
JESUS’ BIRTH IN THE STABLES OF OUR HEARTS IS 
PRESENT TENSE  

The greening of the Church following the Sunday November 28 
Eucharist was one ceremony helping us to consider God’s presence to us 
as a current and forever experience, an ongoing happening and growth in 
our lives. Prior Aelred of St. Gregory’s Abbey gives it present tense in 
the phrase “Today Jesus Christ, Son of God, is born in Bethlehem of 
Judea.” He goes on to cite Richard Rohr. “God comes to us disguised as 
our life.” “We are always the stable into which Christ is born anew. All 
we really need is to keep our stable honest and humble, and the Christ 
will be born.” (Abbey Letter No. 288. Christmas 2021). 

Our church stable in its physical and architectural beauty is one aspect of 
that stable we share with compassion for all who come. It houses and 
frames our words as we stumble in and out of different versions of our 
liturgy: Rite 1 one week alternating with Rite II the next week and then 
back to Rite 1, with various of our stable hands pleased when it is turn 
for their favorite and comfortable version. The compassion and love we 
know from Jesus’ birth in the stables of our hearts reaches out and lets us 
each rejoice in the other person’s favored Rite, so that we share their joy. 
When our favored version is used, we simply share it without a sense of 
superiority (ah, now we’re saying the correct words). Jesus’ growth in 
our hearts gives us the compassion and love to be together in both.  

Sunday night began the celebration of Hanukkah. One knows how brutal 
and full of hatred are elements of the Hanukkah story from the book of 
the Maccabees. Some Jewish scholars push that past violence as 
something we need to face and repent as the stable is made ready for the 
babe. They give us courage to face that in all our faiths and tribes. Come 
Babe….fill our stable with the love that birthed you and that must have 
filled the hearts of all present in that Lukan version of the Nativity Story. 

We have three more Advent Sundays to refresh the straw in the stable. 
Some kind souls have given us wraps and blankets for our vigil, blankets 



in the form of scripture lessons and Advent carols and the recitation of 
the carols and readings at our Service of Lessons and Carols. 

I placed a small menorah in one of our windows and lighted its first two 
candles Sunday and Monday nights with a prayer for all of us. Thank 
you for keeping that story alive, Jewish sisters and brothers, and for 
helping create a world where healing is part of our gathering in the 
stable. And I pray that we may greet any who come to live among us 
with that same love. 

Thank you all for inviting me and Lee into the St. Luke’s stable this 
Advent and Christmas, and for sharing the love that unconditionally 
surrounds us all.  

Bruce+


