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Joseph, son of David, do not be afraid to take Mary, your wife, into your home. For it is through 
the Holy Spirit that this child has been conceived.  
 
This past Friday just before 9 in the morning, I was all alone in the front of the Church. 
Suddenly, the side door popped open and a slim young woman slid into the Church. It was 
freezing outside and she had a paper thin coat on. She told me that she was hungry and had no 
money and then asked me if she could call her mother.  
 
All of a sudden a story by Tolstoy,  that I had years ago came to my mind. It was about an old 
shoe maker in Russia. His name was Martin. His shop and his home were a single basement 
room with a window, which looked out on the street. In his later years, he had been reading from 
the Gospels before going to sleep. One night as he was dozing off he heard a voice. He knew it 
was the voice of Jesus and He said, “Tomorrow I am coming to visit you.” 
 
The next morning, he got up early with great expectation and excitement in his heart. Around 9 
am as he was looking out the window, he saw an old, broken-down man who was trying to 
shovel the snow but it was too much for him. Martin went out and invited him into his shop. He 
poured him a cup of hot tea and then another and another. The old man was warmed up and 
went on his way.  
 
Around noon, Martin noticed a poorly dressed woman with a baby in her arms. Martin heard the 
freezing little baby crying. He went out and invited the woman into his shop. He gave her a bowl 
of cabbage soup and bread. Then he gave her an old clock that was hanging on the wall. Finally 
he gave her enough money to get her coat out of pawn.  
 
Later in the day, a little boy ran into his shop. An old woman came in after him. She was selling 
apples to make a living and he stole one from her. Martin paid the woman for the apple and he 
made peace between the two of them.  
 
As night came Martin felt sad. Jesus hadn’t come. He began reading the Gospels and started to 
doze off. But then he heard the same voice he had heard the night before. Jesus said, “I was 
hungry and you fed me, thirsty and you gave me something to drink, naked and you clothed me, 
a stranger and you welcomed me.” Martin fell asleep a happy man.  
 
“Joseph, do not be afraid to take Mary, your wife, into your home... it is through the Holy Spirit 
that this child has been conceived in her.” Joseph did not recognize the presence of the Holy 
Spirit, the presence of the Son of God within Mary but then the angel spoke to him and he woke 
up.  
 



This is our challenge as Christmas approaches- to recognize the presence of Jesus- in your 
spouse, your children, the lonely old man down the street, in the single mother, in the woman 
planning an abortion. To recognize Jesus present in the Holy Eucharist, Body and Blood, Soul 
and Divinity. Jesus forgiving us in the Sacrament of Reconciliation.  
 
My prayer is that we recognize Jesus over and over again this Christmas. God knows where or 
when.  
 
 
(And as I look out into the congregation, I see Jesus in each and every one of you.) 


