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Merry Christmas  
Christmas – the feast of the birth of our Savior Jesus Christ.                      
The promised Messiah is coming to save the world. He comes as 
True God and True man. As True God he gives his human 
activities the highest power – God’s power. As True man he acts 
on behalf of the sinful mankind although he himself was without 
any blemish of sin. This is our way of seeing the Savior in the tiny 
figure of the Child, laid in the manger in Bethlehem. He is to fulfill 
great tasks that his Heavenly Father gave him. And he will fulfill 
these tasks throughout his life on earth. We come to the manger 
of Jesus in Bethlehem and to all mangers in the world to pay 
homage of gratitude to Lord God for his mercy for mankind and 
his gift of the Son who is born in poverty, which is the condition of 
most people in the world. Saint Joseph, who is to protect little 
Jesus, will bring him up and teach him to work, and Mary, his 
Virgin Mother, will be his best friend and will support him to the 
end of his life.  

The Nazareth Family stands before us on this Christmas Eve, 
perhaps the same as it was last year, but somewhat different for each of us because it brings 
something new. In the mood of Bethlehem, and then in the mood of Nazareth, we want to see 
our families and ourselves. Looking at the manger of Jesus we say best wishes, especially to 
those who think and feel like us, Christians who are aware of the meaning of this great event for 
man.  

In the mood of the Bethlehem night we wish You, Dear Brothers and Sisters, all the graces of 
the Child Jesus. May the newly born Jesus light our souls. May our hearts be filled with God’s 
grace. May the lives of our families reflect the life of the Holy Family.  

And taking the spirit of Christmas to our Parishes we extend cordial wishes to them: may they 
abound in good. May we have children that will be the joy of our families as well as the future of 
the nation and of the Church. May there be more baptisms than funerals. To our families we 
wish courage to accept new life without any hesitance and then bring up their children well.  

To those who are responsible for social structures we wish: may the laws they pass help 
develop the society and make every man grow in wisdom and God’s grace. To employers and 
businessmen, on whom many families depend, we say: may you give jobs to all who ask for 
them so that all those who want to work in our country have enough bread for living.  

Let us look at the manger of the Child Jesus and let us express our love for those who are 
closest to us and to those who are not with us today. Let us think lovingly about our Homeland, 
asking Jesus, the Prince of Peace, to pour peace and love into the hearts of all people. Thank 
you very much for your prayers and for your support to our mission.    

 
Merry Christmas 

From all of us 
at The Lay Institute of Divine Mercy 
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OF HIS HOLINESS POPE FRANCIS 

Vatican Basilica 

Sunday, 24 December 2017 

Mary “gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in 
bands of cloth, and laid him in a manger, because there 
was no place for them in the inn” (Lk 2:7). In these plain 
and clear words, Luke brings us to the heart of that holy 

night: Mary gave birth; she gave us Jesus, the Light of the world. A simple story that plunges us into the 
event that changes our history forever. Everything, that night, became a source of hope. 

Let us go back a few verses. By decree of the Emperor, Mary and Joseph found themselves forced to set 
out. They had to leave their people, their home and their land, and to undertake a journey in order to be 
registered in the census. This was no comfortable or easy journey for a young couple about to have a 
child: they had to leave their land. At heart, they were full of hope and expectation because of the child 
about to be born; yet their steps were weighed down by the uncertainties and dangers that attend those 
who have to leave their home behind. 

Then they found themselves having to face perhaps the most difficult thing of all. They arrived in 
Bethlehem and experienced that it was a land that was not expecting them. A land where there was no 
place for them. 

And there, where everything was a challenge, Mary gave us Emmanuel. The Son of God had to be born 
in a stable because his own had no room for him. “He came to what was his own and his own people did 
not accept him” (Jn 1:11). And there, amid the gloom of a city that had no room or place for the stranger 
from afar, amid the darkness of a bustling city which in this case seemed to want to build itself up by 
turning its back on others… it was precisely there that the revolutionary spark of God’s love was kindled. 
In Bethlehem, a small chink opens up for those who have lost their land, their country, their dreams; even 
for those overcome by the asphyxia produced by a life of isolation. 

