Xpucmocw paxcoaemca! Cnasume!

BcedecTHnie OTHbI ¥ MOHALIECTBYIOIie, BO3/106eHHbIe GpaThd
Bo Xpuctb U OnarodyecTuBbis 4Yaja Lepksu: Xpucmocs
pasxcdaemcsi! Bb 3TOTH NpasfHUKD, Bb yO6oromMb BepTenk Mbl
Bctpbuyaems M'ocnosa XXusHojasua, co3aTesis Mipa, MIpUHABLIATO
yesopbyeckiii 06JMKD M BO3HOCSALIAr0 Hach OTb 3€MJIH Kb
HebGecaMD.

A paaywch cb BaMH, Boajw6JeHHasi macTBa, korga Mbl BMbcrh OGyneMb ciaBUTH
poxzaecTBo CnacuTesnsi BO JIOTH U 6yjeMb 6aaroropbTs BMbcTh nepeasn cBepuiariuMcs
4yZIOMb, HEIIOCTHXXUMBIMb YMOMb, HO BOCHPUHHMAaeMbIMb HallMMH Cep/LilaMH Ch TEIJIOTOH H
CBAAIIEHHOM HaJIeXK 0.

Xpucroch npuulenb Bb Mipb S XKHU3HH M ClaceHid Mipa, a Bb 3TOMBb rofly, KaKb
HUKOT/ja, Mbl MOYYBCTBOBAJU HEO6XOJUMOCTb 3TOro crnaceHis. Mpl 6b11M cBUgbTENsIMU TOrO
Kakb Hallb Mipb IOJBEPrHYJCS HCHBITaHIAMDb, YyBeJHWYHUBaKOMHUMHCA 6bAHOCTBIO,
fe33aKkoHieM’b, 6e3HPaBCTBEHHOCTLIO.

Bchro wbckosbko Hemksb TOMy HasaAb Mbl Cb yXacoMb Haburofanu 3Bbpckoe
nposiBjieHie JifIBOJIbLCKAaro 3aMbicjia NpOsiIBUBIIErocst Bb YOiHcTBE MHOXECTBa HEBHHHBIXD
abreit Bb ropoakk HbloTaynns BB mTaTh KoHHekTHKYyTBh. CMepTh «6/1aroc/ioBEHHbIXD
MJIaJIeHIieBb», KOTOpass YINOMHMHAeTCsl Bb HalllMXb OCOGBIXBH MpOIIEHifAXb 3a 60KecTBEHHOH
JuTypriel, npeogonesaeTs Bch Mipckisi pazabsenia. 06 uxb 61axeHHOH KOHYMHDB LlepkoBb
MOJIMJIaCh, Cb Cep/lIeYHOM 60JibI0 BCIIOMHHasi O CTpPajaHisixb TbXb CBATHIXb HEBHHHBIXD
MJIaJieHIieBh, 6e3XaloCcTHO ybieHHbIXhs MHOro BbBKOBD HasaJb BO BpeMsl poxAeHisa lucyca
Xpucra.

Bb TO ke BpeMsi Mbl JJO/DKHBI IOMHHUThb, YTO poxJeHie CrnacuTesss HeceTdb XKH3Hb Bb
3TOT'h NOrpsi3illii Mipd - 3KHU3Hb, IpecTynawilyto rpaHulsl rpbxa, 6o u gaxe cMepT. U BB
nevyaju U TPYJHOCTSIX> Mbl pajoCTHO BocnbBaeMb U JoBbpunBo cosepuaems Ero, Cnacuresis
MJaJieHleBb, b TeH, MOJIOAbIXD U CTapbIXb.

Mgl cozepuaeMt Ero, moBuTaro neseHamu, Ha pykaxb Ero Marepu, Ero, KTo ogHax /bl
pacnpoctpeTs CBOM pyku Ha Kpectb, o6bemsiss Bce coszfianHie. Mbl pajijocTHO BocnbBaemdb
cerofiHs1 poAuBInyocs )Ku3Hb, a CMEPTh yiKe NPeAYyCTBYeTDb CBOe NopaxceHie. Mbl 3HaeMb, UTO
HBTB Tako# cusbl Ha 3eMalk, KoTopast npeB3owa 661 Ero, cosjasiuaro mMips, Jiepaiijaro ero Bb
CBOMXD ANIaHAXD H JII06GAAT0 €ro HCTHHHOM JII060BbIO0.

Jla 6narocaoBuTbh ke OuHb, Tocmoar Hams u  Cnacutenb lucych XpHCTOCH,
BOIJIOTHBILIMCS CerofHs1 pajM Hallero craceHis, U Jja HUCNOWLJIETh HaMb CBOU LieApbis U
6oraTbisi MUJIOCTH U BO3POAHUTD HaZEeX/Abl B NOKasAHIH.

Xpucmocs paxcdaemcs! Caagume!
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Christ is Born! Glorify Him!

Reverend Fathers and Monastics, beloved Brethren in Christ
and pious Children of the Church: Christ is born! On this Feast
we meet the Lord of Creation in the cave, where, in the
smallness of the earth, He Who is greater than the heavens
makes Himself one of us, drawing us from earth to heaven. |
rejoice with you, my beloved flock, as we sing together the glory
of our Saviour’s birth in the flesh! And | stand in awe with you before this mystery which our
minds cannot comprehend, but which our hearts embrace with warmth and sacred hope.

Christ has come into the world “for the life of the world, and for its salvation,” and this
year especially we have been reminded of the need for that salvation. We have watched as
our world has been tried by increasing poverty, increasing lawlessness, and increasing
immorality. And then, only a few weeks ago, we watched with horror as the rebellious
intentions of the evil one found new fulfiment in the horrific murder of so many innocent
children in Newtown, Connecticut. The death of ‘blest infants’, as our special petition in the
Liturgy called them, always transcends our worldly divisions, and so our Church has prayed
for their blessed repose, remembering with pained heart those Holy Innocents who were
mercilessly slaughtered so many centuries ago, in-the time of Christ’s birth.

But we must remember at the same time that the birth of our Saviour brings life into this
darkened world: a life that goes beyond division, sin, pain, even death itself. In the midst of
sorrow and difficulty we yet sing with great joy, for we behold as a babe Him Who is the
Saviour of infants, of children, of young and of old. We behold Him, wrapped in His Mother’s
arms, Who one day will raise His arms upon the Cross and embrace the whole of creation.
We sing for joy, for today Life is born, and death is already tasting its defeat; and we know
that there is no power on this earth that can overcome Him Who fashioned the world, Who
holds it in His hands, and Who loves it with a perfect love.

May the Cause of our rejoicing, our Lord and God and Saviour Jesus Christ, today born
in the flesh for our salvation, bless you richly with lives of renewed repentance and hope.

Christ is born: give Him glory!
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