
Do you ever have moments when your secular Franciscan vocation is clearly confirmed 
for you? It happened to me recently when I was watching The Letter, a Catholic Climate 
Covenant production on YouTube Originals, with Pope Francis and six people from 
different parts of the world, on the impacts of climate change. In the middle of the movie 
was a lovely reading of the Canticle of Brother Sun by Franciscan Cardinal Raniero 
Cantalamessa, longtime preacher to the popes. The six, from Ireland, Senegal, Brazil, 
India and Hawaii, are shown walking through Assisi while the narration focuses on St. 
Francis and his connection to creation. The film is beautifully filmed and moving. 
 
 
 
 
St. Francis and Christmas at Grecio: Humility and Simplicity 
 
"It happened in the third year before his death, that in order to excite the inhabitants of 
Grecio to commemorate the nativity of the Infant Jesus with great devotion, [St. Francis] 
determined to keep it with all possible solemnity; and lest he should be accused of 
lightness or novelty, he asked and obtained the permission of the sovereign Pontiff. 
Then he prepared a manger and brought hay, and an ox and an ass to the place 
appointed. The brethren were summoned, the people ran together, the forest resounded 
with their voices, and that venerable night was made glorious by many and brilliant 
lights and sonorous psalms of praise.”   (St. Bonaventure)                                                                                               
  
 
“At Christmas it was the infant Christ who was born again, in human hearts, and it 
struck St. Francis that God came to earth as a baby so that we would have someone to 
care for. Christmas was the dearest of feasts because it meant that God was now one 
of us. Flesh of our flesh and bone of our bone, this child we could approach without 
fear…God, a helpless babe…how much trust God had in creatures!… In the Nativity, 
we grow up, because God places himself in our care. We come out of ourselves if we 
are aware, because we now have responsibilities for God…Someday, perhaps, all 
people could look into the altar crèche at Christmas and know they had someone 
special to love, someone divine to care for.  And they would begin anew to love.”  
                               (Francis: The Journey and the Dream, Murray Bodo) 

This Christmas, if you can, find a baby to hold and try to imagine… 
 
 
 
 
                          


