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Christmas, The Nativity of the Lord, Year C 2015 Mathew 1: 18-25 

Christmas Eve, begins a night of huge and amazing 

dreams? It was 1963, when Dr. Martin Luther King, 

began his memorable address, with these famous words, 

“I Have a Dream”.  But on this Christmas Eve, it is the 

dream experienced, two thousand years earlier, by a 

carpenter that draws our attention.  As powerful as were 

the preacher’s words, they pale in comparison to Joseph’s 

dream. And Joseph’s dream is still only a glimpse into the 

dream God has in store for all creation, on this holy night.   

I wonder if Joseph’s earliest dreams though, were not 

crushed, upon learning the young woman he loves, is with 

child. What a predicament, to have to sort out. Both know 

well, the paternity test will reveal, only God’s heavenly 

workings. Thankfully, Joseph in faith, obedience, and 

with a little angelic encouragement, follows his dreams 

and does take Mary for his wife. Humbly accepting, the 

fatherly role of raising their very special child! A child 

who will be light, in the darkness, named Jesus, because 

he will save his people! Called Emmanuel! God among 

us! And prince of Peace! I guess then, it might be true, 

that God too has dreams as big as the heavens. 
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Each year we celebrate these great happenings, very 

soon after the northern winter solstice. During this darkest 

time of the year, the sun remains low and artificial light 

must increasingly, be relied upon to guide our steps. Yes, 

it was. and is into a darken time, that God arrives, to bring 

everlasting light to our world.  Inviting us to radiate and 

spread, the light, sparked by the birth of the Christ child! 

As a young man, I lived alongside Deh Cho or the 

Mackenzie River, in the North West Territories, where I 

can tell you, winters are indeed long, cold and dark.  I 

often had the privilege of sheltering, many of the traveling 

Oblates of Mary Immaculate, who would make their way, 

across great distances, to visit our small communities. 

 On one very cold winter’s night, several brothers 

arrived at my cabin, to an awaiting pot of Irish stew and 

hot cup of tea. One of the brothers shared, an insight I’d 

like to pass along. He compared dreams and following 

Jesus, to driving a snowmobile in darkness. “One sets out, 

“He said” to a destination unable to see, any further than 

the distance illuminated by their headlights”. The 

inability, to see very far however, does not hamper the 

journey, because the light goes before the vehicle, 

allowing travelers to proceed behind if they are observant.  
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Brother remarked that just as the Magi navigated by 

starlight, so too The Christ Child, illuminates a path 

through life, humankind best follow, if we are to safely 

arrive, at our eternal destination.  

However, it seems the world in which we live today, 

just as at the time of Our Lord’s birth, sometimes prefers 

the darkness of, materialism, corruption, terrorism, 

infidelity, family breakdown, and addictions! I’ll stop 

here, but of course, the list could go on. Needless- to- say, 

we are also a people who travel through darkness, and yet 

astonishingly, some choose to turn off, instead of 

brightening in our lives, Jesus our radiant headlight.  

Friends, this Christ child entered fully into the human 

experience, that we might follow Him with confidence to 

the city of God. Along with Mary, God’s favoured 

handmaiden, Joseph her most chaste husband, with the 

Apostles and saints, Holy Mother Church invites all in 

peace and fellowship, to see and follow the way 

illuminated on this night, with the birth of this child. Jesus 

is God among us, born into a world, as wounded and as 

broken then, as it is today.  
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The covenant with Abraham, the Law of Moses, the 

words of the prophets, had grown dim, as humanity elects 

instead, to venture out into the night alone. Humankind, 

we might say, had lost sight of those divinely gifted 

markers! The time was right then, and the time is again 

right to glow brightest the light of Christ, we receive at 

our Baptism. Friends, this Christ child is the never 

ceasing light, by which to journey across life’s ups and 

downs.  

We have after-all among us, a God of the Living, 

who experienced, all that we too experience. Family life, 

school life, work life, community life, joy, 

disappointment, inclusion, and rejection. The entire 

human deal! Modest and humbling to comprehend alright, 

and begging us, to ask the question, why would an all-

powerful God choose such a way? The answer of course, 

can only be love. The incredible, inexhaustible, and dare I 

say unmerited love, God holds for you and I.  

Jesus brings to humankind a continuing two-fold 

mission. Number one is to redeem or save, and secondly, 

it is to sanctify or make whole! In God’s eyes, it is never 

simply enough, to just forgive our trespasses. Our God 

wants to heal, and make His creation, whole and fully 

alive again.  
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Perhaps you’ve experienced a vehicle sliding into the 

ditch on an icy winter road. I hope it wasn’t, for any of 

you, today on the Deerfoot. Instinctively though, you 

know you will have to get a bigger vehicle to pull yours 

out, or in some sense redeem you from the ditch. But 

before you take off again you’ll also have to clean the 

snow out from under the hood. Brush off the motor, 

steering mechanism, and maybe check the belts. The 

vehicle, we could say, will need to be sanctified, purified 

and made road worthy again. Then and only then are we 

able to continue along our journey. Friends, this child 

born in Bethlehem, will grow to become humankind’s7 X 

24 towing service, only a prayer away. The Son of the one 

true God who wishes, no one remain in life’s ditches. 

 

This Christmas then under big dreams and with 

hearts warmed by the Gospel and Holy Eucharist let us 

firmly affix ourselves to Jesus and Holy Eucharist sharing 

peace, joy, unity, and thanksgiving for the God, who with 

immeasurable love, shares with us His precious child.  

 

Praying each and all of you, Santo Natalie, Felix Navidad 

y Prospero ano, Jeayeau Noel, dans le pais du Christ 

enfant. And a very Merry Christmas!  

 

Amen 


