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This is what every person, what all of mankind admires, worships, praises and humbly thanks
God. The Divine Infant does not say anything. Despite that, His silence is the most eloquent and loudest
sermon that has ever been given by anyone anywhere.

Itis a sermon of Love and Peace. It is love that brought the miraculous Babe from heaven and
laid Him on the straw in a manger. The Son of God exchanged His throne of heavenly glory for a manger
in a stable —a manger of poverty, humility and abasement. Hat Divine Child came on earth in order to
announce Christ’s peace to the people along with Christ’s equality and brotherhood. And here we will
stop for a moment.

Sometimes it seems to a person that everyone in our times is having a nervous breakdown.
Everyone complains about everything and everybody. They are angry at God; they are angry with their
neighbors and are even angry with themselves. They complain about poverty, about difficulties, about
obstacles, about crosses and about various ailments. They accuse God of being unjust, that He has
forgotten them, that He is abandoning them.

Gazing at that manger, shouldn’t we be ashamed? Why doesn’t man want to learn? Why does a
creature want to be greater than the Creator? Don’t we want to learn from that Divine Child lying in a
manger? Cold, discomfort, being forgotten, being rejected — can’t we recognize where and in what lies
the happiness of every person?

But meanwhile, just as in our present times, disorder and confusion reigned; Indifference to
noble and sublime things; hatred of God and neighbor; injustice, egoism, hypocrisy, persistence, pride
and self-conceitedness.

The world admired proud and empty people. Everyone had as his one and only aim in life to
have wealth and honors. The height of happiness consisted in having comforts, pleasures and the abuse
thereof.

Poverty, humility and suffering were despised and cast aside. The Son of God was born in such
lowly and poor circumstances in order to lead this erring and roaming people out of its errors. In a small,
dark, stuffy stable, the Son of God was born in order to lead visibly convince people once and for all that
everything that people considered as necessary, all things that they madly loved and for which they

strived so stubbornly — all of that is of little value when it concerns peace, satisfaction and happiness.

He wanted to prove this by example, so that seeing Him lying in a manger, exposed to cold
weather, deprived of every comfort one could visibly be convinced that true happiness is not found
there and in those things which the world announces.

This Divine Infant, by His birth, teaches us what should be respected and what should be
disregarded, what we should love and what we should despise, what we should strive for and what we
should search for and what we should avoid.

Despite the fact that this Infant God is silent it seems that His simplicity and poverty reminds us
in a solemn voice: “If you do not become as little children, you will not enter the Kingdom of Heaven.”
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By this is He reminding us that we should model our life on His life? True, it doesn’t mean that
we should be as poor in material goods as He was, but that we should be poor in spirit so that we would
not be too attached to earthly goods and immerse our heart in that mad chase after worldly comforts.

Our Infant God does not demand that we should purposely seek humiliations, worries and
sufferings, but He demands that we show humility in success or prosperity, moderation and restraint in
the use of all life’s provisions and that we humbly agree with the verdicts of Divine Providence.

Gazing at this newly born Infant are we able to complain about our state and situation in life;
about our poverty, difficulties or our own suffering? Someone said that the manger in Bethlehem is the
best school of life. Why? because in that manger is philosophy, ethics and the theology of a happy,
peaceful and satisfying life.

But, one must go to that manger with faith, humility and love. It is only then that we will easily
understand why we are living and why we must suffer a little.

But now let us turn our gaze away from the manger and let us look at today’s world. The
teachings of the Crib and the Cross are about 2000 years old. It's a curious thing, that after 2000 years,
today they are not understood and are just as strange to the modern world as they were then in pagan
times. Truly, that civilization is strange which civilizes very little but paganizes them a great deal.

Science roams about in the darkness and its progress pushes nations back. Pagan principles
defend suicide, birth control and divorce. The science of the old-fashioned barbarians that justifies that
mistakenly-called mercy killing which in reality is murder due to hatred. Who in these times wants to
hear about love of neighbor, the forgiveness of hurts, about humility or patience?

It all just proves that there are very few people of good will, and as a result there is very little
serenity and peace in society, among nations and in the world.

If people would conform themselves to the truths which the Divine Infant began to announce in
that stable at Bethlehem, people would change and the hearts and thoughts of people would be reborn.
Then the peace of God would become prevalent and the peace of God, a blessed peace, a peace that is
most desired a general peace.

