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Homily of Terry and Fred Quinn

Luke 2:1-7,8-15

The Birth of Christ

While thinking about Christmas this year, I really tried to focus on Jesus, not on the visual of the baby in the manger in a stable surrounded by shepherds and angels, but the person Jesus,---- who certainly was a little Jewish baby born in the Middle East, in what is now present day Palestine, about 2009 years ago, not surrounded by falling snow and singing angels, but certainly by a loving mother perhaps singing a lullaby, with a watchful father ready to help and protect. It occurred to me that Jesus never celebrated Christmas. Historians tell us that we’re not sure exactly when he was born---some say in the fall, some say in the spring. We know what happened to this little baby, certainly not born in a wealthy home as he was of the peasant class—we know what he did with his life and we know that his ultimate destiny was tied to the spirit working within him. 

I think of how we watched our own children grow, each with her or his own personality and spirit—and--- as we watched them grow, we grew along with them and appreciated each one’s gifts. Every year I put up a poster with a poem that Fred wrote, which says in a few words what he saw in each child. Fred will read you the words of that poem now. 

Christmas 1977

Poem by Fred  

Sometimes I feel like a Christmas tree

Around this time of year,

A Christmas tree with many beautiful ornaments.

In my branches are many Martybulbs---

They’re very bright and they sparkle and

Light me up with a soft, gentle glow---

Then there’s Marisabulbs---which never seem to sit still

On any of my branches.

They’re full of warm energy, blinking and ever-changing

Into different designs---they’re fun to watch!

And the beautiful Monicabulbs---they have fun-loving eyes

Which move back and forth, seeming 

To take in everything in the room.

And on the top is the Terrystar—illuminating

The entire tree—revealing its life and shadows—

Giving a certain dignity to all the ornaments.

     Sometimes I feel like a Christmas tree

     Around this time of year—

     A Christmas tree decorated with many

     beautiful ornaments.

I think that Mary and Joseph too must have noticed many unique things about  Jesus—his  way with words, his loving manner toward others, his ability to tell stories and his innate spirituality. I can almost hear him telling his mother and father his thoughts about the world and of what he would like to do to change things. He may have told them of how the spirit was moving him to connect to the God who is everywhere and who connects to all of us.  Perhaps Joseph noticed his introspection as he worked alongside him—or his ability to connect to people in a unique way.  

Fred---To celebrate Jesus and his birth and his mission as the revealer we sing joyous Christmas songs. One of them is a Spanish song that we would like to sing at the end of our service today—Feliz Navidad by Jose Feliciano. On this Christmas Eve, I would like to tell you Jose’s story, a story that is an example of how one’s spirit can grow and prod that person to become or do what he or she was meant to do. In this way, we can truly celebrate as we birth that spirit over and over again.

The story of a man who connected to the Spirit within him in an amazing way: Jose Feliciano.

In Lares,  a small town in the mountains of Puerto Rico, in 1945,  there was born a person who was destined for greatness. Jose was born blind .His father was a farmer with a large family . At the age of 3 his uncle often visited him and played the guitar. Jose accompanied him drumming on a tin cracker box with a large spoon. The uncle marveled at his rhythmic ability. The family moved to Spanish Harlem when he was 5. By the age of 6 by listening to records in his room for hours, he mastered the concertina. As a young teenager, he fell in love with the acoustic guitar and again taught himself to play by spending up to 14 hours a day listening to records in his room.  By the age of 16 the second oldest of 12 children, he contributed to the family income by playing folk, flamenco and pop guitar at the Greenwich Village coffeehouse circuit. He was discovered by RCA and recorded mostly Latin music. At the age of 23, he performed in front of an audience of 100.000 in Argentina in 1968. He is and has won many honors for his work and has been recognized as one of the leading guitarists in the world. Most of his recordings were in Spanish, but he is known for his recordings of “Light My Fire”,” Feliz Navidad” and “The Theme from Chico and the Man”. His recording of “Que Sera” in Italian became a big hit in all of Europe and in parts of Asia. He recorded the same song in Spanish which became a big hit in all of Latin America.  A School in Harlem was named The Jose Feliciano School of Performing Arts. He lives in Connecticut with his wife and three children and continues to compose and perform. Jose Feliciano is an example of a person who realized that he had a talent and dedicated himself to it intensely and whose family observed how the spirit within him came to fruition in his musical, and yes, spiritual expression.
And so, we celebrate the birth of Jesus and the life of Jesus who taught us to look within, not up—who taught us to love and show compassion, who revealed that forgiveness is a part of living and that we enrich the kingdom of God which is everywhere when we express our own spirit for the betterment of our families, our own environment and that of the world. Feliz Navidad!
