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Show your love not only in words, but show it in actions. Serve one another with advice, in joy,
with help, mercy and support. Remember that whatever you do for your neighbor, you are doing that
for Me. Always be people of good will and for this | will gift you with My peace, a peace such as the
world cannot give.”

| ask myself, who wouldn’t want such peace? For such peace means happiness, prosperity and
satisfaction. Every normal person desires such peace; every honest family seeks such peace; every
healthy society wants such peace; nations reach out for such a peace and all of humanity seeks such a
peace. No human hand will bring about a true peace and no human effort will achieve it; for this the
shoulders of God are needed and the blessing of Christ.

Divine Providence has a godly method of action. It brought about that that the Divine Infant
came into the world at night, in discomfort and poverty, in extreme poverty and infinite humility.
Despite this, God the Father sent heavenly heralds to announce the good and joyful news with
triumphant song not only to those who were alive at that time, but to generations for all eternity.

The greatest grace, the most magnificent gift given to the world by God appeared without any
splendor or ostentation. Bethlehem was filled with many dignitaries and high government officials, but
none of them knew anything of the miraculous event — the birth of the Savior of the world.

Nevertheless, the shepherds, a simple and hard-working people who had soft, sensitive and
emotional hearts, knew of this. Human lives, the dignity and value of life should be valued and weighed
according to the inner, spiritual meaning which shows up externally, which cannot be hidden.

The birth of Christ gives us the opportunity to recognize the true and real value of man as a child
of God, as a brother to the Savior and as our brother. The holy day of Christmas is a time of recollection,
a time of remembering. At the same time it is a time of joy and hope.

This feast has within itself some sort of magic, a certain charm, some sort of mood, when above
the grayness of every day, a person’s thoughts rise towards the unspeakable mystery — when that
“Word became Flesh.”

Already in the evening of the vigil, the Divine Babe quiets the chaos of earth, not by any brutal
force and terror, but through the union of hearts when all becomes quiet, hatreds shrink, hands reach
out to one another in agreement and lips speak words of friendship and love.

This is probably the only evening in the course of the year when in various parts of the world,
the constant prevailing violence and that which is brutal, that rules material matters, descends into the
background.

God is being born, therefore every power quakes in fear and the fires of people’s passions
congeal; therefore the brightness of hypocrisy and sham brilliance of the world darkens. Powers are
terrified, for He Who is covered in glory, is coming into the world that scorned Him; for He who
commands the elements, who reigns over life and death, willingly surrenders Himself to His creatures.
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The powers of this world which settle their affairs by threats, force, compulsion, purchase,
double-dealing, deceit and lying are surprised in the presence of the mystery of Bethlehem; in the
presence of the quiet, Almighty Christ who is full of love.

This world, steeped in material matters, worshipping power and force, cannot understand how
it happened that He who was born in a stable and not in a palace, not amid scholars or philosophers, nor
amid artists, knights or philanthropists; that He, known as the son of a carpenter, an ordinary worker,
moved, changed and is still changing the face of the earth.

The drama of not understanding the One who 2000 years ago was born in a poor stable has not
stopped with time and has not only played out on bloody Calvary, but is constantly being repeated.
There is no epoch, there are no such historic moments that that arrogant and impudent question: “The
You are a King?” hasn’t shaken some with uneasiness and others with hope.

The mystery of Bethlehem moves to highlight the question for the world when we mention that
poor stable and those external circumstances in which Christ came into the world in which He lived and
taught; but at the same time, Bethlehem reminds us that there are two forces which are competing with
one another for centuries and are trying to encompass the people — the force of the fist and the force of
the heart - selfishness and sacrificial dedication.

Which of these two forces will be victorious? They can never be made to agree with each other.
Our Savior could not come into the world in the blaze of earthly glory, in the style of ruler governing his
material superiority. Then He would never have defeated the enormous evil in the world, in the
presence of which the greatest power of man is weak, momentary and changing in a flash.

Who are the authorities and the mighty rulers of the earth in the presence of the physical
powers of the material world, in the presence of the elements, in the presence of the elements tied in
with outer space and time which in the physical world constantly cause changes and death.

No human authority, even if he ruled over the entire world will stop the global changes, the
rotation of the heavenly bodies and the transformation in materials which causes decomposition.
Therefore, He who was to renew the face of the earth, did not base His mission on earthly forces.

