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Homily for Christmas Day 2016 

 

I want you to imagine spending Christmas Eve at the Foothills Emergency. There in the waiting 

room is a cross section of Calgary, some bored and disinterested, others in pain and confused, 

others intoxicated and battered from a bar brawl down of 17
th

 Avenue, others showing on their 

faces trauma and anxiety, looking for the least sign of hope in the air. Nighttime at the Foothills 

emergency is not a place you would choose to spend Christmas Eve.  

 

But now take the elevator upstairs to the maternity wing. So different from the sprawling 

emergency department.  Here there is the exhilaration and vitality of new life palpable as soon as 

you walk in the door. New life has that effect on us. Maybe it was a couple that was longing to 

conceive and finally did. Perhaps there was a family waiting to receive another child into their 

home. Then, suddenly, shouts of joy for a new beginning! 

Those lively infants sounding like a chorus from ancient Israel, announcing that a bright future 

had finally come after a long, Advent. 

 

Jesus was born into a world much like the Foothills emergency and came to sing the song of the 

maternity ward that there is in the midst of such suffering this New Life, this child whose coming 

announces that the endless night is over forever, for here is a birth like no other. 

 

As the Letter to the Hebrews reminds us, God’s communication to us in the past had been only 

partial and various. Things were going to be different now because 

 

in these last days he has spoken to us by a Son, whom he appointed the heir of all things, 

through whom also he created the world. 

 

That cry in the night was the Word made flesh. That Word was present from the dawn of 

creation and its very instrument says Hebrews.  

 

The Herald of new life, Jesus Christ, was the bringer of light to dispel our darkness, even as He 

made chaos into creation and parted day from night as the Word of Genesis chapter one declares.  

 

In the end, we know that sin, like the night it loves, will always keep us in the dark. The tragedy 

of the human race is the blindness that accompanies action in the hands of the powerful. 

Violence and war have been perpetrated over the centuries because of one thing: the darkness of 

sin. Racism and bigotry continue to exist in this country and throughout the world because of the 

blindness that comes from systemic evil. The quest for domination and control arises from the 

scar of sin that clouds the eyes of even the best of us in our places of work, the country, and the 

church. Sin is the bareness of the human story that was transformed by God’s entry into history. 

 

The human race now has a new lease on life. Our reading from Isaiah anticipates this new life 

when the Prophet declares: 

 

Break forth together into singing, 

you waste places of Jerusalem; 

for the LORD has comforted his people, 
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he has redeemed Jerusalem
1
 

 

Christ is the firstborn of those who would no longer be bound to the darkness of sin. We 

celebrate this Christmas morning with the whole human family that God’s Son has become our 

brother and he has begun to bring down the reign of sin and death. 

 

There is a verse in John 1 that captured my imagination. It is right at the end of the passage 

where John poetically declares:   

 

No one has ever seen God; the only Son, who is in the bosom of the Father, he has made him 

known. 

 

Christmas is that season when Jesus chose to leave the bosom of the Father, the place of greatest 

intimacy existing between the eternal Father and co-eternal Son so as to take on flesh and so 

enter our bosom. This is at the heart of the Christmas message. Our joy on this day cannot end 

with recognition of birth of this new life alone. We must take Jesus  

into our arms and back home to embrace him and nourish him. 

 

Now that we acknowledge that God has done something utterly new to break the sterility of sin 

on us, now that the people who have walked in darkness have seen a great light, it must make a 

difference that there is a new member of our family. 

 

Imagine if the parents who gave birth to a child at the hospital, who were overjoyed to see their 

new gift, then left the baby there. 

Imagine a mother who left her child to the care of nurses or a father who figured the doctors 

would raise the kid. Unthinkable, right? 

True parents, like baptized Christians, nurture and protect the child that has been entrusted to 

their care. And in a flesh to flesh way for months the little one is in the bosom of the mother to 

be nurtured, both through that wonderful nutrient rich milk and the mother’s loving embrace.  

 

God’s Son in leaving the Father’s bosom wants to be given room at our bosom.  Christmas is 

when Jesus requests 

 

“Can I move home with you?” 

 

If we say “yes, Jesus you can”, how will we care for him?  

 

Our faith is nothing less than embracing and feeding and loving the Christ who has been born to 

us this day. Jesus, must have a home. The Word must be nestled in our bosom and given room. 

What kind of room will there be for him there? 

 

                                                           
1 Catholic Biblical Association (Great Britain). (1994). The Holy Bible: Revised Standard Version, Catholic 

edition (Is 52:9). New York: National Council of Churches of Christ in the USA. 
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When Saint Teresa of Avila described the world of prayer in The Interior Castle, she used the 

image of rooms in a great mansion to describe the place where God makes his dwelling, echoing 

Jesus’ own statement that “in my Father’s house there are many dwelling places” (John 14:2). 

 

If we allow him to, Jesus is going to take up residence in our homes. This morning we move 

Jesus from this church to our hearts, to our bosoms. If we leave Jesus here, he will be well taken 

care of by the church, but he will not take up a dwelling in our hearts, where he belongs. The 

heart is where the Word lives and thrives and longs to be spoken. The opportunity to bring home 

the Word exists for us not only on this feast, but in this sacrament. 

 

The Eucharist is our encounter with Jesus who comes into our hearts, body, blood, soul and 

divinity. We bring him back to our homes to live, to change us and to change the world around 

us. The holy meal that we will receive grants us a participation in the family of God, through 

God’s Son who gave himself once, but continues to do so in this Eternal Banquet. 

 

The Eucharist brings us light where there was once darkness and challenges us to ignite the 

world with God’s peaceful presence on the earth. When this Mass is ended we go forth in peace 

to love and serve the Lord. We are children of God because of the child that has been born to us 

this day. God has spoken to us for all time in this Word made visible, this God made a child, in 

this Jesus.   

 

The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light. 

 

That brightness is to shine in our homes, our hearts, and our lives so that all the ends of the earth 

shall see the salvation of our God. 

 


