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fruit. The narrow road is carefully avoided and the wide highway that is paved and comfortable is diligently
sought.

Is it therefore any wonder that there are so few people of good will and even less peace and satisfaction
here on earth? I am throwing out these thoughts to you, my dear listeners, because it seems to me that they are
timely and I am convinced that they will be of benefit to you! If only governments and nations would want to
build and expand their might and powers according to the teachings of the Child. Teacher born in a stable
today! If only people wanted to understand the lesson preached by the Divine Infant, and if only they would
want to adapt their lives to God’s laws and principles, what a difference that would make on this world and how
renewed people’s minds and hearts would be, without exception! Then would that universal peace, that peace
that is so longed for, that loving and blessed peace reign in every corner of this world!

The feast of the Birth of Christ! At the very thought of this feast, our hearts beat with a livelier rhythm, the
memory searches through the treasures of the past and retrieves some memory from previous years, perhaps
even from childhood. These memories evoke in themselves some loving and charming moments which always
speak to our soul in quiet and most wonderful ways. Who knows whether or not the Babe of Bethlehem is
hidden behind this? Who knows?

Involuntarily, our thoughts in the first place speed to our family home. Perhaps, my dear listener, you are
already very old; it makes no difference as to what your vocation may be — whether you are a priest, a lawyer or
a medical doctor; I don’t care whether your possessions are great or small. Neither am I going to question what
you believe in today nor do I question your opinions today. On the day of the Birth of Christ let’s mentally
reach far back to the house where you came into this world, where for the first time you folded your hands and
lisped your prayers, where your good mother explained to you the meaning of the Crib — and of the Baby Jesus
— why He came to earth — and the meaning of the Christmas tree and Santa Claus. You will remember then
many more things. All these incidents will rise up before your eyes on Christmas Eve and some sort of blissful
and incomprehensible peace will pervade your entire being! Then, without being aware of it, you drown
yourself in these thoughts, remembering those past moments spent perhaps with shortages of many things and
wants which you do not suffer today. Yet those were times spent in peace, harmony and satisfaction — which
you don’t know and sorely lack today! When you awake from your reverie, you will be surprised to notice tears
of sorrow and yearning, like the morning dew have wet your cheeks.

Do not be ashamed of these memories but cherish them. This is a natural sign of human endearment and at
the same time, it is very beneficial. Why? Because for at least a little while we tear ourselves away from our
daily gray efforts and strivings and turn our minds to spiritual matters.

The day of Christ’s Birth brings happiness and joy to everyone. The poorest beggar forgets about his
poverty and misery for the Divine Infant came into this world as the poorest of the poor. Sick people forget
about their pains and worries, for didn’t the Baby Jesus suffer? People, who are harassed, persecuted and
worried, forget about themselves and filled with faith and courage, they turn their aching eyes towards that
newly-born Infant with a plea for relief and consolation! Even those with hearts that on other days are hardened
like rocks and whose necks at other times would never bow, on Christmas Day they throw off their exterior
shell of inhuman stiffness and hardness and adorn their faces with the smile of compassion, peace and joy!

On Christmas Day, at midnight Mass, when the priest intones our wonderful carol — “In a manger lies
sleeping Our Savior from above” —join in the singing with sincerity and feeling and sing with your whole heart
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and soul: “Let us hasten to the manger — With our songs of love and cheer — Sing and play — thus we may —
Wipe away His mournful tear. He has come for man’s salvation; - Yet He lies midst such privation — Come let
us bring joy to Him.”

Look carefully at that stable in Bethlehem. It should remind you how a couple of thousand years ago, a
miraculous radiant star appeared above this stable announcing to the world the arrival of a New Teacher with a
new lesson for mankind —a New Order of Love and Peace. Your souls will be flooded with a new faith, not
only in God’s Providence, but in your own personal gifts and abilities with which God has endowed you. New
forces will be awakened in your hearts so that you will look to the future with courage and hope. The star of
Bethlehem with its miraculous brilliance will light your way and will lead you over the narrow paths of faith,
love and peace!

The following verses are also a prayer:

Hej! That first star has already risen

On this vigil day it shines into our window

Hej! Our Christmas carols will resound

From the hearts of our elders and the lips of children.

