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THE CHRISTMAS STORY
Yusuf and Maryam were terrified. They had already been uprooted from their original home in Nazareth and forced by the oppressive Roman regime to go and be registered in the south. Their baby Isa had been born there, and amid a series of supernatural and foreboding events that stretched their understanding, a threat came to their baby from the local tyrant, Herod.  They headed for the nearest border, Egypt. But unknown to them, the officials had been trained by the border agency. 

The official barked, “Why have you come to Egypt?” 

“We are in danger. The tyrant Herod is determined to kill our baby!”

“What makes you think your baby would be targeted? And why Egypt?”

“Well we were directed by, er, an angel in a dream,” stammered Yusuf.

“How do you expect us to believe that? Sounds like a typical cock and bull story from bogus asylum seekers! Anyway, where are you from?” 

Maryam started, “We come from Nazareth, Sir,… but…”

“But you haven’t come from Nazareth today!” returned the border official, looking at the road they had travelled from the Judean hills.

“No, er, well we’ve been in Bethlehem recently,” explained Yusuf. “That’s where my family is from.”

“Sounds very suspicious. So give us the contact details of your family in Bethlehem.”

“Well, actually, I don’t know anyone there”, Yusuf replied. “But my ancestors came from there a long time ago.”

The border official  stopped listening and was filling in forms. “Your story is becoming increasingly unbelievable. You will have to conduct a nationality and language test because we believe you are lying. And we’ll be doing a DNA test on your son to confirm his paternity!”

