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This greatest grace, this most splendid gift given to man by God, appeared without any pomp or
showmanship. The little town was filled with various dignitaries and prominent officials. None of them
knew anything of the miraculous birth, no one realized that the Savior was so near.

However, the shepherds knew about this. They were simple, hard-working people, people
whose hearts were soft, sensitive and emotional. A human life, dignity and value should be respected
and judged according to its inner spiritual meaning which appears externally and cannot be hidden from
the eyes of the world. The birth of Christ gives us the possibility of recognizing the t rue actual value of
man as a child of God and brother to the Savior and our brother also.

When | was a cleric and that was a long time ago, | read somewhere, a beautiful story entitled
Why Did They Ring? This story was so simple and so cordial that | was forced to read it several times. It
stayed in my memory.

“Near a big city in which there stood a huge royal castle, there also stood a high, a very high hill.
At the very top of that hill, a beautiful cathedral was built from the offerings which poured in from the
entire country, beginning with the king down to the peasant. The cathedral was decorated artistically
and richly. This edifice made a huge impression on everyone, especially the very high steeple, the tip of
which seemed to touch the overhanging clouds. The people maintained that only the angels were
capable of playing the various melodies on the series of big and small bells that were hung in the tower.
In addition, these bells will ring out during the time of some sort of great and worthy offering.

Little Petey and his brother sometimes heard how their elders talked about these miracles. They
often visited this cathedral. However, their greatest desire was to take part in the Midnight Mass on
Christmas Eve. Their boyish dreams were to be soon realized.

Despite the fact that their parents were cold in regards to matters of faith, in the last minutes
they gave them their permission. The boys ran full speed to the cathedral in order to be on time.

On the way they discussed how wonderful it would be if during the Mass someone would give a
great offering for then surely the big and little bells would play an angelic melody from the tower of the
cathedral. And they would be eye-witnesses of this miraculous event.

When they could already see the gilded cross on the highest point of the tower and they were
beside the path-way, they heard some sort of moaning and weeping. The boys stood motionless. Fear
robbed their legs of power. They listened for a moment, undecided as to what they should do.

Little Petey finally began to move, step by step, to the place from which the sobbing came. With
difficulty, he recognized the figure of an old woman who evidently slipped on the ice and fell beside a
thick bush. She began to cry and complain, begging not to be left alone there.

Petey felt that it was not wort h running to church and begging for help. No one would pay
attention to his plea. Yet, one couldn’t leave this old woman here along. The cathedral is already so
close but that old woman is even closer.

He wiped away his tears with his sleeve, reached into his pocket and handing the few coins to
his little brother, he whispered — “Now hurry to the cathedral and watch everything carefully for the
both of us. You're going to see beautiful things, and you're going to hear beautiful songs. And when no
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one is looking go close to the altar and put this money on it as an offering from me. | will remain here by
this old woman to make sure that she does not freeze to death.”

The younger brother hurried alone to the cathedral. This house of God never seemed so huge or
s0 beautiful to him as it did that night. What beautiful singing! The ceremonies were so uplifting and
there were so many people. Head after head; wide-eyed; the little boy watched everything.

On one side of the sanctuary, the bishop sat surrounded by clergy. On the other side sat the king
and queen surrounded by their retinue.

During the Offertory, a man, dressed in his Sunday best, approached the altar, and in the name
of his country-men, made an offering of a basket full of gold. Seeing all of that gold, the little boy said to
himself: Wow! Now for sure those bells will respond with their miraculous melodies, for sure a basket of
gold is not the usual, ordinary offering.” Who knows whether everyone present there wasn’t thinking
the same way. However, the bells were silent.

Then the king arose; with a slow and majestic step, he ascended the steps, took in to his hands
the royal crown which up until now had adorned his head and he placed this mass of gold and precious
stones on the altar as a gift from himself and from his queen.

At the sight of such a sacrifice the people began to whisper in astonishment:
If that orchestra of bells in the belfry doesn’t ring now then they probably never will.” But the bells were
silent! After a few minutes of almost grave-like silence, the organ on the choir began to play.

Petey’s little brother could not get through the crowd in order to put that money on the altar
from his good, loving brother so he was waiting until the Mass would end.

After the last Gospel, the crowds moved towards the exits. At that moment the little boy
managed to break through the lines of the faithful. He then went behind the Communion railing and
stood by the steps leading to the altar. From that point he threw Petey’s coins on the altar.

