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UNTO HIS OWN 
 
 

He came unto his own and his own received him not. But as many as received him, to them gave he power to 

become the sons of God, even to them that believe on his name: which were born, not of blood, nor of the will of 

the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God. (John 1:11-13) 

 

Neither do men light a candle, and put it under a bushel, but on a candlestick; and it giveth light unto all that 

are in the house. (Matthew 5:15) 

 

Since Adam and Eve’s fall and Cain’s 

murder of Abel all of human history 

has been a violent rebellion against the 

Father waged in the strife of incessant 

civil war. Earth is our common home. 

We have always lived here together 

and we always will. Sin has driven our 

planet from the ancient paths of God’s 

plan and knocked us out of His orbit. 

Earth has become a dark, cold and 

lonely place to live. In the course of 

our history there are those that by 

climbing to the peaks of revelation 

have lighted lamps with the ever-

burning rays of God’s sun. But these 

lamps burn too low and too short to give light to all who live in the house. God sent His Son into the world to 

set the true Light on an unmovable lampstand in the midst of our darkened house and give light to everyone in 

the world. This is the story of Christmas! 

Today we are called Christians because the Light of Christ burns in our hearts. We are the children of God, the 

people of His promise. Long ago in the little town of Bethlehem there lived a people who were also known as 

the people of God. Bethlehem means “the house of bread,” it is the hereditary home of King David and all his 

descendants. When Joseph and Mary, pregnant with Jesus, the King of kings, arrived in their ancestral home, 

they came unto their own. Usually we think that they came to Bethlehem the very last night just before Mary 

brought forth the Child, but a careful read of Luke 2 reveals a different story. The 6
th

 verse says that “while they 

were there, the days were accomplished that she should be delivered.” In other words they had already been 

living there for some time. It is very likely that after Elizabeth gave birth to John the Baptist, Mary returned to 

Nazareth in the 4
th

 month of her pregnancy where she learned from Joseph of the miraculous revelation given to 

him by the Angel in a dream and his desire that they should wed. Together by revelation of prophecy they 

agreed to travel to Bethlehem where the Christ Child must be born.  God had provided the perfect way, they 

would go to fulfill the obligation of the Roman census. Thus, the Light came unto His own, but His own were 

not yet ready to receive Him. 
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Luke 2:7 tells us that there was no room (literally “place”) for them in the inn where they could lay the Child 

and for that reason Mary wrapped Him in swaddling clothes, and laid Him in a manger. I want to draw attention 

to two words in this verse that speak of where we place Jesus in our lives and in the world today. The first word 

is “inn” which in the original is κατάλυμα (katalyma) and signifies “guest room” much more than it does a hotel 

or inn. We see this clearly in the Biblical context by the fact that it is used only here and in Mark 14:14 and 

Luke 22:11 where it describes the upper-room built onto the roof of the house that was prepared for Jesus to 

receive the Passover together with His disciples. The typical village home of Bethlehem would have been built 

as a large, single room where the entire family would live together. (That’s what Jesus was talking about when 

He said that one lamp could give light to everyone living in the home if it were to be placed properly on a 

lampstand.) This great room was built with a spacious, basement-type lower floor that was multifunctional. The 

lower floor would be furnished with a manger or feeding trough hewn from stone for the family’s animals. To 

this manger the animals were tied during the night and here they slept for safety and the overall warmth of the 

home. (I personally buy fresh farm products regularly from a small farm right here in Murmansk where the 

family lives under the same roof as the cows, pigs, geese, etc., for the same reasons.) Such a home, finally, 

would be furnished with a sort of third-floor apartment or guest room (the “katalyma”) built onto the flat roof 

for receiving guests and family. This, then, is the home that Joseph and Mary retired to after arriving in 

Bethlehem and where they lived for two or three months with a family that was most likely their relatives 

before she gave birth. Here the Christ was to be born in typical small-town fashion amongst His own. You see, 

this is not the story of a strange traveler and his pregnant wife who are unable to find a room at the local hotel in 

Bethlehem; it is the story of King David’s heir and his pregnant wife, a daughter also of David, who is ready to 

give birth to the King of kings and can find no fitting place to lay Him in the House of David! 