The feast of the Birth of Christ has a miraculous influence on every person regardless as to
whether he believes deeply and sincerely or whether his belief is weak, superficial and just out of
custom. On the feast of the Birth of Christ, poor people forget about their own misery and poverty,
because didn’t the Son of God come into this world as the poorest of the poor?

The sick forget about their aches and pains because the Divine Infant also suffered. Those who
are persecuted and worried forget about their vexations and full of fait h and courage they turn their
tear-filled eyes to the Infant with a plea for relief and also some joy. Even hearts that on other days are
cold and stony, on the day of the Birth of the Infant Jesus, they cast off from themselves the turtle’s
shell of aridity and hardness, and perhaps despite themselves, their hearts beat faster and more
sincerely, their faces clear up and a flash of good-will and understanding falls from their eyes.
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What a picture, the Bethlehem stable creates a magnificent picture with the manger in that
stable and in the manger, the little Son of God, the teacher of God’s truths without which man’s life is
empty and raw. It is only and exclusively on these truths that man can build his personal happiness and
the world can build a lasting and just peace.

The teaching brought to the world a respect for the dignity of a person regardless whether he is
poor or rich; it reminded us of the duty of the love of neighbor and the one and same justice for
everyone.

On Christmas Day let us go to that poor stable in order to give our humble thanks to that Baby
Jesus for humbling Himself for the good of mankind. Let us also take Him all of our pains and worries,
our reverence and pleas. Let us also beg that Divine Child for His protection, help and blessing.
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December 18, 1955
| greet all of you my dear fellow countrymen with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

Next Saturday will be the Vigil of the Birth of Christ, and on Sunday we will celebrate the Birth of
the Son of God. At the very thought of this great feast, hearts beat livelier, brows are smoothened, joy
shines from people’s eyes and a smile of serenity and peace is seen on people’s lips.

There is no need to wonder about this because this solemnity does not refer to one country,
one nation or only to one religion. It refers to the whole world and to all of humanity, regardless of their
race or religion. The Son of God did not come exclusively to one nation, but He was sent to the whole
world in order to save the entire human race. The Teacher, the Redeemer, the Savior of the world.

He brought with Himself a new teaching that had not yet been heard of, even today, and after
twenty centuries, still not understood nor exactly carried out because truly this teaching, despite its
charm and attraction, seems to be beyond the people’s strength.

It is a teaching of love and peace; it is a teaching of mercy and pity; it is a teaching of forgiveness
and forgetting; it is a teaching of humility, of being quiet, of being dedicated, a teaching of hidden work
which leads to conquering inclinations, impulses and evil as well as prizes that last forever and never
ending happiness for momentary, quickly passing crosses.

Since the coming of the Son of God was foretold for ages, people were awaiting this coming with
impatience. They lost hope seeing how people walked in intellectual darkness and strayed into the
swamps of a debased life until suddenly, in an insignificant town that was little known, an unheard of
miracle took place in a cold stable where “the Word became Flesh!” This Savior and Teacher began His
life in a stable and ended it on a cross.

It is no wonder that when He came into the world, the heavens opened out of admiration of the
mercy of the Creator and an angelic choir, in great joy started singing that glorious hymn: “Praise on
high to God and on earth peace to people of good will!”

Every year, that miraculous Bethlehem night, that same angelic song, that same stable, that
same manger and we await this solemnity with yearning and longing as though it were for the first time
in our life. From this point, to my talk entitled:

JOYFUL NEWS

“During the reign of Octavian Augustus, in the forty-second year, when there was universal
peace throughout the land, in the sixth epoch of the world, Jesus Christ the eternal God and Son of the
Eternal Father, wanting to sanctify the world with His most gracious coming, conceived by the Holy Spirit
and after nine months from His conception, was born of the Virgin Mary in Bethlehem of Juda and
became Man!”




image2.jpeg
Thus it reads in the Roman Martyrology, or the catalogue of martyrs and saints, written in the
order of months and days for church usage.

Now, a short writing from the Gospel of St. Luke: “At that time, the shepherds said to one
another: Let us go to Bethlehem to see this Word which has happened, which the Lord has made known
to us. And they went eagerly and found Mary and Joseph and the Infant lying in a manger.

When they saw this, they made known the message that had been told them about this Child.
All who heard it were amazed by what had been told them by the shepherds.

Then the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and seen just as
it had been told to them.”

