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“God comes as a baby!” 
notes our Emeritus Holy 
Father, Pope Benedict 
XVI. “God comes as a 
baby!” Why this 
extraordinary Christmas 
exclamation? Perhaps 
because this desire for 
God is tied to our human 
search for meaning. Art 
historian, Father Gabriel 
Torreta O.P. notes how 
this desire was captured 
in Rafael’s famous 
painting School of 
Athens. To understand 
the world, to find its 
deeper meaning, do we look up or do we look down? At the center of his painting, 
Rafael has Plato pointing up and Aristotle pointing down. 
 
Yet, “God comes as a baby!” As Christians we look neither up nor down. We look 
straight ahead. We see Jesus Christ, the Savior of the World who is God. Thus, “God 
comes as a baby!” Indeed, inspired by a Christmas Eve celebration led by Saint 
Francis of Assisi around a manger in a forest near Greccio, many communities now 
feature Nativity scenes with live sheep, live oxen, live shepherds, a live Mary and a 
live Joseph and a live baby. Saint Francis may have been a forerunner of what today 
we term as “installation” art that is three-dimensional and live. 
 
What is this about? In a word: conscience. Today, we tend to govern our lives with 
a set of rules that direct our actions. What is right? What is wrong? It depends on 
the external rules and laws around us. We can even reduce Church teaching to a 
set of traffic lights governing our moral behavior. 



 
But this is not how truth arrives. Truth does not arrive legally. It arrives artistically. 
Sadly, due to sin, our capacity to see the beauty of truth and the interior logic of a 
natural law can be seriously darkened. No wonder Socrates emphasized that 
forming a conscience and arriving at the beauty of truth is a matter of “maieutics” 
– a Greek word that refers to “midwifing”.  In Spanish, when we ask about a birth, 
we use the phrase, “Dar a la luz.” When will you give birth? “¿Cuándo vas a dar a la 
luz?” Indeed, overcoming sin and coming to deeper consciousness always involved 
birthing pains. 
 
Yet the miracle of a birth and the beauty of a baby almost naturally pulls us out of 
ourselves. We desire to embrace, to hold, to touch and receive. This is why God 
comes as a baby. He wants to draw us to him – not through force – but through 
attraction. This is how God desires to come to you this night too! God loves you. 
God wants you to be happy. From the great Aristotle to Saint Thomas Aquinas, the 
big moral question was one of happiness. Not the false happiness of material goods 
and social prestige. But the happiness that comes by becoming the great men and 
the great women God made us to be. Happiness comes in looking at the creche and 
seeing that our human dignity comes, not as a result of a political set of bills and 
rights – as important as those are – but from the fact that each of us has a God 
given dignity because each of us is made in the image and likeness of God – a God 
who we see that comes as a baby. 
 
Saint Irenaeus once noted that a person most fully alive IS the pinnacle of the glory 
of God. As you ponder your dignity and greatness in the eyes of the baby Jesus, 
what might God be calling forth from you? How does God want you to flourish and 
grow? Where might you reach out through the spiritual and corporal works of 
mercy, through acts of charity and justice so you become more fully yourselves and 
therefore more fully an image of God for those around you?  
 
So. No need to point up or point down. Look ahead! Look to the crèche. Look to 
Jesus. In him see your greatness.  Know the truth that “God comes as a baby!” 
 
Permit me to close with these poetic words of an Iranian Christmas card 
redistributed by our Catholic Charities agencies in Seattle some years ago: 
 

If as with Herod we fill our lives with things and again with things; 



If we consider ourselves so important that we must fill every moment of our lives 
with action; 

 
When will we have the time to make the long slow journey across the burning 

desert as did the Magi? 
Or sit and watch the stars as did the shepherds? 

Or brood over the coming of the child as did Mary? 
 

For each of us there is a desert to travel, a star to discover, and a being within 
ourselves to bring to life. 
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