
Christmas carols and other songs tell us that the first creatures to welcome the

new-born Jesus were animals. I suppose it is just as well, as he did invade their

space and use their facilities. Did you know that animals can talk? Well, some

of them obviously can as this delightful poem by Geoffrey Dearmer shows.

And they spoke in Latin! I’m going to ask Elizabeth to translate just to ensure

everyone understands, though I’m sure some of the words will be quite

recognizable.   So just four words or phrases to get right:

The cock will say, ‘Christus natus est.’ Christ is born.

The duck will ask: ‘Quando?’ When?

The raven will reply: ‘In hac nocte.’ In this night.

A cow will ask: Ubi? Where?

A lamb will reply but he doesn’t need any translation.  Here is the poem:

‘Cries a cock now morning’s night, ‘Christus natus est,’ his cry.

‘Quando, quando?’ comes the quack.

A raven’s clack, ‘in hac nocte,’ answers back.

‘Ubi, ubi?’ moos a cow.

Beast and bird are silent now.

Hark! a lamb is answering them:  ‘In Be-e-thlehem, in Be-e-thlehem!’

Well, the animals may well have accepted the new-born Jesus, just as your

loving dog or cat accepts you. Our Gospel today, always known as the great

Christmas Gospel, tells a rather different story of the people that Jesus grew up

among. ‘He came to what was his own, and his own people did not accept him.

But to all who did receive him, who believed in his name, he gave power to

become children of God.’

So with Jesus, we who are baptized and have accepted him are part of his

family, sons and daughters of God. Of course, every other human being on this

planet is also a child of God. But most of them are not aware of it, no idea that

they are part of a wonderful family. It is our responsibility, with God’s help, to

bring them home.  How do we do that, you may ask.



Well not so much by our words, though they can be helpful when appropriate,

but by the quality of our lives, a quality with the Christ-stamp written upon it,

that draws people to it and at least makes them curious and wonder about the

hope and the values we possess.

In Mrs Alexander’s carol that we will sing at the Offertory, probably the

best-known Christmas carol in English, there is a verse that begins, ‘For he is

our childhood’s pattern, day by day like us he grew.’ I think it would be better

expressed the other way round: For he is our childhood’s pattern, day by day

like him we grow. That is our vocation, our calling. Whatever our age, we must

grow into his likeness if we have responded to his call to ‘follow me.’

In him, God has ‘come down to earth.’ God knows us from the inside. It was

an act of sheer love and grace. In Jesus we see what God is like. But Jesus only

ever referred to himself as the Human One, or Son of Man in the old language

but it means the same thing. In him, the gap between God and ourselves, if we

ever thought there was one, has been bridged. As children of God, we are also

children of earth. Jesus has taught us and showed us how to be truly human.

If we love him, which is what we mean when we say we believe in him, we will

learn to love like him, learn to see the world as he sees it, and try to act and

speak as he would with those to whom we relate.

Let us receive the Christ in our hearts again today and be renewed in the love

that he longs so many others to receive. And let us this Christmas resolve again

to follow the way of life he has presented to us, so that his love and

compassion for the world, for everyone, may be ours too. May our Christmas

celebration inspire us, motivate us to play our own part, both individually and

together as the local and wider Christian community, that will help to bring

Christ’s life, love and joy and peace to heal this sad and broken world.