But, let’s turn our imagination back to the stable in Bethlehem. The Divine Child was born so
lowly and so poor in order to lead people out of their mistaken outlooks on life and on the source of
life’s happiness.

In those days, just as in our times, people considered authority, an office, honors and riches
along with the free and wide usage of authority as sources of complete happiness.

The Son of God, on coming to earth, wanted to convince everyone how mistaken they were and
that that which they treasured so highly and loved was worthy of being cast aside. Therefore, He does
not amaze us with wealth and ostentation but chooses what would force us to love humiliations,
worries and poverty.
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He desired that man, seeing Him born in a stable, lying in a feeding trough, exposed to severe
weather and deprived of all necessities could be convinced by his own eyes that true happiness does not
depend on the use of authority, riches and comforts, but on scorning them and tearing oneself away
from them.

The Son of God came down to earth to show us the road to heaven, to salvation and therefore
He chose such which was most certain to lead us there. By His birth in poverty, by His humiliations and
sufferings He teaches us what we should respect, what we should dispose of, what we should love or
hate and what we should strive for and what we should avoid. The Savior is sincere wisdom therefore
He cannot make a mistake.

This being so, how can we justify our pride, our presumption and our love of comforts. The Baby
Jesus did not come to us in a bright cloud in the midst of thunder and lightning. He lowered Himself
toward us as a loving, charming baby with its usual sincerity, innocence and sweetness. Why? For what
purpose? In order to gain our minds, hearts and souls.

Kneeling by the crib let us be penetrated by the feelings flowing towards us from the newborn
Child. Let us resolve to bring into our own daily life the examples which the Divine Child gives us at His
birth.
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December 22, 1957
| greet all of you my dear fellow countrymen with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

In imagination let’s go back in history about 2000 years. History tells us many interesting things
about those years.

A prophet of the Lord agonized over these times calling out that — “Darkness has covered thye
earth and gloom covered the nations.”

The nations had fallen into the darkness of paganism and faith in the true God had diminished
and was fading; people were bowing and bearing gifts to gods and goddesses. Nations were building
temples to bullocks, dragons and vipers. Others were honoring gods and heroes and patrons of
criminals.

For example, the Romans honored Mercury, the patron of thieves and robbers; Bacchus, the
patron of drunkards; the goddess Venus, in whose honor they practiced the most hideous and dissolute
ceremonies.

The nations had so many gods and goddesses that the people didn’t even know all of their titles.
And there were those who blindly followed the directions and advice of the pagans wise men who
encouraged them to make human sacrifices to their gods, as in Cartegina, where the children of the
most prominent families were sacrificed to Moloch.

The extended arms of the god were made burning hot, and the innocent children were placed
on them and the horrible screams and cries, of the children who were being burned alive, were
drowned out by happy music. Truly, darkness hung over the world.

There were, however, some noble souls like Plato, Socrates and Aristotle and others who tried
to raise the people from darkness and raise them above the perversity and demoralization, but their
efforts were fruitless.

And we hear how one of them throwing himself on his knees and desperately wringing his
hands, called out: “O highest Being, the Being standing above us, whoever you are, | don’t know, but
whoever you are and wherever you are, have mercy on me!”

In this prayerful plea of a noble pagan, there hides a longing for a true God, for a God of light,
goodness and truth. In the world of that time, darkness prevailed in the souls, hearts and minds of the
people.

From this point to our talk entitled:
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LET’S GO TO BETHLEHEM

On Wednesday the world will celebrate the memory of the Savior’s birth. It is an amazing fact
that this feast has a certain appeal, a certain charm which draws the hearts of people and fills them with
joy and peace. This has been repeated for 2000 years and it will be repeated until the end of the world
because the Birth of Christ is an unheard of miracle, an incomprehensible miracle.

Now listen carefully for | will tell you of several details which accompanied this miraculous birth.
In a little known town, already for the past few days, crowds of visitors are burying through the streets
and there is overcrowding in the homes because the government officials are taking a census of the
people and by this they are collecting taxes.

They are doing this at the command of the Emperor Augustus who wanted to verify the number
of subjects that were under the Roman Empire and at the same time, he wanted to enrich the state
treasury. Everyone, regardless of the difficulties of the trip, regardless of one’s age and state of health,
by force of this special decree, was forced to go to the place from which he came.

