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December 22, 1940
I greet you, my fellow-country men with words: “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

In midnight stillness, angel voices ring

A rise, ye shepherds, Christ is born your King
Flocks and vigils all forsake ye

Into Bethlehem betake thee

To adore you Lord

They went; they found the Child in a manger

Following all the signs they had been given

They adored Him as He was God \
Greeting Him they called aloud

In their greatest joy!

Greetings, Savior, from ages foretold

Four thousand years we waited for You

Kings and prophets have waited for You

And your presence to us this night You unfold!

Night of wonder! Night of love! Night of miracles! Within two days in 1940, the whole world will
celebrate that night! Everyone looks forward to this night, the learned and the simple, the great and the small,
old and young! On that vigil evening when the first star appears in the heavens, our imagination transports us to
the fields outside of Bethlehem. There, the scenes described by the Evangelists unfold before us. A group of
shepherds are watching over their flocks by the light of a resplendent moon. Every now and then the moon
hides its face behind the dark clouds which interlace the heavens. The lambs huddle closely to one another as
though they sensed that there is something extraordinary in the air. There are lights twinkling in the distance.
This little known town of Bethlehem is overcrowded today with guests who have come here at the command of
Caesar. A census was being taken. Beyond the town there is a dilapidated stable. On one side it leans toward
the ground as though it is trying to uphold a great weight. It stands alone, having been forsaken for many years.
In it, there is a manger made of rough boards. Two individuals are directing their steps to this stable. It isa
serious man and a very young maiden. For hours they had been searching for a place to stay in this family-
oriented town, but there was no room for them anywhere. Their earnest pleas fell on deaf ears. They received
the same answer everywhere! The response they received was always short and rough, “There is no more
room!” The Providence of God was at work, for this night something would happen that had been foretold for
thousands of years! The Savior Christ would be born! A King was to come into the world, but not one clothed
in glory and majesty, but a King under the appearance of a frail, helpless Infant! This would be He for Whom
the world had so long awaited, He from Whom the people expected so much!

This pair of travelers found very little shelter in that old stable, yet it was better than staying out in the open
field. The hours of the evening slipped by and midnight was fast approaching. It wasn’t only the people who

were slipping into a good night’s sleep after a hard day’s work, but all of nature seemed to be drifting off to
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sleep. Only the stars were twinkling with joy, anxious to witness the birth of their Creator and Lord. Who
knows whether these stars blinked their eyes from amazement that this miraculous event will take place in this
neglected, poor stable! The moon suddenly slipped out from behind the clouds and with its brilliant rays of
light flooded this poor shepherd stable. At that moment, an Angel of the Lord appeared before the shepherds
and surrounded by a brilliant light, spoke in a very solemn voice: “Fear not for I bring you tidings of great joy

for you and for all the world! This day, a Savior Who is Christ the Lord has been born in the city of David!”

THE STABLE AT BETHLEHEM — THE HAPPINESS OF THE WORLD

The heavenly messenger had not yet finished when a multitude of heavenly beings appeared in the clouds
and the night resounded with their melodious song: “Glory to God in the highest and peace on earth to men of
good will!” The echo of their song struck the earth like rolling thunder, resounding over the plains and forests,
spilling over the hills striking the ends of the earth and then re-echoing back to the heavens. The song of the
angels filled the void that up to this time had existed between heaven and earth and in that moment God moved
closer to people and people moved closer to God. The shepherds were filled with fear. They fell upon their
knees and began to whisper to one another: “Let us go to Bethlehem to see this thing that has taken place which
the Lord has revealed to us!” They hastened and came and found Mary and Joseph and the new born Child
lying in a manger. Then the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and seen,
just as it had been told to them. — Oh, night of Wonder, night of love! Oh, night of miracles! Year after year we
celebrate this night with all its memories which fill people with tenderness. It is then that every human being is
moved by feelings of humble gratitude for this Christmas Gift sent from heaven. He became “the Light. The
Life and the Way” for all men of good will who in confusion of these times and in the whirlpool of life keep
their eyes focused on this stable in Bethlehem and on that which this stable teaches us!

