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Not only the forces of ancient times, but also modern forces, the forces of the world that settle
their affairs with threats and force or the whip are terrified in the presence of the mystery of
Bethlehem, in the presence of the quiet force of the Divine Infant that is full of love and humility.

This world that is so absorbed in material matters and that worships force or power, cannot
understand how this happened; how this could have happened, that He who was born in a stable, not in
the midst of abundance and comforts, that this Son of a carpenter, an ordinary worker, has moved,
changed and after 2000 years is still changing the face of the earth.

This misunderstanding of Him Who 20 centuries ago was born in a poor stable was constantly
repeated and is repeated even in these present times. People are always repeating Pilate’s question:
“So, are you a King?”

The mystery of the birth in Bethlehem suggests that strong but, at the same time weak
question, that is a horrible and pregnant question for the world, when we recall that poor stable and
those external circumstances in which Christ came into this world and in which He lived and taught, but
at the same time Bethlehem reminds us that there are two forces that have been struggling for
centuries and are trying to seize all of humanity; the power of fists and the power of the heart; Egoism
and dedication.

Which of these two powers stirring the wheel of live, will be victorious? It is clear as day that
they can never be reconciled. The Child Jesus could not come to earth in the splendor of earthly glory,
because He was to change the face of the earth without the support of earthly forces. As St. Paul writes:
“But when the fullness of time had come that had been circumscribed by the verdicts of God, God sent
His Son, born of a woman in order to ransom us from sin and return us to be sons of God.” Jesus was to
change the face of the earth and to conquer death and therefore He brought with Himself a force that
was super mundane and indestructible.

Through the mystery of the Incarnation and Redemption, through Bethlehem and Calvary that
power flows down on people and transforms their lives in the way that the angels pointed out while
singing that night in Bethlehem: “Glory on high to God and on earth, peace to people of good will.”

Therefore, on that most wonderful night when the Word became Flesh was announced by choirs
of luminous spirits that that great historic truth, that true peace only arises then; when the good will of
people is bound with the praise of God therefore, when the regulator of life becomes the Voice of God
in man — his Conscience.

Therefore, this Bethlehem night announces to the world, among other things, this clear principle
that despite that striking brilliance, it is still not understood by people today, that neither fear, nor
interest, nor force, nor ambition will regulate or establish common life among all peoples if there is a
lack of people’s good will tied in with the glory of God.

One of the most outstanding statesmen not too long ago openly confirmed that despite the fact
that today there reigns an apparent peace, all of civilized humanity persists in anxiety and uncertainty as
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to what the morrow will bring. What causes this unrest and why this uncertainty despite so many
centuries of mental efforts of peoples’ minds and despite the unheard of triumphs of technology and so
many achievements in learning?

It is because people have placed all of their faith into a material force and they have torn away
and are turning away from the power of Christ which hid itself on that Bethlehem night under the small,
helpless figure of the loving Infant in the manger.

Considering this, aren’t there any more people now on earth who possess good will? Whoever
thinks so is greatly mistaken. There are many, very many people in the world who have a sincere and
fervent will to do good. And yet, there is no peace. On the contrary, there are pretty big conflicts and
misunderstandings between peoples and nations. Angers, resentments and grudges continue to live.
The specter of the atom bomb and the hydrogen bomb drives sleep from the eyes of millions of people.
There is no peace in the hearts of people even though they do not lack the good will of seeking peace
and building peace.

Have we therefore misunderstood the angelic blessing? The mistake sticks with us and not in
the angel’s words. We delude ourselves, believing in our own good will. Good will is not doing that
which we consider as good, but good will is doing that which God wants.

True, we could say that God is God therefore our cooperation is something He doesn’t need.
God can do without any cooperation from the side of man. He can do without our good will. He can do
without any of our effort. He, Who creates worlds, guards the order which He established in the
universe and does not need the will of man. He is too powerful for that.

Yet, even if that is how it is, God waits for our will. Events in the world are not accomplished
without man. The history of the world is written with the actions of people. God waits for us to conform
our will to His.

The modern world, the world of the 20" century, has chosen a rebellious attitude towards the
Will of God. It has followed the example of the Angel who denied service to the Lord. He threw off the
Will of God. He broke it in the domain of every one of the 10 Commandments.

