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Third Sunday in Advent
Sunday
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If a proud man, full of sophomoric knowledge, entered the stable of Bethlehem, would he ever discover the immense God in that
poor little Child, all shivering from the cold and lying on a rough bed of dirty straw? The chances are that he would not. Being
himself, so big in his own vanity, and so full of his own importance, he would deny that there is anything bigger or greater or more
important than himself: being wise in his own conceit, he would admit nothing wiser than himself: being important in his own

shepherds who believed that angels came to them and sang a bizarre message to them? In his own mind, he cannot accept the
obvious ignorance of the so-called “Wise” Men who wandered over the countryside and through desert wastes chasing a star that

supposedly would lead them to a place where a King was born. As for the Virgin Birth, that is a story that tops them all! This
man, at least, condescends a glance at Joseph, the man of rags, to whom the innkeeper rightly denied entrance. He laughs at the
customary fantasies that are associated with the Christmas Feast, and which add richness and fullness to the wonderful occasion. He
looks upon the figurines of Christmas as silly and as dangerous lies, which must be kept away from his “WELL TRAINED”
children.

“Unless you become as little children” — — that shivering Baby when he grows up, will one day have this to say to all men who
have ears to hear! The terrible, frightening, shattering secret of Christmas is that ALL egotism and pride must be smashed before a
new light can come in. To enter a cave one must stoop, and to stoop is to surrender to the little things. Once one does that, one
discovers he is not in a cave at all, but in a new and wonderful universe, where Wisdom reigns, and where beauty is to be seen
everywhere.



