
 
 

 

THOUGHTS FROM THE MARKETPLACE FOR THE CHRISTMAS SEASON 2020 

 

"Like the sun in the morning sky, the Savior of the world will dawn; like rain on the 

meadows, he will descend to rest in the womb of the Virgin, alleluia.”(Antiphon from 

Morning prayer on Christmas) 

 

Dear Brothers and Sisters in Christ: 

For the Christmas celebrations this year, as we all try as best as we can, to protect one another, 

will certainly be different.   Whether it be for church services or family gatherings, masks and 

social distancing will be the new norms we have to deal with in our celebrations. 

 

The other day I got my Maryknoll  Magazine for December, and in it was a most beautiful 

prayer-reflection for this season of Christmas.  I have only included a few poignant lines of it for  

your reflection.  It was written by Martin Shea, who is a 90 yr. old  Maryknoll brother who 

worked many years in the mission fields of Guatemala.  He reflects on those whose voices which 

are not often heard because they go unvisited or they are not thought about. I have included 

within the  ( ) those also who live among us now even at the margins.  

 

           Christmas Lost and Found.   

It’s Christmas again 

Even the words have lost their mystery.   

Christmas again, but where shall we look?   

Where is the stable, the young mother with the child?   

Where shall we look in a world where He is out of place? 

Shall we look in the same old places?   Shall we look at all?  

Or…shall we look among those who do not belong, those born or who live on the 

margins of our world in the stables of sticks and tarpaper, (or prison cells), in carboard 

shelters of our cities among refuse and refugees?  There he finds a place among those for 

whom there is not room (or thought……”  

 

So often Christmas is just a day in our calendar.  But for the Church there is an understanding 

that the vastness of what Christmas truly means could never be contained in just one day.  And 

so, it has assigned to Christmas “a season.”   It is a short season, probably one of the shortest.  

And so, it is well to pause and reflect upon this greatest of  moment in human history before 

rushing off for the next thing in our lives. 
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On Christmas day this year, if you are not traveling, you may be gathering everyone around the 

table in order to zoom your presence into the lives of people who cannot be with you physically.  

The young children with limited tolerance for such, may start jumping around and making us 

wonder should we even have started this traveling to families or this zooming even.   So, I share 

the following story about a different perspective on Christmas visits than we might ordinarily 

make. 

 

“Every Christmas, the parents of three grown children divided their holiday celebrations among 

the three different families of relatives.  . But with the difficulties involved in holiday preparation 

and extensive travel, sometimes they were tempted to throw up their hands and say, "It's too 

much! It's just not worth the effort."  But, whenever either of the parents got that feeling of 

exasperation, they would give the other a wink and say, "Long walk, dear, long walk," and laugh 

as they continued their holiday plans.   

 

You see, "Long walk" was a code phrase they began using after hearing an old story about a 

young native boy who gave his missionary teacher an exquisite seashell as a Christmas gift. The 

boy had to walk many miles to a particular bay which was the only place on the island where 

such shells existed. "How wonderful of you to have traveled so far for this present," the teacher 

said. The boy's eyes lit up as he replied in his native language, "Long walk,  part of gift." For the 

missionary teacher, this was a gift of infinite value that no other could ever surpass.” 

 

The Christmas celebration needs time to be expressed and felt.  And thus, it needs a season of 

giving and receiving.  It is a season in which the joy we bring in our journey, the joy we 

experience from others who journey to us is part of what Christmas is truly all about.  One might 

think about how far Jesus had to come in order to be with us.  As St. Paul tells us in his letter to 

the Philippians “ taking the form of a slave, coming in human likeness; and found human in 

appearance.... he humbled himself,  becoming obedient to death, even death on a cross.”   God 

the creator of the universe, the great “I am”, the maker of everything that is or ever will be came 

to share our humanity that one day, changed by his love and sacrifice, we might share his 

divinity.  "In Him was life and the life was the Light of men" (Jn. 1:4).  He made it possible for 

us to share that light here, on earth, now.  For when we share Eucharist, when we love one 

another as he has loved us, then we are inwardly and outwardly changed to the image of Jesus . 

  

As one commentator expressed the followinhg, about this connection between Jesus  sharing our 

humanity so that we might share his divinity.   "Emmanuel," means ‘God is with us.’Like a  

selfless lover who commits his entire being to the beloved in marriage, God is with us in the 

Person of our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ: in season and out, in sickness and in health, for 

better and for worse.  God is with us in the Body of Christ. Christmas is not unlike a time of 

renewal of marriage vows between the Blessed Bridegroom and His People.” 

  

In a Central European town, the older townspeople could be seen making the sign of the cross as 

they passed by a certain ordinary-looking stone wall. When a visitor asked why they were doing 

this, no one could tell him. The visitor's curiosity led him to begin chipping away at the layers of 

whitewash and the decades of dirt covering the wall until he discovered a beautiful mural of 

Mary and the Child Jesus underneath it all.  Generations before, the townspeople had a reason for 

https://bible.usccb.org/bible/philippians/2#58002007-e
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making the sign of the cross but succeeding generations had forgotten it. But they continued to 

go through the motions anyway even though they were not sure why. 

 

Without a season to reflect upon the meaning of Christ’s coming, we are in danger of thinking it 

is only about one day not about the change of our lives by Jesus ’s actions.  The commercialism 

of Christmas can robe us of the awareness of what is truly happening in that manger of 

Bethlehem.  This event in our human history  is of such magnitude, that it is greater than can be 

experienced in one evening.  So, the church provides for us a season of readings and reflections 

to bring us back to the real meaning Jesus’ birth.  Too often, this meaning of Christmas, is like 

the mural that was buried on the wall of that town in Central Europe.  It too has become covered 

up by the years of the commercialism of our times.  And so, in the season of Christmas, the 

church seeks to chip away at the wall to uncover the truer meaning, the beautiful meaning of 

Christmas.  

 

May God’s  hope and dream for Christmas be instilled in our hearts that we may be able to 

realize the wonder of what God has done for his people.  Alleluia, Alleluia! 

And the people of God said……. AMEN! 

 

 


