
CHRISTMAS 2 

With the departure of 2021, many have dispensed with Christmas altogether: 

now that the rubbish bags have been collected, and the presents have been 

dispatched to the various parts of our houses and lives. But we have a few more 

days of the Twelve Days to enjoy, before the Epiphany celebrations on 

Thursday. Christmas extends, rather, to the Feast of Candlemas on the 2nd 

February: the Christmas Crib becomes the Epiphany house. 

The readings on the Sundays and weekdays of Christmastide give us time to 

explore and unpack the great secrets of the central message of Christmas: the 

Incarnation – the ‘Word made flesh’. These words are life to us, and they should 

not be packed away with the Christmas gifts: they are God’s gift to us each day, 

heralded by the angels on that first Christmas night. Today’s Gospel from St 

John is a repeat of the later Christmas morning one, allowing us a little more 

time to explore its depth of meaning and application. St John – like St Mark – 

dispenses with the Infancy Narrative of the birth of Jesus altogether, and 

presents us with a mystery … and we need to return to the beginning. 

The opening page of the Bible, as we have received it, tells us that, “In the 

beginning … God created”. God speaks, and in each instance, the various aspects 

of creation come into their own being. The gospel reading today – instantly 

recognisable to Jewish readers - echoes this narrative: that all things were 

brought into being by God. But not by mere words: “In the beginning was the 

Word”, and here the ‘Word’ does not denote mere speech, but the essential 

highest being of what God is: mind, intellect, pure will; a mover behind all the 

action and energy of our universe. 



According to this ‘Prologue’ to St John’s Gospel, we are faced with many 

questions of a philosophical nature: Who is this God, this divine ‘Word’ or 

Logos? What was life like for God before our universe took shape, and began to 

move and rotate in such a way that human life could be sustained … on this 

planet at least? We hear that there was God - but God does not experience time 

as we do. It is difficult to imagine that kind of infinite life, the endless passage 

of time stretching both backwards and forwards – yet understandably, we seem 

preoccupied with our present only. If St John is a little abstract in his ideas at 

first - perhaps playing also to a Greek and gentile audience - then he brings both 

God and ourselves firmly down to earth: “The Word was made flesh and dwelt 

amongst us … full of grace and truth”, as we read in our Psalm today. God became 

one just like us, with the ability to fall from that perfection, as we did in Adam, 

but remained sinless. God became vulnerable and dependent on human love 

and kindness in Mary and Joseph. Yet we are called to recollect that Jesus is the 

ETERNAL WORD: the same yesterday, today, and for ever. 

Perhaps the most helpful and useful image from the Prologue to St John is his 

repeated use of the metaphor of ‘Light’. In these very short days in the northern 

hemisphere, we rely so much on an extra injection of light in our homes, around 

our streets, in our vehicles, and even perhaps carrying a torch to see by when 

we are walking. Some of you may have placed collars on your dogs which light 

up when they move around in the dark, so you can see where they are, when 

taking an evening or early morning walk. Jesus is said to be the life of God 

which is, “the light of men … a light that the dark cannot overpower”. This light has 

always been in the world, hidden from us; but now revealed in flesh. St Bernard 

of Clairvaux – the eleventh century monk and theologian - explains this 



intimate embrace of divinity and humanity as being compared to the ‘kiss’ of a 

lover, mentioned in the Song of Songs (cf. Sermones super Cantica canticorum II).  

This hiddenness of God has now been revealed: not by New Year fireworks; nor 

by the easily excited media outlets. We encounter him where St John’s 

philosophy dare not even go: in the squalid, dark and damp manger. Today's 

opening Antiphon describes this silent movement of God into our world 

beautifully: 

"When a profound silence covered all things, and night was in the middle of its 

course, your all-powerful Word, O Lord, bounded from heaven’s royal throne". 

O come, let us adore him. 

 


