
A Christmas Message from Fr. Seavey 

The Christmas Season is rich in imagery of journeys far from home. The young couple journeys 
from Nazareth to Bethlehem to fulfill a law regarding census; then later flee to Egypt escaping 
Herod’s desire to destroy their child. Shepherds leave their flocks at the prompting of heavenly 
glories to witness the birth of a Savior in an animal stall. Pagan Magi journey from the East again 
prompted by heavenly signs to find the fulfillment of their spiritual desires. 

On Portland’s East End of our cluster parishes, there is what I refer to as the Great Daily Migration. 
On any weekday, dozens of homeless and “housed but still poor” folks descend on the Cathedral 
Guild Hall for the noon meal at St. Vincent de Paul’s Soup Kitchen. The homeless migrate from 
tents or other structures under bridges or behind bushes offering whatever protection from Maine’s 
harsh weather. Many homeless then filter through the neighborhood waiting for Milestone homeless 
shelter on India Street to open, offering shelter to those especially struggling or now overwhelmed 
with substance addictions (alcohol, narcotics, etc.). 

On any school day, many more recent immigrants, asylees and refugees gather to learn English in 
Adult Education classes in the building that once housed our Cathedral Elementary School. 

Conducted by the City of Portland School Department, learning English will allow them to better 
integrate in our society, obtain jobs, apply for schools and begin to earn income needed to raise 
their families and contribute to everyone’s economic well-being.  

A hot meal accompanied by a warm smile, or an education following escape from the brutality of 
one’s homeland bring hope to souls broken from poverty, disease, or unspeakable violence. 
Kindness and compassion are ultimate riches of a human community. 

We never know how important these basic human needs are until someone witnesses their value to 
us. One day as I was walking from St. Peter’s Rectory where I reside, one of the homeless men 
familiar to me stopped to talk. He said, “Father last night a couple of my buddies stopped some 
young punks about to spray paint St. Peter’s Church wall. We told them pretty bluntly, ‘You leave 
this church alone and the Cathedral alone. These people are good to us. They make sure we have a 
meal, warm clothing, and friendly words. They treat us like human beings!” His real words were 
likely more salty and street-wise. 

But, “They treat us like human beings!” really says it all. That is the great mystery of Christmas. 
God chose to treat all of us like human beings. God entered our human condition with all its glories 
and decadence, strengths and weaknesses, virtues and vices, and more importantly its divine 
dignity and sinful corruption. God raised our human condition to higher levels of sacred dignity, 
becoming all that we are so we might become all that God is.  

St. John proclaims in the gospel for Christmas Day, “The Word became flesh and made his dwelling 
among us, and we have seen his glory.” This teaches us that divine glory is now revealed in true 
humanity. We have a right to be treated as human beings, and we are responsible to treat everyone 
else like a human being. This is the beginning of a truly human and thus truly divine world. God’s 
great blessings on you and all your loved ones this Christmas Day! 