In the manger lies the Baby Jesus

The star grows brilliant as it shines down on Him
Oh, star, shine down on us also

Since you have already paid homage to God!

And we beg you to continue to enlighten

This Christian holyday in honor of the Child Jesus
So that our hearts would come alive again

To honor this miracle and the memory of its graces.

Christ, born in Bethlehem

Lies in poverty on a bed of straw

A shepherd bows in adoration

And joyfully offers his simple gifts.

When the radiance of that star calls out to us today

To that thatched roof stable where there is a straw-filled manger
Let us go singing to our church

To that beloved Infant Divine!

The Son of Mary and the Son of God
Came to save the world from sin
Adoring in Him, both God and our Brother.

Oh, how many gifts God gives us
Let us together offer Him ours
And let us rejoice so very boldly
Honoring Christ, the Giver of gifts.

Let us now together, both old and young
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Hug each other and give our wishes
As we again break the wafer with each other
According to our beloved Christmas Eve custom.

After supper — follow our custom

Let the Christmas tree with lights glow

Delight the children

Who clap their hands causing elders’ tears to flow.

Hej! This Christmas Vigil is an ancient custom!
Hej! The star shows that salvation is everywhere!
In your thoughts, run away from your dark corner
Where there will be no joy for you today!
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December 22, 1935
I greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words: “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

There are just a few more days that separate us from the feast of the Birth of Christ. This celebration to
some degree is strange. The world is divided into states and nations. Every state or country has is boundaries
which are patrolled by its armed forces. Every nation has its believers and its unbelievers. In one and the same
nation there are differences in their goals, their opinions and their beliefs. In spite of all these differences, every
country in the world and all the nations on this earth — in other words, every person without exception awaits
this day of December 25™ with a certain longing. The reason is because this is the remembrance of the birth of
the Son of God and the Son of Man who was sent to the world and for the world.

He came — not as a Savior for just one country, not as the Redeemer for just one nation, nor did He come as
the Teacher for just one small group. He came as the Christ to all the people of the world. He came in order to
redeem, save and teach all of mankind. He brought with Himself some kind of new teaching that had not been
heard of for the past twenty centuries and even now, twenty centuries later, is still misunderstood and not put
into practice.

The lesson He teaches is one of love and peace, humility and dedication, the lesson of voluntary dedication,
hidden work and final conquest of virtue over vice, the lesson of an eternal reward in eternal happiness and
glory for the temporary and quickly passing crosses and sufferings.

For ages, mankind impatiently awaited the coming of the promised Redeemer. One after another, the
prophecies given by the prophets were fulfilled. People were searching in vain for a way out of this darkness of
the mind and out of this swamp of immorality. Suddenly, in a hidden place, in a forgotten town, in an
abandoned stable,“The Word became Flesh and lived among people.” It is no wonder that the heavens opened
up in great wonder and angels sang with such joy, “Glory to God in the highest and peace on earth to men of
good will!™ Tt is also no wonder that today, the whole world of believers and non-believers await this day on
which we celebrate Christ’s Birthday! This feast brings with it some sort of supernatural medication for all
human pain. Tt possesses in itself some sort of power and force that is capable of calming the fiercest storms in
minds and hearts. For us who believe the time of the Birth of Christ should be a time to draw renewed strength
for continuous struggle and for patient wrestling with all the problems of our existence. Finally, please listen
patiently to today’s talk:

WHY A STABLE AND NOT A PALACE?

Twenty centuries ago, the world was plunged in darkness. The human race was beaten and tortured.
Drained of all its natural strength, the human race was thrown in all directions by the forces of uncertainty,
restlessness and discontent. It resembled the picture of a ship that is sinking on a stormy sea deprived of a
rudder or a pilot. Paganism and its teachings controlled the minds of all the people. People’s hearts were
hardened and like dead without any feeling. Neither adversity, misfortune nor misery made any impression on
their hearts. Almost every person created his own god and personal goddess. They worshipped the sun, the
moon, the stars; they fell on their knees to adore both, tame and wild animals; they built temples for depravity
and created for themselves heavenly patrons of dispositions and tendencies that were totally opposed to
common decency and virtue.
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Just the Romans themselves worshipped a whole army of gods and goddesses of which they had about
thirty thousand. They looked upon slaves as beings without a soul, worth less than any of their cattle. Horses
and donkeys had a greater value than a worker. A woman had absolutely no significance. Paganism threw her
into the gutter, trampled her dignity and denied her all honor and respect. Children were drowned either in
rivers or ponds or else they were thrown to wild dogs to be torn to pieces.

