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Words can so easily trip off our tongues that we could be deceived  into thinking they are routine. In fact they are infinitely mysterious. Without them we would have little contact with other people. Think only of those deprived of speech. Kindly words make our lives happy. Harsh words make us miserable. At Christmas time as we receive our cards we are touched if our friends take time to say something really personal, not just signing a banal greeting created by a commercial firm paid for the transaction. By our very nature we are communicating  beings. We do things with words. People know this so well. As for example, in recent times,  when we have been faced with awful scandals, people demand that those responsible should say ‘sorry’. During this present frightful weather, when folks are stranded by travel companies for reasons often beyond their control, they demand an apology: Say sorry! We want to be treated as communicating human beings, not as indifferent objects.  Sincere words recognize that. Routine jargon or simple evasive lies do not.  Being truthfully, affectionately, respectfully personal with persons is the essence of life. What would have been the point of saying the Word was made flesh if it meant nothing at all in terms of loving human relationships? In our century it would just evoke one more commercial enterprise, worth only as much as permitted by the Trades and Descriptions Act, satisfying the rules controlling adverts.

Not Telling Lies
It is so fascinating that the Gospel which said the Word became flesh is the same Gospel that says: I am the way, the truth, and the life (Jn 14:6). It is the same Gospel that says: The Word was made flesh…full of grace and truth (1:14). The same words keep coming up in this Gospel: Jesus is the truth. He is not possessed by the devil who is a liar (8:44.53). He asks people to do the truth (3:21), not just say it.  And he accentuates love maximally. To tell someone you love them and not to mean it is shocking. To live by lies means that words do not mean anything any more. Life is impossible if we do not mean what we say, if we do not honour our promises, if we do not commit ourselves when we say yes. Personal and social existence break down unless the Word is made flesh.

 John’s Prologue
What we have in today’s Gospel is a major statement about reality. The Word of God brought the world into existence. The Word of God then became part of that. The world needs an explanation. And the Fourth Gospel offers that explanation.

To make any sense of this some foundational positions must be accepted. First of all it is necessary to see that the very existence of the world needs explaining.  Secondly it must be seen that the world is made for human beings. It is the home of humanity. Thirdly it is necessary to see that human beings create a lot of misery for themselves. The technical name for this is sinfulness, that human beings are sinners. Fourthly, that sin is the negation of love. Selfishness is the main cause of  misery in personal relationships. Fifthly, life is happy when personal; relationships are good, either because they were never damaged or because they have been restored. Ultimately we are made for love.

What we read in these 14 opening verses of John’s Gospel is a summary of the whole 21 chapters that make up the Gospel. They tell us about what happened when the Word was made flesh as Jesus of Nazareth. He experienced all the best and all the worst that characterises our human condition. It seems that archaeologists have just unearthed in Nazareth a typical first century house, probably like the one in which he lived. It is a modest two roomed construction. Up to the present time they were offering us a furbished cave as a typical residence of the villagers of Nazareth. Jesus lived in his own town or village like most human beings.

John tell us that he belonged to a group of people that he called ‘his own’ and they did not accept him. Yet he was a light for their path, showed them how to live lovingly, participated fully in their social existence. He worked like everyone else. He was not a perpetual preacher of negativity among them. He went to weddings and funerals, and went on pilgrimage, and travelled round his native land. He mixed with people from every background, and alleviated their pain by his presence and his miracles. John called all this life; he came that they should have life and have it abundantly (10:10). This was no pie in the sky. It was every day life lived qualitatively with fidelity to values- the light was the life – and God so loved the world that he gave his only Son for it (3:16).

Christmas
Feasts are given to us to help our human relationships –to help us concentrate on being human in the way Our Lord wants us to be human. We are made for joy. This word is carefully chosen. It is not a trivial word. Because conditions are sometimes set by others and sometimes by ourselves, most often by both, for our flourishing. This is life, the beginning of eternal life (Jn 5:24-27) Surely life lived to the full is a life of joy, a life of peace, a life of quality. We are blessed when such is given to us. And so often it depends on relationships, in community, in the family, in the work place. Millions of people the world over do not have such possibilities. And it is gratifying to notice that our  main newspapers and much of our media sponsor as Christmas project some form of charity to help the less well off.

            But we know that we do not live by bread alone. The Prologue concludes with the words:  we saw his glory, full of grace and truth (1:14). The evangelist and his community met in Jesus the world in its completeness. A world unblemished by sin and selfishness. It was beautiful, described with these words, glory and grace and truth. We love the reality when we meet it. A gracious person is so appealing. A glorious day transforms us. Music, art, landscapes- they speak of another world in this. A thing of beauty is a joy forever (Keats, Endymion, 1) . The language has gone into our culture, religion by a less frightening name. What we are longing for. Too late have I loved thee, O Beauty!  Augustine comes back to us (Confessions, Book 10).  

Conclusion
And the light was the life of men. The Prologue of St. John’s Gospel on Christmas Day focuses all this for us. Marvellous writing about what we all long for, warned that the dark tries to overcome this life, and does not succeed. And so we celebrate. A Very Happy Christmas to you all.
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