Among all the legends about this night, I found the following episode dealing with Christmas Eve: “A little
old man joined the group of shepherds who were hastening to Bethlehem. He, too, wanted to see this wonder
which the angels had proclaimed! Every shepherd lay his little gift as an offering to the Child in the manger,
but the little old man had nothing to give. He looked around and felt bad that it was so cold in that stable. He
therefore left it and began rooting around outside hoping to find some flint with which he could start up a fire to
provide some much needed warmth for the young Mother and her shivering new-born Babe. Looking around
outside, there were no homes nearby but in the distance, out in the field, he spied the glow of a bonfire and
hastened toward it. Arriving at the scene he saw little white lambs asleep all around the fire. They were being
guarded by a huge shepherd who had also dropped off in sleep. Huge dogs, the guardians of this flock suddenly
awoke and tried to bark — but had no voices. They then jumped on this little old man and tried to bite him, but it
was as if their jaws had turned to stone and they could not harm him. The old man tried to get around the

sleeping lambs and in doing so tramped on several of them, but not one moved or awakened. The shepherd
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awakened and threw his iron-clad staff at the little old man but this staff cut through the air with a whistling
sound and instead of striking the little old man, it fell out in the field, far from him.

When the little old man begged for permission to take some fiery coals and sticks of fire, the huge shepherd
agreed knowing that this stranger will not be able to benefit from this permission for there were no big coals left
nor was there any container in which he would be able to pick up or carry those coals. To his amazement, he
watched the little old man select and with his bare hands pick up the largest glowing coals which did not burn
his hands nor his cloak. The shepherd was totally puzzled. “What a strange night”, he thought, “when the dogs
do not attack a stranger, lambs do not awaken even when tread upon, my staff will not strike this man and the
fire does not burn him!” So he joined this unusual old man and in a little while they came to the tumblé-down
stable where they found the poor Mother and her Child. The stable was so cold and damp! Despite the fact that
this shepherd was hard-hearted and merciless by nature, he was touched by the sight of so much poverty and he
offered this Little Family a soft white lamb-skin in which to wrap the shivering Infant. As soon as he had
carried out this kind act, the shepherd’s eyes opened and he saw and understood what he had not understood up
until that moment. Suddenly, the stable was filled a blazing light and with angels playing on silver instruments
and singing the beautiful song about the Savior Who was born that night in order to save man. It was then that
the shepherd understood everything: the goodness of animals and things and great joy of all creation for the
Savior had come!

This is such a lovely legend! It is lovely an charming because it presents to the world a new epoch of
love, peace and goodness which had been unknown to the people up until this time.

The shepherd knelt with bowed head and folding his hands he looked into the eyes of the Divine Child for a
long time. Finally, he stood and walked out of the stable. But he was no longer the same person who had
entered the stable out of pure curiosity. When he left, he was a totally changed man — a gentle and tender
person who was peaceful and patient! His countenance had lost its crude and tough appearance and he now
beamed with goodness and understanding. With a smile on his lips, he returned to his work as shepherd!”

Let us all go to the little stable — all without exception — both those who believe and those who don’t
believe, those of little or weak faith, those who doubt and those who are despairing! Let us all go, the old, the
young and the children, to that stable above which a star appeared on this vigil night proclaiming the birth of the
Eternal Word. With this birth was proclaimed the reign of a new law of love, justice and truth! Let us all go to
this little stable for it is well-worth it! There we will find a temple, a school and a pulpit! There, we will hear
such a simple and tender lesson that if all our trials and difficulties had not already disappeared, we will find
that they have greatly diminished and we will be facing a peaceful and satisfying future. Rays of heavenly light
will fall upon us! They will enlighten our minds, warm our hearts and enliven our very souls! It is worth going
to that little stable and crossing into the lowly and poor dwelling!

