
CHRISTMAS EVE - 2021 

What a blessing for us to be together – 
both in person and with those who are 
joining us in prayer virtually through our 
live-stream. May our prayer this night 
be a source of inspiration for you in the 
coming year and the highlight of your 
Christmas festivities. 

 
This week the annual Kennedy Center 
Honors – the event that recognizes 
lifetime achievements of great 
American artists, musicians and 
performers -- returned to a live 
performance in its magnificent opera 
house stage. Among the honorees of 
this year’s event were two of my 
favorite female singers – Joni Mitchell 
and Bette Midler. For me, their music – 
melody and lyrics – has always brought 
inspiration, motivation and consolation. 
Much like God’s amazing grace, which 
daily accompanies us and permeates 
our lives, through their music Joni and 
Bette have brought insight and given 
expression to my personal moods, our 
world’s crises, to my spiritual highs and 
romantic lows. (Celibacy provides plenty of 

those.      )   
Joni’s song “Circle Game” 

captures for me the sense of boredom 
that life often produces, especially 
during the past two years of being 
“captives” of the pandemic:  
 

 
And the seasons 
they go round and round                                                                            
And the painted ponies go up and down                                                                             
We're captive on the carousel of time                                                                                     
We can't return we can only look                                                                                      
Behind from where we came  
And go round and round and round                                                                                             
In the circle game. 

Will this curse of a virus never 
end? When will masking be just a 
memory? Will this world of ours ever 
come to its senses and unite to protect 
the planet?  Will our country ever stop 
the “thoughts and prayers” and restrict 
access to guns so needless killing stops? 
Or will we forever repeat our same 
human faults and foibles over and over 
– caught in the “circle game”? 

Joni’s song, the “River,” written 
when her relationship with Graham 
Nash was crumbling, seems especially 
poignant this Christmas, as all of us are 
experiencing frustration with a rise in 
epidemic statistics brought on by the 
virulent new strain of the Coronavirus, 
and so many losses. She sings: 
It's coming on Christmas  
They're cutting down trees  
They're putting up reindeer  
And singing songs of joy and peace  
Oh, I wish I had a river 
I could skate away on  

How many times have you 
wanted to “skate away” from all this 
uncertainty, the excessive precautions 
we must take every day, making even 
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the simplest human gesture, like 
hugging a friend, a moment of 
hesitation and second-guessing? It’s not 
how we should live; yet, in order to 
safely live, we have no choice. Oh, I wish 
I had a river I could skate away on. Joni 
was right on, even in lyrics that date 
back to the ‘70s. 

 
On October 13, five civilians did find a 
river to skate away on – it was the Blue 
Origin NS-18, the sub-orbital space flight 
which took a space crew beyond earth’s 
atmosphere for an eleven-minute multi-
million-dollar ride. The crew included 
the oldest person to fly to space – 
William Shatner, better known as 
Captain Kirk from the TV series “Star 
Trek.” Declaring the experience 
“unbelievable” and “something 
everybody in the world needs to see,” 
Shatner offered some interesting 
observations about his flight to space. 
He said:  To see the blue color whip by 
and now you’re staring into blackness…. 
The covering of blue, this sheath, this 
blanket, this comforter of blue that we 
have all around us, we say, ‘Oh, that’s 
blue sky.’ And then suddenly you shoot 
through it all, and you’re looking into 
blackness, into black ugliness.  

Our celebration of the 
Incarnation is quite the opposite of 
finding a river we can skate away on or 
escaping from this planet into the 
darkness of the cosmos in a spacecraft. 
The birth of Christ commemorates the 

wonder of a God who comes to earth to 
be one with us. Our human life – so 
vulnerable, weak and incomplete, so 
limited and filled with much suffering – 
this life of ours was not something God 
removed Godself from. In Jesus, God 
becomes one with us and with all that 
makes us human. The opening line of 
the Star Trek series proclaimed the 
mission of the Starship Enterprise: To 
boldly go where no man has gone 
before. The mission of Jesus given him 
by his Heavenly Father was to humbly 
and lovingly go where no God had gone 
before. 

In Jesus God came to us where 
we would have thought it unworthy of 
God, namely, into space and time, into 
human history, instead of remaining 
remote in eternity which has neither 
time nor space.  Here, on earth, on the 
planet we call home, among the 200 
billion galaxies in the observable 
universe and the 400 billion planets in 
the Milky Way, Jesus came to offer 
God’s love to us and to share our joys 
and sorrows, our successes and our 
failures, our brokenness and our 
bounty. Such is the wonder of this holy 
night – that the infinite God who 
created us in love has redeemed us 
through the birth, life, death and 
resurrection of his only-begotten Son. 
Of all the marvels of God’s creation, all 
the heavenly bodies spinning around in 
what Captain Kirk called “dark ugliness,” 
it is upon us that God’s Light has shone. 
This is the source of our hope and our 
joy tonight. Jesus is Emmanuel, God-
with-us. 

And we, who were created in 
God’s image and likeness, are given a 
mission through our baptism – to be the 
face of Christ for one another. Each of 
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you, no matter your age, called and 
commissioned by God -- endowed with 
unique gifts, different capabilities, 
creative ways to share the love and 
peace of Christ in the corner of this 
world where God has placed you. 
Tonight, in a quiet moment, name the 
gifts that God has given you and give 
thanks. Then commit yourself to 
bringing those gifts of love and peace in 
every way you can, to as many people 
as you can, as often as you can, and 
make this world a place where Christ’s 
Light can shine through you. 

One of Bette Midler’s most 
famous songs imagines us looking at our 
world from outer space. As we listen to 
it, may it stir up within us a vision of 
what our world, created by God and 
redeemed by Christ, can be: 

"From A Distance" 
     From a distance the world looks 
blue and green, 
and the snow-capped mountains white. 
From a distance the ocean meets the 
stream, and the eagle takes to flight. 
     From a distance, there is harmony, 
and it echoes through the land. 
It's the voice of hope,  
t's the voice of peace, 
it's the voice of every man. 
     From a distance we all have enough, 
and no one is in need. 
And there are no guns, no bombs,  
and no disease, 
no hungry mouths to feed. 
     From a distance we are instruments 
marching in a common band. 
Playing songs of hope,  
playing songs of peace. 
They're the songs of every man. 
God is watching us. God is watching us. 
God is watching us from a distance. 

     From a distance you look like my 
friend, even though we are at war. 
From a distance I just cannot 
comprehend what all this fighting is for. 
     From a distance there is harmony, 
and it echoes through the land. 
And it's the hope of hopes,  
it's the love of loves, 
it's the heart of every man. 
And God is watching us, 
God is watching us, 
God is watching us from a distance. 
 

With apologies to the Divine 
Miss. M, tonight we’d have to change 
one of those lyrics. Her picture of what 
the world could look like – harmony, 
peace, friendship, hope and love – is 
pure gospel. But our Divine Master is 
not a God watching from a distance. 
God became one of us in the mystery of 
the Incarnation. The Word became flesh 
and dwelt among us. Into our darkness, 
the Divine Being, the Gracious Mystery, 
sent us Jesus, the Light of the World. 
Receive Him this night into your homes 
and into your hearts. Let there be no 
distance between God and us, or among 
all of us here. Jesus, the Word become 
flesh, is not distant, but has become one 
with us so that we may become one 
with God.  

 
Merry Christmas, 

John Kasper, OSFS 


