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Christmas 1946.  Already in November the streets and stores were filled with early 

shoppers scurrying through crowded aisles, pausing to inquire about this article or that, 

exhausting the patience of harried clerks, pushing their way into a compartment of a revolving 

door and elbowing a path down the sidewalk.  The stores advertise that Christmas is nearer than 

you think and remind you of that fact by their Yuletide decorations, which may be anything from 

clowns and Christmas trees to a representation of the visit of the Magi.  Especially this year 

Christmas is being made mercenary.  Business is booming: the buyer has money and plenty of it, 

burning holes in his pockets: and many of the articles one would like to buy cannot be bought at 

all.  And so, people are stretching the Christmas season farther back than ever, following the 

advice to “do your Christmas shopping early” until it looks as if we are to have Christmas all the 

year round.  Thus the world celebrates Christmas. 

And thus we must not celebrate Christmas.  Oh, I know, we too, join the mad rush at 

Christmas time.  There is no objection to this.  The custom of giving, although a custom, is 

pleasant and likeable enough.  Nobody loves a “tightwad”.  And if we wish to use the holiday 

season as a time for giving gifts to our friends and relatives, I see no reason why we should 

refrain from doing this.  Only, let us give in a cheerful and generous spirit, not as a sort of an 

exchange. 

But our Christmas must not consist of giving and receiving gifts, nor even of giving gifts 

plus going to church on Christmas Day and perhaps to a few Christmas programs during the 

holidays.  Let us not be deceived by the materialistic Christmas of the world.  Their apparent 

merriment is only a very thin crust that covers hearts that are fearful and comfortless because of 

the perilous situation of this world of 1946.  Our Christmas goes deeper.  It is the celebration of 

the birth of the Son of God and therefore it is really a matter of the heart. 

This Son of God, Whose birth we celebrate on Christmas Day is the basis of all our hope 

and cheer.  Because of Him, we are not gloomy or despairing, even though the world of today 

seems to have a terrifying future.  For we look beyond the manger to the cross and beyond the 

cross to the resurrection and the ascension, knowing that our Lord is preparing a place for us. 

Having Christmas in our hearts then, we, too, stretch the Christmas season, not just a 

month or two, but until it extends all the year round. 
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