So many other footsteps are hidden in the footsteps of Joseph and Mary. We see the tracks of entire 
families forced to set out in our own day. We see the tracks of millions of persons who do not choose to 
go away but, driven from their land, leave behind their dear ones. In many cases this departure is filled 
with hope, hope for the future; yet for many others this departure can only have one name: survival. 
Surviving the Herods of today, who, to impose their power and increase their wealth, see no problem in 
shedding innocent blood. 

Mary and Joseph, for whom there was no room, are the first to embrace the One who comes to give all of 
us our document of citizenship. The One who in his poverty and humility proclaims and shows that true 
power and authentic freedom are shown in honoring and assisting the weak and the frail. 

That night, the One who had no place to be born is proclaimed to those who had no place at the table or 
in the streets of the city. The shepherds are the first to hear this Good News. By reason of their work, they 
were men and women forced to live on the edges of society. Their state of life, and the places they had to 
stay, prevented them from observing all the ritual prescriptions of religious purification; as a result, they 
were considered unclean. Their skin, their clothing, their smell, their way of speaking, their origin, all 
betrayed them. Everything about them generated mistrust. They were men and women to be kept at a 
distance, to be feared. They were considered pagans among the believers, sinners among the just, 
foreigners among the citizens. Yet to them – pagans, sinners and foreigners – the angel says: “Do not be 
afraid; for see – I am bringing you good news of great joy for the people: to you is born this day in the city 
of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord” (Lk 2:10-11). 
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This is the joy that we tonight are called to share, to celebrate and to proclaim. The joy with which God, in 
his infinite mercy, has embraced us pagans, sinners and foreigners, and demands that we do the same. 

The faith we proclaim tonight makes us see God present in all those situations where we think he is 
absent. He is present in the unwelcomed visitor, often unrecognizable, who walks through our cities and 
our neighborhoods, who travels on our buses and knocks on our doors. 

This same faith impels us to make space for a new social imagination, and not to be afraid of 
experiencing new forms of relationship, in which none have to feel that there is no room for them on this 
earth. Christmas is a time for turning the power of fear into the power of charity, into power for a new 
imagination of charity. The charity that does not grow accustomed to injustice, as if it were something 
natural, but that has the courage, amid tensions and conflicts, to make itself a “house of bread”, a land of 
hospitality. That is what Saint John Paul II told us: “Do not be afraid! Open wide the doors for Christ” 
(Homily for the Inauguration of the Pontificate, 22 October 1978). 

In the Child of Bethlehem, God comes to meet us and make us active sharers in the life around us. He 
offers himself to us, so that we can take him into our arms, lift him and embrace him. So that in him we 
will not be afraid to take into our arms, raise up and embrace the thirsty, the stranger, the naked, the sick, 
the imprisoned (cf. Mt 25:35-36). “Do not be afraid! Open wide the doors for Christ”. In this Child, God 
invites us to be messengers of hope. He invites us to become sentinels for all those bowed down by the 
despair born of encountering so many closed doors. In this child, God makes us agents of his hospitality. 

Moved by the joy of the gift, little Child of Bethlehem, we ask that your crying may shake us from our 
indifference and open our eyes to those who are suffering. May your tenderness awaken our sensitivity 
and recognize our call to see you in all those who arrive in our cities, in our histories, in our lives. May 
your revolutionary tenderness persuade us to feel our call to be agents of the hope and tenderness of our 
people. 

      

 

 

 

http://w2.vatican.va/content/john-paul-ii/en/homilies/1978/documents/hf_jp-ii_hom_19781022_inizio-pontificato.html
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Saint Maria Faustina Kowalska and Christmas 
 
We usually associate St Maria Faustina Kowalska with the 
risen and glorified Christ depicted in the Divine Mercy image. 
Yet few saints in the history of the Church were as devoted to 
the Child Jesus as St Faustina. While she particularly 
remembered the Christ Child at Christmas time, He was a 
living presence that she grew to appreciate throughout the 
year - a constant source of inspiration and joy. 
 
