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Series: Frozen
Sermon: Let It Go

Luke 2:1-7
In those days Caesar Augustus issued a decree that a census should be taken of the entire Roman world. 2 (This
was the first census that took place while[a] Quirinius was governor of Syria.) 3 And everyone went to their
own town to register.

4 So Joseph also went up from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to Bethlehem the town of David,
because he belonged to the house and line of David. 5 He went there to register with Mary, who was pledged to
be married to him and was expecting a child. 6 While they were there, the time came for the baby to be born, 7
and she gave birth to her firstborn, a son. She wrapped him in cloths and placed him in a manger, because there
was no guest room available for them.

Luke 2:8-15
And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping watch over their flocks at night. 9 An angel of
the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. 10 But the
angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause great joy for all the people. 11
Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the Lord. 12 This will be a sign to
you: You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.”

13 Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and saying,
14   “Glory to God in the highest heaven,
    and on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests.”

15 When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Let’s go to
Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has told us about.”

Luke 2:16-20
16 So they hurried off and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby, who was lying in the manger. 17 When they
had seen him, they spread the word concerning what had been told them about this child, 18 and all who heard it
were amazed at what the shepherds said to them. 19 But Mary treasured up all these things and pondered them
in her heart. 20 The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the things they had heard and seen,
which were just as they had been told.

Christmas Eve Sermon
For this season of Advent, we have played around with the Movie Frozen, and used a few song titles as
inspiration for the sermons.  Same with tonight.  Let it go.  Maybe I’ve sold out and am just using Disney as a
hook to teach a few gospel truths, or maybe I’m a dad with three kids who live and breath anything Disney.  If
my wife would let me, our bedroom would be a theme room of the Haunted Mansion or Pirates of the
Carribean.  There are days I’m still a 12 year old at heart.   And maybe there’s a few Disney fans out here
tonight.  Let me do a little test, a survey if you will.  Imagine you’re on the family feud, and you had to name the
top ten Disney villains, top ten baddies from the movies, new and old, who would they be?  Not Pixar.  Disney. 
Let’s turn this into a game, (sections battle it out).  I perused the a few listing online, and came up with a
syntheses of ten antagonists - you may not agree 100% with this list, but its distilled from many such
compilations.  I’m looking for names, not movie titles, or not even the guy who took out Bambi’s mom.  



10) Queen of Hearts (Alice in Wonderland)
9) Lady Tremain (Cinderella)
8) Jafar (Aladdin)
7) Gaston (Beauty and the Beast)
6) Evil Queen (Snow White)
5) Captain Hook (Peter Pan)
4) Maleficent (Sleeping Beauty)
3) Ursula (Little Mermaid)
2) Cruella DeVille (101 Dalmatians)
1) Scar (Lion King)

Sure, there are runner ups, Mother Gothel from Tangled, Gov. Ratcliff from Pochahotas, and so on, but these
are the baddest of the bad guys and gas.  And of all of these that we named, there was no redemption story for
them.  At the end of each movie, bad things happen to each of them, or they are left alone to whine and pine
about their defeat.  Captain Hook is chased off by a crocodile and ticking clock.  Jafar gets smashed into a lamp,
Ursula gets impaled.  Cruella drives off a cliff, Gaston falls off a castle cliff, Evil queen struck by lighting and
then falls off a cliff.  Maleficent turns into a dragon and is shot by bow and arrow and falls off a cliff, Scar falls
off a cliff, and becomes Hyena chow.  Lots of cliffs.  On and on, they all somehow get it in the end.  Disney
teaches us that the good guys and girls win, the bad guys and girls lose. 

And along comes Frozen.  In the classic song, Let it go, Elsa comes into her own.  Up in the mountains and
away from the townspeople, Elsa realizes that she no longer needs to hide her magical abilities, and rejoices in
being able to use her power freely, to "let it go". She sheds her royal accessories, creates a living snowman,
Olaf, and builds a magnificent ice castle for herself.    That’s not how it was designed to go.  I shared in an
earlier sermon that Disney was working on the story of an Ice Queen for the past 80 years or so.  And Elsa, the
Ice Queen, was a baddie.  Cold and heartless.  Unpredictable and short tempered.  And they wrote the script as
such.  At the end of the movie, Elsa was supposed to lose and Arendale would win.  They contracted out the
music, looking for songwriters and songs.  Her big bad-girl character building song was written by Bobby and
Kristen Lopez who were supposed to write a song about how evilness and conniving ways.  But they were
walking in Prospect Park in Brooklyn and they just started talking about what would it feel like to be Elsa."a
scared girl struggling to control and come to terms with her gift”.   Forget villain.   What if the song was just a
about a scared little girl who finds herself.   And this concept of letting out who she is, that she's kept to herself
for so long, and she's alone and free, but then the sadness of the fact that she is also alone - but free to be who
she is.  They finished the lyrics in the park, got home played with melodies on the piano, and that night finished
the song, LET IT GO.  They shot it off to the producers, who loved it.  It was the first song to be chosen.  And
they scrapped the whole script - it was time to change it up, lets have the “villain” be redeemed in the end - and
they rewrote the movie just based on this song.  She became the hero with a #1 power ballad, and millions of
little girls have dressed as Elsa ever since.

