Holy Family, Cycle. A. 2025
A couple brought a crucifix on their wedding day, and place it in a conspicuous part of the house, and asked God to bless the secret of their hearts. Years went by and the crucifix remained in the same place. The couple, now old, were preparing to celebrate their golden wedding anniversary. Their large family was a model of virtue and enjoyed the esteem and respect of all who knew them. A friend asked the old mother how she had been able to raise so many fine sons and daughters. With her bony finger, the old lady pointed to the crucifix and replied, smiling, that she owed it all to the crucifix.
The family is the basic cell of societal life. It is the community in which, from childhood, one can learn values, begin to honor God and make good use of freedom. Family life is an invitation to life in society. Transformations that take place in society eventually affect the family to. Changes in society and individuals have reverberations in the family.
A husband or wife or child insulted or slighted in the office or school carries the wound home just as when she/he is praised and rewarded and comes home filled with joy. Similarly, a price hike or stressful event in society strikes home ultimately. Home is a place for celebration of life’s’ joys and a place for healing of life’s’ sorrows. In a bar or club we can celebrate joys of life- in a superficial, shallow way. But where can we assimilate and absorb, with the minimum trauma, life’s’ pains and aches”.
A bar may help swallow life’s’ painful shocks’, a club may help forget them for a while. In a home, on the other hand, we are helped to take in, as gracefully as possible, life’s’ ups and downs and it is in a home that we celebrate our joys fully because there is love in a home and loving people to apply soothing balm on our wounds and rejoice in our joys. Home, is then, a great shock-absorber and a sanctuary of joyful celebration, a nursery to nurture life-enhancing values. This is possible only when a home is an abode of love.
In a family life, which we celebrate today, many are the occasions that prompt us to give up, abandon the flight, to flee, to be “resigned”…But the voice of God, even in the most difficult of situations that weigh so heavily in our shoulders, urges us: “stand up! Arise!”’
Christmas celebrations take place every year, leaving us with a sugar-coated, softened image of the “Holy family”. The Christmas crib, decoration, gifts, parties etc. tend to make us think that the stable where Jesus was born was a cosy, warm place. Do we have a correct picture of the difficulties, dangers and poverty that Joseph, Mary and their Baby went through? Did such things take away or reduce the unity and love of that family?
The journey itself- 300 miles across a desert, was a frightening, exhausting, dangerous experience. The search for a place to live in a foreign land, the difficulty for Joseph to find employment in an unfriendly land so they could have the bare necessities of life and constant concern for the welfare and survival of the blessed Child committed to their care must have been experiences, Joseph and Mary never could forget. With the example of the sufferings and poverty of the Hoy family of Nazareth before our eyes, can we ever say that our sufferings and hardships are more than we can bear”?
Our Christian faith, our solid conviction that life here on earth is meant for us to prove our worth and prepare ourselves for a life of unending peace and happiness to come, should give us the necessary strength and courage to go through our trials  and hardships, no matter how hard they are.
Husband, wife and children form the world’s greatest team; whether that team wins or loses depends largely upon whether husband and wife practice human love. Every word and deed of a parent is a fiber woven into the character of a child, which ultimately determines how that child fits into the fabric of society.