It seems from the text that Joseph desired permission to prepare the guest room for Mary and the Child after His 

birth. (Mary likely gave birth in the main home with the help of the women of the house as all mothers would.) 

For whatever reason, however, the master of the house felt that whoever was currently using the guest room was 

of a higher priority than Jesus. Just imagine, three months the Holy Family lived together in the house with their 

gracious host, but not a single person was aware that in her womb was growing the Son of God. The yet unborn 

John and his mother Elizabeth recognized this by the Spirit in the very first month of Mary’s pregnancy! The 

master must have answered Joseph something like this: “Of course, Brother Joseph, I understand that Mary will 

soon give birth, but our daughter-in-law and son just had a baby and they are living now in the guest room. You 

are only here for a while, but they will be raising our grandchild in this house. Your wife may give birth here in 

our home and lay your child on fresh, clean straw in the manger below. You know that our grandmothers used 

to do this and many women in our village follow this custom to this day.” That’s why, as we read in the 18
th

 

verse, the others in the home “wondered,” having heard from the poor shepherds that the Messiah was laying in 

their manger! 

This manger was prepared by God for the birth of His Son on our planet. His Son was to be born among us in 

the same way as the poorest and the richest of us are born. The Child was laid in the lowly bed of poverty, but 

on His brow glistened the richest anointing of His Father’s call. He was one of us. He came unto His own, and 

He comes again and again to His own today. The greatest question of life is not if He will come, but if His own 

will receive Him when He comes. Is there space for Him today in the upper-room of my church? Is there a place 

in the guest-room of my heart? in my profession? in my studies?... Or is someone or something else of a higher 

priority than He? As we ponder this question we do well to compare the home in Bethlehem where the Savior 
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was born with the home in Jerusalem where He received His Passover. In the former no place of honor was 

found for Him; in the latter such a place was prepared beforehand, cleaned, freshened and reserved just for Him. 

As concerns the manger, let’s take a brief look at its special meaning. The Greek for “manger” is φάτνη (fahtni). 

It is used only by Luke in the New Testament and only here in the second chapter and in Luke 13:15, where 

Jesus is speaking to the head of the synagogue about oxen and donkeys that everyone keeps tied to the manger 

in his house at night and lets loose, leading them to drink and graze in freedom, each morning (including the 

morning of the Sabbath). Jesus is explaining to him why it is all the more important that a daughter of Abraham 

tied to her disease by Satan for 18 long years should now be released (and why this should happen especially on 

the Sabbath). To understand this illustration fully we must look at the meaning of “the law” in the New 

Testament. This word, “law,” in Greek is νόμος (nomos) and originally served to mean a “pasture” or “manger” 

as a “place where animals are fed.” This meaning thrives in the root of the Biblical understanding of “law,” for 

under the law people must all live according to common custom for their safety and survival. But the law is not 

designed to save man, nor can he ever live in freedom and productivity by the requirements of the law. The law 

continues to hold him bound because of sin and will never release him to drink freely of the waters of life that 

flow from the Throne of God. For this reason, because we have been bound tightly to the law by Satan using the 

rope of sin, Jesus penetrated to the very bosom of the law, was born under the law, for our salvation. We have 

been fattened with the works of the law and, as slaves to Satan, were doomed to be slaughtered in his house. But 

our Good Shepherd, our Lord, is now born as one of us, yet without our sin. He has fulfilled the law, died by the 

law and is now resurrected by the love of the Father to lead us to freedom that we might live with Him together 

for all eternity! 

This is the Gospel of the swaddling clothes and the manger: the Child Jesus was bound in the clothes of the law 

and laid to bed in the straw of the law by His mother. All mothers in all times do the same if they love their 

child. The fragility of the infant and dangers of life require such and will continue to require the law’s assistance 

until the child is fully grown. Jesus, however, was born without sin; there was nothing in Him by which or for 

which Satan could hold Him bound to the manger (or later the cross). When the shepherds received the sign of 

the swaddling clothes and the manger from the Angel, they rejoiced: “Our Savior, Christ the Lord, has been 

born in the city of David, in the house of our bread, under our law, according to our custom, bound in swaddling 

clothes and lying in a manger. He is one of us!” These poor shepherds came to Jesus as one of their own. Later, 