At that moment, when those coins had scarcely fallen to the altar, the sound of the bells in the
belfry was heard playing a melody of angelic music. Marvelous tones flowed from the throats of the
swinging bells and from the smaller bells.

The vast crowd of people, as though by command, turned their eyes towards the main altar.
They saw how Petey’s little brother with tiny steps was going through the sanctuary and headed for the
exit.

We are standing at the threshold of a holy day. Before the eyes of our soul a stable, with a crib is
being drawn. The personification of poverty, love, dedication and service rests in that crib. This, we must
remember, is not for a day, not just for the holiday season and not just for a year, but for our entire life.

The holy day of Christ’s Birth is a time of concentration, meditation and reminiscence. It is, at
the same time, a time of joy and hope. The Birth of Christ, or Christmas has within itself some sort of
charm, some sort of unspeakable mood, when, above the greyness of every day, the mind rises to a
greater mystery through which “the Word became Flesh.”
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Already on the eve of the vigil, the Baby Jesus calms the chaos of the world, not by fear and
terror, but by a union of hearts when doubts are quieted, hatreds diminish, one’s palms reach out in
reconciliation and lips speak words of friendship and love.

It is perhaps the only evening in the course of the year when from the various sides of the entire
world, the constantly ruling force and that which is brutal, that rules by numbers and by the weight of
gold, counted out, egoistic material comes down.

God is being born, therefore that brutal force trembles; the fire of human passions becomes
vigorous; the glare of hypocrisy and false showings in the world is darkening. Power is trembling, for the
One who is covered with glory is coming into the world cast aside, for He who commands all the
elements, who rules over life and death voluntarily surrenders to His creatures.

The powers of this world that settles its affairs by means of threats, the whip; by force, by
bribery and lying are surprised in the presence of the mystery of Bethlehem in regard to the quiet power
of Christ, full of love and humility.

This world, plunged in materials, worshipping force and power, could not understand how it
happened that the One who was born in a stable, not in the midst of the learned or the philosophers,
nor among knights or philanthropists; that He, the Son of a carpenter, a common laborer, moved,
changed and altered the face of the earth.

The drama of not understanding Him, who close to two thousand years ago “was born in a poor
stable” did not come to a standstill in time, did not happen only on Golgotha, but constantly repeats
itself.

There is no such epoch, there are no such historical moments so that those strong and at the
same time weak questions of Pilate did not stir up anxiety and hope: “So then You are a King?”

The secret of Bethlehem brings forth that terrible and pregnant question for the world when we
recall that “miserable shed” and those external conditions with which Christ came to earth, in which He
lived and taught. But at the same time, Bethlehem reminds us that there are two forces struggling for
centuries trying to pervade humanity; the force of fists and the force of the heart — egoism and sacrifice.
Which of these two forces that move the “Wheel of Life” will win? For they will never agree.

Jesus could not come into the world in the splendor of earthly glory, in the type of a Messiah,
Ruler disposing of material advantages. Then He would not overcome the enormous amount of evilin
the world in the presence of which the greatest power of man is like the weak, momentary, fleeting will
o’ the wisp.

What are the rulers and powerful men of the earth in comparison to the physical power of the
material world, in comparison to the elements, in comparison to the elements tied in with space and
time, which cause in the physical world continuous changes and deaths.

No ruler, even if he ruled over the entire world, can stop changes, the rotation of heavenly
bodies and the transformation in materials which causes decay. Therefore, He who was to renew the
face of the earth, did not base his mission on the powers of the earth “but when the fullness of time
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came that was planned by the verdicts of God, God sent His Son born of a virgin, in order to redeem us
from sin and He returned to us the sonship of God.”

Thus, to redeem mankind from sin and to give her through the supernatural force of grace, the
sonship of God — this is the basic purpose of the Word Made Flesh. This is work which Christ came to
fulfill here on earth. “For God” St. Thomas writes, “as Infinite Goodness, it was fitting to share Himself
with a creature at the highest level which happened through the Incarnation.

Napoleon the Great understood perfectly and completely valued that supernatural force of the
mission of Christ and he spoke thus to General Bertrand: “This is what really makes me think the most
and without a doubt confirms the Divinity of Christ. | also succeeded in influencing people ... At one
bow of my head, armies went into battle, but | had to be present encouraging them by my words and
example. | feel within myself a magic force of dealing or operating on people’s free will, but | cannot
pour this into someone else. | do not know the secret to immortalize my name in the souls of people
without material means. How huge is the abyss between the eternal kingdom of Christ, both God and
man and my misery.”

