
St. FranciS PoliSh national catholic church
Lord, make me an instrument of your peace! —St. Francis

1752 Harton Avenue • East Meadow, New York 11554
Father Andrew Koterba, Pastor  • (516) 794-5189 • www.StFrancisPNCC.org

December 24. 2015, CHRISTMAS EVE

Niech Bedze pochwalony Jezus Chrystus.  
R/. Na wieki, wiekow Amen. 
Praised be the Lord, Jesus Christ.  
R/. Now and forever. Amen.
ENTRANCE HYMN - "Silent Night"
CONTEMPORARY RITE - Mass Book pg. 63
READING I - Isaiah 9:1-6
The people who walked in darkness have seen a great light; 
upon those who dwelt in the land of gloom a light has shone. 
You have brought them abundant joy and great rejoicing, 
as they rejoice before you as at the harvest, as people make 
merry when dividing spoils. For the 
yoke that burdened them, the pole on 
their shoulder, and the rod of their 
taskmaster you have smashed, as on 
the day of Midian. For every boot that 
tramped in battle, every cloak rolled 
in blood, will be burned as fuel for 
flames. For a child is born to us, a son 
is given us; upon his shoulder  
dominion rests. They name him 
Wonder-Counselor, God-Hero, Father-
Forever, Prince of Peace. His domin-
ion is vast and forever peaceful, from 
David's throne, and over his kingdom, 
which he confirms and sustains by judgment and justice, 
both now and forever. The zeal of the LORD of hosts will do 
this!
RESPONSORIAL PSALM: Ps 96: 1-2, 2-3, 11-12, 13.
R. Today is born our Savior, Christ the Lord.
Sing to the LORD a new song; sing to the LORD,  
all you lands. Sing to the LORD; bless his name.
R. Today is born our Savior, Christ the Lord.
Announce his salvation, day after day.  
Tell his glory among the nations;  
among all peoples, his wondrous deeds.
R. Today is born our Savior, Christ the Lord.
Let the heavens be glad and the earth rejoice;
let the sea and what fills it resound;
let the plains be joyful and all that is in them!
Then shall all the trees of the forest exult.
R. Today is born our Savior, Christ the Lord.
They shall exult before the LORD, for he comes;
for he comes to rule the earth. He shall rule the world with 
justice and the peoples with his constancy.
R. Today is born our Savior, Christ the Lord.

READING II - Ti 2:11-14
Beloved: The grace of God has ap-
peared, saving all and training us to reject godless ways and 
worldly desires and to live temperately, justly, and devoutly 
in this age, as we await the blessed hope, the appearance 
of the glory of our great God and savior Jesus Christ, who 
gave himself for us to deliver us from all lawlessness and to 
cleanse for himself a people as his own, eager to do what is 
good.
Priest/Lector: Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  
R./ Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  
Priest/Lector: I proclaim to you good news of great joy: 

today a Savior is born for us,
Christ the Lord. R./ Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.

GOSPEL - Luke 2:1-14 
In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus 
that the whole world should be enrolled. This was 
the first enrollment, when Quirinius was governor 
of Syria. So all went to be enrolled, each to his own 
town. And Joseph too went up from Galilee from the 
town of Nazareth to Judea, to the city of David that 
is called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and 
family of David, to be enrolled with Mary, his be-
trothed, who was with child. While they were there, 
the time came for her to have her child, and she gave 

birth to her firstborn son. She wrapped him in swaddling 
clothes and laid him in a manger, because there was no room 
for them in the inn.

