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This little girl and her mom were standing in the line to wait to meet a Department store Santa’ you know one of the real Santa’s helpers.  She didn’t have the excitement and smile on her face, as did the other kids around her. In her arms was a ratty looking stuffed animal; a gray dog with floppy ears and mangy looking fur.  She held on to this stuffed animal as tightly as she could.

When it was her turn to sit on Santa’s lap, the elf helper, trying to be helpful for the picture, tried to take the animal out of the girl’s hand to hand it to her mother.  The girl started to cry and then to scream at the top of her lungs to leave her doggie alone.  The mother intervened and told the elf it was ok for the dog to be in the picture too.  Drying her daughter’s tears, the mom helped the girl on to Santa’s lap.  The little girl still wasn’t smiling and she looked sad there was no sparkle in her eyes like those of previous children who talked with Santa.

Santa let out a big “HO, HO, HO”, looked at the little girl with a big smile on his face and said, I bet you have been a good little girl this whole year.  She just shook her head “yes” but didn’t smile. Continuing on, Santa asked the little girl what she wanted for Christmas.   

The little girl looked up into Santa’s face and said very articulately, “I want my daddy but I know that you can’t give him to me.”  Oh boy, Santa thought to himself, “I’ve heard this before, Mom and dad are divorced”.  Santa was normally pretty good at putting two and two together. He said, “That is why you look so sad?”  “Yeah”, she said this is the second Christmas Daddy hasn’t been here with mommy and me.  I’m sad because daddy isn’t with us and mommy is so sad now too.  

This is one Santa didn’t get right.  The little girl began to tell Santa that her daddy was in the Army and went to Afghanistan and he died over there.  And this is the second Christmas without her daddy.   Now he is buried near grandma and grandpa and last Christmas, mommy and me went there and said a prayer and mommy talks to daddy.  I heard her say to daddy that she was sorry that she lost the necklace he gave her.  The little girl continues, I spent this whole year looking around the house and could not find her necklace.  I so wanted to make mommy happy.

I really feel bad for mommy.  Daddy bought me this stuffed doggie for Christmas last year and I still have it but last year, mommy lost the necklace daddy gave her for Christmas and mommy is so sad.  What I want for Christmas is for you to find the necklace that daddy gave mommy and put it under the tree for her. 

Santa told her that he would try but that is something that may be to hard even for Santa to do. But he would do his best.  When the little girl and her mom got home, they decided to decorate the artificial tree they always put up, neither ones heart were in it but they managed to get it decorated.  As was their custom, they left the lights off until right before midnight mass Christmas Eve.  As the little girl walked to the front door, her mom turned the lights on and then left for mass.

After mass, they came home and low and behold, Santa had come and presents were under the tree and the little girl saw a bicycle, which she did not know how to ride. However, she began to look for something else.  She looked all over the place under the tree for the necklace for her mommy but it was nowhere to be found.  But then the mommy saw something shiny that caught her eye hanging towards the middle of the tree and sure enough it was the necklace.  It somehow had gotten hooked on a tree limb the previous Christmas.  

With tears coming out of her eyes, her mommy let out a scream of joy and reached into the tree and untangled the necklace and removed it from the tree.  When the little girl saw the necklace, her eyes lit up like all the lights on the tree and she got the happiest smile on her face and thanked Santa quietly for bring mommy her necklace.  That was the happiest they had been in two years, the mommy holding on to the necklace and the girl hanging on to her stuffed doggie and both of them hanging on to each other.



Today’s first reading from the first letter of Saint John, he identifies God as light.  Light meaning the absence of sin.  Advent is a time of preparation for us to remember and welcome the Son of God.  John 1:5 What came with him is life, and this life was the light of the human race; the light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it.  Jesus came into the world to bring us into the light or relationship with God through our baptism.

When the little girl heard her mom say she found the necklace, the little girl’s eyes lit up like the Christmas tree itself.  She thanked Santa for the necklace and experienced tears of joy with her mom and they clung to each other.  It is those tears of joy that the Father God has for all who walk in the light of faith.


Holidays for families that have lost someone can be a very difficult time; Holidays are never quite the same.  However, as long as we live in “HOPE” we can overcome even sadness and loss.  Honoring the memories of loved ones in some way can help us to get through the holidays as well as special life events connected with the deceased person.  Today’s celebration is one way we honor those who have entered into life with Christ and wait that final day when we all enter the “light” and will be with GOD and our loved one forever.  

Saint Paul tells us in 1 Thessalonians 5:5

“You are children of the light and children of the day.  We do not belong to the night or to darkness. “  Saint Paul tells us we who are baptized into Christ’s life, death and resurrection, his Paschal Mystery are children of the light and as such we don’t belong to the night or darkness.

Like the mommy finding the necklace and the joy both she and her daughter enjoyed, it is through our baptism, God brings us into his light and the heavens and God rejoiced.  The promise of our baptism is that Jesus will not lose anything of what he has given us but will raise it on the last day.  That is the hope and joy of all Christians, that is the hope and joy we celebrate at Christmas.  There will come a day when every tear will be wiped away and on that day we will see our Lord face to face.  We will become like him and be with him forever.
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