
           1 

Christmas, 2019 
Isaiah 52:7-10/Hebrews 1:1-6/                     

Luke 2:1-14; John 1:1-18 
 

THE WEDDING FEAST OF HEAVEN & EARTH 
 So, how did all your Christmas 
planning go this year? Did you get done 
everything you wanted to do? How many 
times did you re-write and revise your “to-
do” list? This year I had to completely throw 
the “to-do” list out the window. You see, 
my grand nephew Logan, my niece Connie’s 
son, decided to get married on December 
21st – in Toledo, Ohio, with the family 
expectation that Uncle John, the priest, 
would preside at the wedding at the Toledo 
Cathedral. In the winter… in the Midwest... 
four days before Christmas. That meant a 
red-eye flight from SFO last Wednesday 
night and a return flight from Detroit 
airport this Sunday morning at 6:00 a.m. – 
about six hours after the wedding reception 
ended. It’s a good thing I love that kid and 
would do anything for his happiness. So this 
is how I started the wedding homily: 

‘Twas four days before Christmas 
and all through the house 
Every creature was stirring… 
including the mouse 

The tuxedos were hung 
on their hangers with care; 
The bridesmaids were fussing – 
all doing their hair 

The bride was all nervous, 
so many people, so much to do; 
The groom, who’s a worrywart, 
was panicking too  

Then I in my vestments 
wondered what I could say; 
what words would help to make this 
a memorable day? 
 
 

 
Well, the wedding was beautiful and 

the reception was fun. Like most young 
people today – over the top, with twenty 
bridesmaids and groomsmen in the 
wedding party. I’ll admit that, leading up to 
the wedding day, I asked myself more than 
once: “What were Logan and Jessie thinking 
– scheduling their wedding in the winter… 
and four days before Christmas?”  I was 
worried about getting to Toledo if it snowed 
and my flight was delayed, and even more 
worried about getting back to California in 
time for the Christmas masses here at our 
parish. Then I thought: “Why not?” 

The truth is, as the Christmas song 
lyrics say: “It’s the most wonderful time of 
the year.” Spirits are high, people seem 
friendlier at Christmastime, strangers smile 
and say Hello, the card-sending and gift-
giving re-connect us with the people we 
treasure. So why not pick this “most 
wonderful time of the year” for a 
celebration of love – the love between my 
grand nephew Logan and and his new bride 
Jessie?  

After all, the very reason for 
Christmas is love. Our loving God who 
sprinkled the dark skies with stars and 
fashioned the spinning galaxies –  
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who formed the earth in all its fulness, who 
created the wondrous diversity of peoples 
and nations… this God who formed us from 
the dust of the stars and the earth and gave 
us to each other -- This very God so desired 
to be one with us, that he came among us 
as a baby born in Bethlehem. Jesus is God’s 
gift of love to us and our loving is a 
reflection of Divine love. So, Jessie and 
Logan, reflecting that Divine love on 
Saturday as they pledged their lives –  mind 
and body, heart and soul to each other, 
gave me new insight into and deeper 
appreciation of the Incarnation -- this 
mystery of our faith that celebrates our God 
who came to dwell among us in the Child of 
Bethlehem. God dwells among us here and 
now in the living Word, in the sacred Meal 
and in the hearts of each one of us who 
claim Jesus as Lord of our lives. 

While the experience of a wedding 
brought me fresh and unexpected insight 
into the meaning of Christmas, the wedding 
imagery has always been there in our 
Christian tradition. In fact, the soil was tilled 
in the ancient books of the Hebrew 
Scriptures. The prophet Isaiah proclaimed 
his encounter with God when he burst forth 
with these words:  

I will sing for joy in God, 
explode in praise from deep in my soul! 
God dressed me up in a suit of salvation 
 outfitted me in a robe of righteousness, 

as a bridegroom who puts on a tuxedo 
and a bride a jeweled tiara. 
No less exuberant is the prophet Hosea 

when he speaks as the mouthpiece of God 
to the people of Israel: 

I will betroth you to Me forever; 
yes, I will betroth you to Me 
in righteousness and justice, 
in loving kindness and mercy; 
I will betroth you to Me 
in faithfulness, 
and you shall know the Lord. 

This is God’s promise to us and in Christ 
that promise is fulfilled. Christmas brings us 
joy in knowing our God who chooses to 
dwell with us as Covenant partners in love. 
The Word became flesh and dwelt among 
us. We have seen his glory. Sometimes we 
understand this so immediately and see 
ourselves clearly as partners with God, 
fashioning our world into a “new creation.” 
Perhaps, more often than we care to admit, 
our faith is on the back burner, present but 
simmering instead of boiling over. This 
Christmas is a wonderful time to turn up 
the heat and renew that faith. The people 
who walked in darkness have seen a great 
light.  

Each year our Christian tradition and 
Catholic faith bring us together for this 
special night. Our faith tells us that the soul 
is deeply united to God, and if we can 
become conscious of this soul in us, we can 
see and feel the presence of God that 
surrounds us all the time. That deep space 
within will be a place where we can stand to 
defy all the things that try to tear us down 
and weaken us when the circumstances of 
our lives are not completely where we want 
them to be. The problem is we are often 
not in touch with this deep, 
interconnectedness to the Divine Source. 
When we are, as I hope you are tonight, 
then, like my nephew’s newfound 
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awareness as he committed himself to love 
with all his heart, we become what God 
created us to be – a new creation. The old 
things have passed away, and all is made 
new in Christ. 
 I didn’t notice it, but some people 
attending the wedding ceremony told me 
afterwards that Logan was practically 
sobbing as his bride came down the aisle, 
escorted by her father. I know he’s a very 
emotional guy, pretty unusual for a high 
school basketball and football coach, but 
besides the joy he was feeling, and even the 
relief that it was really happening, I think 
there was a dramatic realization of the 
momentous event that was taking place – 
this lifelong covenant which he and Jessie 
were about to pledge to each other before 
God. One woman reflected on how 
marriage had changed her heart when she 
said: Learning to love and be loved in a 
trusting relationship has completely 
transformed my heart -- both in hidden and 
visible ways. The most obvious outward sign 
of love’s tenderness on my heart is through 
tears.  

 
In that moment Logan was face to 

face with love – with the promise of what 
they would do together, the vocation of 
marriage which they were about to enter, 
who they would be for one another and, 

ultimately, for the world around them. 
Their lives were about to change in ways 
they could not even foresee… for better, for 
worse for richer, for poorer, til death do 
they part. We were all moved and inspired 
by their commitment. 

In the Book of Revelation the 
mystical author John had a vision: I saw a 
new heaven and a new earth, for the first 
heaven and the first earth had passed away, 
and the sea was no more. And I saw the 
holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down 
out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride 
adorned for her husband. And I heard a loud 
voice from the throne saying, “Behold, the 
dwelling place of God is with all people. God 
will dwell with them, and they will be his 
people, and God himself will be with them 
as their God.”  

 
As people of faith we share the 

belief in Christ’s final coming when all will 
join in the feast at the “Wedding of the 
Lamb.” Our celebration of Christmas invites 
us to make that coming real – here and 
now. I pray you’ll see the Lord’s coming in 
your holiday circle of family and friends, in 
your willingness to create a space within 
your heart for the stranger and the outcast, 
in your desire to receive Christ present in 
the Eucharist, in your confidence that our 
Lord Jesus is and will be with you – now, 
throughout the New Year and forever.   

Merry Christmas! 
John Kasper, OSFS 


