
Dear Friends,

Thanks to your generosity and ongoing support our priests in Peru continue to reach out with 
tangible support to those most affected by the pandemic. This year, 2020, has certainly been a 
challenge for us all. Let’s hope there are brighter days ahead as we prepare to draw this year to 
a close and enter 2021. We priests of the St. James Society assure you of remembrance in our 
prayers during the Novena of Masses that will be celebrated at St. Stephens Church, Boston, and 
in our mission parishes in Peru. Fr. Loreto Jaque reflects with us from Peru on the meaning of 
Christmas there, in the light of the pandemic:

Reflecting on Christmas this year made me recall the words of Henry Wadsworth Longfellow’s 
poem “Christmas Bells,”
 “I heard the bells on Christmas Day 
 Their old, familiar carols play, 
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And wild and sweet
The words repeat 

Of peace on earth, good-will to all!”

Coronavirus has crippled all of us into restrictions 
of unprecedented scale. More than a million have 
died worldwide, while many others are still in the 
hospitals struggling with recovery. And the real-
ity for so many more means unemployment on a 
scale not known for decades. With this pandemic, 
life has suddenly changed the way we work, the 
way we go to school, the way we interact with one 
another,  the way we worship, the way we love.  
And Longfellow continued: 

And in despair I bowed my head;
“There is no peace on earth,” I said; 

“For hate is strong,
And mocks the strong

Of peace on earth, good-will to all!!”

Outside, darkness stills looms, with no end in sight as the death toll continues to rise every day. 
We are all languishing; we are all suffering. Worried and scared, we feel hopeless and desperate. 
And perhaps that is the question that is in everybody’s mind now: “Can we still greet each other 
with the words “Merry Christmas?”

2020 has been a difficult year for all of us, but  if there is one thing that the COVID-19 pandemic 
has taught us here in Peru, it is that we have also become a church without walls. This pandemic 
has torn down the walls of division among us - intellectual, political, cultural, spiritual currents 
that have divided us. It has given us a chance to come close together and renew our commitment 
to reshape the world by helping one another. 

Individual compassion is not enough. We need concrete 
structures of compassion that prioritize the wellbeing 
of the poor and the needy, regardless of race, sexuality, 
ethnicity, politics and religion.  While our sacristies and 
steeples are holy, we have to remember that a Church 
without walls is what it really means to be a disciple of 
Jesus Christ. It is a Church that has let grace, healing, 
hospitality and love flow through its bricks and walls. It 
is a Church whose God has revealed himself as love in 
the flesh, love with a human flesh. Love that knows no 
limits, no measure, no boundaries. 

Isn’t this what Christmas is all about? Isn’t Christmas 
about a loving God who has chosen to become like 
one of us, in our pain, our sorrow, even in our death?



Longfellow added: 

“Then pealed the bells more loud and deep: 
God is not dead, nor doth He sleep;

The Wrong shall fail, 
The Right prevail, 

With peace on earth, good-will to all.”

This God entering our weakness to em-
brace our darkness has given us hope 
despite this pandemic. So that even if our 
hearts are breaking and our tears falling, 
there is every reason to greet one another 
…“Merry Christmas”

Despite its pain and suffering, human-
ity should place its trust in the sparkle of 
the eyes of the child God born in a manger 2,000 years ago. Only in that innocent sparkle will we 
realize that God has loved us from the beginning. Thus, from this Child in the manger, we don’t 
only see hope, we become HOPE to others. We become God’s hope to a broken world. We be-
come God’s hope to a suffering humanity. We become God’s hope to people mired in poverty. 

Our goal as a Church without walls is to let people experience God’s gentle providence despite the 
temptation to close our hearts in a world too often characterized by racism and exclusion. 

That’s the reason why in our parish ‘Of the Resurrected One’, we are reaching out in compassion 
to all, Catholics and non-Catholics alike.

When the world around us is polarized and the poor live in fear and poverty, we need to be re-
minded of what the 17th century poet and priest, Angelus Silesius wrote: “Christ could be born 
a thousand times in Bethlehem - but all in vain until He is born in me.” Let us all become Christ-
mas people, builders of the God’s Kingdom by becoming God’s hope to others.

Sincere thanks to Fr. Loreto for sharing his Christmas reflection with us. Sincere thanks too to all 
our priests who have remained in Peru in solidarity 
with the poor throughout this ongoing pandemic. 
Celebrating Christmas with the poor is a wonderful 
blessing for all of us in the St. James Society, a bless-
ing made possible because of your prayers, love, and 
support. As we give thanks to God at this special 
time of year, for family and friends, let’s give thanks 
especially for the many graces and blessings received 
during this pandemic year, and let us look forward in 
hope to 2021.

Feliz Navidad y Un Prospero Año Nuevo!!
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Prayer to Jesus in the Manger
   O Divine Redeemer Jesus Christ, prostrate before your crib, I believe you are the God of infinite 

majesty, even though I do see you here as a helpless babe. 
I humbly adore and thank you for having so humbled yourself for my salvation as to will to be 

born in a stable. 
I thank you for all you did wish to suffer for me in Bethlehem, for your poverty and humility, for 

your nakedness, tears, cold and sufferings.

   Would that I could show you that tenderness which your virgin mother had toward you, and love 
you as she did. 

Would that I could praise you with the joy of the angels, that I could kneel before you with the 
faith of St. Joseph, the simplicity of the shepherds. 

Uniting myself with these first adorers at the crib, I offer you the homage of my heart, and I beg 
that you wouldst be born spiritually in my soul. 

Make me reflect in some degree the virtues of your admirable nativity. 
Fill me with that spirit of renunciation, of poverty, of humility, which prompted you to assume the 

weakness of our nature, and to be born amid destitution and suffering.  
Grant that from this day forward, I may in all things seek your greater glory, and may enjoy that 

peace promised to men of good will. 


