
Time Audit Chronicles: The Virgin Birth (Matthew 1:18-25)

Prologue: A Question of Miracles

Rain pattered softly against the windows of the Presswood living room, where Ariel sat sprawled on 
the couch, flipping through a book on ancient history. Alice was nearby, arranging her stuffed animals 
into a royal court, with Mr. Fluffernutter as the king.

“Daddy,” Ariel began, her tone contemplative, “do you ever wonder how miracles really worked? I 
mean, they’re amazing, but... how do you prove something like the virgin birth happened?”

Ryan looked up from his spot at the dining table, where he was finishing a crossword puzzle. “That’s a 
great question, Ariel. The virgin birth is one of the most important miracles in the Bible, but it’s also 
one of the most misunderstood.”

“It sounds like a fairy tale,” Ariel admitted. “No offense.”

Alice, always eager to add her voice, chimed in. “Maybe the baby came from magic dust!”

Ryan chuckled, setting his pencil down. “Not quite, Alice. The virgin birth isn’t just a random miracle
—it’s the fulfillment of ancient prophecies and the key to understanding who Jesus is.”

Ariel tilted her head. “What do you mean?”

Ryan stood, an idea sparking in his mind. “Why don’t we use the Time Audit Machine to witness it 
ourselves? We’ll travel to the moment when Joseph and Mary learned they were part of something 
miraculous.”

Alice gasped, holding Mr. Fluffernutter tightly. “You mean we’ll meet Baby Jesus?”

“Not quite yet,” Ryan said with a grin. “But we’ll see how His story begins.”

The Journey Begins: A Visit to Nazareth

The familiar hum of the Time Audit Machine filled the garage as Ariel set the controls. The device 
whirred to life, its glowing dials casting a warm light over the room.

“Coordinates locked: Nazareth, first century,” Ariel announced.

“Everyone ready?” Ryan asked, helping Alice adjust Mr. Fluffernutter’s imaginary “time helmet.”

With a flash of light, the Presswoods were transported to a quiet village nestled in the hills of Galilee. 
The scent of freshly baked bread and wildflowers filled the air as the family stepped into a narrow 
street lined with simple stone houses.

“This is Nazareth,” Ryan said, gesturing to the village. “A small, ordinary town—but about to be part 
of an extraordinary event.”



“Where’s Mary?” Alice asked, glancing around eagerly.

“Let’s find out,” Ariel replied, already scanning the area.

The Angel’s Message to Mary

As they walked through the village, they saw a young woman sitting in the courtyard of a modest 
home, weaving a cloth on a loom. She seemed lost in thought, her hands moving rhythmically.

“That’s Mary,” Ryan whispered.

Suddenly, the air around her shimmered, and a brilliant light appeared. The Presswoods watched in 
awe as an angelic figure materialized, its presence both majestic and gentle.

“Fear not, Mary,” the angel said, his voice resonant yet kind. “For thou hast found favour with God. 
And, behold, thou shalt conceive in thy womb, and bring forth a son, and shalt call his name Jesus.” 
(Luke 1:30-31)

Mary’s eyes widened in astonishment. “How shall this be, seeing I know not a man?”

“The Holy Ghost shall come upon thee, and the power of the Highest shall overshadow thee,” the 
angel explained. “Therefore also that holy thing which shall be born of thee shall be called the Son of 
God.” (Luke 1:35)

“Wow,” Ariel whispered, her eyes fixed on Mary. “She didn’t even hesitate to believe it.”

Ryan nodded. “Mary’s faith is incredible. She trusted God completely, even though this was beyond 
anything she could have imagined.”

The angel departed, leaving Mary deep in thought.

Joseph’s Dilemma

The scene shifted, and the Presswoods now found themselves in a carpenter’s workshop. Joseph, a 
strong and kind-looking man, was sanding a wooden plank, but his expression was clouded with 
worry.

“He’s upset,” Alice said, tugging on Ryan’s sleeve. “Why?”

“Because Joseph just found out Mary is pregnant,” Ryan explained. “And he doesn’t know yet that it’s 
a miracle.”

As they watched, Joseph set down his tools and sat heavily on a stool. “I can’t shame her,” he muttered 
to himself. “I will put her away quietly.”

“Put her away?” Ariel asked, frowning.



“It means he planned to break off the engagement privately to protect her,” Ryan explained. “Joseph 
was a good man, but he didn’t understand yet what God was doing.”

That night, Joseph lay on a mat in the corner of his workshop, the turmoil of his thoughts evident even 
in sleep. Suddenly, the air shimmered again, and another angel appeared in a dream.

“Joseph, thou son of David,” the angel said, “fear not to take unto thee Mary thy wife: for that which is 
conceived in her is of the Holy Ghost. And she shall bring forth a son, and thou shalt call his name 
Jesus: for he shall save his people from their sins.” (Matthew 1:20-21)

Joseph stirred, his expression softening as the angel continued. “Now all this was done, that it might be 
fulfilled which was spoken of the Lord by the prophet, saying, ‘Behold, a virgin shall be with child, 
and shall bring forth a son, and they shall call his name Emmanuel, which being interpreted is, God 
with us.’” (Matthew 1:22-23)

When Joseph awoke, his face was filled with determination. “God’s plan is greater than mine,” he said 
aloud. “I will stand by Mary, and we will raise this child together.”

Witnessing the Prophecy Fulfilled

The Presswoods followed Joseph as he hurried to Mary’s home. She opened the door, her eyes filled 
with relief as Joseph embraced her.

“An angel came to me,” Joseph said softly. “This is God’s work, and we are part of it.”

Mary smiled through her tears. “I knew God would make a way. He always keeps His promises.”

The family stood in awe, watching this moment of faith and unity.

“So the virgin birth wasn’t just a miracle,” Ariel said. “It was a prophecy being fulfilled?”

“Exactly,” Ryan replied. “The prophet Isaiah wrote about this hundreds of years earlier. And now it’s 
happening, just as God promised.”

Returning Home: Understanding the Miracle

Back in the garage, the Presswoods emerged from the Time Audit Machine, their minds buzzing with 
what they had seen.

“Mary and Joseph didn’t have all the answers, but they trusted God completely,” Ariel said 
thoughtfully.

“And because they trusted Him,” Ryan added, “the greatest miracle of all—the birth of Jesus—was 
part of their story.”

Alice hugged Mr. Fluffernutter tightly. “Do you think we can trust God like that too?”



Ryan knelt beside her, his voice steady. “Absolutely. The virgin birth shows us that nothing is 
impossible with God. He always keeps His promises, and we can trust Him with everything.”

Reflection: Emmanuel—God With Us

That evening, Ariel opened the Bible to Matthew 1 and read aloud the story of Joseph’s dream and the 
angel’s words.

“‘Behold, a virgin shall be with child, and shall bring forth a son, and they shall call his name 
Emmanuel, which being interpreted is, God with us.’”

As her voice filled the room, the Presswoods sat quietly, reflecting on the miracle they had witnessed.

Through the virgin birth, God became fully human while remaining fully divine. It was the ultimate 
fulfillment of prophecy, a sign of His faithfulness, and a gift of His presence.

“God with us,” Ariel said softly. “That’s the best promise of all.”

Takeaway: Trusting the Impossible

The virgin birth is not just a miraculous event—it’s the fulfillment of God’s ancient promises, proving 
His faithfulness and love for us. Just as Mary and Joseph trusted God in the face of the impossible, we 
too can trust Him with every part of our lives, knowing that He is always with us, Emmanuel.
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