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Critics can sometimes miss the point, even professional critics. One such 
instance was the criticism the 1996 family Christmas comedy Jingle All the Way 
received. Starring Arnold Schwarzenegger, Sinbad, Jake Lloyd, Rita Wilson and Phil 
Hartman, the movie is a story of two fathers doing whatever it takes to get the 
most sought after toy for their sons for Christmas. The motivation of both fathers 
was the idea that they could make up for time not spent with their sons by getting 
them the one toy the boys really wanted, which proved impossible because the 
toy, an action figure called Turbo Man, was sold out. 

 Still, the frantic search on Christmas Eve for the toy no store had made for 
some funny slapstick comedy, a few touching moments, and some tension as one 
opportunistic neighbor was eager to step into the gap the father played by 
Schwarzenegger left on Christmas Eve. While a few critics saw it as funny family 
fair, others were quick to criticize the emphasis on commercialism and 
consumerism, believing the movie missed the point of Christmas entirely. While 
Jingle All the Way could be seen that way, I saw it as more of a satire criticizing 
commercialism and consumerism instead of an endorsement. One scene in 
particular shined a light on the waste of time searching for the toy had been and 
at the same moment brought the audience into that deeper intention of 
Christmas. 

 This transition scene is at the end of the movie, and the father played by 
Schwarzenegger found himself by dumb luck accidentally portraying the fictional 
character Turbo Man the toy was based on on a float in a holiday parade. Part of 
the float’s gimmick was Turbo Man was going to give a limited-edition action 
figure to a lucky child at the parade. Of course, Schwarzenegger’s character, 
disguised as Turbo Man, chose his son by pointing to him. There followed a bit of 
back and forth between the son and the other children on the sidelines, as each 
wanted to be the one chosen, but the bickering was silenced when the father 
disguised as Turbo Man said one word: his son’s name: Jamie.  It was a powerful 
moment for the child when he realized Turbo Man knew his name, knew who he 
was, and could pick him out of a crowd of hundreds.  



 There was some more action in the movie before the father revealed to his 
son that he was the man behind the Turbo Man mask, which was enough for the 
little boy to relinquish his desire for a Turbo Man toy, as the greatest gift he had 
received was the realization that his father did indeed know and love him, which 
made him love his father more. All because of the power of a name. 

 There is no denying that names have power. We can see that in literature, 
in 4,000-year-old fairy tales and folk stories like Rumpelstiltskin, and modern tales 
like the science fiction saga of a time traveling alien we know as the Doctor but 
whose real name is kept secret, so we all ask Doctor Who.  Mathematicians have 
written papers on the importance of naming equations. Psychologists and 
psychotherapists have written about the value in naming issues. Of course, the 
importance of names becomes most relevant when the time comes to name a 
child. Some people feel it is important to name their children after family 
members, others want their children to have unique names, or names that reflect 
a family’s heritage, or a person the parents admire.  

 The Bible is no exception when it comes to the importance and power of 
names. The first book of the Bible, Genesis, begins with God not only creating the 
world but also naming the world. In beginning God named the light, the day, the 
night, the sky, the seas, and the earth. The rest, God let humans name, maybe so 
humans could share the joy of creation with God. Sometimes, God has stepped in 
and changed the names of people in the Bible. These name changes usually 
represented a change in relationship, such as when God changed both Abram and 
Sarai’s names to Abraham and Sarah as they became the founding ancestors of 
God’s People in the Book Genesis. God also changed Jacob’s name to Israel after 
he wrestled with an angel, to note he was one who wrestled with God.  

 Then there were the two times when God named someone directly, before 
they were conceived. The first was John who became known as John the Baptist, 
the one who announced the coming of the Messiah, and played a major role in 
God’s new initiative fulfilled in the other person God named before he was 
conceived: Jesus. And that is what we heard about in our Gospel today.  