Joy and Wonder in His Presence 
In fact, sometimes Jesus appeared to St Faustina as a child 
with no other clear purpose than to express His tender love for 

her and rejoice her heart. It became a gift of the Divine Presence. On Christmas Eve in 1937, 
for example, St Faustina writes of one such encounter with the Holy Child: "When I arrived at 
Midnight Mass, from the very beginning I steeped myself in deep recollection, during which time 
I saw the stable of Bethlehem filled with great radiance. The Blessed Virgin, all lost in the 
deepest of love, was wrapping Jesus in swaddling clothes, but Saint Joseph was still asleep. 
Only after the Mother of God put Jesus in the manger did the light of God awaken Joseph, who 
also prayed. But after a while, I was left alone with the Infant Jesus who stretched out His little 
hands to me, and I understood that I was to take Him in my arms. Jesus pressed His head 
against my heart and gave me to know, by His profound gaze, how good He found it to be next 
to my heart (Diary of St Faustina, 1442). 

 
Tender moments in prayer such as this one 
filled St Faustina with wonder at the mystery of 
the Incarnation: God loved us so much that He 
came among us and was born in a lowly 
manger to win our hearts for His own. 
 
In this way, St Faustina reminds each of us of 
the value of slowing down and simply basking 
in the holy presence of the Christ Child. We 
adore Him as the Word made flesh for our 
salvation. As she writes, "... the inconceivable 
miracle of Your mercy takes place, O Lord. 
The Word becomes flesh; God dwells among 
us, the Word of God, Mercy Incarnate" (Diary, 
1745). 
 
His Smallness Inspires Trust 
Saint Faustina also discovered that devotion to 
the Christ Child deepens our trust in God, 
because we know we have nothing to fear 
from a God who would stoop so low as to 
become a little child for us. What repentant 
sinner can possibly cringe in fear before the 
Almighty, All-seeing, Thrice Holy God, if He 
gives Himself to us in weakness and 

helplessness, with the smiles and tears of an infant? He disarms our fear of His justice with His 
littleness. As St Josemaria Escriva wrote: "He has become so small --- you see: A Child! --- so 
that you can approach Him with confidence." 



6 

 

After Holy Communion one day, St Faustina experienced the disarming power of the little Christ 
Child in one of her most touching visions: " ... I suddenly saw the Infant Jesus standing by my 
kneeler and holding on to it with His two little hands. Although He was but a little Child, my soul 
was filled with awe and fear, for I see in Him my Judge, my Lord, and my Creator, before whose 
holiness the Angels tremble. At the same time, my soul was flooded with such unspeakable love 
that I thought I would die under its influence (Diary, 566). 

 
St Faustina came to appreciate that the same 
Jesus who came as her Judge, Lord, and 
Creator, also loved her with the tenderness of a 
small child. With great trust, she understood that 
Jesus was strengthening her soul and making it 
"capable of abiding with Him" (Diary, 566). 
We find a similar teaching in the meditations of 
St Alphonsus Liguori, especially in one entitled 
"The Eternal Word Becomes Little":  “If the 
Redeemer had come to be feared and 
respected by men, He would have come as a 
full-grown man and with royal dignity: but 
because He came to gain our love, He chose to 
come and to show Himself as an infant and the 
poorest of infants, born in a cold stable between 
two animals, laid in a manger on straw, without 
clothing or fire to warm His shivering limbs; thus 
would He be born, who willed to be loved and 
not feared." 
 
Can we grow in greater trust in Jesus by 
beholding His smallness and recognizing in Him 
our Judge, Lord and Creator? Saint Faustina 
will help us. 
 
The Way of Spiritual Childhood 

From the Christ Child, St Faustina learned as well a most important lesson for her spiritual 
journey - the way of spiritual childhood. Several times the Infant Jesus appeared to her and 
taught her this lesson. For instance, she writes of what happened during Mass one day: " ... I 
saw the Infant Jesus near my kneeler. He appeared to be about one year old, and He asked me 
to take Him in my arms. When I did take Him in my arms, He cuddled up close to my bosom and 
said, "It is good for Me to be close to your heart. ... Because I want to teach you spiritual 
childhood. I want you to be very little, because when you are little, I carry you close to My Heart, 
just as you are holding Me close to your heart right now" (Diary, 1481). 
 