The history of those times compares the world of that time to a ship without a rudder and
without a steersman, thrown against the cliffs of unquiet, uncertainty, dissatisfaction and despair. The
world was drowning. It was drowning in a sea of paganism and immorality. The minds of people were
getting dull, they were expiring; hearts were hardened, turning into stone. Even that nation that was
chosen by God, to whom God had shown so much protection, mercy and pity for thousands of years,
now became blind and deaf. It no longer saw the tablet with the Ten Commandments, nor did it listen to
the voice of the Creator, nor of those who in the course of centuries, spoke to them in the name of God.
The lower this nation fell, the more explicit was its faithlessness.

Greece, the cradle of wisdom and learning, became a school of vileness and depravity. This
nation blundered in darkness despite deifying the sun, the moon and the stars. The nation paid no
attention to the warnings and exhortations of wise men and philosophers. It fell on its knees and deified
animals and built them temples.

The Romans had countless gods and goddesses, guardians of every vice, of every ugliness and of
every sin. Beasts were more valuable and more respected than people. The Roman legions brought
crowds of thousands of slaves from their conquered countries whom they forced to build their huge
amphitheaters, magnificent triumphal arches and majestic temples in honor of their gods and goddesses
while feeding them only bread and water. These workers were falling like flies.

A blush of shame floods one’s face when one reads about the situation of women and children.
They tore away from the woman all respect, reverence and honor. They trampled her meaning and
dignity. The children were drowned like rats. They were thrown into gutters or onto garbage dumps.
They were also thrown to the dogs that devoured them.

This is what the world looked like when finally, our Creator had mercy on this erring people who
were pacing blindly and helplessly and He sent His Son to help them. The description of the birth of the
Divine Infant is short and simple. However, it is miraculously attractive in its brevity and simplicity.

His foster father and the Blessed Mother, following the commands of the Roman Caesar
Augustus, were on their way to the town of Bethlehem in order to register there where their family
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originated. Since both Joseph and Mary were descendants of King David, and Bethlehem was the city
from which King David came, that is where they were going.

Divine Providence arranged that they did not find any place to stay in Bethlehem. Therefore,
they went beyond the town. They came upon an old stable that was neglected and deserted and was far
from the tumult and noise of the people.

It was here, that very night: “It happened that her days were fulfilled for her to give birth. And
she gave birth to her first born Son, wrapped Him in swaddling clothes and placed Him in a manger.

And there were shepherds in that 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. The
shepherds were struck with great fear and fell to the ground.

The messenger of the Lord said to them — ‘Do not be afraid! Behold, | 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 an Infant wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a
manger.”

And suddenly, the heavens opened and there was a multitude of the heavenly host with the
angel, praising God and singing — “Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace to men of good will.”
The choirs of angels vanished, but the dazzling brightness hovered above that area for a long time.

| doubt whether human lips know how to correctly explain what was then happening in the
minds and hearts of the shepherds. Emotionally touched, joy, curiosity and gratitude filled the souls of
these simple, sincere and hard-working shepherds.

They were encouraging one another to go as quickly as possible to that stable where that
miracle of miracles happened, where a Savior came into the world; where in a manger, the Almighty Son
of God was resting, under the appearance of a small, helpless child.

The shepherds spoke to one another in emotional tones that were hushed as though they did
not want to reveal the news that had been announced to them by a heavenly messenger. They
whispered: “Let us go to Bethlehem to see that Word that has happened.”

And they went. They found Mary, Joseph and the Infant in the manger. And having seen Him
they understood the words which had been told to them about this Child.”

St. Justyn, a philosopher, explains that the shepherds believed that the Child brought into this
cold world a piece of heavenly light, love and sincerity. They believed that now a spirit of peace, unity,
equality and brotherly love will flourish among the people.
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They believed that in that small weak Being is hidden the Almighty Son of God, the Messiah that
has been awaited for 4000 years not only by the chosen people but by all of humanity without
exception.

The Jewish nation has a long history behind itself. I'm speaking of its history up to the time of
the Birth of Christ. This nation at times rebelled against God, deserted God and created their own gods
to whom they bowed. It had broken away from God’s commandments and forgot about them. Many
crossed over to the side of the pagans, adopting for themselves their customs that were lowly and vile.

The Lord God reprimanded and punished this unfaithful nation, but at the same time God
reminded them that in time He will send them a prophet, a teacher and a Savior.