He found himself false gods, material things, mammon and technology. He trampled the
institutions of the home and the family; he renounced any progeny; he began to kill, to covet and so on.
He replaced the word of truth with lying and cheating.

What good is it that people who are rebellious towards God want peace? What good is it if they
have the good will of avoiding wars when they do not have the good will of avoiding sin?

It was not to such people that the Angels promised peace on that miraculous night when the
Prince of Peace revealed Himself to the world in the stable at Bethlehem. Our will is only good than
when it completes itself, when it will be in agreement with the Will of God. Then at the feet of the
Divine Infant we will find happiness, satisfaction and joy, for all of that is included in the peace that is
promised to people of good will.
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December 19, 1954
| greet all of you my fellow country-men with the greeting, “Praised be Jesus Christ.”

To the east of the holy city of Rome lies Palestine, the Holy Land; Palestine, that land of national
and religious memories of Israel. That land, whose every ruin sings hymns of the greatness, of the glories
of Israel.

Israel lived in this country in the far past. It was this chosen country which was the only one
from among all those at that time that worshipped the true God whom they called Jehovah. To reward
them, God protected Israel in a special manner and bestowed special graces upon them, promising that
the Son of God will come from its people and will bring salvation to all nations, to all of mankind.

The promise of sending the Savior Messiah was handed down orally and in writing from
generation to generation. The nation of Israel awaited the fulfillment of that promise with impatience
and great longing.

In order to straighten out some very mistaken ideas of Palestine, let me tell you that the former
Palestine, that Palestine from ancient times, was not like the Palestine of our times. Today it is deserted.
Its fields lie fallow. The country is poor, wasted. Here and there ruins of majestic buildings and huge
palaces stick out, which testify to the greatness and power of God’s people.

In antiquity the fields of Palestine rustled with ears of wheat; on the slopes of the hills grew
vineyards, famous throughout the world at that time. The careful cultivation of their orchards yielded
abundant fruit, figs and olives. The hills of Lebanon were covered with huge cedar trees.

One need not wonder at this for thousands of hands, from generation to generation did not
spare effort, sweat and work for this beloved land, and through God for chosen Israel. Powerful Jehovah
strengthened and supported His people and the hope and waiting for the coming of the Messiah was
the vivifying dew for the souls of the believers.

The most beautiful and the most magnificent of all the cities was Jerusalem, with its temple, the
glory and pride of Israel. Jericho, famous on account of its brave defense against the attacks of enemies;
Capernaum, famous for its business of various peddlers.

Then also, in the hilly country of Judea, there lay this small, quiet town — Bethlehem. This was an
unknown town and was a place that was not known for anything. At that time it also looked different if
we can make such judgments from the ruins of old buildings.

In any case, it lay here, in this place and in this valley. Already in the eighth century before the
birth of the Christ Savior, the prophet Micheas foretold: “And you Bethlehem of the land of Juda, you
are the smallest among the princes, but from you will come the One who will rule all of Israel.”

The prophet Isaiah described even more specifically the qualities of the One Who was to rule:
“His name — most wonderful, councilor, God, father of the future, Prince of Peace.”
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From here we proceed to today’s talk entitled:
LET’S GO TO BETHLEHEM

Centuries have gone by. Finally the time arrived when the prophecies were to be fulfilled. The
road to quiet, little known Bethlehem was swarming with people. The Roman Caesar Augustus had
ordered a census of the conquered and captive people of Israel. Everyone had to go to sign up in the
place that he came from.

It was near evening that new travelers entered into the already filled town: an older man, poorly
dressed, leading a donkey on which sat a young woman wrapped in a kerchief. This husband was a lot
older than his wife who was unusually serious and beautiful. This was Joseph and Mary. They came here
all the way from Nazareth in order to fulfill the command of Caesar.

They were very tired from the discomforts of their journey and chilled from the cold that came
with the night and were looking for shelter. However, it was in vain. All of their pleas and begging were
in vain. The overcrowding in this town was so great that going from home to home, they met with the
same abrupt refusal everywhere. Who could care about these foreign and poor people?

After a long and fruitless search, when the hour was already late, they left this indifferent and
inhospitable town and found shelter in a stable where shepherds drove their animals in times of bad
weather.

