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HRISTMAS IS THE ANNIVERSARY of the
Birth of Christ, Qur Lord. Christmas is the !
story of the Mystery of the Incarnation; the
story of how God became man; how He entered
our world wearing the frail frame of our human
nature.

St. Luke's gospel records for us the thrilling
message that an angel first heralded across the
nills of Bettiiehem on the nighi of Christ's blrth

“Fear not; for behold 1 bring you good tidings
of great joy that shall be to all the people-

For this day is bofn to you a Saviour, who is
Christ the Lord. In the city of David.

And this shall be a sign unto you. You shall find the Infant
wrapped in swaddling ciothes, and laid in & manger "

THESE GLAD TIDINGS, first gpoken to lowly shepherds by
heavenly heralds, proclaim a strange mystery even a paradox.
Through His entry into the world in human guise, God shared not
only man's weakness in all things, except sin, He also shared in
man’s proudest boast. his strength to suffer '

Irnagine, {f there had been no Incarnaiton. there would have
been no Calvary, no Cross Suppose God had not become man. had
never taken upon Himself the clay of Adam Then man. God's
proud creation, could claim one prerogative over the Creator- the
power to weep aicne in this vale of tears.

Belore Christ came at Bethlehem, men and women lived in the
darkness of sin, despair and sorrow Hopelessness harassed their
every mep.

In this night of the sacient world, before Christ came, man
ocould stand on the earth’s rim and hurt taunts in the face of
Heaven. From the darkness which enveloped him, man could
scream one terrible bowst: “O God, You are all-powerful. You
can creste worlds out of nothing and hang stars in the skies
You can huri the flery sun across the hesvens and breathe [ife
iato dust. But there is obe thing You cannot do. YOU CANNOT

“Weak as I am.” man could taunt his God, “I rival Your Omni-
potence. I can feel pain and You cannot. I can suffer and You
cannot
*My cheeks are seared with burning
tears. but You cannot cry. Worrles
plagued me every hour, but You know
no fear. My body aches, grows weary
and diex Buit You have no body. I alone
know the tragedy of a broken heart. You
have no heart. You know &il things, but
I slone know sorrow and feel suffering.”
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TIHIR WA THE CHALLERGE that

falien man {n his misery once coid make % 7 W .
to God. But God answered man’s challenge. Syrispithetic with |
man’s misery and jealous of man's strength In SOrTOW, God came
to exrth—and He came as a man.

The Birthy of Christ one starry night et Bethichem ended for
all time man's bitter boast that he alone could suffer. Cod. as God,
annot suffer; that is why He became man. The Divine Intant born
\n Bethlehem came to carry a Cross! : :

Down from the hilis came lowly Shepherds to find the world’s |
Creator crowded into a cave What divine mystery and even humor !
are in the tact, that. when men found God they stumbled upom ‘g
“Him In a cave, even &s & monther stumbles over her child sleeping ,
behind a door i

How perfectiy expressive and symbolic of ail mankind's help- :
lessniess and dependence is the discovery of God in a state of human
infancy; and needing the tender care of a Mother and the protection
of a Father
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THE JOYOLS SONG of the Ange.s a1 Bethlehem betrays the
secret joy of God Himself. Through His birth. God could see for
the first time through human eyes the sadness and love on the
faces of His creatures. For the first time God could raise a hand

and f{eel the warm grasp of
a Shepherd. Now (God's voice
could speak !n human accents
the stary of Divine Love. Now |
ot had & heart that beat:,
with joy because He knew |t
would be broken on a Cross
Many centurtes have pass-
ed since the birth of Christ
and man's strengith s stil]
tested in sorrow We still shed
tears, feel pain and suffer
heartbreak. But we Kknow {hat
the Christ o! Bethlehem and
Calvary has drained the bit
terest dregs of our sorrow.
This fact is ou:r hope.
In His Agony in the Gar.,
den, Christ shed all our tears
grn volfy enduzed all our pain.  All hearts were
oken in His Hédx®, ?y a soldier's lance.
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. THE MYSTERY OF the Incarnation revealed to the worid at]
Bethiehem, is ourdnly Rope against the sworld's gloorny threats and
!sew l’arebodmﬂ%l Aisaster, i
L P .
% “Fear not'"dus the frst Christivigs message 1o a world.of féar,
o our own world, which daily grows more fearfol, the Angeli¢
$nessage is the ohly message that spells oot our security.

“Fear pot . . . th!shyli‘ born ‘fo you a Saviour, who is
Christ the Lord . . . Glory;fo-God-in-the highest, and on earth
peace to men of good -

This is why Chmﬂ-x;g%&:mmwﬁgiq, ‘o battiefields or st

, home, know a secrét joy and Peais st Clirhdinas time. Like tio

! shepherdk, they have discoverell the: Myitery of- Bethlebom's

Cave. God is strong with the Afrength-of “tiww; ahd meh are

strong with the strepgth of God. Christ knowy oy sorrow and
we know ChAst's love. o ,

a4 e ar b —— et e———i - ————— =~ oo\t e e

German Communists Restrict Christmas

L Berlih — (RNS)» — Commurust festival

teadisiin East Germany are diss _ S¢hools, kindergariens and
coursglhy al! public Christmas Communist youlh groups, ae |
partiés and observances outside COTOINE 10 these reporis, were
the elmurchés, Rt was reported warned not to hold Christemds
hete. ~ ; parties this yesr. , )

Religisus circles sasd meaéﬁmgi
[followed extly reporied attempté?
by Communist authorithes to gub-|
stifute the celebrdtion of the'
Pirthday of Marghall Stalin
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