The Innkeeper Monologue

Oh hello there! I see more of you have turned up. I guess you’ll ALL be wanting rooms for the night too? Feast or famine…that’s what I always say…empty echoing rooms or bulging out of the doors.  Well, if you all wait nicely then we’ll soon get you registered and sorted.
‘Course this is not the busiest I’ve been….no, not by a long shot…that has to be that time of the census when the whole town was heaving….I mean who’d have thought Bethlehem would prove to be such a hotspot….honestly it was unbelievable…we were fit to burst! 

I exaggerate not….open cupboards and you’d find people encamped there already….well not really but it seemed like it…so I had no choice; extra shekels or not….I had to take the sign from the window…turn a deaf ear to the knockings even when they became thundering…. 
Actually, I think that was what made that last one so different….that they didn’t hammer or holler….just patiently rapped and waited….persistent, I’ll give you that, but not demanding…. in fact I am sure I had already heard the door a few times and went really just to see if I was imagining the sound….I wasn’t… they were there…you couldn’t miss them…or more likely her…..she was bulging…literally!
And I don’t know if it was the fact that she was expecting that moved me...or something in the way they looked….again persistent but not demanding…..that I found I couldn’t say no….or that I didn’t want to say no…I wanted to say yes….though I didn’t know what I was saying yes to…I mean, it couldn’t be to a room…..there really was NO PLACE for them….I couldn’t squeeze them in, especially not the woman… nine months gone, if a day! It wouldn’t have been safe for her or the baby!  
The only place I could think of was the stable……what made me think of that I’ll never know…maybe imagining the mess that the child was going to make if he decided to appear….straw can cover a multitude of sins in my book! And at least they would be warm with all those animals to snuggle up to….smelly but warm!  
So I led them to the back, lit one or two lanterns so they could see, but not too many so that their surroundings wouldn’t cause too much distress…some things are best left to the dark...but actually as I looked at her…she didn’t seem distressed at all…she seemed almost radiant and at peace, as if this damp dingy room was enough for her, she wasn’t afraid….it must have been a trick of the lamplight ‘cos no one could be happy in a place like that, could they? 
The man….he didn’t seem quite so secure….which was not surprising…even I could tell from her short breaths that the time was indeed coming near…..his concern was etched on his face, lined together with the weariness of the journey…well, I’m no wimp but this was no part for a man to play so I sent my wife straight out!

Looking back I don’t really know why I got so involved, there was definitely no money to be made and I have often asked myself why I acted the way I did…and I don’t know….I just felt I was being invited to take my place in something that was both far beyond me , and yet at the same time very much part of me….but that doesn’t make sense does it….maybe I’d had too much wine!
When my wife came in later, after the baby had been born…it was a boy by the way….she seemed so alive. At the time I just couldn’t understand it, I mean I know that I wept myself when I first held my own child... I remember quietly wiping the tears away before anyone else could see them...but that’s your own baby…not some random strangers’…I couldn’t understand it...  not until I went into the stable myself. 

My wife and I, we are different now ....calmer….warmer …more contented…we don’t argue as much as we used to…and she says it’s from that night, but she doesn’t know why.

She said to me that somehow, when she held little JESUS- oh that was what they called the baby by the way-  her life seemed guaranteed meaning …that she felt love like never before… I am not complaining mind you….I like things how they are much better now….I just wished I understood it….I like to make sense of things….and there’s so much I don’t understand…how’s she changed, how we have both changed … 
It’s funny, but all those people who came to visit throughout their stay... what a rag tag bunch they were I can tell you... they all seemed to be changed, more at peace, it was quite amazing really. Why do I feel different when I enter that stable even today?

…and how I am going to get all of you settled into my Inn? What am I doing talking all day …I’ve got work to do…I’ll be back when I’ve got some rooms   sorted for you ...
