
Christmas 2020  December 24 & 25, 2020 
 

Fr. Paul Gebhardt  1 
 

 Merry Christmas and God bless you all!  And congratulations, you 
have made it to Christmas, 2020.  That's an accomplishment.   You are 
here, or there (wherever "there" is,) that's good enough.  Mary and 
Joseph found themselves in a city they weren't familiar with when the 
baby Jesus decided it was time to enter our world.  Wherever they 
were would have to be good enough.  This Christmas many not be how 
you would envision a perfect Christmas should be.  That's okay.  It 
doesn't have to be.  A manger in a cowshed is not what any mother 
would envision as the place to lay her newborn child, but that's all 
there was, so it was okay for Mary and okay for our savior.  Wherever 
we are, and whether things are as we would wish them to be or not, it 
is Christmas.  Jesus is still the Son of God and savior of this very 
imperfect world.  At the end of 2020, we need Jesus Christ, the Savior 
of the world more than anything else.   
 I just spoke with a friend who learned that covid has come to their 
house and now they are sick or quarantined for the holidays.  Even 
though I spent last weekend in covid jail, I can't imagine worrying for a 
entire family.  So my heart goes out to all who are battling the virus or 
who are quarantined and waiting to see if anything materializes.  But 
this has been our world and will be our world for the next several 
months.  And I haven't even mentioned the economic and emotional 
devastation covid has caused and the many lives it has ended.  We will 
be picking up the pieces from this disaster for years to come and our 
lives will never be the same.   
 As disastrous as this year has been, it's brought us to a very 
familiar fork in the road.  At least it's familiar to me because it's the 
same fork human beings have been faced with throughout the 
centuries.  The one fork is wide and well used.  Countless millions of 
people have taken this road during humanity's time on earth.  It's the 
path that says why bother, it's all pointless.  I'm too sad, broken and 
disappointed to do it all again.  It's the path for those that have given 
up.  It's the path of despair.  It's the path of hopelessness.   
 The other road looks similar. In fact, there's almost nothing to tell 
them apart.  Except that there's a light, or an urging or/no a voice, a 
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person who says if you want to try I will help you.  I will be your 
strength when you need strength.  I will be your guide when you need 
direction.  I will be your hope when you have none left.  And at last, we 
will both come to my Father's house where you will find rest and peace, 
health and safety and calm.   
 Yes, we need the Savior.  The world of covid had shown us in stark 
relief just how little control we really have.  As these months of 
uncertainty grind on us, we are shown just much we need the Christ 
who came to open the way out of despair and futility.  These past ten 
months have taught us that hope is a thing used up almost as fast as we 
use up bread and milk.  We need the hope Jesus brings.  And it began 
with a less than perfect debut in a cowshed, in an unfamiliar town.  And 
the angels still figured out where it was all happening in time to put on 
a big show for the occasion.  Whether your Christmas is perfect or a 
perfect mess, remember that you are not alone.  You have a Savior, the 
Christ has come, Jesus is your hope. Merry Christmas, God bless you.  
 
 
 