In another appearance to St Faustina, the Christ Child told her, " ... I keep company with you as 
a child to teach you humility and simplicity" (Diary, 184) - revealing to her the key virtues of the 
way of spiritual childhood. 
Jesus' revelations here are very close to the spirit of St Therese, "The Little Flower". Therese 
wrote in her Autobiography: "Jesus has chosen to show me the only way that leads to the divine 
furnace of love; it is the way of childlike self-surrender, the way of a child who sleeps, afraid of 
nothing in its Father's arms." 
 
The way of spiritual childhood, however, is not childish. It is not excessively sentimental or 
naive. Rather, it involves a total surrender to our heavenly Father's providential care - total 
abandonment of our own plans, opinions, and self-will, and of radical trust in God. 
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St Faustina knew very well how difficult such a childlike trust in God could be - especially in 
times of trouble and sorrow. She knew that the key was to rely on Jesus rather than herself 
every step of the way. One time, while adoring the Blessed Sacrament, she described a vision 
of the Blessed Virgin Mary holding the Baby Jesus in her arms. Mary told her "to accept all that 
God asked of [you] like a little child, without questioning." St Faustina prayed to the Lord in 
response: "Do with me as You please, I am ready for everything, but You, O Lord, must not 
abandon me even for a moment (Diary, 529). 
 
Can we, too, ask God to give us the grace to accept - like a little child - all that He asks of us in 
this life? As we do, can we trust like St Faustina that the Lord will not abandon us 'even for a 
moment'? 
 

Strengthened Anew at Every Eucharist 
Finally, St Faustina learned that we do not 
walk the way of spiritual childhood by our 
own strength. Jesus Himself is living in us 
and through us, if we let Him. In fact, Jesus 
comes to make our hearts His dwelling 
place at every Holy Eucharist.  
In a sense, the Christ Child is born anew in 
our hearts at every Eucharist. Many times, 
the Child Jesus revealed to St Faustina His 
Real Presence in the Holy Eucharist. 
 
She writes of a Mass celebrated by her 
spiritual director, Fr Joseph Andrasz, SJ: " 
... I saw the Infant Jesus who, with hands 
outstretched toward us, was sitting in the 
chalice being used at Holy Mass. After 
gazing at me penetratingly, He spoke 
these words: 'As you see Me in this 
chalice, so I dwell in your heart” (Diary, 
1346).  
 

The little Jesus is instructing St Faustina that, through His Eucharistic Presence, He dwells in 
her heart as the source of her strength. 
Even as the Infant Jesus strengthened her in the Eucharist, His abiding presence also filled her 
heart with great joy. Her desire grew for Him alone as the greatest treasure of all. She writes of 
February 2, 1936, "... when Mass began, a strange silence and joy filled my heart. Just then, I 
saw Our Lady with the Infant Jesus ... The most holy Mother said to me, 'Take my Dearest 
Treasure', and she handed me the Infant Jesus. When I took the Infant Jesus in my arms, the 
Mother of God and St Joseph disappeared. I was left alone with the Infant Jesus" (Diary, 608). 
 
Thus, the little Jesus became everything to St Faustina as she attended Mass and then 
received Him in Holy Communion. May we, too, grow to appreciate the Christ Child as our 
dearest treasure at Holy Mass this Christmas and throughout the rest of the year, He is truly 
Emmanuel, God-with-us - the gift beyond all telling. 
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Saint Faustina 

Diary: Divine Mercy in my soul 
(1437-1445) 
 
Christmas Eve [1937]. After Holy Communion, 
the Mother of God gave me to experience the 
anxious concern she had in Her heart because 
of the Son of God. But this anxiety was 
permeated with such fragrance of 
abandonment to the will of God that I should 
call it ' rather a delight than an anxiety. I 
understood how my ' soul ought to accept the 
will of God in all things. It is a pity I cannot 
write this the way I experienced it. My soul was 
plunged in deep recollection all day long. 
Nothing could tear me away from this 
recollection, neither duties, nor the business I 
had with lay people.   
 