“And it happened that while they were there” the Evangelist St. Luke tells us, “that the days
were fulfilled for her to give birth. And she gave birth to her first-born son and wrapped Him in
swaddling clothes and laid Him in a manger, for there was no room for them in the inn.

And there were shepherds in that region watching over and keeping the night watch over their
flocks. The Angel of the Lord appeared before 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 behold 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
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 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 those of good will.”

At that time the shepherds said one to another: “Let us go to Bethlehem to see this thing that
has taken place, which the Lord has made known to us. So they went in haste and found Mary and
Joseph and the Infant lying in a manger. And seeing, they understood the words which had been told to
them about this Child. Everyone who heard was astonished by what had been told them by the
shepherds. And the shepherds returned, praising and glorifying God for everything they had heard and
seen, just as it had been told to them.” Strange and miraculous was that single and one night in
Bethlehem.
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Later, the Magi will yet come from the Far East in order to give homage to this Jesus Who was
born this night. Not much later, the flight to Egypt will take place from the soldiers of the angry, jealous
and vengeful Herod. And again Bethlehem will remain a quiet little town that is an out-of-the way
neglected town.

Centuries have passed since that miraculous night. But, despite the dispersion of the Israeli
nation which didn’t want to receive the newly—born Messiah, the country of Israel became the Holy
Land for Christian nations and millions of lips and hearts, year after year, repeat the mystery of that
miraculous night in Bethlehem. The mystery of the Birth of God.

When we hear these words: The Birth of Christ, the scene of that night in Bethlehem is replayed
before the eyes of our soul again in all of its majesty and all of its simplicity. As the solemn and joyous
song of the choirs of angels spreads, we see the frightened faces and hear the shouts of the puzzled
shepherds. We see the splendor of the miraculous star above the stable. Involuntarily, our souls fly away
into a country of the past and delights in the sight of the stable and the Child in the manger.

For us Polish people, the Birth of Christ has within it the character of a family holy day,
surrounded by the rays of carols and shepherd songs in which the main note dominates, the better choir
song made up harmoniously of the great and sincere love of the Infant God.

The Birth of Christ, that is not a legend which changes and disappears in time, but it is a fact, a
reality which lasts; it is not a fable nor a fairy tale which breaks down, but it is a truth full of radiating
hope, which in spite of adversities, continuously presses forward and conquers the hardest hearts with
the warmth of love.

For the radiant splendor of the stars of Bethlehem, that is not the flash of a weak light that is
barely burning faintly and going out, but a spark of the love of God which is to warm and set the souls of
people on fire so that they would love Him who left a happiness that was not troubled by anything, and
entered among people who were weak, imperfect, infirm and sinful, in order to share with man the
pains and toils of an earthly life.

The Divine Infant comes to earth in order to draw everyone to His heart, to strengthen the
people who are distressed by uncertainties, in order to pour into souls that are hurting, relief and
courage.

But the Divine Infant did not only come on earth in order to save us, but He also wanted to
teach us true love. He was also desirous of cleansing the human soul that had been weakened by sin
from all the filth of envy, hatred and egoism so that it may love that which is great, sublime and noble.

As for true love this is not only feelings but refers to actions. That is why that Son of God and
Savior of the world gave us in that crib a passionate proof of His great love for us: He left the happiness
of heaven and came down to earth to drink from the chalice of life’s daily difficulties.
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But even that was still too little for Him. The stable and the crib was not enough for Him. He
moved much farther, for after a very hard life full of difficulties and sufferings, He chose the cross, and
on this cross death.

It might seem that all of humanity, without any exception would answer this proof of love by the
Infant God with unanimous love and sincere gratitude. But the hardness of hearts and the blindness of
all of the people’s senses can also be called a mystery.

Even today, there are so many Christians for whom the feast of the Birth cf Christ is not a holy
day of love they do not have the Infant Jesus in their hearts. They do not possess Him because they
threw Him out of their souls. In such souls there is no room for the Infant Jesus. “He came unto His own,
but His own received Him not.”

Every year on that miraculous eve of the Birth of Christ, heavenly music lovingly flows from the
stable in Bethlehem to the people. With this love with which the Creator of the world loved this world to
such a degree that He gave His Only Begotten Son so that whoever would believe in Him, would not
perish, but would have eternal life. Thus it was that on that miraculous heavenly night, true Love was
born on earth.

