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THE REAL GLORY OF CHRISTMAS

Ever since the angels sang, "Glory to God in the highest”, Christmas has been a glorious time of the year. Our fondest childhood memories are surely those of Christmas, whether with the snow of the North or with the brilliant sunshine of the South.


Everything about Christmas is glorious: the city illuminations, the displays in shop window, the church decorations, and the superabundance of gifts.


But what if we were deprived of all the glorious things that surround the celebration: what would stand out as the real glory Christmas? What would give us reason to sing with the angel, "Glory to God in the highest"?


I think I have found the answer to this question in the experience of two men, independently of each other, who were in the same place at the same time, in a Gestapo prison, in 1943. Both had opposed the Nazi regime and were awaiting the death sentence.



One of these men wrote, "Never before have I knelt before the manger as humbly as I shall this year. Everything has been taken from me: my home, my honour, my life. So I will kneel down before Him, who had nowhere to rest his head, and who died for our redemption. I bring these gifts: hunger and cold, loneliness and desolation. My only decorations are my chains... No present, no Christmas dinner will divert my attention; there will be no candle, no fragrance of the fir tree. I am not even allowed to attend Mass  But the Child Jesus in the Eucharist will radiate the real glory of Christmas and will shine on me with eternal light and fill me with the glow of merciful love" (Dr Alfons Wachsmann, Tegel, December 23, 1943. In Christ in Dachau, 12-13).


The other man wrote a letter that reached his little daughter. He wrote, "You yourself, my dear child, were chosen by our Lord to show his mercy to me on Christmas Eve, when you came to me in prison. You dumbfounded me as you said, "Daddy, now you will be able to celebrate Christmas with him." With these simple words you showed me what the poor Gestapo officer never discovered, and gave me the Sacrament which I had missed for so many months.... So he came with you. Through your courage, I celebrated his coming in the manger with a grateful heart" (Anonymous, in Christ in Dachau, 40).


So what is the real glory of Christmas, when all the glorious things that accompany the celebration have been taken away and there is nothing left but to remember the Christmas event?


The Child Jesus in the Eucharist radiates the real glory of Christmas. He shines on us with eternal light and fills us with the glow of his merciful love. He comes in the Eucharist to each of us and with each of us. Now we can celebrate his birth, with him and with one another. Together, we celebrate his coming in the manger with a grateful heart and we can sing with the angels, “Glory to God in the highest".

He came in darkness,


 and gave us light.

 He came in want,


 and gave us abundance.

 He came in love,


 and gave us joy.


Surely, this is the real glory of Christmas: the light, the abundance and the joy of God-with-us. May your Christmas and all your life be filled with these glorious gifts.

