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Christ Is Born!
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To the Clergy, Monastics, and Faithful of the Orthodox Church in America,
My Beloved Children in the Lord,
Christ is born! Glorify him!

Let the heavenly fires burn silently and let them fearfully gaze upon a humble corner of the universe, upon
the black earth, and upon the most precious part of that corner—the grotto that is giving birth to God.

— St. Nikolai Velimirovic, Prayers by the Lake 49

Today is the bright and wonderful, yet secret and humble, culmination of a season spent in hidden
anticipation. Unlike Great Lent, when we blow the trumpets to announce a fast (Joel 2:15), the forty
days of the Nativity Fast are spent quietly, in the darkness of night—the same night by which the
shepherds once kept watch over their flocks (Lk. 2:8). In this darkness, the darkness of the shadow of
the Law (Heb. 10:1), we kept company with the holy prophets—Obadiah, Nahum, Habakkuk,
Zephaniah, Haggai, Daniel, and the Three Holy Children. We heard the first strains of song celebrating
Christ’s Nativity on November 21, as the katavasiae at the canon. On St. Andrew’s Day, St. Nicholas
Day, here and there, a hymn sang of the one who is to come. Our expectation mounted during the
forefeast, and crescendoed with the Vesperal Liturgy and Vigil of Christmas Eve.

Now, upon us who sat for those forty days in great darkness, an even greater Light has shone forth (Is.
9:2). Our Hope has come; our Expectation has arrived.

The one whom we awaited in the dark and silence is now manifest to us in the same dark and
silence—the dark and cold of midnight, in the black and moonless night of our sin, in the deep cleft of
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the cave, contained in the trough of the manger. But, despite the darkness pressing all around, he
shines, a clear and pure and innocent Light. Despite the pressing silence, his very presence, his very
identity, is that of Word, the Word, the Word that was in the beginning (Jn. 1:1).

He is the Light shining on us from the Father; he is the Father's Word to the human race. He is the
fulfillment, source, and sustenance of all our hopes.

His light is the light of purity, of unearthly and all-giving love. His word is a word of peace—not a
duplicitous, hypocritical, self-serving peace full of false comfort such as the world gives (Jn. 14:27), but
true peace, peace with God, the peace of the Cross. And his hope, unthinkable to the earthly-minded,
is the hope of unending life that is not like this life: it is a life fully given to the Other, fully given to
God, a life unconcerned with passing pleasures and fading achievements, but solely with self-giving
communion and self-emptying love.

The birth of this holy Infant, our Lord and God and Savior Jesus Christ, the Light and Word and Peace
of God, takes place not only in a cave of stone: it is also takes place in the soul of every one of the elect.
To become worthy dwelling-places for this hidden light, we have spent forty days in preparation, and
today, Christ is born unto us; unto us a Child is given (Is. 9:6). And, in him, all our hopes are fulfilled.
The One born of the Virgin speaks to us in one of St. Nikolai Velimirovic’s Prayers by the Lake:

I am thy tomorrow, from today until the end of time. Everything good that thou hast been
expecting from the days of tomorrow is within me. Today, thy tomorrow is fulfilled in me. And no
day, from now until the last day, will bring thee what I am bringing thee. Lo, I am the day that has
no beginning and no end.

I am the treasury of every future that exists and I am the way to that treasury. The future in its
entirety cannot give thee so much as a kernel of good, unless it borrows from me.

Thus, with his Nativity—in Bethlehem and in the heart—Christ is with us, bringing every good, every
blessing, with him.

But, in another sense, we are still waiting: our entire life is a period of Advent, a period of watching for
the coming of Christ. If he is born in a hidden way in our soul in this age, nevertheless we await the
full and definitive revelation of his unimaginable splendor in the age to come, when the elect will be
revealed as shining vessels of his presence forever. Thus, our whole life is a period of joyful waiting,
expecting the fullness of the Joy which we already know in part.

“Hopelessness sits idle. But my hope cleans and washes continually; it airs out and censes the quarters
where it will receive thee,” says St. Nikolai in another of his prayers. And the greatest expression of
this expectation of ours is precisely prayer itself. Again, as St. Nikolai says: “Prayer is necessary for me
lest I lose sight of the salvation-bearing star, but the star does not need it to keep from losing me.”
Moreover, prayer is not merely an expression of expectation, of longing, of hope: it is also the path to



fulfilling those expectations. The more we pray, the more we open ourselves up to the action of the

divine energies, to communion with the Divinity, the more our expectations are fulfilled, even in this
life.

Therefore, as we celebrate the Nativity of Our Lord and God and Savior Jesus Christ, let us gather in
spirit before his crib and pray:

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, who art everywhere present and fillest all things, come and make thy
presence known in us.

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, born of the Virgin for our salvation, come and be born anew in our
heart.

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, born in our heart through thy holy Mysteries, come and dwell with us
forever.

Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, Child given unto thy faithful, who art with thy Church always, even
unto the end of the age, make us to be worthy dwelling-places for thee in the endless ages to come,
when thou, together with thy Father and thine All-Holy Spirit, shalt abide in thine elect as Light and
Peace unto the ages of ages. Amen.

With my blessing and prayers for all of you on this most joyous feast,
Sincerely yours in the newborn Christ,

+Tikhon
Archbishop of Washington
Metropolitan of All America and Canada



