
Christmas 
 
 During this Advent, in our quest for Jesus, we have been following the 
example of John the Baptist, Joseph and Mary. They have led us to him. We 
have arrived at our destination. We have reached the center of our lives and 
the focus is a baby. Now we realise that baby Jesus is all that matters. These 
days of Christmas are days of calm and serene contemplation of baby Jesus. 
All we need to do is to look at him, to plunge into the mystery of God 
becoming man, admiring the mingling of humanity and divinity. Just that, to 
look at him, and nothing else. Trying to enter deeper and deeper, into the 
infinite abyss of God’s love for us, a bottomless pit of his majesty and power. 
And all this is concentrated in a little tiny baby. 
 Why did he have to come to us? He didn’t. But he wanted not only to 
live with us, but to become one of us, and go through the same things we are 
going through, except sin. And he is now as we were when we were born, just a 
baby. A baby that cannot open his eyes, doesn’t have teeth, he cannot utter a 
word, and he’s got his little hands closed. All he does is eat, sleep, cry and dirty 
nappies. He is completely useless, a hundred percent dependent on his 
mother. All he can take is his mother’s milk. A God so defenceless, that if you 
leave him alone, he would die. At this moment he cannot even smile. His face 
is red and he doesn’t have much hair. If we could open his eyelids, we would 
see his beautiful brown eyes. 
 And this baby is what we need to contemplate, even though he cannot 
look back at us; he is sleeping. It is a one way gaze, trying to learn from his 
professorial chair, from his cathedra, from his open book, the book of his life, 
his first lessons of his life on earth. He could have come to us as a grown up 
man, but he wanted to start from the beginning, because we are slow learners. 
We need hours of patient contemplation in front of the statue or a painting of 
him in the manger, suffering cold, or in his mother’s arms, sleeping peacefully. 
Two simple, important lessons we learn straight away: poverty and humility. 
He came like us, with nothing, and when he goes, his only possession is going 
to be the wood of the cross. And what about humility? Can you find a better 
example than God coming to us as a baby? 
 And now in front of this baby, what do we do? We don’t need to do 
much. What do mother’s do with their babies? They look after them, giving 
them attention, love, tenderness. Many of us we don’t know how to look after 
a baby, but we can give him plenty of love. Some people don’t know how to 
love. This baby can teach us how to do it, just hold him in your arms, being 
careful not to drop him. We drop him many times a day. We can also offer 
ourselves to him. A baby brings out the best in us. In front of him we cannot 
say no. We need to be ourselves. The first thing he tells us when we get closer 
to him: get rid of our fancy clothes; be yourself. We cannot pretend, show off 
or try to deceive him. 
 But maybe the best thing we can do is to sit down in a corner of the 
cave, out of the way, hidden in the shadows, and contemplate how Mary looks 
after Jesus. It is an amazingly beautiful scene. She tends him knowing that he 
is God and man. She teaches us how to deal with his humanity and his 
divinity. You cannot become tired of looking at the mother and the child. 
Many artists tried to catch a glimpse of it. It is all in our imagination. 
 