Napoleon, who knew people, understood that He who was to change the face of the earth, who
was to conquer death, brought with Himself a power that was other-worldly and invincible.

Through the mysteries of the Incarnation and Redemption, through Bethlehem and Calvary, that
force flows down on the people and changes their lives in the manner in which the heavenly
messengers indicated while singing that night in Bethlehem: “Glory to God in the highest and peace on
earth to people of good will!”

Therefore, on that wonderful night when “the Word became Flesh” it was already announced by
choirs of angelic spirits that great historic truth, that true peace arises only then when the good will is
tied to the glory of God and when the regulator of life becomes the Voice of God within a person —
conscience.

Therefore, that Bethlehem night reminds everyone that neither fear, nor compulsion, nor
interest, nor ambition never normalizes common life among people if there is a lack of good will tied to
the glory of God.

The present times, despite promises and vows, despite treaties and agreements, despite
assurances and oaths are fluent, uncertain, full of anxiety and expectations. All of the civilized people
await some sort of alarm. Where are these fears and uncertain ties coming from? And this despite so
many efforts of people who were geniuses, despite the unheard of triumph of technicians, despite so
much acquired knowledge?

And this state of uncertainty and worried of the people of the earth changing itself every certain
time info a threat before a new fire, will continue to exist as long as the men of the state will be
represent ting only the material force, operating apart from the force of Christ.

There probably isn’t a single heal thy thinking person in the world who would not reflect over
the question, “What has actually led the world and people to that which we are experiencing today?”
“Where is the way out?” everyone is asking.
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“What can save the world?” “What can the people protect from destruction?” Certain so-called
progressives and pseudo-scholars are seeking answers in principles and in learning which would want to
ruin everything that still remains of religion; such people are striving to wipe out all of the principles and
ideals of Christ; others, wrapped in a spirit of a philosophy that is full of hatred, basing themselves only
on human intelligence, want to bring peace to the world and make people happy with their pagan and
barbaric systems.

The true and honest scholars are calling for a speedy and general return to the eternal truths in
God’s commandments and in the true teachings of the Master from Nazareth. It is only in these that
they see any help and rescue of the world and its people.

The world and humanity desperately need Christ. As long as learning, progress, business,
industry, politics and diplomacy remain blind to the ideals and deaf to the lessons preached by the Poor
Master from Nazareth, it is that long that the neo-pagan savagery will rule on earth.

Not long ago, a certain woman of letters wrote out such a complain t: “In every sphere of life we
have killed the teaching of the Babe of Bethlehem, and therefore we have killed the respect for the laws
of man, for the respect for the meaning and dignity of the human soul, for laws, for truths and for
Christian civilization. The teachings of the Divine Infant were betrayed shamelessly; as a result of this a
new break down threatens humanity which will be more brutal, more destructive and more oppressive
than that in ancient Greece and Rome.”

Now, let’s break away for a moment from these gloomy and disturbing scenes and return once
more to the stable in Bethlehem. This Divine Babe was born so poor and lowly in order to lead people
out of their mistaken outlooks on life and on the source of life’s happiness.

At that time, supposedly as it is presently, people considered authority, holding office, honors,
riches and the free and wide usage of things as sources of true and complete happiness.

The Son of God, coming into the world, seemingly wanted to convince everyone how mistaken
they were and that that which they highly prized and loved the most , was only worthy of being
discarded and despised.

Therefore, He doesn’t astonish us with abundance and luxury, but He chooses for Himself that
which would bring us to love worries, humiliations and poverty.

He wanted men to see Him being born in a stable, placed in a crib, exposed to severe weather,
deprived of all necessities even the most primitive so that they could be convinced by their own eyes t
hat tyrue happiness does not depend on the use of dignities and honors, riches and comforts, but on the
disregard and break-away from them.

The Son of God came down to earth to show us he way to heaven and to salvation, and
therefore He chose such which is the surest one to lead us there.