Since Mary and Joseph originated in Bethlehem, they had to go there. Joseph unsuccessfully
sought refuge in the one and only inn of that poor little town. The innkeeper excused himself and
explained that they should have reserved a place before time and not wait until the last minute. He cast
Mary a look of anger and contempt and slammed the door.

Joseph timidly knocked on the doors of several private homes. It was to no avail. It was already
getting dark. A dark misty night darkness began to cover the over-crowded homes. The December night
put the young and the old to sleep.

The streets were empty, only here and there some form hugging the walls, bundled in a thick
and heavy mantle to protect oneself from the wind that pierced one to the bones, and from the
dampness which greedily penetrated one’s clothing.

Joseph stands alarmed, motionless. He directs his tearful eyes beyond the inhospitable town
and there in the vicinity, near the tip of a little lime hill, he sees something. Slowly, carefully they go to
the gate and go out into the field. They go, exhausted, uncertain, repelled by hearts as cold as that wind
which whines, getting angrier each time.

Finally, they stand by a steep mound in which shepherds had dug out a type of grotto shed and
it was empty. The lime floor covered with moldy and ill-smelling straw, a ladder and a crib. It was a true
stable — neglected, cold and deserted.

“And it happened when they were there that her days were fulfilled for her to give birth. And
she brought forth her first-born Son, wrapped Him in swaddling clothes and lay Him in a manger.”
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In the manger of a stable, the Child of God lies on straw! Again and again He opens His dark,
damp eyes and looks at His Mother. His Mother, in a blessed rapture, gazes at the face of her Son,
tenderly bends over Him lower and lower until she places the first, holy, adoring, motherly kiss on His
rosy lips, as though she wanted to say: “My Lord and my God!”

Meanwhile, His adoptive father is standing — serious and lost in thought. This humble and hard-
working carpenter from Nazareth feels the responsibility and the huge worry which has fallen on his
shoulders.

Midnight has already passed. An odd and delightful quiet prevails. Birds, animals and people, all
are sleeping. Near Bethlehem, flocks of little animals were slowly moving over the pasture, feeding on
the grass.

The shepherds, wrapped in their cloaks, threw themselves on the hay in their field shelters and
slept hard. A few of them kept the night watch, watching over the little animals. It was a cold night.
Above Bethlehem, the heavens were covered with stars, which as though puzzled, stared at the place
where the miracle of miracles had happened, where the Child of God had come into the world.

Suddenly, the heavens open. Countless troops of angels, surrounded by an unearthly light and
brilliance, arose above the valley of Bethlehem, singing a song that had been unheard of up until now —
“Glory to God in the highest and peace to people of good willl”

Within the twinkling of an eye, all of nature awoke. The night turned into day; the shades of
darkness disappeared. “And behold! An angel of the Lord stood among the shepherds and the glory of
God shone around him and they were filled with a great fear. And the angel said to them: “Fear not, for |
bring you news of great joy for all of the people. A Savior has been born who is Christ the Lord, in the
town of David. And this is a sign for you: You will find the Child wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in
amanger.”

When the choir of angels disappeared, the shepherds said to one another: “Let us go to
Bethlehem and let us look at this word which has happened, which the Lord has shown us.” And they
came eagerly and found Mary and Joseph and the Child lying in a manger! They gave the newborn gifts
that were typical of them. And the Child of God seemed to smile to these simple people out of gratitude
for the warmth of their hearts.

Centuries have passed since that holy night in which the Son of God concealed His divinity under
the appearance of a helpless Child. In these centuries there were many difficult, bloody, troubled years.
Despite that, the tormented worried and hurting people, always with the same joy and a certain
nostalgia awaited the solemnity of the Birth of the Savior.

This will be true again this year when the dark night will cover the wounds and scars of the
people and the entire world will greet the Divine Child with a warm heart and a joyous song, for the
feast of the Birth of the Savior reminds the world that — “On the high heaven, that holy night, a star is
rocking of wondrous might. And wherever its rays fall upon people there, in the depths of that soul, a
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better thought awakens. And it resounds so well, this heart at that times that the Divine Child has been
born. And that with this carol, following the star in the sky will somehow be better for people to go
through life.”

