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Last week in our advent retreat reflection a question came up: If God 

gives us everything, what can give back? What can we say? How do we 

respond to God’s gift? As we come to the end of our advent retreat, I share 

the response I received.  

 

Day 5, June 6, 2016, 1st hour of prayer, 8:10am. 

Scripture: Matthew 2:1-12, the visit of the Magi. 

Grace to pray for: The grace to understand what God is asking of me. 

Location: Retreat dorm room, sitting on my chair in front of a desk, 

bible, and lit tea light.    

Preliminary thoughts:  

I am entering into this hour of prayer with an awareness of a 

pattern that is emerging these last few days… I’ve noticed I am always 

looking for big signs of God, yet in all moments of prayer so far, God 

has been talking to me in very simple ways. I feel like I am learning to 

see the simplicity of God in my life, something that it is difficult since 

I’ve always thought of God as very complex, out there somewhere and 

not relatable. I want to experience more fully the simplicity of God so I 

can understand what God is asking of me.    

(At this point I pray for the grace, read the scripture passage, and 

engage my imagination.)   

Journal entry after prayer:  

 I saw myself in a stereotypical middle eastern Arabian night type 

of scene, clear night sky, silhouette of sand dunes and the occasional 

palm tree and camel through the moon light... I look around and at a 

distance and see three figures on camel going on the direction of a bright 
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star. I fugured it was the magi, so I followed behind them. Luckily 

camels were fast but not too fast that I could not keep up with a fast 

walk. 

We finally arrive at a small stable-like house. They got off the 

camels, unloaded some stuff, and proceeded in. I decided to catch my 

breath first, wipe the sweat off my face, do a little armpit sniff test, 

determine it wasn’t that bad, fixed my hair to look as presentable as 

possible and then proceeded to enter the house. I mean if you know you 

are going to meet Jesus, you don’t want to scare the kid!   

I went and just copied what the magi did. Sitting on the floor by 

the manger was Mary holding the baby. They approached and knelt 

down in front of her, and I joined, kneeling at the end of the line. 

Then one by one they begin to present to her and the gifts. The first 

opens a beautiful treasure box and inside were golden coins and jewels. 

The second opens this beautiful ornate bag filled frankincense. Then the 

third, next to me opens a beautifully carved alabaster jar filled with 

myrrh, this oil.  

Suddenly, it hit me:  

Wait a minute… I am kneeling next to them… it’s going to be my 

turn! But I didn’t bring a gift!  

Immediately I panic and dig into my pockets, trying to find something, 

anything, but nothing. Mary finishes receiving the third gift, then comes 

and sits in front of me. Filled with embarrassment I simply put out my 

empty hands, and shrugging my shoulders say to her 

“I am sorry, I don’t have anything to offer you.”  
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Mary smiles, and without hesitation, places the baby in my arms as she 

says to me:  

“Your empty hands, that is the perfect gift, that is exactly what he 

wants… so that way you can hold him.”  

At this point I am incredibly nervous… unsure how to feel. How is it, 

that God, being all knowing, all powerful, omnipotent and out of this 

world, is now this vulnerable baby? Doesn’t he know I could potentially 

drop him? Why would he want to be held by me? But looking down at 

the baby, looking down at God, there was no glow, no halo, no light 

from the sky beaming down on him, no angles singing… it was a simple 

baby. I felt overwhelmed with a sense of strange peace.    

9:00am, end of first hour of prayer. 

--------------------------------------- 
God desires to be held by you… Christmas offers us this great mystery: 

why would God, who is all powerful, want to become a defenseless baby and 

desire to be held by you? I am still trying to figure that out… 

Maybe that is because the only way we humans are capable of 

accepting God in our lives is by the irresistible tenderness of a baby. Think 

about the first-time you held a newborn. You can’t help but feel the 

magnitude of new life, of hope, of a future. A baby has no defense, no 

weapons, no danger in them… even the toughest of persons, upon holding a 

newborn, becomes docile, gentle, sweet, guards come down.  

 Maybe that is why God took the risk of become a baby, so that you 

could hold him and realize that God is not a rival, not a threat, but rather, by 

holding Jesus, we may experience THE tenderness, THE love, THE new 

life, THE hope and future that God indeed has for us.  
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There lies the meaning of Christmas, that is where it begins: baby Jesus 

being placed in your arms to be held close to you.  

 That is the great mystery that changes our perspective of the world at 

every century. We started the new year hopeful the pandemic would end, and 

yet, here we are a year later and not much has changed. What will next year 

bring, we don’t know… so let’s hold on to the one thing that is certain. Let’s 

enter the new year with baby Jesus in your arms, and behold who is in front 

of you. That changes everything, signs of hope become present everywhere.  

For starters, kids, in case you were worried: Santa cannot get sick. 

Remember that Santa is Saint Nicolas, and as a saint, he can no longer 

experience sickness the way we do, that’s evidence of God’s promise for our 

own future! Although, I don’t know about the elf in the shelf… I think just to 

be safe, he can be put in a shoe box and quarantined in a closet (wink).  

Family, thank you for being signs of hope for me this evening.  

Merry Christmas. 

 

Let’s pray: 

Jesus, the time has come, our advent, our waiting, has ended and we 

now kneel before you as you came into the world. Give us the grace to 

extend our hands and accept this gift of you, help us hold you ever close 

to our hearts and families. Help me understand that the greatest gift I 

can give you, is my yes, my yes to holding you. 

Amen. 

 

+ Fr. Carlos 
 