In His birth, we notice humiliation, suffering and poverty. With His birth, He teaches what to
respect, what to disregard, what to despise, what to love or hate, what to strive after and what we
should avoid.
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The Savior is sincere wisdom, therefore He cannot make a mistake. Considering this, how can
we justify our pride, our self-centeredness, our love for comfort? The Son of God did not come to us
surrounded by a bright cloud, with thunderbolts and flashes of lightning.

No, He lowered Himself to us as a loving, charming Infant with a baby’s usual sincerity,
innocence and sweetness. Why? In order to win over our minds, hearts and souls.

Kneeling before the crib, let us be filled with the emotions flowing to us from the Newly Born
Infant! Let us resolve to put into practice all of the examples which the Divine Infant gives us at His birth.
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December 21, 1958
| greet all of you, my dear fellow country- men with the words — “Praise be Jesus Christ.”

In that small and little known and poor Bethlehem, for days tempers were boiling over. In the
homes there was a great congestion. On the streets there were crowds of people coming from near and
from far. In the offices, officials are taking an account of the people and taxing them accordingly.

All of the protests and threats of the noisy tax collectors are worthless. Such is the command given on
the force of the decree of Caesar Augustus, who wanted to verify the number of his subjects in this huge
Roman Empire and at the same time, he wanted to strengthen his country’s treasury.

Everyone, regardless of his age and the condition of his health, was forced to go to the town
from which he originated. Therefore, both Joseph and Mary from Nazareth, were on the road to the
town of David for Joseph was from the house and family of David.

The Evangelist gives us a very short account of this miraculous incident which took place during
that historical census.

Joseph was seeking shelter in one of the town’s inns. An inn, is a home for travelers, a guest
house, a little hotel. Even there, there was no room. The owner excused himself and impatiently
explained that it is necessary to make reservations earlier and not wait until the last minute. He cast an
angry, contemptuous look at Mary and slammed the door.

Joseph, who was very shy, knocked at the doors of several private homes. It was useless! It was
already getting dark. The dark shroud of night began to cover the over-crowded huts. The December
night put to sleep all of the noisy merry-makers. The streets were deserted, and it was only here or
there that some figure, wrapped in a thick and heavy cloak to protect himself from the piercing wind
and the dampness which jealously bit in through his clothing.

Joseph stands motionless alarmed. His teary eyes gaze upon the unwelcoming town. His eyes
penetrate the evening darkness and he gazes at the high limestone peaks.

Slowly and carefully, they go through the narrow street and come out into a field. They are
tired, uncertain, ignored by hearts that are as cold as that wind which is whining in a constantly angrier
tone.

Finally, they stand before a hill in which the shepherds had dug out a type of cave. And it was
empty. Four poles hold up the roof which is covered with straw. The walls create part if a rough, damp
boulder that is partially knaggy, crooked and the beams were put in crosswise; at the entrance, hanging
uselessly, leaky doors made of boards.

Inside, a limestone floor covered with nasty smelling straw, a ladder and a crib. It is a real stable,
dark, damp, neglected and abvandoned. And it was there that Christ was born — the Son of God, the
Savior of the world!

“And it so happened, while they were there, her 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.”
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ON THAT HOLY NIGHT

The Infant God lies on hay in a manger. Time after time He op[ens His dark, moist eyes and looks
at His Mother. It seems as if from that glance of the God-Man that there radiates a quiet, sweet
greeting: “Hail Mary! My Mother!”

And the Mother, in the greatest ecstasy, stares at the little face of her Son, tenderly leans over Him,
lower and lower, until she places her first, adoring, maternal kiss on His rosy lips, by which she wants to
say: “My Lord and my God!”

Then the joyful splendor in her eyes vanishes and clouds of sadness cover her face and brow and
her lips move as though she were saying — “My Son and my God! Forgive me for laying you in a cold crib,
on a coverlet for animals in such humiliation and poverty .. .”

The chosen father stands by serious, wrapt in thought. It is the silence of the Protector of the
newly-born Child that is more eloquent than all of the sermons in the world. The humble, hard-working
carpenter from Nazareth feels the responsibility and the huge worry that has fallen on his shoulders.

Suddenly, the silence of the night and the meditations of Mary and Joseph are broken by the
sound of human voices. The hoof-beats of hjorses and the hoofs of smaller animals are heard. They are
drawing closer. All the animals are running to the stable to be the first, after the angels, to pay homage
to their Lord and Creator.

