THE LONG JOURNEY

“It’s such a long way to go, and it will be fairly warm and dusty with so many people traveling.” Henry said, almost apologizing to Beth.  “I sure wish it wasn’t now, with your time so close.”  

“I wish we could wait for a few months also, but what can we do, we have to go.”  She looked down at her little rounded tummy.  She would be giving birth within the next month.  Maybe they could travel to Bethlehem and return home before she would deliver.

They went prepared in case the little one decided to join them during their journey. Traveling would be slow for them. They had to give themselves extra days, partly due to Beth’s condition, but Henry had a club foot which would slow them down.
The days were long and they stopped often to rest and eat what little they had.  They had prepared food before hand and carried with them, as to save what little money they had, and be able to stay in Bethlehem for as long as they needed.  Each evening they would set out their bed roll, and find as comfortable a place as they could, and then they would sleep under the stars.  During the day, Henry and Beth took turns riding the donkey.  For Beth, sometimes it was nice to walk part of the way; the donkey was so rough at times.  The road was long and often rocky and steep.  They walked or rode for many miles and there were lots and lots of hills to go over.  They traveled many days and met other caravans also going to Bethlehem. The people they met were also tired and anxious to reach the city.  
The last night, before reaching Bethlehem, Henry and Beth camped on a nice sandy flat next to a small stream. This was probably the best place they had stayed on the whole trip. They tied up their little donkey and let him pasture for the night.  It was hard to go to sleep that night; they were extra tired and had unpacked their bedroll earlier than usual. They laid there watching the palm trees waving gently in the breeze, and watched the sun set.
It was way after noon the next day when they entered the gates of the city.  There was a lot of commotion.  So many people had come to the city of David, which is called Bethlehem, to pay their annual taxes.  
Henry and Beth made their way down the windy cobblestone streets looking for a place to lodge for the night.  But at every Inn they were turned away.  There was no room for them anywhere. Every place was filled.  Someone told Henry about a place on the edge of town.  Hopefully there might be room for them.  Beth was feeling so bad for Henry, she knew he was hurting, this trip had been hard on him, but he never complained. 
Henry was so disappointed when the Innkeeper told him there were no rooms left.

“What am I going to do?” He asked.

Then the Innkeeper asked if he and his wife would be willing to stay for the week in one of the stables. It was the only place available. They were actually happy to accept his offer. How thankful they were just to have some place to rest. They had slept on the ground their whole journey, so they didn’t mind a few more nights.
Three boys went about cleaning and sweeping the stables.  Raking and removing the clutter and getting all the farm tools out of the way, even piling up the stacks of hay nicely, so they would be more comfortable.  The boys worked quickly and soon everything was in order.  Henry and Beth put their bed roll in place and after having a little meal, they were ready for the night.  They had traveled many miles again today and were very tired as usual.
During the night, Beth was awakened, she sat straight up.  It was quiet; she looked around and wondered what had woke her.  Something was different; nothing was wrong, but she could feel something.  She lay back down for a minute and ran her hand over her stomach; she could feel her baby moving and knew everything was ok.  But she could sense something.  She sat back up and looked around, everything was so quiet.  She sat there for a few minutes, listening to see what she could hear.  Nothing… even the animals were quiet. She noticed how light it was, but she couldn’t hear any other sounds, so checking Henry and finding him asleep, she lay back down and finally went to sleep. 

Next morning she saw another couple just a little ways from them.  But that didn’t surprise her.  She knew there were no rooms any where in town, luckily they had found a place to stay here also.  As she walked out into the corrals, she could smell the scent of the hay, it smelled good.  Then she saw one of the young stable boys running toward her.
“Have you heard?” He motioned for Beth to come closer.
“Heard what?” she curiously questioned back.

“Have you heard about the baby?”  

“The baby! what baby?”  

“The baby that was born during the night.”  

Beth looked around, hoping to get a glimpse of what was going on.

“That couple.”  He said pointing to one of the stables.  “A little baby boy.”  

As he talked his voice became quieter and now he was verily talking above a whisper.  “It’s a miracle.”  He went on.  “The shepherds came during the night, they said they heard a heavenly choir and an angel came and told them they could find the baby lying in a manger. They came to see for themselves. They followed that bright star in the sky and it led them to here.”
Beth looked up to the sky and sure enough you could see the big bright star, brighter than any star she had ever seen.  That’s why it was so bright last night.  She thought.
“We didn’t hear anyone come in during the night.” Beth said, rather puzzled.  “You say the shepherd’s came, I didn’t hear them either.”  
“Yes, there were two of them; they had a donkey with then and a few little lambs. One of the shepherds was carrying a baby lamb.”

