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Mary, Mother of God SML 2023 
LK 2:16-21 

Why did we grow up so interested in Superman, so 

enthralled with Batman and the Boy Wonder? Why are children 

today so interested in their Superheroes? We are so absorbed 

in those: 

✓ who are above the human,  

✓ or who come from another planet  

✓ and are endowed with a supernatural strength. 

These giants: 

✓ come to the rescue of the afflicted,  

✓ help young maidens in distress,  

✓ liberate the imprisoned,  

✓ and defend the cause of goodness. 

Science fiction shows little men coming out of flying saucers 

saying, “Take me to your leader.”  

 In a very real way, the popularity of such programs reveals 

our subconscious sense of human inadequacy, and our need 

for a power beyond the human.  

 That said, why should we find it hard to believe that 

Christmas is “the Super-Man” Who comes to earth from a 
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higher source of life, and Who does things that man cannot do 

by himself?  

 Now while there are great similarities between Superman 

and the coming of God to this earth by taking a human nature, 

there is a great difference: the Christ-child. Superman came in 

power with the ability to fly and bend steel; God came in 

inability and weakness – the weakness of a Baby Whose tiny 

hands could not even reach beyond His manger.  

Modern mind is much more apt to accept a Superman who 

leaps tall buildings with a single bound, than to accept a God 

Who appears in the frailty of an Infant. A second reason the 

world accepts Superman is he: 

✓ makes no demands on us morally,  

✓ requires no change of life,  

✓ no betterment of character,  

✓ no self-discipline; 

✓ he leaves our ego right where he found it.  

 Superman works on the outside; Jesus works on the 

inside. Superman leaves hearts and souls as they are; Jesus 

demands a change of heart, and this is precisely the meaning 

of Christmas. Today is the eighth day of the Christmas Octave. 

There are two Octaves in the Church calendar: Christmas and 



3 
 

Easter, because these two feasts are so great, it takes eight 

days to celebrate.  

Our Blessed Lord enters into hearts full of: 

misery,  

sin,  

bitterness,  

murder,  

war 

and hate. 

He passes through them in Calvary, recovers them in the 

Resurrection, and then offers His Divine power to every heart.  

Christmas, then, is not something that has happened; it is 

something that is happening. Christmas is the day when the 

Jesus says to every person in the world, “My Mother Mary, 

whose feast we celebrate today, the eighth day of the Octave, 

gave Me a human nature like yours in all things save sin. I 

have shown you how to overcome the worst human situation 

and live in joy. But what I want to do is take your human 

nature, as I took the human nature from Mary. I want to take 

your human nature and give you: 

✓ a power above your will,  

✓ a wisdom above your reason,  
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✓ and a strength above your arms. 

Otherwise, what does it profit Me if I am born in Bethlehem and 

am not reborn in your hearts today? You will find that all who 

have given themselves to Me are at peace. They are full of joy, 

they are merry.” That is why we who belong to Him greet one 

another with a “Merry Christmas,” not just on Christmas Day, 

but in the Christmas Season, not just recalling Christmas in the 

year 1 AD, but Christmas 2022. 

 Today is New Years, when all eyes are on Father Time. A 

world of difference exists between the old and the young in 

their attitude toward time. As St. Peter said in Acts 2:17: 

“Young men see visions; old men dream dreams.” By this he 

meant that the old look backward; the young look forward.  

With the passing of each new year, time goes more 

quickly; but with youth, time proceeds slowly. I’ll never forget 

what my Mother said when my sister and I told our Mother of 

my Dad’s terminal diagnosis. She said, “It went so fast,” 

meaning the 60 years she had with him went so fast. For the 

young, time can’t go fast enough:  

✓ I can’t wait til I can drive 

✓ I can’t wait til I graduate 

✓ I can’t wait til I get married 
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✓ I can’t wait, I can’t wait, I can’t wait. 

Lacking experience, they are apt to think that the emotions 

and pleasures and thrills of youth continue all through life. 

However, for those of us who are older, time makes us wiser 

and less apt to judge the moment as of something that will 

always be.   

 Both the young and old are apt to forget that time is a part 

of eternity; that just as our present moment has a memory 

behind it and a hope in front of it. Each new year is actually a 

testing and proving ground for eternity, a kind of novitiate in 

which we say “aye” or “nay” to our eternal destiny.  

The beginning of a new year is an opportunity for 

improvement. It makes little difference what the past has been, 

for we are not to look back to see if the furrow be crooked. He 

who puts his hand to the plow but keeps looking back is not fit 

for the kingdom of God. What matters most is the sanctification 

of right now. And how much better will the sanctification of New 

Years Day 2023 be if we were to allow Our Newborn Savior, to 

take our human nature, as He took the human nature from 

Mary, and give us: 

✓ a power above your will,  

✓ a wisdom above your reason,  



6 
 

✓ and a strength above your arms. 

Time is so precious that God doles it out second by second. If 

life in the past has been evil, the new year is an opportunity for 

greater self-sanctification. 

  It is not to the point to say that our life is merely like the 

light of a match when it is struck, for the match will be 

consumed. But the light! Once that light is struck, the light goes 

out into space at the rate of about 186,000 miles an hour and 

exists forever in the universe. So too, when the human light of 

the soul is struck by Our Newborn Savior, the light continues 

through eternity. How we are reminded of the light of Christ at 

the passing of His Holiness, Benedict XVI. Our newest saint! 

For those who prefer to wait, there may be the opportunity 

for a deathbed conversion.  

A man who led an evil life always boasted of the fact that 

he needed never worry about his soul when his time would 

end, for he could save it with three words, “Lord Have Mercy.” 

He was right about saying three words at the moment of his 

death, but they were not the words he expected to say, for his 

life had not been so lived as to pronounce them from his heart. 

As his horse threw him over the cliff, the last three words he 

uttered were, “I’ll be damned.”  
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 Time is equivalent to what can be done or gained by it. At 

the beginning of the new year, therefore, we wish everyone 

that it be happy because we know that there is no greater 

melancholy or sadness than to use time for any purpose but 

the supreme purpose, which is the salvation of our souls, made 

possible by the birth of Our Newborn Savior. 


