
Dear Members of Sacred Heart, 

        First of all, full disclosure.  I never played with Legos as a child.  I guess 

I was still part of the Tinker Toy generation.  I do, however, recall seeing 

very young family members and friends’ children passing the time playing 

with those delightful little bricks.  It seems all the fun (or challenge) begins 

with a large pile.  Then, with patience and determination, following 

instructions or one’s imagination something beautiful and wonderful is 

created – a building, a tower, a castle, a home, whatever.  At times, I see the 

season of Advent as a lot of piles in the beginning that I am called to make 

into something beautiful and wonderful.  There are piles of: Christmas 

cards, ingredients for cooking/baking, gifts and material to wrap the gifts, 

decorations (indoor and outdoor), lists and more lists, etc.  In addition are 

the piles of stress, anxiety, and pressure that accumulate within our hearts 

and souls that we are called upon to transform by Christmas.  This is what I 

have learned from the children I have observed:  Concentrate, remain 

focused, be patient, don’t be afraid to correct, revise or begin again even in 

the middle of the project, accept advice and assistance from others who 

have done this before and might just do it better.   

        As Advent begins, let us look at all the piles in front of us and inside of 

us.  Let us pray for inspiration and plan our work purposefully.  Let us 

imagine how beautiful our homes will look, our baked goods will taste, our 

presents and cards will be appreciated, our gatherings will be treasured.  At 

the end of each day of this season of “joyful anticipation” let us reflect on 

what the multitude of bricks that make up our lives and occupy our time 

might become and are becoming.  If we follow the instructions given to us 

by Isaiah and John the Baptist, Mary and Joseph, Elizabeth and the Angel 

Gabriel, if we hope and dream and imagine as the shepherds and the Magi 

did, I can envision a dwelling place completed – humble and simple and 

strong, that we can call Christmas and the Baby Jesus can call home. 

“You come in peace and meekness And lowly will your cradle be;                 

All clothed in human weakness Shall we your Godhead see.                            

O come, divine Messiah.” 

 

A blessed Advent to all of you,                                                   
Father John 