Behind them are coming their guardians and shepherds and they are laying their poor riches at
the foot of Jesus’ crib, ei . . . butter, cheese, eggs, poultry, mushrooms and flour — it was whatever
anyone had and could bring! And the Divine Child smiled gratefully and it seemed that He raises His
hand and blesses those simple people.

Centuries have passed since that holy night on which the Son of God hid His divinity and showed
Himself to all of mankind in the form of a helpless Babe! Since that holy night, at least 2019 years have
passed, years that were often bloody, difficult and lacking in peace.

Despite that, humanity that was depressed and worried, always with the same joy and certain
longing, solemnly celebrated this birth of the Savior of the world that was full of grace and peace.

And in this year when that blessed night mercifully will cover the wounds and scars of the
human race, when the first star becomes radiant in the dark heavens, the entire world will greet the
Divine Child with a warm heart and a joyous song, for the solemnity of the Savior’s birth reminds the
world that — “on that high heaven, on that holy night, a star is being born, one of unusual power. And
wherever its rays fall among people, those people awaken better thoughts in the depth of their souls;
and it lovingly echoes in hearts at that time, that the Divine Infant has been born — and that it will be
somewhat better for people to go through life.”

The history of the Birth of the Savior, written in Scripture is brief, clear and simple. The history
of the Birth of Christ is a history of the love of God for the human race. A love that has no boundaries is
total and sacrificial.
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Scenes of happenings and incidents accompanying this miraculous coming to earth are all
grouped around Bethlehem that lay amid the hills of Judea. Nevertheless, the plans for this happening
belong to the eternal verdicts of the Wisdom of God the Father.

During the course of the centuries, God revealed these plans to mankind. He did this through
the lips of chosen men. Finally, in the fullness of time, God the Father sent His only Son, born of a Virgin
Mother, into the world. The Son of God took on the appearance, body and nature of a man so that He
could become the Redeemer and Savior of the world.

The birth of Christ is thus a completion and a fulfillment of a promise, as it also is at the same
time a beginning to the tragic symphony of salvation. It is an end and a beginning. This steep road began
with the Birth of Jesus and from His crib in the stable, His steep path, a path of thorns, which finally
ended on the heights of Calvary. It ended with His death on a cross.

The history of events from Bethlehem to Calvary, from the crib to the cross on which Christ was
hung and on which Christ lay down His life as an offering in satisfaction for the sins of mankind.
Mysterious and miraculous happenings, connected with the birth of the Savior were happening in this
cruel world that was wallowing in sin.

A proud, self-centered Emperor was on the throne of the Roman Empire which at that time was
at the height of its power. He was a tyrant who squandered the lives of his subordinates and wanted to
be considered a god.

It was he, who under the pretense of taking a census of the people. Gave out the order of
excessive and unjust taxation of his subjects without the least concern for their poverty, misery and
need.

It was only he who gave orders, others had to listen and carry them out as slaves under the
threat of punishment by death. The hearts of his subjects, along with all of the people’s hearts, found
themselves in the claws of cruelty, greed and egoism. It was a heartless world without any pity, in which
people were beaten and they made sacrifices to their gods out of people especially using slaves and
children.

Idolatry and superstition were in style and people were wallowing in puddles, filth and the
depravity of refined immorality. Christ revealed Himself in the arena of such a world; the Savior came to
such people.

There is no difficulty in presenting to ourselves in the true light the present situate ion and the
state of the world. We know from personal experiences. We understand what is happening in our hearts
and souls and how often we are forced to be ashamed of this. How many times we forget about our
human and Christian dignity and dropping our reins, we stride upon a path that is swampy and nasty-
smelling.

The world of our present times is a world of abuse, sin and offence, and the people are
indifferent, cynical and arrogant.
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We are unworthy and do not deserve the love of our neighbor. For others, we are severe,
absolute and unjust. For ourselves, we are magnanimous, gracious and indulgent; we let out our belt as
far as it can go.

We know how to judge our neighbor and to raise objections to him, we condemn him despite
the fact that he has the best intentions, maybe they are even holy. We are clean through earthly and
worldly in all of our beginnings. We either don’t know how or we don’t want to give God the first place
in our thoughts or in our hearts, but we are almost continually drowned in material and bodily things
and matters.

Then we are surprised that shallowness reigns in our thoughts; that an emptiness has taken root
in our hearts and a dryness and indifference has spread throughout our souls. Yes, our world is still a
world of transgression and sin. The majority, a huge majority of people not only do not honor the true
God, but they do not have the slightest idea of who God is.