Such was the state of mankind when the Merciful God took pity on this world that was drowning in evil
and sent us help in His Son Jesus who was to teach us by word and example and then seal this lesson and His
life by His death on a cross.

The story of the birth of the Divine Child is as lovable as it is simple. Palestine, as far as area is concerned,
is not only a small country, but a very small country. One of the pagan philosophers while reading about the
Messianic prophecies, cried out: “The God of the Jews must be a small God because He gave His chosen people
such a small country!” The country is covered with rocky hills. Even though almost every winter brings with it
hoar frost, light frost and even snow falls, they last for an unusually short time.

The time, during which the story of the birth of Jesus unfolds, all of Palestine was under the Roman yoke.
Caesar’s Roman legions had hung their victorious banners over the sons of the tribe of Israel. The Jewish
nation was groaning under the weight of the heavy taxes imposed by the power of the Roman invaders. In the
collection of taxes they used force without showing any mercy or making any exceptions. The Roman treasury
needed assistance and subsides; therefore its servile workers squeezed the last coin out of the pockets of the
people they had conquered.

In order to have a better and tighter control of his territories, Caesar Augustus issued a decree that every
person in these areas return to and register in the town of his birth. Since Joseph the carpenter and his wife
Mary were both descendants of the House of King David, they left their town in Galilee and traveled to
Bethlehem the town where King David’s ancestry began. It was evening and although the weather was fair and
clear, it was very cold.

The town was filled with travelers and the inn and even all the private homes were already filled. As
twilight fell, Joseph could be seen going from house to house begging for an overnight stay. All of his excuses
and explanations were fruitless and all his pleas were of no avail. There was no room! Who can understand the
Providence of God, who is capable of grasping it?

With a heavy heart and almost in tears, he explained to his wife that they had to accept their fate and look
for shelter; at least for this one night in an old abandoned shepherd’s shed that he remembered was just beyond
the town. Years ago, he himself had sometimes found shelter there. His young wife who was bone-weary from
their long and difficult journey, readily agreed. It would suffice for her if they could just find a peaceful corner,
regardless of how poor it would be! They went further and found it.

There, in an abandoned and neglected shed, far from the noise and worldly endeavors, Christ, true God and
true Man suddenly came into the world. “While they were there, the time came for her to have her child, and
she gave birth to her first=born son. She wrapped him in swaddling clothes and laid him in a manger because
there was no room for them in the inn.”
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Now there were shepherds in the region living in the fields and keeping the night-watch over their flocks.
The angel of the Lord appeared to them and the glory of the Lord shone around them and they were struck with
great fear. The angel said to them, “Do not be afraid: for I proclaim to you good news of great joy that will be
for all the people; for today in the city of David a Savior has been born for you who is the Messiah and Lord.
And this will be a sign for you: You will find the Infant wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a manger!

And suddenly there was a multitude of the heavenly host with the angel, praising God and saying *Glory to
God in the highest and on earth, peace to men of good will!*”

No human pen, even the most capable, and no human tongue, even the most eloquent are capable of
properly describing what was then going on in the hearts and minds of these simple shepherds. Their great joy
was mixed with curiosity. They couldn’t and wouldn’t wait any longer.

Some kind of inner power impelled them to go to this poor stable where this miracle of miracles took place
_ where the Son of God took on human form, taking on the form of a little Child, He came on earth in poverty
and misery and great need. Therefore the shepherds spoke to each other in hushed voices, as though they were
aftaid to betray the news that had been announced to them by choirs of angels: “Let us go to Bethlehem and see
this thing that has happened, which the Lord has made known to us! So they went in haste and found Mary and
Joseph and the Infant lying in the manger. When they saw this, they made known the message that had been
told them about this Child.”

