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Christmas Message of His Beatitude
Patriarch Torkom Manoogian

18 January 1995, in Bethlehem
Beloved children of the Armenian Apostolic Church,

For two thousand years, Christians all over the world have been
reliving this hallowed milestone in the history of mankind, inspired by the
immortal message of hope and love that it conveys.

And for thousands more, men and women who take up their cross and
follow Jesus, will continue to commemorate this day.

As we re-enact this ancient ceremony and tradition of Christmas, we
are again reminded of the significance of the humble birth of the child who
became our Saviour, a significance that gathers more momentum as we
observe the growing turmoil on our hapless planet.

Tonight, we stand on that very spot, in the Sacred Manger of the
Church of the Nativity, in the unprepossessing little town of Bethlehem,
bearing our own witness to that cataclysmic event when the Lord our God
vouchsafed to throw wide open for us the gates of mercy and salvation.

We are overcome with joy and exultation as we kneel in homage to
the memory of the first Christmas. For in our troubled world, and particularly
this unhappy corner of the globe, where disharmony among brothers
continues to whet the appetites of warmongers, and where the forces of evil
are forever seeking to vanquish us, we are sustained by the knowledge of the
mercy and compassion of God.

It is true we stand upon the threshold of a dream, the ultimate dream
of a comprehensive Middle East peace in our time, for our generation and
untold others, but that dream can only be realized if we accept the prime
commandment of God, to love our neighbours as ourselves.

With each passing day, the prospect of an eventual victory over the
forces of destruction grow stronger as men of goodwill on both sides of the
Arab-Israeli divide succeed in bridging their mutual mistrust.

Inspired by a sincere desire to leave a noble legacy to their children
and their children's children, erstwhile antagonists are sitting down at the
same table to hammer out a final and binding understanding.

Ceaselessly, we pray for the success of these men of vision, and ask
the Lord to inspire them and guide them, so that they may succeed in
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bringing to us that peace that has so far eluded two whole generations. Most
assuredly a better tomorrow awaits us - a tomorrow freed from all turmoil,
all terror, all degradation and all sin. o

We look forward to a future that promises to reinfoce our dignity as
human beings. And that rekindles our faith and returns those of us who have
gone astray, back to the true path that leads us unerringly to Him, the fount
of all life, all wealth and all wisdom.

Through the miracle of the Virgin Birth, God showed us, as He has
done countless times before, that nothing is impossible for Him,that nothing
falls outside the pale of His mercy and His love.

He could have performed His miracle of ianifestation in the most
spectacular of manners, riding to earth on a thunderbolt in a cloud of fire,
surrounded by hosts of angels, and phalanxes of worshippers. And all the
universe would have done obeisance to him. For, as Prophet Isaiah says in
Chapter 66, "the heaven is His throne and the earth is his footstool."

But instead He chose to appear in the guise of the poorest of the poor,
and the purest of the pure, in order to give us His sublime message:
Salvation is ours, if we want it, but it can be attained only by those who, like
the innocent babe in the Manger, are blessed with a spirit that is pure.

There is more than one sublime message to be deciphered from the
Christmas Story, but the over-riding one is God's supreme commandment:
"Love."

And it is not only our brother or our sister that we must love. We
should also not shirk from the impossible love: loving one's enemy as
oneself and praying for those who would do harm to us. For our enemy is
also our brother, for we all share the same Heavenly Father, and we are all
worthy of His mercy and His grace.

Then we shall truly find plenitude and be satisfied, for the Lord is our
shepherd and we shall not want. And as King David the Psalmist sings in the
23rd Psalm, "He maketh us to lie down in green pastures and leadeth us
beside still waters. He restoreth our soul and leadeth us in the path of
righteousness. Yea, though we walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, we shall fear no evil, for He is with us and His rod and staff comfort
us. And truly goodness and mercy shall follow us all the days of our life and
we shall dwell in the house of the Lord forever."

May this Christmas day bring us not only cheer and comfort,but also a
step closer to the realisation of the ultimate human craving: peace on earth
and glory to God in the highest.

AMEN,
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