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     Willy nilly, all who celebrate Christmas, even those who celebrate it in the most secular way imaginable, 

are deep down within themselves pursuing the real meaning of Christmas. However, they are unwittingly 

pursuing what they do not know. For starters, how many people know the real meaning of Christmas? After 

all these years, that full meaning may come as a surprise, despite my having written about it many times. 

At times, folks forget that meaning when they need it most. 

     To be sure, we are celebrating the singular birth of the only truly unique person in all of history. Although 

primarily a most spiritual celebration, Christmas has become the most amazing and emotional of all secular 

celebrations. 

     “It’s the most wonderful time of the year!” Backing this statement up are the cool, mellow, feel-good 

songs like 

  
City sidewalks, busy sidewalks 

Dressed in holiday style, 

In the air there's a feeling of Christmas. 

Children laughing, people passing,  

Meeting smile after smile, 

And on every street corner you hear: 

Silver bells, (silver bells) silver bells (silver bells), 

It's Christmas time in the city!  
  

It’s amazing, folks, how some things never grow old. The reason for this is their reaching out for 

something tangible, real, moving and dazzlingly spectacular. It lends itself naturally to the greatest secular 

celebration of the year, flashing presents from the simplest and least expensive to the most complex and 

priciest, sporting billions of multi-colored lights, also with scenes and dashing pageantry in lights.  

Even the seamiest dregs of the underworld celebrate Christmas with their families, not just with La 

Familia. All the Christmas carols, even the most spiritual, have blended into the secular rounds of revelry, 

as frenzied merrymakers plumb the ultimate birthday for something that is more than just real, but everlasting 

for all time to be and forever beyond it all. Of course, very few holiday celebrants take the pains to go through 

all these philosophical and theological meanderings of the mind. But we must all have this conversation with 

ourselves and others until the day that we fully realize that Jesus is the image of the Father and the light of 

the world. 

Yet, for all the grandiose secular celebrations, lavish parties, foods and drinks the world over, Christmas 

is the one foundational Christian event that triggers the sequence and story of all other spiritual celebrations 

during the liturgical year. 

      Backing up the statement, “It’s the most wonderful time of the year!” is also the contagious air of 

Christmas that tends to infect with giving and good cheer even the stingiest in sharing and the hardest of 

heart. If only that infection would last! As a matter of fact, the lesson of Christmas is to give and to be the 

gift that keeps on giving throughout the year just as Jesus was and is the gift of all time.  

     So far, so good. However, what we have said thus far about Christmas shows us the celebratory and 

joyous side of the great birthday. This part of the meditation and celebration is wonderful, but it leaves us with 

nostalgia and the holiday blues over Christmases past when we had so many of our parents, grandparents, aunts, 

uncles and other kith and kin still living and celebrating with us. This is part of that marvelous vision of the 

Communion of Saints, among whom are our ancestors who have gone home to God. So Christmas also 

celebrates the Communion of Saints: The Church Militant on earth, The Church Suffering in purgatory, The 

Church Triumphant in heaven. This removes the melancholy from Christmases past. 

     This segues directly into the innermost meaning of Christmas. Examining the reason for the birth of 

Jesus, we hear from Jesus himself speaking as an adult in Matthew 20:28, “The Son of Man did not come 



to be served but to serve, and to give his life as a ransom for many.” So, Christmas seizes death, resurrection, 

eternal life. 

     Unless we are alive to meet Jesus in the clouds during the rapture, as we read in 1 Thessalonians 4, 17, 

all of us will die. But we were not born to die. Only Jesus was born to die that we might live forever. The 

carol, Mary’s Boy Child, says it best:                     
                                      Long time ago in Bethlehem, so the Holy Bible say, 

                                    Mary’s boy child Jesus Christ was born on Christmas day. 

                                    Hark, now hear the angels sing, a new King born today, 

                                    And we will live forevermore because of Christmas Day. 

  
"God is love, and all who abide in love abide in God and God in them."   (1 John 4:16) 
  

 