rich wisemen from the east came to Jesus. They, too, came as unto one of their own. Thus must come each 

person who seeks Jesus in the house of the Church today, as to one of his own. Herod couldn’t find Him, 

because he refused to find Him as the King of kings and worship Him as such. The priests in Jerusalem couldn’t 

find Him, because they wouldn’t receive Him as their High Priest, the one Mediator between God and man. Yet, 

foreign Egypt threw open its doors to the Child and distant Galilee offered Him a home. The poor, the lame, the 

blind, the leper, the harlot, the tax-gatherer, the Roman centurion – though they were not “His own” they 

became members of His because they came to Him by faith as one of their own. This is how Jesus was 

presented and must still be presented to our world in the Church. “God sent not his Son into the world to 

condemn the world; but that the world through him might be saved.” 

Christmas is the story of God’s solidarity with our human condition. Jesus became one of us that we might be 

made one with God. God identified Himself with man and became flesh that we might have the power to be 

called the children of God, identify ourselves with Him and live by His Spirit eternally.  
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TO RUSSIA WITH LOVE FROM 

DOWN UNDER 
 

 

When Greenpeace’s Arctic 30 were arrested and imprisoned three months ago in Murmansk among their 

number was Alex Harris, a 27-year-old from Sydney, Australia. As we watched their preliminary hearings on 

the nightly news, I was surprised one evening to receive a letter from one Finn Siegmann of Mount Compass, 

Australia. Mr. Siegmann had been reading about this young lady from Australia hopelessly sitting in jail in far-

away, frozen Murmansk, when he felt moved by the Spirit of God to get a letter of hope to her. He found 

Murmansk Christian Church by doing a web-search and contacted me to see if we could visit her. For a number 

of legal reasons that was not a possibility but I agreed to translate to Russian the following letter that he 

subsequently sent to Ms. Harris. The following is included with Mr. Siegmann’s permission in its entirety 

exactly as he sent it to us. We are sharing it as a perfect example of what is being said in the previous article 

about Jesus through us coming to “His own” today. A letter is a lamp lit that all in the house may see. We have 

not heard of any results from this letter and perhaps never will, but results there are, because a lamp always 

gives light. I did hear that Ms. Harris awaits her freedom within the next couple of days as do the others (lots of 

prisoners are getting set free in Russia right before the Olympics!)… We pray that she is leaving prison with a 

light to guide her to the Lord! 

 

To Alexandra Harris: 

 

I have been really touched by the article about you that I read when checking the online news stories the other 

day and have had you on my mind and in my prayers since but not wanting to leave it at that decided that I 

really did need to write to you to encourage you in what must be very strange circumstances and also a 

personally very difficult time for you. 

  

I cannot say I know what you are going 

through or how you are feeling because 

when we are hurting it is always a very 

personal thing. In hard times we certainly 

need all the love and encouragement and 

support we can get. 

  

The website forwarding this letter to you 

said on their site that we should shine a 

light into your situation and to share a bit 

about yourself. My name is Finn, I am 59 

years old, married and have 4 children. 

Home is Mount Compass South Australia 

which is a dairy community about 60 

kilometres south of Adelaide. 

  

I particularly wanted to encourage you 

regarding your article where you said that 

for the first time in your life you had prayed to God. We can find ourselves wondering if He hears our prayers 
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or if He is even there. So I want to share with you how I found myself in a similar but very different situation 

where I too found I needed God and how He came through for me in a very real way when for the first time in 

my life I asked him to help me. 

  

In my late teenage years I ended up riding in a bikers club called the Reapers MC. This was my total focus and 

my whole life for about five years and I thought I was simply living the best life but it was not to last. In April 

1979 I found myself staring up into a bright light wondering where I was when I realized I was in the intensive 

care unit at the Royal Adelaide Hospital not knowing what had happened to put me in there. I found out later I 

was dead on arrival at the hospital and had been found by the police after hitting a guard rail in the Adelaide 

Hills on my motor bike. They resuscitated me and I ended up being in the hospital for 3 months until they had 

stabilised me and fixed what parts of my damaged body that they could. It did however leave me with a 

paralysed left arm due to my nerves being ripped out of my neck and so I returned to the Reapers with the my 

strength gone and even worse my ability to ride a bike gone the latter being my main consideration. 

