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THE CHRISTMAS TREE

Several weeks ago, I had a harrowing experience while driving home from Johnstown. It had already turned dark, when suddenly I came upon something brown in the middle of Route 219. Swerving to miss the object that I did not recognize, I had all that I could do to regain control of the car. The angels were very kind to me. I learned later that what appeared in the path of my car was a discarded Christmas tree, which must have fallen off some vehicle.

As of this writing, my Christmas tree is still standing in all its golden glory. It has lost hardly a needle. (And, no, it is not an artificial tree.) The observance of the Christmas Season does not end until after our celebration of the Lord’s Baptism. And, so, the tree is still standing, promoting a festive spirit and an air of peace and joy. I am sorry to see the Season end.

In fact, it does not have to. Actually, it should not. Even though the lights, music, and tinsel that “make the season bright” are gone, what they were meant to signify and of which they ought to have reminded us should remain. So many of us, however, throw out the “spirit” along with the tree. It ends up as if Christmas never was. That is so unfortunate and regrettable.

I want to keep that warm feeling of well-being alive for the rest of the year. I want to experience peace and joy longer than just for a couple of weeks. I do not want to wait another fifty weeks for it to be a reality again. Since the Lord intended his presence among us to last, there must be a way to keep Christmas around all year long.

Yes, there is. But, as they say, it is easier said than done. We are sucked into the non-Christ like atmosphere of the world around us before we even realize it.

In reality, it is a simple matter of remembering the meaning of Christmas each day. What occurred was that God came to be among his people in the person of his Son, Jesus. He so loved the world (us) that He gave his only Son. It is about a love affair. We are in the presence of a God that loves us. Realizing it to the core of our being has to bring us peace and joy. A calm and bright spirit within us should follow.

Of course, being in the presence of the One that loves us should motivate us to love in return. And, so, our actions toward others become actions of love towards the Lord. As, I wrote in my Christmas message, “That life of ours, which appears ordinary to the worldly eye, is no longer ordinary. Everything that we do, at whatever time of the year, is now destined to speak of God’s Word and his presence.” What a different world this could be; at least that part of it over which we have control!

The Christmas tree will have been taken down the day after the Feast of the Baptism of the Lord. I am going to miss it. However, I am going to try extra hard this year to keep the Christmas spirit throughout the year. Recalling the episode on Route 219 should help.

Pitching out a Christmas tree in the middle of the road can cause someone to veer off, lose control, and even imperil an otherwise successful journey. The same can happen with our faith journey, when we toss aside the love that our God wishes to show us. Each day is a love affair with our God. Our response to his love is Christ’s mass.

