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Great little One: Whose all-embracing birth lifts earth to
heaven, stoops heaven to earth.~ Richard Crashaw, English poet

The midnight masses have begun. At night children move from house
to house to sing carols to their neighbors. Homes, streets and offices
have been cheerfully adorned with lights and decorations to announce
to oneandallthat Christmasis here.

And yet, even in the most joyous and glorious month for all of
Christendom, tragedy rears its ugly head. A typhoon wipes out entire
towns and reminds us of our helplessness against nature’s fury. On the
other side of the planet, a single man breaks the heart of an entire
nation and horrifies the whole world by senselessly slaying the
innocent, the young.

Christmas, is still upon us though. Its power, after all, is much stronger
than whatever sadness and suffering man and nature can produce.
Thankfully, Christmas happens when one year ends and another
begins, bringing with it that which best conquers sadness and suffering
- hope.

Lord Alfred Tennysor's poem Ring Out, Wild Bells speaks about the
hope that the season spreads. Written ages ago, the poem could have
very well been written this year as it speaks about what we need to
do, here and now, to cast out what tums us away from God and to
lookwith faith toa brighter tomorrow.

Lord Tennyson, of course, knows full well that the season’s promise is
not fulfilled simply by ringing a magical set of bells. Rather, the hope
of the season is made manifest and real by our own personal
devotion, readiness and commitment to truly welcome and keep
God in our work, our families, and most importantly our hearts.
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May God’s
peace, joy
and love
be withall
of us this
Christmas!

Ring out, wild bells
- Lord Alfred Tennyson

Ring out, wild bells, to the wild sky,
The flying cloud, the frosty light;
The yearis dying in the night;

Ring out, wild bells, and let him die.

Ring outtheold, ringin the new,
Ring, happy bells, across the snow:
The yearis going, et im go;

Ring out the false, ring in the true.

Ring out the grief that saps the mind,
Forthose that here we see nomore,
Ring out the feud of rich and poor,
Ring in redress to all mankind.

Ring outa slowly dying cause,
And ancientforms of party strife;
Ring in the nobler modes of e,
With sweetermanners, purer laws.

Ring out the want, the care the sin,
The faithless coldness of the times;
Ring out, ring out my mournfulhymes,
But ring the fuller minstrel in

Ring outfalse pride in place and blood,
The civic slander and the spite;

Ring in thelove of truth and right,

Ring in the common love of good.

Ring outold shapes of foul disease,
Ring out the narrowing lust of gold;
Ring out the thousand wars of old,

Ring in the thousand years of peace.

Ring in the valiant man and free,
The larger heart, the kindlier hand;
Ring out the darkness of the land,
Ring in the Christ thatis to be.