They believed that this Child brings joy, enlightenment, love and cordiality. They believed that now there
would be peace, equality and brotherly love. They believed that now;, after so many years of slavery,
persecutions and sufferings, today this Child Who is so little and helpless, is already the harbinger and
ambassador of glorious freedom — that freedom for which the descendants of the Chosen Race, along with the
entire world, have longed for almost four thousand years. Finally, the Promised Messiah has come!

Truly, this was a strange Nation! Even though God Himself showed them His dissatisfaction and anger,
even though He often punished them severely for their failings, even though the armed troops of their enemies
conquered the native land of this nation, nevertheless in the hearts of these Jews, there always glimmered a
spark of confidence and hope that God will send them a prophet, teacher, a leader and Savior. That spark of
strong faith never died out!

True, there were some who built themselves a golden calf and fell on their knees to adore it — but, that did
not last long. There were others who yearned for their meat dishes and for their bowls of onions, but that
passed! True, some crossed over to the pagan side and appropriated for themselves all the pagan customs — but
there weren’t too many who did this. The majority of the Jews stayed by the One, True God who in the midst
of thunder and lightning not only reprimanded them, but admonished and reminded them that in time He will
send a Redeemer and Savior.

Finally, that moment arrived! He came, announced by the brilliance of the miraculous star and through the
lips of the citizens of heaven”...”This day a Savior has been born who is Christ the Lord, in the city of David!”

Today, I am calling out to all of you, my dear listeners — “Let us go to Bethlehem to see this Word which
has happened, which the Lord has revealed to us.” The stable of Bethlehem, the birth of the Child Jesus, the
heavenly choirs of angels and the simple shepherds — all make up this one picture upon which mankind has
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gazed with awe over the last two thousand years. This is a scene which draws people from the four corners of
the world. It is a scene to which millions of people reach out their hands beseechingly. It is a scene before
which millions bend their knees in thanksgiving, adoration and humble homage.

The description of the birth of the Divine Babe as given by St. Andrew, at first frightened, but later he
converted the aristocratic Greeks. The story of the Birth of Christ as explained by the Prince of the Apostles
and the Apostle of Nations, namely, Saints Peter and Paul, touched the effeminate hearts of the proud Romans.
The modest homilies about the stable in Bethlehem by St. James led the rich and self-conceited Spaniards to
profess the true faith. St. Adalbert in his homilies and hymns stressed the simplicity and the divinity of the
Infant Jesus to our ancestors! Saints Cyril and Methodius, by their descriptions of this miraculous event
converted the Slovenian nation. St. Augustine and his companions led the entire Nordic nation to the stable and
manger of Bethlehem. St. Boniface did the same with the hordes of wild Teutons!

In a few days, all over the world in nearly every town and in every village, one will be able to see a little
stable with a manger and the figures of the Holy Family, while from the lips of millions of people, there will be
sung one hymn: “Glory to God in the highest and on earth, peace to men of good will!” The echo of this song
flowing as it does from the depths of people’s hearts, resounds against the vaults of heaven and spreads itself
over the world and all its people, covering them with blessings and supernatural graces, especially love and
peace, for on this day two thousand years ago, in faraway Bethlehem, in an abandoned stable, under the
appearances of an Infant, God appeared for the first time as the God of love and the Prince of peace!

Let us all go to the stable of Bethlehem, because the Savior came today and He is waiting for us. Let us all
g0 there, but with contrite hearts, sincere hearts and hearts eager to hear what the Divine Child has to say to us!.
Let’s just first take a look. In the manger, lying on some straw is a newly-born Infant. Humbly bow you head
for this is your Lord and your God! Look at those darling little hands that are shivering from the cold! Those
are the hands of the Almighty Who created you, me and the entire world! Listen to that breathing of that tiny
chest. That breath is the beginning of every human soul which has a beginning but has no end and will have no
end because it is a piece of the Spirit of God! Those bright and innocent eyes that are gazing at the world with a
mixture of wonder and fear! These are the very same eyes from which no secrets can be concealed. They
penetrate the veils of the heart and the conscience. They see the most hidden secrets of people’s lives. And yet
now, the entire Omnipotence of God is concealed in this tiny Being and the Majesty of God is hidden by the
appearance of this helpless humanity. Thus, this tiny Infant is the Great and Powerful God!

