
 

 

December 20, 2020: Fourth Sunday of Advent  

When I was a kid I worked at Mars Bargainland as a maintenance person. And I remember the first week in November 
the Christmas decorations would go up and the Christmas music would start. I always found it a little absurd that it 
started that early. And honestly, I quickly learned to tune out the music. I love Christmas music but two months of the 
same songs in the same order could be torture if you constantly pay attention to it. And inevitably, people would begin 
to complain about the whole situation.  

Sometimes Christmas can get lost in the “Christmas Wars.” What I mean is—do you say “Merry Christmas” or “Happy 
Holidays”. When do you put up your decorations and when do you take them down? How much time do you spend 
on presents and how much time do you spend on the religious stuff? Is your favorite part of Christmas secular or 
religious? And so on. I think you get the point. For me, the power of this celebration is discovered in its simplicity. It is 
so easy to get caught up in the trappings of the season, no matter what side of the “wars” you fall on.  

The power of Christmas for me can never be taken away or lost by what others may or may not do. I love the celebra-
tion of Christmas for the simple reason that each year I am reminded of the depth of love that God has for me. “God 
so loved the world that He sent his only Son, not to condemn the world but that it might be saved.” It is so easy to 
focus on all the things that are wrong in the world. It is so easy to focus on the things that we disagree about. It is so 
easy to focus on how “wrong” other people are in their beliefs and ideas. It is so easy to focus on what separates us 
and makes us different. It is so easy to forget that ultimately we are all in the same boat.  

Let us ponder the meaning of the Christmas Gospel: 

In the beginning was the Word, 
and the Word was with God, 
and the Word was God.  
He was in the beginning with God. 
All things came to be through him, 
and without him nothing came to be.  

What came to be 
through him was life, 
and this life was the light of the human race.  
the light shines in the darkness,  
and the darkness has not overcome it. 

But to those who did accept him, 
he gave power to become children of God, 
to those who believe in his name,  
who were born not by natural generation 
nor by human choice nor by a man’s decision, 
but of God. 

And the Word became flesh 
and made his dwelling among us, 
and we saw his glory, 
the glory as of the Father’s only Son, 
full of grace and truth. 

Christ came to bring his light into the world. He came to bring the very presence of the living God into our midst. He 
came to walk our walk and to experience life as we experience it. He came to bring God’s grace into our lives. He—
the creator and sustainer of all—came that we might have life and have it to the full. Our God came to be one with us 
in order that we might ultimately know his love. 

Most powerfully, He came in order to die for us. The babe in Bethlehem was born to die. The reality of this day, of this 
season, is found in the reality of God’s saving love. Christ would experience all we experience and, in that, have the 



 

 

ability to take upon himself all our sins. The deepest meaning of this season is discovered in this essential truth. It is 
not about the “Christmas Wars”. It is about one single truth: our God will go to absurd lengths to demonstrate his love 
for us; He will do whatever it takes to help us realize how much He loves us. 

If you have any questions about anything, please do not hesitate to ask me directly, or send your questions to me at 
fr.brian@chelmsfordcatholic.org.  

Please keep me in your prayers. 

In Christ, 

 

Fr. Brian 