A mighty Ruler lies on a bed of hay — He Who left heaven and came to our tormented and life-wearied

humanity, under the appearance of a tiny, innocent, helpless Infant. This Baby Jesus, although He is so weak
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and helpless, already at that moment seems to be opening His lips and speaking in a loving, gentle voice —
“Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the Kingdom of God. Blessed are the meek, for they shall possess
the earth. Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted. Blessed are those who hunger and thirst
for justice, for they shall be satisfied. Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain mercy. Blessed are the
peace-makers for they shall be called the children of God. Blessed are those who suffer persecution for the sake
of justice, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. Blessed are you when they insult you and persecute you and
utter all kinds of evil against you falsely because of Me. Rejoice and be glad for your reward will be great in
heaven.” (Matt. 5:3-12)

How brief and yet how glorious is this lesson which this Child in the manger teaches us! It is the l\esson of
faith, hope and charity! It is a lesson which has been not only forgotten today, but it has been maltreated, cast
aside, despised and dismissed.

As you kneel before the crib, tear your thoughts away from the cares of daily life; raise your soul above all
the filth and growth of long years of fighting and in your thoughts go back to the early years of your childhood
when you spent so many pleasant and happy times at your mother’s knee! Return in thought to a year of your
youth when you looked to the future with deep faith and an unshaken trust!

And today? I repeat the question — “What about today?” Why has there been such a drastic change? The
lesson of this crib today is the same today that it always was. It is as lasting, as unchangeable as God Himself
is! Yet, people have diminished and stunted this lesson! This sublime lesson which was born with Christ, after
nineteen centuries of storms and persecutions is just as fresh and life-giving as it was then when the angelic
hosts proclaimed, “Glory to God in the highest and peace to men of good will!”

The Infant Jesus was the first to bring to all of humanity a true New Order based on the principles of
love of neighbor. This New Order of the Divine Infant upholds the defense of the poor and the little ones
who at that time were despised and disregarded. It commands everyone to forgive faults and to do good
to their enemies and never repay evil with evil. It forbids us to throw stones of condemnation against
sinners and the guilty. It teaches us to look at life courageously and to persevere in bearing the yoke of
life never fearing those who can kill the body but cannot touch the soul. It teaches that poverty is a
virtue, that gentleness; mercy and pity are godly characteristics and are not human weaknesses. It
promised that all those who live their lives according to the laws of this New Order of Christ will become
the light of the world and the salt of the earth! It is the same today as it was on the day of His birth that
He calls out and invites us, “Come to Me all of you who labor and are burdened and I will refresh you.
Take My yoke upon yourselves and learn from Me who am meek and humble of heart and you will find

rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy and my burden is light.”
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This New Order of Christ could have changed, as it was meant, and renewed the face of the earth and
created a new world: a world of understanding, peace and mutual respect, a world devoid of prejudices,
without extreme poverty, without injustice; a world where all are brothers and equal in Christ!

Let me return now to that Christmas legend. That huge shepherd who had such a merciless hard
heart, after much thought, finally understood that in that stable of Bethlehem was hidden the source of
love and sacrifice. He fell to his knees, bowed his head and folded his hands. Finally, he rose and left this
little stable. He was totally changed and was now tender and gentle. His countenance had lost its crude
and tough appearance and he now beamed with goodness and understanding. With a smile on his lips, he
returned to his drab, daily work as a shepherd! ’

Can we and shouldn’t we do just as much? We must become new people, we must be re-born! We
must all come together as one person with one heart!

I end my talk with the words of Bishop Bandurski: “Although it is sad and bloody in God’s world, it is
much worse in our Poland! The Infant Jesus Who is always the same and always full of love and
compassion, looks upon His poor afflicted children, extends His hands to them and calls out - “Come to
Me all you who are working and heavily burdened with cares and pain, and I will refresh you!” They who
love Jesus understand His voice and know that since the Son of God suffered adversity and misery and
bore the wounds of His Passion on His Body, it behooves His followers to carry their own cross after Him
patiently. Even more so, they should be prou'd of their participation in Christ’s sufferings and death. Let
us all firmly believe that only they who are closely united with God and thus become strong and heroic
will persevere and will not let themselves be broken midst the storms of this world.”

To these fervent words written by the Bishop in 1914, I would like to add another thought: “Having
been renewed in spirit, let us all join in singing - ‘Glory to God in the highest!" Then the angelic choirs of
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angels will respond to you -peace - ‘And to you, people of good will - peace!’ Peace on earth




