i the hush of the night is a light
faint at first, yet pi’ercinglg. true_with time,
.pe'rhaﬁs it's a distan’t.sur.w, ancient and .enduring', .
yet new to this eye which has finally awoken
"to the power of the small‘ness makin.g itself known..
* ves, this Iith, this moment, This presence and perception

reminding us of ancient truths needing to.be born again each day—

christ has come, and will come again

whenever we have eyes to see.
o come, all ye faithful,

christ is knocking, honking a horn, begging at the auikmart, checking your groceries.
o come, all ye faithful,

let us bring christ to birth again ... and again ... and again. by Patty Podhaisky, osf
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