Before supper, I went into the chapel for a 
moment to break the wafer spiritually with 
those beloved persons, so dear to my heart, 
though far away. First, I steeped myself in 
profound prayer and asked the Lord for graces 
for them all as a group and then for each one 
individually. Jesus gave me to know how much 
this pleased Him, and my soul was filled with 
even greater joy to see that God loves in a 
special way those whom we love.   

 
After I had gone into the refectory, during the reading, my whole being found itself plunged in 
God. Interiorly, I saw God looking at us with great pleasure. I remained alone with the Heavenly 
Father. At that moment, I had a deeper knowledge of the Three Divine Persons, whom we shall 
contemplate for all eternity and, after millions of years, shall discover that we have just barely 
begun our contemplation. Oh, how great is the mercy of God, who allows man to participate in 
such a high degree in His divine happiness! At the same time, what great pain pierces my heart 
[at the thought] that so many souls have spurned this happiness.   
 
When we began to share the wafer, a sincere and mutual love reigned among us. Mother 
Superior [Irene] expressed this wish to me: "Sister, the works of God proceed slowly, so do not 
be in a hurry." In general, the sisters sincerely wished me great love, which is that which I desire 
above all. I saw that these wishes truly came from their hearts, except for one sister, who had a 
concealed malice in her wishes, although this did not cause me much pain, for my soul was 
pervaded by God. Yet this enlightened me as to why God communicates so little with a soul of 
this kind, and I learned that such a soul is always seeking itself, even in holy things. Oh, how 
good the Lord is in not letting me go astray! I know that He will guard me, even jealously, but 
only as long as I remain little, because it is with such that the great Lord likes to commune. As to 
proud souls, He watches them from afar and opposes them.   
Although I wanted to keep vigil for some time before the Midnight Mass, I could not do so. I fell 
asleep at once, and I was even feeling very weak. But when they rang the bells for Midnight 
Mass, I jumped to my feet at once and dressed, though with great difficulty, because I felt sick 
again and again.   
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When I arrived at Midnight Mass, from the very 
beginning I steeped myself in deep recollection, 
during which time I saw the stable of Bethlehem 
filled with great radiance. The Blessed Virgin, all 
lost in the deepest of love, was wrapping Jesus in 
swaddling clothes, but Saint Joseph was still 
asleep. Only after the Mother of God put Jesus in 
the manger, did the light of God awaken Joseph, 
who also prayed. But after a while, I was left alone 
with the Infant Jesus who stretched out His little 
hands to me, and I understood that I was to take 
Him in my arms. Jesus pressed His head against 
my heart and gave me to know, by His profound 
gaze, how good He found it to be next to my heart. 
At that moment Jesus disappeared and the bell 
was ringing for Holy Communion.   
 
My soul was languishing with joy. But toward the 
end of the Mass, I felt so weak that I had to leave 
the chapel and go to my cell, as I felt unable to 
take part in the community tea. But my joy 
throughout the whole Christmas Season was 
immense, because my soul was unceasingly 

united with the Lord. I have come to know that every soul would like to have divine comforts, but 
is by no means willing to forsake human comforts, whereas these two things cannot be 
reconciled.   
 
During this Christmas Season, I have sensed that certain souls have been praying for me.                        
I rejoice that such spiritual union and knowledge exist already here on earth. O my Jesus, praise 
be to You for all this!   
 
In the greatest torments of soul I am always alone, but not alone, for I am with You, Jesus; but 
here I am speaking about [other] people. None of them understands my heart, but this does not 
surprise me anymore, whereas I used to be surprised when my intentions were condemned and 
wrongly interpreted; no, this does not surprise me now at all. People do not know how to 
perceive the soul. They see the body, and they judge according to the body. But as distant as 
heaven is from earth, so distant are God's thoughts from our thoughts. I myself have 
experienced that quite often it happens that 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