Now there were shepherds in that region living in the  
fields and keeping the night watch over their flock. The 
angel of the Lord appeared to them and the glory of the Lord 
shone around them, and they were struck with great fear. 
The angel said to them, "Do not be afraid; for behold, I pro-
claim to you good news of great joy that will be for all the 
people. For today in the city of David a savior has been born 
for you who is Christ and Lord. And this will be a sign for 
you: you will find an infant wrapped in swaddling clothes 
and lying in a manger." And suddenly there was a multitude 
of the heavenly host with the angel, praising God and say-
ing: "Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace to those 
on whom his favor rests." This is the gospel of the Lord.   
R/: Praise be to you, Lord Jesus Christ.
GENERAL INTERCESSIONS
OFFERTORY HYMN - "O Holy Night"
COMMUNION HYMN --"Hark! The Herald Angels Sing"
RECESSIONAL HYMN - "Joy to the World"
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Twas the night before Christmas, he lived all alone, 
in a one bedroom house made of plaster and stone. 
I had come down the chimney with presents to give, 
and to see just who in this home did live. 
I looked all about, a strange sight I did see, 
no tinsel, no presents, not even a tree, 
No stocking by mantle, just boots filled with sand, 
and on the wall pictures of far distant lands. 
With medals and badges, awards of all kinds, 
a sobering thought came to my mind. 
For tills house was different, so dark and so dreary, 
the home of a soldier, now I could see clearly. 
The soldier lay sleeping, silent, alone, 
curled up on the floor in this one bedroom home. 
The face was so gentle, the room in such disorder, 
not how I pictured a United States soldier. 
Was tills the hero of whom I'd just read? 
Curled up on a poncho, the floor for a bed? 
I realized the families that I saw this night, 
owed their lives to these soldiers who were willing to fight. 
Soon round the world, the children would play, 
and grownups would celebrate a bright Christmas day. 
They all enjoyed freedom each month of the year, 
because of the soldiers, like the one lying here. 
I couldn't help wonder how many lay alone, 
on a cold Christmas eve in a land far from home. 
The very thought brought a tear to my eye, 
I dropped to my knees and started to cry. 
The soldier awakened and I heard a rough voice, 
"Santa don't cry, this life is my choice; 
I fight for freedom, I don't ask for more, 
my life is my God, my country, my corps." 
The soldier rolled over and soon drifted to sleep, 
I couldn't control it, I continued to weep. 
I kept watch for hours, so silent and still, 
and we both shivered from the cold evening's chill. 
I didn't want to leave on that cold, dark, night, 
this guardian of honor so willing to fight. 
Then the soldier rolled over, with a voice soft and pure, 
whispered, "Carryon Santa, it's Christmas day, all is secure." 
One look at my watch, and I knew he was right. 
"Merry Christmas my friend, and to all a good night." 
  —Lance Corporal James M. Schmidt 

UPCOMING DATES

Sunday, January 3rd

Blessing of the NEW St. Francis Sign
9:00 a.m. Mass

Begin the Christmas Season

Each and every year

Living, loving, laughing

In all that you endear.

Experience the magic

Very hopeful as you do

Enjoy these love-filled wishes
 from St. Francis Parish to you!

What does the “creche” symbolize? 
Francis called it a “creche,” the French word for cradle. Francis created 

the first creche using real people, a real manger, a real ox and ass and real 
shepherds. 

The Incarnation - Christmas - was a key component in the spirituality 
of Francis. He wanted to celebrate the Incarnation in a special way. He 
wanted to do something that would help people remember the Christ 
Child and how He was born in Bethlehem. Francis wanted people to see 
and experience how He lay in a manger with an ox and ass standing by –
how He lay upon the hay where He had been placed. 

It was Christmas Eve in the year 1223, at the appointed time, Franciscan 
Brothers came to the new Bethlehem. Men, women, and children from 
the area also came to celebrate. The torches they carried lit the night to 
come to adore Him. All were filled with great joy over the mystery of the 
Incarnation. And a great tradition was begun. 

As you look upon your Nativity set, may you remember and celebrate 
again God’s love for His creation. To show His abundant love, mercy, 
and forgiveness, He became a person like us. This is what the creche 
symbolizes!  
     –From the Life of St. Francis by Thomas of Celano  

The beauty of Christmas,“Keep the message”! 
In a world where nature and our environment are threatened, let us 

make our Christmas tree and manger scene reminders of the beauty 
and sacredness of nature. How closely at his coming did Jesus bind 
himself to the animals of the field, as well as to the earth and the open 
sky! 

Remembering the poor shepherds and the circumstances of Christ’s 
birth, so marked by poverty, let us make them reminders of the 
forgotten poor of our world. 

Let the Child and Joseph and Mary teach us the dignity and 
importance of children and families in a society so neglectful of them. 

The Christmas season’s rich traditions come from people throughout 
the world, from Spain, South America, Eastern Europe, and so many 
others. Let them remind us of the unity of all people as children of 
God. 

Let us…“Keep the Message!

St. Francis Weekly “Kompasitions”

A FRANCISCAN CHRISTMAS BLESSING
May the Lord bless you and keep you.
May He turn His face to you and smile
     on you and on all those you love.
May the Loving God who sent His Son to us
     bless you with joy at the Incarnation.
May the God of Christmas joy fill your heart
     with peace and all good things.
May the Lord bless you always.


