
What are you getting Jesus for Christmas?     Fourth Sunday of Advent [12/21/14] 
Homily by Deacon Jack Miller, St. Teresa of Avila Parish              2 Sam 7:1-5, 8b-12, 14a, 16; Rom 16:25-27; Luke 1:26-38 

 
Since the media reminds us daily of how many shopping days are left until Christmas, I 

thought I’d focus on gifts as the topic for my homily and make a suggestion as to what you might 

get Jesus, if you haven’t yet found the right present for Him. 

In a homily on the last weekend in July, I shared the story of a Catholic social worker 

friend who had a client who had been beaten and starved as a child, then got hooked on drugs. 

My friend made it her mission to help him. Over four years, she found him housing, helped him 

kick his drug habit, worked with him to help him pass his high school equivalency test and was 

overjoyed when he was accepted to Point Park University. Sadly, however, she couldn’t come up 

the money he needed to pay for the computer-related hardware and software he needed to 

begin that education. As a result, she thought she had failed him. 

What she failed to do was recognize that she was the gift through which God revealed 

Jesus to her client…just like Mary was the gift through which God revealed His Son to us. My 

point that day was that we don’t fail when we don’t get the results WE want; we fail when we 

don’t do the work God calls us to do.  That client met Jesus through that Catholic social 

worker…and nothing is more important than discovering Jesus! 

But the Holy Spirit didn’t let it end there. After my Masses that weekend, groups of you 

waited to talk with me and wanted to help. When I went home that Sunday, I had $1,500 in cash 

and commitments to help that social worker’s friend. That was the good news.  The bad news 

was that it was $2,000 less than what was needed.  Your example forced me to consider making 

my own gift. So I called my best friend, told him the story and promised that if he pitched in 

$1,000, I’d match it. 

The good news is my friend made the gift, I matched it, and the social worker’s client is 

now taking classes at Point Park University and asking: Who would help a perfect stranger? The 

bad news is that the $1,000 I pitched in for this gift was the money I committed to help buy the 

books Deacon Dave and I were going to give you as our parish Christmas gift this year.  

But the Holy Spirit didn’t let it end there either. When Deacon Dave called me three 

weeks ago to get my input on what book to get, I explained the reason I wouldn’t be able to 

contribute this year…and while he understood, I still couldn’t help but feel I was letting him and 

you down.  

To top it off, the next day, a package came from Dynamic Catholic. I knew it was a free 

copy of a book they were promoting. I knew it was an inspirational book. I knew I would like it.  

And I knew I’d feel depressed if I opened it. So I left the package sit there…for a week!   

 



 

The day before book orders were to close, I got home from work about 10 p.m.  Once 

again I walked past the Dynamic Catholic package on the television, went into the kitchen, put 

my phone on charge and got in the recliner…too tired to do much of anything at that point, let 

alone open that package or walk back into the kitchen to answer my phone which was now 

ringing. So I just prayed evening prayer, shut my eyes and went to sleep. 

At 6 a.m. I walked past that package on my way to the bathroom. At 6:03, I looked at it on 

the way back to the recliner…but this time, something told me to open it. So I did…and there it 

was…a hardbound copy Pope Francis’ The Joy of the Gospel. After reading a few pages, I was 

more depressed than I had imagined I’d be. 

This was the book you needed to read. This was the book that would perfectly connect you 

to our parish’s new evangelization effort. So at that moment, I stopped and just asked God that if I 

couldn’t get you that book, that He’d get you excited about our new evangelism effort. 

At 6:20 I walked into the kitchen, looked at my phone and listened to that message left 8 

hours earlier. It was a friend calling to tell me that he and several others had purchased a large 

quantity of books to share with ChristLife parishes. They were The Joy of the Gospel. He wanted to 

know if I could use some. I cried for five minutes before returning that call. I had hoped I could get 

us 500 books. After I shared my story with this guy, HE cried, and not because it was 6:35 in the 

morning! We received 1,000 copies on Wednesday. You’ll get yours on Christmas. 

God always answers prayers…not always the way we’d like, but always. This time, He 

answered mine in minutes…and what a gift!  

When the Angel Gabriel told Zechariah he and Elizabeth would have a child and name him 

John, Zechariah doubted…and pretty much said: “yea, right.” When the Angel Gabriel told Mary 

she would have a son, she only asked “how.” And when told, knowing that accepting that 

invitation could result in her death, we heard her say: “Behold, I am the handmaid of the Lord. 

May it be done to me according to your word.” 

As a result of Mary’s “yes” to the Angel Gabriel, we can welcome a Savior. Jesus is Mary’s 

gift to us…a gift that defeated death and earned us our place in heaven. Now it’s time for our “yes” 

to Jesus. That’s really the only gift He wants, for us to discover Him, to know Him and to share Him.  

I promised you a Christmas gift idea for Jesus, so here it is: it’s your “yes.” Call our parish 

number at 412-367-9001; hit ext. 584, listen to the message and say “yes.” The good news is if you 

say “yes,” you’ll begin to really know Jesus, and when it comes to the Gospel, there is no bad 

news…and as I learned this week, when it comes to the Holy Spirit…it never ends where you are!  