Finally, that moment arrived. That moment that was awaited for such a long time, was
announced by the unearthly brilliance of a miraculous star and by the lips of a heavenly messenger:
“Today a Savior has been born Who is Christ the Lord in the town of Bethlehem.”

In imagination, let us go to that stable behind the walls of that little known town of Bethlehem.
It stands deserted, neglected and cold. But above it there twinkles some sort of an unusual star that
flooded the stable and its surroundings with its rays.

Without difficulty we see the manger and in it the most beautiful newly-born Child in swaddling
clothes. This Child is lying on straw and is trembling from the cold. Near the manger stands His foster-
father, a worker, a carpenter. He is serious, concentrating and very worried.

The Mother is seated on the other side and with maternal love is contemplating her first-born.
Don't take your eyes from that crib. Look at that Child. He is your God! God, Whose unlimited love
forced Him to leave His heavenly throne and put Him into this crib in the stable. This is your Savior, Who
out of pity for man, took on the body of a Child, so that with His simplicity, poverty and helplessness He
could attract every person to Himself.

Thus, under the appearance of that weak, helpless Child is hidden the omnipotence, the power,
the wisdom and everything that is Divine.

Oh, yes, He is the Teacher Who is the Way, the Light and the Truth; He is the teacher of the
lesson of love, Who will remove the old pagan law of: “an eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth” and He
will announce a new law which forces a person to forget wrongs and hurts and to forgive if one wants to
be forgiven by the Creator.

Finally, what lesson does this Child give? The people will hear it and it will resound thus:
“Blessed are the poor in spirit for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. Blessed are the meek for they will
inherit the land. Blessed are they who mourn for they will be comforted. Blessed are they who hunger
and thirst for righteousness for they will be satisfied. Blessed are the merciful for they shall be shown
mercy. Blessed are the clean of heart for they shall see God. Blessed are the peace-makers for they shall
be called the children of God. Blessed are they who are persecuted for the sake of righteousness for
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theirs is the kingdom of heaven. Blessed are you when they insult you and persecute you, and utter
every kind of evil against you because of Me.

But, don’t turn away yet. Just look, do you see those darling little hands shaking from the cold?
Try to understand that they are the omnipotent hands that created me, you and the entire world.

Listen to the weak breathing of that little chest; that breath is the beginning of every human
soul which has a beginning but will have no end for it is a part of the spirit of God.

Do you see those bright innocent eyes that are gazing at the world with wonder and fear? These
are the same eyes before which no secret can ever be hidden. They can see through the thickest veils of
the heart and of conscience. They see the most hidden secrets of human life.

Nevertheless, now that entire omnipotence of God is hidden in that little Being; the majesty of
God covered by the shell of helpless humanity. Yes, that Little Child, that’s God! A God great and
powerful!

This Infant came into the world without any publicity, without any glory. He didn’t come in the
midst of thunder or lightning; nor with any majesty or power; He didn’t come to a palace or even to a
hut, but to a very poor stable that was even abandoned by the cattle.

That Divine Babe came choosing as a father a poor carpenter and for a mother, very poor Mary.
He came very quietly and modestly. There was a reason for that. And what was the reason? No one is
afraid of a child. No one runs away from a child. Everyone loves a child and is happy with a child.

History tells us that St. Andrew the Apostle described the Nativity of the Son of God so vividly
and eloquently that the learned in Athens were upset at the beginning and later they believed.

The homilies preached by the Apostles Peter and Paul in demoralized Rome, crushed the hearts
of the proud Romans and the crib conquered the Roman legions.

The short simple sermons of St. James the Apostle forced the wealthy and self-conceited
Spaniards to bend their knee before the Crib. St. Adalbert, in speech and song proclaimed to our
forefathers the Divinity of the Child in the manger. Saints Cyril and Methodius, in their short sermons
about the miraculous event in Bethlehem, converted the Slavic nations. St. Augustine and his
companions brought the hard Nordic people to the stable and to the crib. St. Boniface, in the same
manner, brought about the conversion of the barbaric hordes of Teutonic tribes.

The stable in Bethlehem, and in that stable, the manger and in that manger the Infant Savior
and by the manger the foster father, deep in thought and worried, along with Mary His Mother who is
lovingly gazing at the Child’s face. Before the manger there is gathered a group of shepherds while
above the stable there shines a brilliant star.