The history of the Birth of the Savior, as written in the bible is short, simple and clear. It is the
history of the love of God for the human race. And this is a love that is unlimited, full and sacrificial. The
Son of God took on the body and nature of a man so that He could become the Redeemer and Savior of
the world. His birth is the fulfillment of a promise and the beginning of the work of salvation; from
Bethlehem to Calvary, from the crib to the cross.

Strange things and happenings took place in a cruel, brutal world wallowing in the mud of
criminality and deceit. The Roman Empire, at that time was at the peak of its power and glory. The
proud and conceited Caesar Augustin was then the Emperor.

He was a tyrant and a brute who squandered the lives of Roman citizens as well as those of
conquered and imprisoned nations. It was he who under the pretense of taking a census of his people
issued the unreasonable and unjust taxation of his subjects without the least regard of their misery and
want. He along gave orders, the others had to slavishly obey and carry them out under the threat of
punishment by death.

Not only the hearts of their subjects, but the hearts of all people in general found themselves in
the clutches of cruelty, greed and selfishness. It was a world without a heart, without mercy and without
any pity. And in the arena of such a world the Child Jesus appears and Christ the Lord comes to such
people.

Let us stop here for a moment.

How often do we forget about our human and Christian dignity and having slackened the rein
for ourselves, we tread over a swampy and ill-smelling path.

The world of the 20™ century is a world of abuse and offences and the people are indifferent,
cynical and impudent.

For others we are severe, ruthless and unjust. Towards ourselves we are magnanimous,
forgiving and we loosen our belt as far as it goes.

We know how to judge our neighbor, to find fault with him, to condemn him despite the fact
that he may have the best intentions. We are worldly through and through, permeated by material
things. We either don’t know how or don’t want to give God primacy in our thoughts or in our hearts.

Then we are surprised that shallowness presides in our thoughts and an emptiness collects in
our hearts. Then, we are surprised that a shallowness governs our thoughts, that an emptiness collects
in our hearts and a dryness and indifference has spread in our soul.
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Yes, the world of the 20" century is a world of material progress but, at the same time, it is a
world of spiritual backwardness. The majority, the greater majority of people not only do they not honor
the true God, but they do not have even the slightest idea of Him. Take our country for example, that
huge country at this present time.

Despite the fact that the founders and pioneers sowed the American land with full handfuls of
seeds of Christianity; despite their frequent public statements that morality and order cannot exist
without religion; that the nation that does not want to serve God, will servilely serve a tyrant and a
dictator.

Despite such statements and predictions, hiding under the star-spangled banner are a majority
of such people who do not belong to any church, nor do they admit to any religion; they are people
without faith.

Seeing this should anyone be surprised that God’s laws and the teachings of Christ are scorned,
broken and trampled? The basic essentials of morality are shoved into a corner as being already
obsolete, old-fashioned and out of style.

Families are falling apart and the bonds of marriage are bursting. The columns of our
newspapers are filled with the descriptions of brutal and savage attacks, robberies and murders. What is
worse and more disturbing is the sad fact that our youth and young people so willingly engage in
misdeeds, perversions and crimes.

On our American land trouble and arguments, envy and greed, conceit and vanity, pride,
boastfulness and selfishness have become rooted so deeply and so widely as never before. For these
various troubles and moral aches and pains, the wise men and the experts of this world are writing
prescriptions and are prescribing various medicines. Their efforts are powerless and ineffective.

The waves of evil cannot be withheld, the medicines do not work and the injections do not help.
We will not find preventative nor healing medications neither in chemistry labs nor in the brains of
educated progressives because the first group is busy in creating weapons of destruction and murder;
the others are announcing, both with their lips as well as in their writings, their theories, principles and
personal ideas that are shaky, incorrect and erroneous in no way related to God’s teaching or with the
teachings of Christ.

For a true prescription, for effective medication, one must go to the stable of Bethlehem and
stand by the crib and look at the face of the Divine Child who seems to be whispering, “I came into this
world out of love for you! Out of love | became your brother! Out of love for all of you | took on this
poor bodily flesh in order to teach you the love of God and the love of neighbor and someday to erase
your sins with My blood, redeem you and save you.

| have loved all of you. Therefore, love one another. Pay no attention to the feelings or the
opinions that differ from yours. Detest wickedness and mistakes but, honor and love even such as
people created in the image of God as my brothers and yours.