The word spread fast, by now everyone had heard about the little baby born in the stable, whose mother’s name was Mary.

“Everyone is talking.  Some say he is a King.  The shepherd’s say he is the Messiah.”  The young stable boy replied. 
Beth’s heart quickened when she heard what the young boy had said.  She too had heard the prophecy of a Savior being born.  But never considered him being born in her day.

She rushed back to find Henry to tell him the good news.  Henry’s eyes filled with tears. Could it be true, he wondered.

They heard the sounds of the little baby, and started over to where the couple was staying. 

Beth broke the silence. “Excuse us please, we heard about your baby being born during the night. May we see Him?”

“Of course. Please come over.”  Mary said.
As Beth looked into the face of the new born baby, Him being just a few hours old, she was overcome with emotion. This was the most beautiful baby she had ever seem. Tears streamed down her face.  She knew in an instant this was no ordinary baby, this precious little boy, was the Christ Child that had been promised.  

Beth gently touched the little baby, taking hold of his small little hands, squeezing them in hers. Instantly the baby’s little hand wrapped around her finger. She could feel the warmth of His soft little body and the sweetness of his breath. A feeling of love and appreciation immediately went through her.  A miracle definitely had happened during the night. 
“Your baby is so beautiful.” Beth said to Mary. “I wish I had known you were here, I would have liked to help you.”

“Thank you.” Mary Answered.  And her heart pondered the events that had taken place.

“Do you feel ok?  May I do something to make you more comfortable?”

Beth really wanted to do something for this young mother.  Mary politely thanked her and asked Beth about her baby.  Beth told her she had another few weeks, but after seeing Mary’s baby, it was going to be hard to wait. Then Beth asked Mary if she could watch her baby, so she could get some sleep. Mary was tired and took up Beth’s offer to tend to their needs. Beth stayed right there while Mary slept for a couple of hours.  She enjoyed watching Mary and the baby.
The days passed quickly and Mary was getting stronger and Beth was always there to help her. Even Henry and Joseph helped. They both did what Beth told them to do. Beth was there to help Mary with what ever she needed, and she loved every minute of it. Henry also wanted to help. He took care of their donkey and made sure it was fed and watered, so that Joseph had more time to spend with Mary and the baby. Henry and Beth prepared the meals for them all. Henry really enjoyed the baby; he had never felt like this with other children. He thought about his own baby and the love he would have for it. “If only there could be this love and peace throughout the whole world. What a wonderful place it would be.” He thought to himself.
Finally Henry and Beth had their appointment to go into the city and pay their taxes. Now, they could start their long journey home. They didn’t want to leave Mary and Joseph or the Baby, but they knew they had to. They went back to the stable to gather their belongings and tell Mary and Joseph they would be leaving. 
Then, without any warning, there came three Wise men from the east, and entered the area where Mary and Joseph were. They had seen the star and followed it; and when they saw the baby, they fell down and worshipped him. 
 Henry and Beth were in awe at what they were witnessing. They could tell, these were men of wealth. Each wise man had on an elaborate colorful robe; made of the very finest material. Each was wearing an elegant turban upon his head, with little strings of pearls braided around the turban. Even their camels were arrayed in expensive saddle blankets, made of the softest woven material available. Each camel carried carved wooden trunks on their side. The men rose from their knees, went to the trunks, and lifted out beautiful shaped bottles of costly perfumes. They also presented the little baby, with gifts of Gold, Frankincense and Myrrh. This they did to pay honor to the new born King. These Wise Men had been preparing many years for this day, a day that had been fore told by Prophets for centuries. And now in this lowly stable, surrounding the new born King, everyone could feel the presence of Angels; even the animals were quiet and reverent, as if in respect for the new little baby.
Next morning Henry and Beth went over to talk with Mary and Joseph and told them they were leaving. Beth gave Mary a little hand made blanket for her baby. One she had brought with her for her own baby if she should need it. But now she wanted Mary to have it. They said good bye, and went over and knelt down by the baby for one last time. Both were emotional, especially Henry, he patted the little head and kissed his little hand. Then they hurried and left before they couldn’t.  They were both silent as they traveled, thinking about the events that had happened during the past week.
As they left the gates of the city and started across the desert, Henry noticed a lightness about his body, and a feeling of strength and health. He was suddenly aware of how well and straight he was walking. He couldn’t feel the pain anymore; and never would again.
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