
Christmas homily 2021 

Peace be with you 

In one of the classic episodes of the long-running television series, “All in the Family”, Archie Bunker, the ill-tempered 

working class husband and father of one married daughter, is in an elevator with four passengers he would just as soon 

avoid if given an opportunity: A Puerto Rican janitor and his pregnant wife, a wealthy, educated African American and an 

emotionally unstable woman. 

Without advanced warning, the elevator stalls between floors, leaving the passengers in a state of high anxiety. 

Complicating matters, the pregnant woman goes into labor. Archie is beside himself. Exasperated, he complains to the 

woman’s husband, “If your wife is thinking of having a baby here, tell her to forget it”. He then adds, “Why can’t she 

have a baby in the hospital? Not knowing the Spanish word for “stop”, he shouts, “stoppo” to the woman who cries out 

in her labor pains. 

Archie simply cannot accept the birth of a child in an elevator. It is unseemly. Today, we might say, “Seriously?”  

And what of a member of royalty born in homeless shelter? Absurd! 

But life, as we know, is not always predictable. So often are we taken by surprise, and caught unawares. 

God is unpredictable, too. 

It is often said that God writes straight with crooked lines. 

Could we ever imagine the long-awaited Messiah of the Chosen People born into poverty and beginning His earthly life 

in an outhouse for animals, a stable, which served as a homeless shelter for the Holy Family, without the able assistance 

of the inspired Evangelist, Saint Luke? 

It was not among silver and gold that our redeemer entered our world. 

In our wildest dreams, could we imagine our creator laid in a manger, a feeding trough for farm animals. 

And how likely is it that we would entertain the thought that the promised child would soon be a refugee and in flight 

from the murderous King Herod? 

And what of the shepherds, a class of men held in low esteem by respectable Jews and whose testimony was not even 

allowed in a court of law. Today they would be labeled “deplorables” and “low class”. Would we place them at the very 

center of the Christmas story? Yet they were the first to welcome into this world the newborn king. 

From our standpoint, the events that unfolded in the gospel accounts of our Lord’s birth seem inexplicable. We needn’t 

be surprised that the infancy narratives in the gospels of Luke and Matthew are routinely mocked by skeptics, atheist, 

and, sad to say, Christian biblical scholars as pious nonsense and unworthy of our belief. 

But must God be so predictable? As Pope Francis never ceases to remind us, “Our God is a God of surprises”. How often 

does God defy our expectations of Him? 

What messages does saint Luke hope to convey to his readers? 

First, the new born child is an unmistakable sign that everything in the world that is small, poor, weak and rejected is of 

immeasurable value. Throughout His gospel, Jesus is a friend to those who live on the margins of society; 



Second, in the light of our savior’s birth, our primitive image of God needs a radical re-thinking.  Our initial experience of 

God is that He is far above us, that He dwells on high, and is remote and unreachable. But then, inexplicably, He stuns 

us. He stoops down. The words of the prophet Isaiah come to mind: “O that you might rend the heavens and come 

down”. He Himself comes down in a lowly stable, the symbol of our poverty. The Creator, who holds all things in His 

hands, on who we all depend, makes Himself small and in need of our love. This God is no longer a supreme being 

above, but a God who lowers and empties Himself, who becomes little, almost insignificant. 

God really is with us; God is among us. 

And why was the Messiah born in Bethlehem? The gospels afford us a clue. Bethlehem means, “House of Bread”. Now it 

is Christ Himself who said, “I am the Living Bread come down from heaven”. Christ came down from heaven to give us 

the food of heavenly life. 

Through the Eucharist every Catholic Church becomes a Bethlehem. The Eucharist is a mystery of God’s real but hidden 

presence in the consecrated bread and wine on the altar. 

Let me wrap up my Christmas sermon by recalling a vivid memory from my youth. Every Christmas, my parish church, 

Saint Teresa of Avila church in Albany, offered a midnight mass for the faithful. I later learned that this one mass at 

midnight was unpopular with the priests assigned to the church. I wondered why. So often, I was told, too many men, 

having imbibed too much spiked eggnog, staggered into church intoxicated. Clearly, they were unfit for worship.  

But did not Christ come for those who were rejected, ignored and cast aside? Without excusing bad behavior, I can still 

applaud those men who, a little tipsy, desired to give honor to the Christ Child in the dead of night.  So many of them 

were devoted fathers and husbands. 

Share your memories of past Christmases today with your families and friends. 

All of humanity became brothers and sisters when God became man. The stable at Bethlehem, a place traditionally 

reserved for outcasts and the ignored, is the first place of God’s solidarity with the human race. 

And that, dear friends, includes all the Archie Bunkers of our world and all those who consume too many alcoholic drinks 

on Christmas eve and day. 

Merry Christmas! 

 

  

 


