Christmas at the UPS Warehouse


Introduction:

Tonight’s story takes place in a dead end room in a UPS warehouse somewhere in America on Christmas Eve. There are packages everywhere and they have made it to this room because they have been misaddressed or unclaimed after a period of time and so they have been sent here to wait. 
Props include:

A box with some broken glass

Several boxes

A phone

A phonebook
Oh, hi! I didn’t see you there. The big boss just told us that package shipping is up 35% from last Christmas. I blame it on the internet. Nobody wants to go to the malls anymore, fight the crowds, and wait in the long lines for check out. It seems most people would rather stay at home order their gifts over the internet and even have them sent directly to their family and friends already gifted wrapped. Our commercials must be working “What can brown do for you”. But I’m glad people don’t want to be inconvenienced, it gives me my job security but I’ll be honest I’ m just a little tired at this point and cannot wait for Christmas Day to get a day off.
But today, I got a full day of work. The boss man put me in the dead end room to see if I can get some of these packages out of here and in people’s hands before Christmas.

(I pick up a package with something broken inside.) Oh, No! This happens once in a while. When you hear something like this you know the contents of this box was packed wrong. I don’t think people pack as well as they use to. Do you? Well, no use spending too much time on this box if we delivered it the people would be just disappointed anyway. (I put the package down.)
Look at this place. This is a sad place. All these packages here! All these Christmas gifts here! These are dead end packages. For some reason, every package here is undeliverable. Tripped up in transit! Marooned in motion! You might say all addressed up and no place to go. That’s one of the jokes of the trade. Do you get it “all addressed up?”
If I look closely and use my imitation I can tell you about Christmas by looking at these boxes. In fact, that’s exactly what I am going to do. I am going to share the Christmas message as I go about doing my work.

Look at this package here. (I pick up another box). This gift tried to get through. Right name, right address and right zip code. What do you think went wrong? They left; they moved out and have not given anyone their forwarding address. They didn’t bother telling anybody where they are moving and they lost out on this package in time for Christmas.
Even UPS with our fancy computers can not keep track of everyone. It is simple as this: if you don’t want to be found, we can not deliver you your gift. 

God has a gift for you. It is the gift of His Son. He sent Him into the world on Christmas to one day die on the Cross for your sins. If you don’t want to be found God will not deliver that gift to you even though He knows where you are. He knows in your heart if you want His gift. If you want to run from God and the gift He has for you, He will let you run. And unfortunately, you will be the one that ends up in the dead end room and not the gift. (I place the package down.)
(I pick up another package.) Have you ever come home from work and seen one of those yellow tags on your door that says “we will try again.” It looks to me like we have made three attempts to deliver this package but it seems they are never home. Look here they called the office and asked us to hold the package and they will come by and pick it up. That was two weeks ago. And we have been holding it ever since and they never came. They got side tracked; must have gotten real busy with all the Christmas stuff they had going on and forgot about this box. Look it is addressed from Mom and Dad – pretty important box if you ask me to have forgotten about but they did.
Christmas is about the birth of Christ. It is His birthday. He is the importance of Christmas. But somehow we forgot about Him. Too busy with all our last minute shopping; too many Christmas parties that we have to attend; too much last minute rushing here and there that we have forgotten the pretty important person of Christmas. Just like this box- Jesus is sometimes forgotten at Christmas. 

I am going to call them one more time to see if they will take this box home for Christmas. Will you take Jesus home for Christmas and make Him your special guest. After all, it is His birthday. (I put this package down.) 

(I pick up another box.) Let’s see what is wrong with this one. Oh, I see! We got a name and we got a city, state and zip code. We don’t have a street address. I guess the sender didn’t know it and they thought we did. This package is a case of not enough- not enough information.
Christmas is also the case of not enough. Sin entered the world in the Garden and everything man did since then to reach God was not enough. But then on Christmas, God sent His Son into the world to save us from our sins. It was enough; it was what man needed to regain the relationship lost with the Father.

Now let me see if I can do enough to get this package with its rightful owner. This is an unusual name; there must only be one or two in the phone bill. Let me see if I can find this name in the phone book. Let me call them and be sure of the street address and get this package back on its way. (I write something on the box and place it to the side.)
What did you say? Oh, you have got to go. Well, it was good to talk with you. My wife says I have the gift of gab; I hope I didn’t talk your arm off. Well, let me get back to work I got a few more hours of work in here before my day is over.

Merry Christmas to you all and remember Jesus this Christmas season.
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