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| remember very well what Christmas was like for me as a child. It was the most wonderful,
magical and enchanting time of the year. These memories “sparkle bright like lights on the
trees”*. The anticipation grew as the decorations, the lights, and the Christmas shows and
cartoons appeared more and more. These classic Christmas cartoons and movies are still
shown on TV today, in addition to the new Christmas themed movies which are constantly
being created. Christmas music was in the air everywhere. And of course the presents! When
| was old enough to be asked by my parents what | wanted for Christmas, they never
disappointed me. As we got closer to Christmas, everyone wished everyone else a “Merry
Christmas.” This was not disrespectful to anyone who was not a Christian, and no one ever
complained about this, or about singing Christmas themed songs in public schools. Christmas
for everyone had a meaning. For Christians it was primarily the celebration of the incarnation
of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Son of God, the Savior of the world. For everyone it was a
general wish for peace, brotherly love, and joy. Many non-Christians enjoy the lights and have
Christmas trees, and it was a time for anyone who wanted to believe that we humans can be
forgiven and go on to lead lives of triumph no matter what has happened in our past.** | never
heard anyone say “Happy Holidays” until the invention of so-called “political correctness.”

I grew up in NYC. The city at Christmastime was, and hopefully still is, like a wonderland.
The shop windows of Macys, Gimbels, Alexanders*** and all the other department stores
portrayed amazing artistic scenes and decorations, often with exquisite animated figures and
professional craftsmanship. You could lose yourself for hours gazing at these fairy tale worlds
behind the glass panes of shop windows.

Christmas morning we couldn’t wait to jump out of bed in our pjs and rip open our gifts
which miraculously appeared under our Christmas tree. Christmas day was the long awaited
trek to Long Island where the entire family gathered at my aunt’s house: my grandmother, all
the uncles, aunts, cousins, nieces and nephews. My aunt, the Julia Child of Long Island, has
amazing culinary skills, and started us off with magnificent multi-course meals which climaxed
with the bringing out of the succulent gigantic turkey. Afterwards, there was no end to the
desserts. The kids loved to play board games (there was no Nintendo or video games in those
days). We drove home back to the city later in the evening, tired, sleepy, and content.
Everything in the world seemed right. | tried to do my homework in the car on the way home,
and Dad had to occasionally slap himself to keep awake because it was too warm in the car ~
the way Mom liked it. Dad never refused Mom anything. Dad is still with us, and will be 100
years old next year, and he still never refuses Mom, now 94 years old, anything she wants. He
tells everyone that she is the greatest wife in the world. Occasionally Dad would roll down the
window a bit (there were no power windows back then) in order to let in a small blast of the
cold wintry air to refresh him (and us!) and help him stay awake. Our Guardian Angels always
made sure that we made it home safely. It would be another year before we could enjoy this
family ritual again.

Childhood is a very special time in our lives. Many children who are less privileged than |
was (and my family was by no means wealthy and we had our share of problems) may not have
enjoyed the blessed times | experienced on Christmas. There is nothing worse than a child
who cannot be a child, but must shoulder responsibilities and sorrows that no child should ever
have to endure. Eventually we all grow older, mature, take on more responsibility, and the
harshness and cruelties and realities in the world eat away at our childhood innocence and
trust. Joy and wonder evolve into sadness and broken hearts. Sometimes we become so
broken that there is hardly a spark left of that conflagration that once filled our hearts.
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Christmas is a perfect time to let go of our anger and our sorrow. It is a time to forget our
regrets, “to burn them in the fire.”* It is a time to accept our limits and to stop trying to change
the things in our lives that we cannot change.

It is a time “to stop fighting, crying and running.” “The carrot-nose snowmen”* may have
melted, just like the warmth in our hearts. Many of the friends and family may be gone — Lord
how we miss them so! But don’t we cherish the memories that still warm our feelings and
bring a smile? Aren’t they still real and alive in our hearts?

It has taken me a lifetime to realize that | am not unique in experiencing the heartaches that
are part of life and that we all go through, each in our own way. My simple message for you
today is that | believe that through faith, love, and hope in our Lord, who was born and became
incarnate on this Holy Christmas Day, we can become spiritually transformed and find peace
and joy in our lives, and find the strength to endure the sorrow, troubles and pain. | have
experienced miracles in my life. | truly believe that anyone who perseveres with faith and hope
will not only survive all the heartache, but will also experience miracles in their life, as well as
find joy, which can sometimes be so elusive.

My favorite cartoon strip has always been Peanuts, created by Charles M. Schulz. Among
the TV movies written by Schulz was the famous Christmas classic “A Charlie Brown
Christmas.” The theme of the movie is that Charlie Brown is depressed by the commercialism
surrounding Christmas, and throughout the movie he seeks the true meaning of Christmas.
Everywhere he turns he finds only the tinsel and glitter of superficial commercialism, including
in the behavior and attitude of his friends, the Peanuts gang. Even his own dog Snoopy is filled
with the commercialism. During a rehearsal by the Peanuts gang for a Christmas play, Charlie
Brown, disgusted and exasperated, cries out in desperation, “Isn’t there anyone who knows
the true meaning of Christmas!” At this point, the Peanuts character Linus Van Pelt takes
center stage and a spotlight shines on him. What happens next almost did not appear in the
original movie. During a meeting between Charles Schulz, the creator, and Lee Mendelson, the
show’s producer, and Bill Melendez, its lead animator, a concern was voiced about Linus’
reading from the New Testament about the account of the Nativity of our Lord. Melendez told
Schulz, “It’s very dangerous for us to start talking about religion now.” Schulz insisted that the
scene remain in the movie. He answered Melendez by saying, “Bill, if we don’t, who will?” In
the end, as we know, this now famous scene of the scripture reading was kept in the film, and
the CBS special was the second-most watched show of the week when it debuted on
December 9, 1965.

In response to Charlie Brown’s lament, Linus reads the King James version of Luke 2: 8-14:

And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch over their
flock by night. And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone
round about them: and they were sore afraid. And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for,
behold, | bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. For unto you is born
this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. And this [shall be] a sign unto
you; Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. And suddenly
there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God, and saying, Glory to
God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men.

Linus concludes by saying, “That’s what Christmas is all about, Charlie Brown.”

Amen!
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*From the song “New Year Comin” by singer/musician/songwriter Cassandra Kubinski. See
her sing this beautiful song on YouTube.

**See Ben Stein’s comments on the celebration of Christmas.

**Alexanders and Gimbels were famous department stores which no longer exist.
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