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Sir 3: 2-6, 12-14 
Ps 128: 1-2, 3, 4-5 
Col 3: 12-21 
Lk 2: 22-40 

 
 

Preached on the MS Veendam (Holland America) during my Caribbean 
Cruise. 
 
 
When I was growing up in Sandwich, Illinois (population 5,400, not 

including the livestock), we used to have a tradition on the farm that we 

have often carried to this day.  Our family used to raise our own crops 

and livestock so that we could get by during the winter.  By no means 

were we poor but we were not basking in wealth during my formative 

years, so my parents came up with the “grab bag” idea.  We would pull 

a name out of a hat, spend four weeks trying to figure out which person 

has whose name, and then we were asked to create a gift by our own 

hands.  My gifts were always in the form of confections that I would like 

to eat (and, of course, if my family didn’t like the confections I made, 

then I would get to eat my own Christmas gift – that was a pretty good 

scam). 
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As we have grown older, every so often we revisit that Christmas 

tradition, as happened this year with my sister Linda.  This was a special 

year for my sister, because a project that she began over 20 years ago 

finally came to completion in December.  The gift my sister made for me 

was a quilt, stuffed with lamb’s wool.  The thing weighs a ton; I didn’t 

realize how heavy lamb’s wool actually is.  But the reason that the gift 

was so personal to her, and the reason it is so personal to me, was that 

the wool inside the quilt came from lambs that we sheared over 20 years 

ago. 

As many of you know, when a lamb gets to a certain age, the wool 

that they carry gets rather cumbersome and the farmers often shear the 

wool off the lamb like a barber cuts hair.  Some years back, my family 

had the idea of saving the wool in large bags, in the hope of finding 

some private company that would clean the wool for us so that we 

could use it.  It took my sister some time, but she found a company in 

Minnesota who did such a cleaning and she recently received all the 

wool back from UPS.  So with needle and thread in hand, my sister 
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began the process of making quilts for all the members of the family.  I 

was told to buy a duvet to protect the quilt (which is my new word for 

the week; I didn’t know that such things existed) and as a result, I now 

possess a very heavy quilt that reminds me of a love from a sister and a 

life that I lived from my past. 

It’s important for me as a priest to be reminded of lambs every so 

often, especially since the lambs of our world remind us of the lamb that 

was born in a manger some 2000 years ago.  I remind myself of a lamb 

that wished to enter the world for our salvation and was accepted by a 

young, frail virgin who gave her life to this child.  I often see lambs as 

young, innocent, helpless creatures that need protection from the evils 

of the world, and today’s world is no different than 2000 years ago.  I 

think about the story of the Wise Men that we will read next week, a 

story of how the Wise Men came to see this lamb but were warned not 

to return to Herod with the news of this child for the fear of death.  As 

the story continues, Herod became so incensed that this young lamb had 

entered the world that he decreed that all children of Bethlehem under 
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the age of two be sacrificed so the Lamb of God might be silenced.  I 

think today that the sacrifice continues in today’s society by those who 

wish to vanquish the lambs of today rather than to embrace them. 

If we are to understand the gift of the Holy Family, then we must 

strive to become as holy as they are.  We must protect the innocent in 

our world and pray for those that do not.  We must strive to treat each 

person in this world as sacred as a young virgin treated her child.  We 

must strive to see our lives as a gift to be given away, as a mother or 

father give their life to a child, as a Christian gives their life to the faith. 

As much as we care for the members of our immediate family, so we 

must strive to care for the others in the room, to be able to call them 

brothers and sisters, to strive to care for them as gifts from God.  Let us 

be diligent in our care for all of God’s creation.  For “he who honors his 

father atones for sins; he stores up riches who reveres his mother.”  May 

we care for our children as if they were olive plants that bloom at our 

table; may we care for our children like lambs in our care.  For when we 

care for each other like brothers and sisters and mothers and fathers, so 
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we care for the Lamb of God who took away our sins and made us a 

family united in love.  May we embrace that love and share it with each 

other.  This is our prayer. 


