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As Christians we celebrate Christmas to remind us of the gift of Christ in our 

lives.  By remembering Christ’s birth we remember that he was born to humble 

parents, who raised him in ordinary circumstances, among ordinary people.  

Despite this ordinariness, Christ grew up to do extraordinary things.  He 

performed miracles: healed the sick, turned water into wine, made believers of 

non-believers, and all without pomp or ceremony.   

Christ gained followers, not because he was an extraordinary man doing 

extraordinary things, but because he was ordinary doing the extra-ordinary. 

He loved those no-one loved.  He talked to those no-one wanted to talk 

to.  He ate with those no-one wanted to eat with.  He accommodated those 

who had nothing to give him in return.  He gave to those who did not want to 

give.  We pause this 25th day of December to remember this.   

We pause to remember not only the humility, love and sacrifice of 

Christ, but also of his parents, Mary and Joseph. For Christmas is about family.   

We remember the kindness of the inn-keeper, who was a stranger, and 

the faith and service of the Three Kings.  For Christmas is also about being 

generous and loving in spirit.  It is about doing unto others as you would have 

them do unto you.   

On this day I therefore pause to also remember the sacredness of a new 

morning; that moment marked by the cry of the iao – the moment when the 

night breaks into day.  A moment symbolic of birthing.  A moment of huge 

significance to the religion of our forebears.  The message of birthing in the 

story of Christmas gives me pause to remember the sacredness of their dawn.   

In our human relationships with the cosmos we find unity and continuity 

in life and death, in day and night, past and present, heaven and earth. On this 

Christmas day we stand in awe of the mysteries and continuities in God’s 

creations.  

God gave us the power to empower our minds and hearts so that like 

Wordsworth’s daffodils we can dance in all our sparkling glory despite the 

dreariness that sometimes befall us.   



On this special day we celebrate both our Christian and indigenous 

heritages.  We seek God’s grace and insight and through this we hope to 

always see what my friend Fr. Paul Ojibway so eloquently describes as the 

reality and beauty of the sacred and the impossible in the ordinary.   

The message of Christ’s birth is that what really matters at the end or 

beginning of any day is what will help to brighten and keep brightening anew 

our souls.   

Mother Theresa of Calcutta puts it this way: “Do not think that love, in 

order to be genuine, has to be extraordinary.  What we need is to love without 

getting tired”. 

Let us celebrate the break of dawn, dance with the daffodils, and sing 

and love anew, every morning, the messages of Jesus’ birth and remember the  

words of the 5th psalm of King David: “My voice will come to you in the 

morning, O Lord, in the morning will I send my prayer to you, and keep 

watching”. 

Have a blessed Christmas. 


