
Christmas Eve Family Mass 2012 

Merry Christmas! 

I’m sure that most of you really don’t want to hear a twenty-minute homily this evening.  

There is too much excitement, too much anticipation in the air at this Family Mass.  I’m 

also sure that most of you whom we see here once or twice a year don’t really want to 

be on the receiving end of a wagging priestly finger reprimanding you for your lack of 

commitment to the Church.  So, I’m not going to do any of these things, largely because 

they are meaningless and ineffective.   I want to say only one basic thing and then I’ll 

invite Matthew Taylor to tell a story to the kids. 

The one thing I want to say is this:   If what we Christians believe about Christmas is 

true- that in Jesus of Nazareth, God has actually come among us as a real live flesh-

and-blood human being- then something really important has happened for us.  

Christmas shows us the face of God and shows us where the meaning of our own lives 

can be found.  Centuries ago, St. Irenaeus of Lyons wrote something that caught my 

imagination and my heart ever since I first read it.  He wrote, “the glory of God is a 

human being fully alive”.  “The glory of God is a human being fully alive.”  What we 

celebrate at Christmas is the birth of the One who was able to show us both what the 

glory of God looks  and what a human being fully alive looks like. 

Long ago, Jesus invited people to walk with him, to be with him, to be his disciples so 

that they might discover both God’s glory and what their own lives can be when they are 



full and when they are alive.  That same invitation is still extended to us ever time we 

gather to hear his gospel and to celebrate his Supper.   

Christmas is a wonderful winter festival that we can celebrate with joy and with 

happiness and with fun. It’s good.  It’s from God. Savor it. Enjoy it.  Hug your kids. Enjoy 

one another’s company.  Create wonderful memories that you and your family can 

remember for years to come.  And in the midst of all of that, try to listen for just one 

thing: try to listen for that whisper that has never died, that whisper that invites you to 

discover both God’s glory and what it means for you to be fully alive, that whisper that 

says, “Come, be my disciple, and walk with me!”  And why should you bother with this 

all?  Because, as a great  4th-century mystic, universalist, humanist and married Greek 

bishop, Gregory of Nyssa, once said, “the only thing worthwhile in life is being God’s 

friend”. 

Merry Christmas! 

 