This child, lying on hay in a manger, revealed to the world something that the world until then,
did not know. Heaven kissed the earth and from that kiss a new rainbow showed above the world.
Hence, even today, the Crib of Christ still shows up on the cloudy surface of the world and moves
everyone who has at least a spark of faith and awakens in him a love for the Infant God, resting on a
handful of straw in the stable at Bethlehem.

Therefore, it is no wonder that every time a quiet December night sparkling g with stars, the
bells ring out calling us to Midnight Mass, joy and happiness fill our hearts because the most beautiful
feast is near — the Birth of Christ.

The bells seem to be calling out: “Go to Bethlehem and there you will see what has happened.”
You will see that Word which became Flesh and is wrapped in swaddling clothes and lies in a manger.
What will He tell you? About the mercy of the Heavenly Father.

He will tell you about His Father Who watches over the world; Who when humanity tears itself
out of His arms in order to carouse or riot on their own roads and to head for the abyss of sin, crime and
damnation. He doesn’t abandon that soul.

With a Father’s hands, He hurries with help, while already this fallen person is in sad
circumstances, which often gives rise to despair — God mercifully lifts and upholds him. He does not
renounce him or condemn him, despite his frequent falls, despite his frequent trampling of His
commandments; despite his shameful ingratitude that pushes man to his loss.

It is exactly in such moments that seem hopeless that our heavenly Father hurries with help. He
is always merciful and almighty. As a Redeemer, He does not give us an angel, nor a saint, nor some
creature, but His Beloved Son, Jesus Christ.
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In what form? Not as a powerful master, king or leader, unapproachable in majesty and glory.
The Son of God, Redeemer and Savior, takes on the form of man, putting out all of the flashes of
Divinity; He comes to us in the form of a sweet, disarming, helpless, approachable Baby. Who fears such
an Infant?

Let us all go to Bethlehem. For there, from that crib, the newborn Child confidently reaches out
His arms to all, without any exceptions; to the just and to sinners; to the simple and to the seers; to
children and to the elderly.

Who will not love this newly born Savior? Who will not fall down to those little, holy hands? At
the very mention of this scene, St. Paul, deeply moved, wrote: “The grace of our Savior God has
appeared to all the people and it teaches us that we should reject atheism and lust and live piously on
this earth.” We should live piously!

This is the one and only condition — a good and sincere will. A condition about which the Angels
sang over the stable at Bethlehem: “Glory to God on high and on earth peace to people of good willl”
Hurry to the Child, whoever you are. You say that heavy dark clouds covered your life along with extinct
stars of faith, hope and love?

The Child in the manger has a tiny hand, but that hand is almighty and He will willingly stir up
and light these stars again.

You say that your conscience is burdened with faults, reproaches and a lack of peace. This Child, this
Lamb of God, who smooths over sins, eve4n if they are as numerous as the grains of sand on the sea
shore.

You say that you are abandoned, disappointed and have suffered a wrong. This Child God will
later have to wander over the earth, misunderstood, misjudged, unjustly treated and persecuted. Why
this Babe is the King of wanderers, of the oppressed and of the persecuted.

Have you never heard that Polish carol in which we sing that: “That Child brings graces to those
who ask forgives sins and gives joy. O Lord our Holy One, an inconceivable miracle.”

The newly born is waiting for you, waiting for your rebirth. He desires that your heart become a
crib for Him. He longs to rest in your crib heart. Will you be as cold and hard as the inhabitants of
Bethlehem once were and will you refuse Him shelter in your heart? Remember that asking you for
hospitality is the God of Love and Mercy.

The miraculous night in which the Word became Flesh, possesses an unspeakable charm; a
charm which unites and joins human hearts. On that night, the fire and the vehemence of people’s
passions subside and quiet down considerably, hatreds dwindle, hands are extended to agree with one
another and lips speak words of forgiveness and friendship. Material and brutal force are scared to
death for the Lord of the heavens, stripped of His power and glory comes into this world; for He Who
commands all of the elements, Who has authority over life and death, has willingly submitted to His
creatures.