  

It did not change me or my circumstances as I was still very much a part of the club and the whole lifestyle that 

went with it. Just prior to this accident something happened to two people who were very close to me. One was 

my brother and the other was a very good friend of mine in the Reapers. These 2 completely different people 

had found both their lives and their circumstances changed when for the first time in their lives they looked to 

God for help. I totally rejected it at the time thinking simply they were weak or just crazy. They both on the 

night of my accident had been praying for me as I was unconscious and hanging between life and death. I now 

know this was the reason I did not die at that time because God heard their cry for help on my behalf. To be 

honest Alexandra at the time I thought they were both crazy but what I did know was true was that they were as 

different as 2 people could be one a degenerate biker and the other a very normal and respectable person but 

both of them were completely changed from the person I had known and lived with for so long and the brother I 

had known all my life. I knew something very real had happened in their lives and it was not something either 

of them could have done by themselves and this realisation was a constant challenge to me. Well to say I was 

resistant to their advice that I should ask God personally to help me get my life sorted out would be an 

understatement and so nothing changed in my lifestyle but on the inside I wondered what could change these 

two people so much. 

  

For my friend from the bike club it was a crisis in his life that caused him to pray and ask God for help. He was 

an incredibly strong person physically but his will power was so weak and he had become hopelessly enmeshed 

in one kind of a drug after another until it was ruining his life. In my life however it was really a crisis of 

wanting to know the truth, I had to know if God was actually there and involved in our lives in a way where He 

could dramatically interact with us personally and also in our circumstances. I also realised that if this was 

actually so it would change everything including my world view and especially my lifestyle. If He was to show 

me personally He was there it would indeed mean change and with that change would come a cost. Clearly God 

would not condone a lawless selfish rampage through life at the expense of others. So I prayed for the first time 

in my life. It was nothing dramatic but it was full of sincerity and it was without conditions. I simply went to my 

bedroom telling no one I was doing so and said to him “God If you are there I really want to know and I 

understand that in answering me it will change in one way or another my whole life. I want the truth”. 

  

The answer came the next night when I went to a business meeting with my girlfriend at the time who is now 

my wife and I was sitting on the sidelines looking every bit a biker. An older lady however came up to me sat 

down next to me and said what is wrong with your arm. As soon as I told her she said that the issues in my life 

was because I was living it totally independently from God and I needed to connect with Him personally. This 

is His desire for us all but as you know we can go through our whole lives never giving him a thought let alone 

asking him into our world. Well this hit me because it was indeed the very thing I had asked of him and I knew 

deep inside that it was no coincidence. 
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I do so see in the little I know about you a similar desire. A desire for a better world and also in your Yoga 

exercises a realisation that there is more to this world than the physical one we live in. In both these parts of 

your life you are proactive and this speaks to me volumes about yourself. You are a seeker and are prepared to 

put legs on your quest in life. I see this is an integral part of who you are, a person who really wants a better 

world and the best life. Knowing this I am confident that like me you will find God the personal prayer 

answering God He is. When I was praying about what to write to you I felt strongly in the Spirit that God said 

to tell you the answer for you is really as simple as the vocation you have been trained in. You are a 

communication officer and communication is a two way street and all communication uses a medium for the 

transfer back and forth of that information. Sometimes it is the paper a letter is written on like the one you are 

holding now. Often these days it is the internet, sometimes it is a flower that says I love you or a tear that says I 

care. Sometimes it is more than the words we speak but the body language or even the words we put an 

emphasis on that can speak volumes to us. Most of what is communicated to us in this world regardless of how 

the message comes to us we receive through our receptors which are our eyes and ears but it is also clear that 

these marvellous receptors are not working too well when it comes to hearing from God. It is like a radio 

operator who knows there is someone out there trying to get through to them (sometimes desperately so) but 

cannot do so the radio operator at the other end who is trying to hear the message is tuned in to the wrong 

frequency and all he hears is nothing or static.  

  

So it is with God, He is not indifferent about our plights or impersonal. Jesus showed us God is actually our 

father and what father would not be passionate about relating with His family. We are designed to be in 

relationship with Him but the problem is not at His end but at our end. We as a people on the Earth have turned 

our backs on Him and gone our own way. The good news is all of us can make the decision to turn around and 

come back to Him, we can all come home and find Him. 

