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Well, here it is again. That incredible celebration of a newborn child in a small town called 
Bethlehem confronts us again. It is Christmas, 1980. The carols ring out the familiar refrain 
which even the cynic hears and those without faith pause and wonder. What reflections are 
even possible that do not repeat what has been said before? What more can be said or should 
be said? !
But each time we tell the Christmas story, we discover a new facet of what it means in each of 
our lives. It is a story to which one must react. No one can be the same once it has been told. It 
has a power that prompts men and women to dream, to hope, to believe - and especially to give 
thanks. !
Gratitude is such an essential element of the Christmas story. We try to create that dimension of 
the story in the world today through our exchange of gifts which prompts gratitude and 
appreciation for the generosity of others. But all this only reinforces the gratitude and thanks we 
owe to a God whose Word becomes flesh and lives among us. However, at Christmas time, we 
are asked to put on Christmas eyes and to see the gifts which God offers us not only now but 
throughout the year. !
Since coming to Montana some two and a half years ago, I have been blessed with many gifts 
which reveal the presence of the Lord to me - not only now, but throughout the year. The most 
priceless gift of all is the rich treasure of those who share a ministry with me here in Eastern 
Montana - the priests, religious men and women, deacons and laity who share their faith and 
love with me, with one another and countless others in so many different ways. I am extremely 
grateful for this gift. !
I have come to discover the gift of the Church as it reveals itself in new experiences. Raised in a 
large urban area, I have learned the meaning of care and community in the rural areas and 
small towns of Eastern Montana. I have begun to appreciate the richness of a culture and a 
people who have a deep spiritual awareness in the contact that I have had with the Native 
American people of our Diocese. And for these gifts, I give thanks. !
I have been blessed with the opportunity to enter into the lives of families - to laugh with them, to 
cry with them, to challenge them, to be blessed by them through their gifts of love, care and 
concern. And this is a gift offered to me throughout the year.!
It has been a rare gift that young people have offered by allowing me to be part of their lives as I 
try to share the Good News with them and their families. The recent gatherings and 
opportunities to be with young people have been a rich blessing from which I think I have taken 
far more than I have given. !
And so with you, I stand once again before that familiar scene. I will tell the story once again. 
But it is a story that needs telling and retelling not only at Christmas, but every day of the year. It 
is a story of love and gifts, a story of life and generosity. Hopefully, it's your story and mine. Have 
a blessed Christmas and a Joyous New Year!
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