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”Hau/ out the /)o/[g

Fut up the tree before my 510/17'1' falls again
il up the stoc,éing / may be rusbfhg tbfhgs but deck the halls again
now
Forwe need a little (hristmas ngﬁt this very minute
Cancf/cs in the windows and carols at the spinct
Yes we need a [ittle C hristmas ng/nf this very minute...
We need a fittle (hristmas now!"

“We Need A Little Christmas” Mame, Jerry Herman



]t’s after the Crash of 1929. Thc once affluent Auntic Mamc,
has lost cvcrgthing. 5hc can’t even manage to kccp ajob sc“ing
roller skates at a local Dcpartmcnt Storc. 5hc heads home
downtrodden, but decides that i‘iopc ancijoy are the answer to
crisis and the experience of c]cprivation. Though not yet
Thanksgiving, she tells her companions to start dccorating for
(Christmas, now, this minute. 5hc anticipatcs thcjog which she
knows will one ciag arrive and reverse all of her misfortune and that

of her Familg. Ccicbratc now the Promisc of salvation.

This weekend we celebrate “Caudete Sunclay.” Ti'ic name

comes from the entrance antiPhon for the Mass, “Gaudctc in
Domino semper; interim dico (Gaudete.” “choicc in the | ord
aiways; again ] say, rcjoicc.” We anticiPatc the Promcoundjoy of
Christmas, and the mystery of the incarmation ~ (God's humble
choice to share in our exile. (God chooses to become one with us
that we migi'it become one with (God. He chooses the unthinkablc,
to actua”y share in our cicprivation, that he might redeemit. [e

redeems (renames) dcprivation and calls it humiiitg, a humiiitg which

allows for God.

Since March and the beginning of the Pandcmic, the world has
been in exile. We have been humbled. \We have been in an exile,
much like the Pcoplc of ]sracl to whom the Propi'ict ]saiah Prcachcs
words of comfort, anticipating the rcbuilciing oFJcrusaicm. The



Pcop]c of |srael had been released from their Babg]onian captivitg,
onlg to find their tcmplc in ruins — their hopcs dashed. Thcg chose
to rebuild. Thcg chose to hoPc in the | ord, and anticipate the
fulfillment of his Promiscs. Thcg had been humb]cd, that thcy might
have greater room for C]od.

]t seems that our liturgical year, and the course of the Pandcmic
have become a mirror of each other. As we anticipatc thcjoy of
(Christmas, and our spiritual return from cxilc, so too do we await
an end to the exile of the Panclcmic with the distribution of a
vaccine. May our Aclvcntjoumcg, and the exile of the Panc]cmic
create in us hearts that have been humblcd, rather than dcprivcd.
Mag these humbled hearts see the presence of (God more c]car{g
in those who, cvcryday, cxPcricncc the exile of poverty, iﬂncss, lack
of aclcquatc healthcare and the c]cspair which comes from
unccrtaintg. We have walked bricﬂg in their shoes. | et us

remember our exile.

choicc in the | ord, Salvation is near.