As an example, let ‘s take our own country at these present times. Despite the fact that our
forefathers and the founders of our country with full handfuls have sown the American land with the
seeds of Christianity and despite their public affirmations that morality and order cannot exist without
faith, that a nation that does not want to serve God will serve tyrants and dictators, despite all of that, in
our times the majority of such who do not belong to any church, do not admit to any faith and do not
profess any religion, hide under the star-spangled banner. That is why the laws of God and the
commands of Christ are disregarded, broken and trampled upon!

The basic foundations of morality and decency are pushed into a corner, into a subordinate
place as being long ago worn out, out of style and rusty. Families are falling apart, the bonds of marriage
are bursting and family relationships are loosening.

The columns of newspapers are filled with descriptions of brutal and savage attacks, robberies
and murders. What is worse and most unsettling is the fact that to that list of transgressions, offenses
and deviations, young people and children so willingly turn

In our own country of America, quarrels, envy and greed, self-conceited ness have become so
deeply rooted and so wide-spread like never before. Wise men and the experts of this world write up
prescriptions and various medicines for these and various other imperfections. Their efforts are
powerless and ineffective.

This wave does not allow itself to be restrained, medicines do not work and injections do not
help. We will not find the right and efficacious medicine in chemical laboratories nor in the brains of the
learned because the first group is involved in creating instruments of destruction and murder; the others
announce, both , verbally and in writing, theories, principles and personal beliefs that are shaky,
erroneous and in no way related to the teachings of Christ.

To receive a true prescription, an efficacious medicine, one must go to the stable in Bethlehem,
stand before the crib and gaze into the face of the newly-born Son of God who seems to be saying ="
came into this world out of love for the human race. Out of love , | became your Brother. All of you are
children of the One God — the Father and Creator! You create one, big family. Out of love for all of you |
assumed this poor bodily skin in order to teach all of you the love of God and neighbor —and someday,
to erase all of your sins with My Blood in order to redeem you!
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| have loved all of you, therefore, love one another. Ignore any feelings or any opinions that
differ from these. Abhor all sins, but respect and love those people who were created in the image of
God, as my and your brothers and sisters. Show your love for each other not only by words, but also by
your actions. Serve one another with advice and actions, joys and help with mercy and support.

Remember, whatever you do for your neighbor, you do it for Me! Always be people of good will
towards others. If you do this, | will bestow upon you my peace, a peace such as the world does not
know and cannot give.”

Who wouldn’t want such a peace? For such a peace signifies happiness, success, prosperity and
satisfaction. Every normal person desires such peace; every honest family seeks such peace; every
healthy society seeks such peace; all nations reach out for such peace and all of mankind seeks such
peace.

Supposedly, the only purpose and the one result of World War Il was supposed to be a world-
wide stable and lasting peace and not just a short break or momentary postponement between storms.

How did the world and how did the nations go about planning and bringing about world peace?
By sending out mostly their military dignitaries who brought about the end of that war. However, we
must remember that the qualifications that are absolutely needed to win a war, are often the same
qualifications needed to establish a lasting peace.

In planning for peace and in order to establish peace one must have representatives who are
sober and evenly balanced thinkers, just, experts in matters of economy, politics and history. Even that
is not enough. The representatives seated at the conference table should be men of good will who are
full of the fear of the Lord. Otherwise, they will just play sluggishly, awkwardly and aimlessly in creating
a peace in defense of which our boys sweat over, bled and were killed.

No human hand will bring about a true peace, nor will any human effort achieve it. God’s own
shoulders are needed with the blessing of Christ. Representatives are needed who are familiar with the
world and skilled in matters of life but, at the same time, they must be men who are familiar with the
matters of God.

Itis such and only such who will be capable of planning and bringing about lasting peace, a
peace such as all of mankind yearns for and the kind that it expects. It is to people of good will and only
to those of good will that God will give His grace and blessings for the planning and creation of peace,
which once and forever will block the road to war for people who are perverse and of ill will.

Let’s return to the stable of Bethlehem. Divine Providence has so willed that the Son of God
would come to earth at night, in uncomfortable and poor circumstances and in immeasurable poverty
and humility.

Despite that, God the Father sent heavenly messengers to announce by triumphant song this
good and happy news, not only to those who were living at that time, but also to all generations for all
eternity.