 For some of us, it might sound like we just heard that Gospel on Christmas 
Eve (because we did, only the last line is different) and it might feel like time to 
move on to something else. After all, it is 8 days after Christmas, and even the 
satellite radio channels that have been playing Christmas music since Halloween 
have gone back to the music they usually play. So have the stores. Most of the 
world, it seems, is ‘Christmassed’ out, and tells us it is time to face a new year  



 

where Christmas is far away.  But in the Church Year, Christmas is not one day, it 
is a season of twelve days, and on the 8th day, today, we are given the opportunity 
to remember that according to tradition, Jesus was circumcised and named 8 days 
after he was born.  

 That may not sound like that big of a deal. The author of Luke’s Gospel 
made a point to include that Jesus’ family was obedient to tradition and God. 
Scholars tell us that by Jesus’ day, the practice of circumcision was purely 
religious, as it was no longer seen as a hygienic necessity, but instead marked a 
boy as belonging to God’s People.  This might sound nice, and probably expected, 
but the critics among us might wonder whether or not this little detail warrants 
the importance to override the Sunday readings and collect for today. 

 Such criticism can be seen in the supplemental liturgical resource Lesser 
Feasts and Fasts, also called Holy Men and Holy Women, which gives explanations 
about holy days. In its explanation on today’s observance of the Holy Name of 
Jesus, the book says this is a very new celebration, which didn’t appear before the 
1979 BCP, prior to which the day was focused on Mary, Jesus’ mother, and was 
primarily an attempt by the church to keep its people from participating in the 
pagan celebrations of the new year.  Such criticism isn’t unfounded, and I’m sure 
is rooted in truth, but, like the criticism of the movie Jingle All the Way, misses the 
point that there is something important about naming Jesus. 

 As I mentioned before, Jesus was not named by any human. His name did 
not come from Mary or Joseph, but was given by God via an angel. The name of 
God’s Son is so important God named him Jehovah (or God) Saves, or the Lord of 
Salvation.  And it can be so very easy to skim past that detail that we can miss 
Jesus name can tell us what God is doing. God has come to be with humans, to 
show us God knows our names, God knows who we are, where we are, what we 
are struggling with, afraid of, what we celebrate, and are happy about, and to 
share that with us. In Jesus God is reaching out, showing us God is not a stranger 
or absent father who doesn’t know us that well. Instead, like the little boy Jamie 
discovered about his father in the movie Jingle All the Way, God knows us, loves 
us, and is closer to us than we realize.  But that is not all. God did not name Jesus 
God knows us. God named God’s Son God Saves because through Jesus God is 
changing our relationship with God, one where God, not politicians, not 
celebrities, not entrepreneurs, not generals, not governments, not institutions,  
not heroes, will save us from ourselves. That means, God became human not only 



to be with us in good times and terrible times, not just to call our name, to pick us 
out of a crowd, but to do one better. Through Jesus, God is going to change our 
name.  

 In the last book of the Bible, Revelation, in the 22nd chapter the author 
writes of a heavenly vision where God and Jesus are in the midst of people who 
are surrounded by the awesome and beautiful love of God and all the people 
have a name on their foreheads: a name written by God, a name given by God, 
the name Jesus.  

 This doesn’t mean we lose our own identity or callings or gifts. It means 
what we heard in our second reading from Galatians, that through Jesus we are 
all God’s beloved children.  When we were baptized, we were all baptized into the 
Body of Christ, and marked on our foreheads with the mark of Jesus, the cross, 
because he is the one who saves us from sin and death.  

 Christmas isn’t just about the birth of Jesus, it is also about what the name 
of Jesus means: that God knows us and loves us and won’t let sin be the last 
word. For us, today, January 1 doesn’t have to be either New Year’s Day or the 8th 
day of Christmas, it can be both. And that is good news, as we may have heard 
the hopes and fears and worries and criticisms already describing the new year. 
Today we can start the calendar year remembering whose name is on our 
forehead, the name that will go before us and with us into each and every day of 
this year, no matter what this year will bring. The name of Jesus. Which means we 
are not alone, and we can be the embodiment of hope by what we say and what 
we do as we share this love we have been given by the One who knows our name. 

  