  

We can certainly learn about God in the Bible but he wants us to actually know him and not just about him. We 

see that God is a Spirit and so we cannot tune in to him with physical receptors we need our spiritual ears and 

eyes opened and when they are a whole new world opens up to us which we never even realised existed but 

more than that we find the deep desires of our heart finding rest for we have indeed come home and find in Him 

what we were searching for all our lives. What the lady at the meeting showed me was that I could not hear or 

see God because my spirit had been dead from birth but could be made to come alive within me by becoming 

what we know as being born again. This is I can assure you no theological expression it is an actual life 

changing experience in a person’s life as you would truly expect something of such importance to be. Sin which 

is nothing more than wanting to be completely independent from God is the spiritual disease we are born with, 

it lies deeply imbedded within us all and yes we may live an exemplary life and desire to do the right thing at all 

times but we know that things we wish were not within us can still dominate our lives for years, things like 

unforgiveness, resentment, even hate and revenge. These are not good things and they are simply the fruit of sin 

which is the core problem that blocks the connection to God. 

 

I could not deal with the blockage of sin in my own life and I certainly could not give birth to the Spirit within 

me but I could look to God to do so. He has actually already done everything needed to be done from His end to 

make the connection possible and He did it for us all (and this most certainly includes you regardless of how far 

away He may seem) through Jesus who came to Earth to deal with the sin issue of the whole human race. He 

took sin with its consequence of separation from God upon himself and took it out of the way and in so doing 

gave us his sinless life as our new spiritual birth right. Just as Adam gave everyone his nature so Jesus has 

bequeathed His wonderful sinless nature to all who want to receive it and with the receiving comes the birth of 

the new Spirit and the restoration of our ability to communicate with God through the Spirit. So wonderfully 

amazing. 

  

I did not understand all this that night at the business meeting but I said OK to this lady let’s do it and so I gave 

my life over to God and found that what had happened to my brother and my friend was now also my 
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experience. The outworking of this personal miracle was life changing and amazingly wonderful. Yes I quit the 

biker club but that was no big deal anymore. More importantly things that were so destructive and negative 

within me simply dropped off. It was some days later I realised I was no longer swearing, I had been so caught 

up with this new life I had not even been aware that my mouth which had always been most profane had been 

cleansed and this was a reflection of a far deeper cleaning within. My thoughts had also been cleansed and how 

I saw others changed and none of this was the result of will power or a disciplined endeavour on my part, it just 

dropped off. Yes some things God dealt with straight away for me and other things in my life needed more time 

to be worked through. Never, not even for a minute, have I wanted to go back to the life I had before. 

  

All it really takes is to acknowledge that you do need Him in your life and that you desire that with all that is 

within you. This prayer will open heaven to everyone who comes to God with a sincere and repentant heart. 

  

“God I am so sorry I have lived my life without you and I am sorry for my sin which has kept us apart all these 

years. I do ask you to forgive me and I ask you Jesus to come into my heart and change me deep within. I give 

you my life and look forward to the adventure that you and I will walk through in the days and years ahead”. 

There is a scripture in the book of Revelation which is an invitation from Jesus and He says “Behold, I stand at 

the door, and knock: if any man hears my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him, and will sup with 

him, and he with me” He knocks on the door of every human heart but He needs our permission to come into 

our lives. He has heard your prayers and is definitely knocking on the door of your heart and I am sure that you 

can hear His voice calling to you, let Him come in and be your help and your counsellor and your defence in all 

that you are going through. 

I have had you on my mind and in my heart ever since I read the article about you and I am no great letter writer 

but I know I had to write this one as I believe God has put you on my heart and in some small way I would that 

you could look on this letter as from God not as the actual answer to your prayers but as a signpost from Him to 

lead you to a place where He can speak into your life personally and help you not just in your current 

circumstances but through all the years of your life. 

  

I trust this letter will get to you and would like you to know that we praying for you, please write to us if you 

can and let us know how it is going with you, if you have any questions about this letter or even if we are able 

to send you anything that will help you at this time. You can write to us at 

  

Finn and Karen Siegmann 

PO Box … Mount Compass South Australia … 

  
 

 


