crop when it comes to serving our Lord, either. We daily turn on Him and seek our own selfish goals and desires, and when we do seek to serve Him, our motivation is often selfish as well or not to the best of our ability, doing “enough,” but not “fit to give a king.” And yet…

I played my drum for Him…

I played my best for Him…

Then He smiled at me…

Me and my drum.

The Lord does smile at our efforts, not because “we tried,” but because of Christ acting through us. When you serve the Lord, Christ enables you to do it and acts through you to accomplish His will. The Lord blesses your efforts and says to you, “Well done, good and faithful servant,” not because of you, but because of Christ in you.

So play your drum, whatever drum God has given you to play. Play your best for Him, and know that He smiles at you, not because your best is the best, but because He did His best for you on the cross.

Have a blessed Epiphany season, and rejoice in the Light Who has come into the world.