That Infant came without any publicity and without any glory. He did not come in the midst of thunder and
lightning; He did not come with majesty and power; He did not come to a palace nor even to a poor hut — but
He came to a very poor shanty that had been abandoned not only by people, but even by animals. This Divine
Infant came, having chosen a poor carpenter for His father and the poor Mary as His mother! God came into
this world very quietly and modestly. There was a reason for this. It was so that we would all draw near to Him
without any fear and trembling, for, of course, no one is afraid of a tiny, helpless infant — or at least no one
should be!

This Divine Infant does not speak and yet, in Himself and in His silence, it is the most eloquent sermon
ever given by anyone. Love and peace! Love impelled Him to leave His heavenly throne and to lie helplessly
on the hay in the manger. He came to announce Christ’s peace — Christ’s equality — Christ’s brotherhood!
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Now let’s take a good look into our hearts. We complain about everything and everyone. We get angry
with God, with our neighbors and with ourselves. We reproach God with our poverty, our sufferings, our little
crosses and various pains!

At this moment, shouldn’t we be ashamed of ourselves? Do we creatures want to be above our Creator?
Let us learn from the Divine Infant in that forsaken stable. Cold, abandonment, discomfort, forgetfulness and
negligence — these are the food, drink, clothing and environment of the Infant Jesus! With this sight before us
and with such thoughts, a new spirit enters our hearts — a spirit of humility and the desire to do better, a spirit of
awakening from our drowsiness, our luke-warmness and our negligence, a new spirit and a better life according
to the example given us by this Child Who is “the road, the truth and the life” for all of us!

We can compare our present times to those times two thousand years ago when the world and all its people
were immersed in darkness. Who knows if it is possible to say that in some ways it is even worse today?
Confusion and misunderstanding between classes of people? - Or of such egoism, such hypocrisy, such
materialism? - Or of such hatred, revenge and stubbornness? - Or of such pride and self-conceit?

Everywhere, as far as the eye can see, over every country there hang dark, ill-omend clouds that threaten
storms and floods of bullets, bombs and shrapnel. It seems like the rulers and those in charge have lost their
minds and are heading towards a new world-wide conflagration. In spite of all these signs, we do not have the
slightest idea of what is going on behind the scenes in politics and in diplomacy. Intrigues, underhand dealings,
agreements and the breaking of promises! Truly, our civilization is odd and incomprehensible for it doesn’t
civilize but just anaesthetizes all the best instinctive reactions of the mind. Learning, instruction and progress
are also floundering in some sort of swamps from which they can’t and don’t know how to get out of. Pagan
principles that advocate suicide, divorce, birth control, mercy killing and others at the mention of which
conscience calls: “It is forbidden! It is forbidden!”

What can be said about the confusion and ignorance concerning religion? Here in our country, eighty
percent of the people do not profess any faith. Not only that, but they openly fight against God. That leaves
twenty per cent of the population is divided among more than three hundred sects of beliefs. What confusion
there is concerning one’s understandings between the faithful and the other church’s followers.

Is it perhaps better in other countries? Let’s take Mexico where a clique of unbelievers by force took over
the government and with the help of imported ruffians and under cover of guns and rifles, forbid believers to
worship God according to the dictates of their conscience. Or let’s take such a country over which the Nazi flag
flies today in which the people, even in matters of conscience, must follow the orders and guide-lines of pagan
Hitler. Is it worth mentioning that country that is nick-named Paradise but deserves the name of hell on earth?

We have so much to say about the darkness which existed in the world at the time when the Divine Infant
came into the world and we forget about the darkness that encompasses the people of the twentieth century
when there are so few people of good will here on earth whose actions would sing “Glory to God in the
highest!” The new teaching which the Divine Infant brought with Himself here on earth and which He
preached from the cradle to the grave, today, after two thousand years, is still misunderstood and seems just as
strange today as it did then. The principles of love of God are rejected and condemned and the principles of
love of neighbor are not accepted and not acknowledged. Humbling oneself is considered as a sign of weakness
not suitable to the dignity of an intelligent person. Patience is considered a lack of courage. The forgiveness of
injuries is nothing else but cowardice. People are turning away from virtues and are drawn to the forbidden




