
In Joy and Hope
by!

 Archbishop Thomas J. Murphy

The Progress

There are certain times in the course of the year when religious celebrations respond to 
the deepest yearnings of the human spirit. Easter, the greatest feast of the church year, 
reminds us that our desire to live can become a reality. Pentecost challenges us to renew 
the face of the earth by being open to the Holy Spirit. Feasts honoring Mary ask us to 
imitate her as a person who dares to say "Yes" to be a disciple of Jesus. Yet, it is 
Christmas that somehow touches the human heart in a unique way.!

What is it about Christmas that transforms a world and people of all ages? Is it the child in 
the crib? Is it the story of shepherds and kings? Is it the lyrics with the music that speak of 
peace, hope and joy? Is it the fact that families and friends gather to celebrate love and 
relationships? Is it the excitement of children who unwrap presents with an incredible 
frenzy? In so many ways, it is all the above -- and more.!

Love does such things!

The mystery of Christmas is God's entrance into history, into time and space, in the form of 
a human being. It's hard for the intellect to grasp and understand this action of God. Years 
ago, Romano Guardini wrote a book called The Lord, and he said that when the mind 
approaches the mystery of Christmas, "the intellect bogs down." He goes on to say that a 
friend helped him to understand Christmas by telling him, "But love does such things!" 
Admittedly, these words do not explain anything to one's intelligence, but they do arouse 
the heart and enable us to feel our way into the secrecy of God. !

I have to admit that I often find myself to be the incurable romantic. And when I reflect on 
the mystery of Christmas, these simple words help me to appreciate this incredible feast. 
Yes, "love does such things! "!

Christmas rituals!

Few celebrations bring people to church in the course of a year as does Christmas. And it 
is wonderful to see the crowds, the young and the old, the poor and the rich, who find a 
common ground of faith and hope in front of a crib, whether it is in a cathedral or a small 
rural church. Christmas seems to break down all barriers between people as they 
exchange warm greetings of care and concern. In doing so, we merely imitate the action of 
a God who breaks all barriers by assuming the human condition.!

After celebrating the Christmas liturgies, I have tried for years to find a time for quiet. 
Christmas silence is a gift I offer myself to reflect on what this celebration means this year 
in my life. I usually go to a collection of old records and listen once again to a modern 
operetta entitled, "Amahl and the Night Visitors." It is definitely a sentimental story of a 
poor crippled boy who encounters the three kings on their journey to the crib. They bring 
gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh. The young boy wonders what he can give, and offers 
his crutch. In doing so, he finds that he is able to walk and joins the three kings to discover 
the newborn King.
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What can I give?!

My fascination with the story of Amahl probably comes from the question he asks, "What 
can I give?" For me, this is the haunting question and challenge of Christmas. As people 
share gifts with us, and as we remind ourselves of God's incredible love for each of us, it 
is only right for us to ask this question.!

Yes, what can I give? As bishop, can I give a witness to the faith I try to live and profess by 
taking the risk to preach a Gospel which could well be unpopular to some? Do I dare to 
give not only words but personal investment in reaching out to the poor, the hungry, the 
homeless? Do I dare speak out unequivocally on the issues of life and peace, the care of 
the elderly and the sick, the ministry to those in prison and to persons with HIV/AIDS? Do I 
even recognize the pain of those around me in the church and community to which I 
belong?!

Yes, what can I give? Do I dare to make the personal gift of patience and understanding, 
of tolerance and dialogue, especially with those with whom I may disagree? Do I really 
dare to give myself to the Gospel I try to preach? And, once again this Christmas, I will 
probably think again of the only answer that's possible: Love does such things!!

May this Christmas of 1992 bring you God's gifts of grace and peace in abundance. May 
the New Year help all of us respond to God's love for each of us. And why? Because love 
does such things.!
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