Let it go.  There are days I wish I could let some things go.  I wish I could let go of my fears.  Fear of the future,
fear of the economy, fear of what’s happening in our country.  Fear of every time I drop my kids off at school
hoping that they’ll be fine.  Fear of public speaking (believe it or not), fear of just messing up.

I wish I could let go of my prejudices.  I got them too.  We know they’re wrong, but we have our biases about
people not like us.  We treat some rich people with suspicion.  Or poor people with suspicion.  Homeless with
suspicion.  Or folks of other generations with suspicion.  OK Boomer.  OK millennial.  I’m Gen X, so you all
can just fight it out, I’ll just stand back and watch.  Or when you’re driving along and you see someone of a
different race or ethnicity - and you take another look in the mirror, what are they up to?  And if they looked like
me, I wouldn’t have taken that second glance.  Can’t trust Norwegians, keep your eyes on them.



I wish I could let go of my sadness.  There are days you just have the blues - and sometimes more than that. 
You might remember so and so.  Or what it was like back when.  And we have that sense of loss.  We ask God’s
peace and blessings on those who are hurting this time of year.  The holidays when grief and sadness can be
most keenly felt.  When memories bring back memories bring back you, or other loved ones...

I wish I could let go of my need to be right.  Is this one hitting anyone?  Why do I have to be right all the time. 
At home, or with my job, or just hanging out.  I’m never wrong.  That’s my personality.  I thought I was wrong
once, but I was mistaken.  Why can’t I just let people be people, instead of telling them how they should do it, or
criticizing their lives from a distance.  If I’m working on a project with someone and we have differing ideas,
“You do it your way, I’ll do it the right way.”  I have a happy marriage, but our joke is you want a divorce, let’s
go to IKEA, try to pick something out and assemble something together...THHHBBBB.

Let it go.  We are here tonight to celebrate the birth of Jesus.  We know the story, the characters, the journey to
Bethlehem and the baby lying in the manger.  And we can picture the babe, in a quiet manger scene, that
although surrounded by animals and shepherds and angels and wisemen, it seems that the troubles of the rest of
the world are pushed aside where we can focus on the baby and this tranquil and hushed little scene.  And think
of Joy to the World, and Peace on Earth, goodwill towards all.  We have Christmas to remind us that God still
cares enough to send the very best, the gift of himself.  We don’t celebrate Christmas just because a baby is
born, but because of the redemptive story played out in the nativity, and the redemptive work still going on
because of the this child.  He came to save.  Save us from spiritual death, for sure, to have eternal life, for sure. 
But to also save us from ourselves.  Look at our Advent Candles!  We may have despair, but we light a candle
for HOPE.  We may have fighting and war and conflict, abroad, in our politics, in our families, and we light a
candle for PEACE.  We may have grief and sorrow, pain and unhappiness.  And we light a candle for JOY.  We
may have hate and prejudice and ambivalence.  And we light a candle for LOVE.  Let it go!  We let go of those
things that separate us from God, from each other, from our true selves.  For this one night, just let it go!  For a
child is born in Bethlehem, and the world will never be the same.  For love came down at Christmas.  There are
no villains, Jesus came to redeem us all.  

Since I went neck deep into a Disney cartoon for this sermon series and in this sermon in particular, I pray that
you would indulge me in one more cartoon reference.  I’m already all in on the idea.  It’s not Disney, though, its
Peanuts.  Charlie Brown and Company.  In the Charlie Brown Christmas, it’s been on for 54 years now, Linus
has a speech.  You know Linus.  Charlie Brown’s best friend.  Linus, who always always always carries a
security blanket.  You never ever see Linus without his blanket.  In every single cartoon strip, and subsequent
show or movie, blanket.  At school, has his blanket, at home, has his blanket, there is even a scene in the
Christmas special where Snoopy tries to steal the blanket while ice skating, and Linus refuses to give it up.  But
watch what happens at the climax of the Christmas special:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vVp5AGte_4Q
 
Did you see it? Did you see what happens? He lets it go.  Linus drops his blanket for the first time in Forever. In
the middle of him quoting the Christmas story from Luke, he drops his blanket. What is even more telling is that
he drops it on a certain phrase. Linus lets go of his blanket when he says, “And the angel of the Lord said to
them, “Fear not.” In the movie there is a slight pause, Linus drops his blanket and then continues. He picks it up
again, but the only time he has ever let go of most precious item, his security from the world around him, is
when Jesus came front and center.

I don’t know what villain you fear.  I don’t know what you use as a security blanket.  But when Jesus is born
into our lives, we can let go of our regrets of the past.  Our fears of today.  Our worries about tomorrow.  Just let
it go.  We are all redeemable, For tonight, I bring you good news of great joy.  In the City of Bethlehem is born
to you a child, a Savior, who is Christ the Lord.  And the family of God said, AMEN!


