
Fourth Sunday of Advent 
Reading 1 - Is 7:10-14 
Responsorial Psalm - Ps 24:1-2, 3-4, 5-6. 
Reading 2 - Rom 1:1-7 
Alleluia - Mt 1:23 
Gospel - Mt 1:18-24 

The fourth Sunday in Advent, also known as the Sunday of Peace. Hopefully by now, all the 
hustle and bustle is behind you in your family Christmas prep and you can find a little peace in 
your lives. If not, you really need to. Like Joseph in this weekend’s Gospel Reading. Joseph was 
not at peace. Imagine what went through Joseph’s mind when he heard Mary say, “Joseph, I 
am with child.” I remember when my wife sprung the news of her pregnancy with me. It was 
an unbelievable, yet joyous moment. But for Joseph, he knew he had no relations with Mary 
and yet here he has been given the news; Mary is pregnant. And Joseph is lost in a sea of 
thoughts. How? Shall I expose her as an adulterer? I love her too much to do that. I’ll just 
divorce her quietly and walk away from this situation. That was his next move we are told. 
Luckily, Joseph had strong faith in God and when he heard the message in a dream, he 
believed and the rest is history. Joseph took Mary into his home and became foster father to 
Jesus. Imagine the outcome had it went the way Joseph originally intended. Likely Mary would 
have been homeless and alone, or worse, sought out and stoned to death by the elders of the 
community. Mary and Joseph trusted in the Lord, and God brought them peace in an 
otherwise tumultuous situation. And next week, we will celebrate that blessed event, with our 
related families and here with our parish family. Hopefully full of happiness and peace. 

I can remember a couple Christmas memories; one happy and peaceful, and one sad and 
rough. The happy Christmas memory was when I was a young kid, the youngest of eight. My 
dad was a meat cutter for A&P grocery stores and my mom had her hands full taking care of us 
and the house. We never considered ourselves poor. We had each other. And my dad never 
really caught on to the whole Christmas “cheer” feelings. He was grumpy most of the holiday. 
It was a hassle to him. We usually got a leftover tree from the A&P tree lot that made a Charlie 
Brown tree look beautiful! You couldn’t turn it enough to hide the bare spots. It went up 
Christmas Eve and came down Christmas day. I know, you are thinking, “But this is your HAPPY 
memory, right?” It really was. While we didn’t have a lot, we had each other. Sure we each got 
a present or two, but moreover, I remember joy and peace with being together. That big ‘ol 
Catholic family on the corner. We took up an entire pew at Christmas Eve Mass. I remember 
my dad exclaiming, “No Christmas presents until we celebrate Mass first!” THAT was a 
required tradition. Christmas Mass was always full of people and it had an essence of 
excitement to it. It seemed that people smiled a bit more at Christmas mass. My world at that 
moment was at peace. A peaceful happy memory I’ll keep in my heart forever. 



The sad Christmas was the year my dad passed away. About half of my siblings were on their 
own, and the ones remaining felt a cold, unfriendly Christmas that year. Decorations and 
presents didn’t matter. I remember my mom crying on Christmas morning when she thought 
no one was noticing. We felt the loss too. I remember midnight mass at Cathedral that year. 
That one moment where I still felt God’s peace. Even in my family’s tumultuous Christmas, 
again God sent His peace to me. I took that peace to help my family cope that Christmas. 

Sending God’s peace into our world. It was to be fulfilled as the prophets proclaimed, Behold, 
the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and they shall name him Emmanuel, which means 
"God is with us." Matthew’s Gospel begins with that message that God is with us. Matthew 
reminds us once again at the very end of his Gospel in Chapter 28, “And behold, I am with you 
always, until the end of the age.” God can do as He wants. Jesus could have come not as He 
did, but as a ruler, a warrior, a judge. Someone to be feared. But no, that was not God’s plan. 
He came as a helpless child. He came not as a glorious king, but in humility and frail. He 
became one of us in order to live among us, love us, and save us. Joseph and Mary received 
that peace to push on through the turmoil and fulfill what WE could never be thankful enough 
for. Together and with God’s guidance, Mary and Joseph brought the savior of the world, Jesus 
into their and our world. The very same people who God was to save, was now challenged to 
accept and care for their savior. The responsibility is mind blowing! If Joseph gave into his own 
thoughts, who knows what would have happened. If Mary said, “No” what would have 
happened? But they both said yes to God. We need to follow their examples and say yes to 
bring Jesus into other’s lives who may not be at peace at this time of year. Maybe you have a 
brother or sister or other family member that you could easily give into your whims and walk 
away from. Instead, follow the path of the holy family and say “Yes, I will God, I will bring 
peace.” Maybe you know someone who could be experiencing “their” worst Christmas this 
year. You can possibly bring Christ’s peace to them. Don’t ignore those around us who need 
us. Your family at home and here in your parish needs you, like Jesus needed Mary and Joseph. 
I can assure you that agreeing to God’s will for peace will give you a happy Christmas memory, 
like the Holy Family at the first Christmas. We are challenged as Mary and Joseph were 
challenged, to say “Yes” and bring peace into the world.  

Today we celebrate the week before our Christmas present - The present of our Lord and 
Savior’s birth. The Advent Week themed with Peace. Truly, may peace be with you this week. 


