
. A MANHATTAN CH ISTMAS EVE 

by Vincent G. Burns (t1c!~-\~ 

You have heard the beautiful story 
at the blessed Saviour's birth, 

How a choir of heavenly glory 
Sang of oeace, good will on 

earth--
How the sheoherds and wise men 

gathered 
From their fields and lands 
afar 

To discover the lowly manger 
Underneath the shining star. 

Sometimes it seems only a story, 
Bethlehem is so far away, 

But what would you say if I told 
you 
It hanoened right here today? 

Down in the East Side of the city, 
Where the Jewish oeonle live, 

I was bringing the Christmas bas
kets 
Which our kindly neoole give 

To the sick and the poor and 
needy, 

And I trudged through sleet and 
snow 

While the lights of the great 
black city 
One by one began to glow 

And snangle the gatering darkness 
Like fairy stars in the sky, 

Wben piercing the noise of the city 
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There was heard a baby's cry. 

Then a moment later a chorus 
• Sang the sweet "0 Holy Night"

I could tell they were children's 
voices 

But in the decentive light 
• I could see but a disordered wrowd 

Where alleyways leave a wall-
Some hanpening grioped their 

attention--

• Men, women, children and all • 

I saw as I came somewhat nearer 
A sight I shall never forget-

A few humble household belongings, 
A mattress ragged and wet, 

And on it a babe and its mother 
There in the snow and the sleet, 

In the rainy and grimy gutter 
Of a fifthy East Side street. 

A man standing near whisnered to 
me: 

"Thrown out for not paying rent! 
. Poor folks are having hard times 

this year!" 
I nodded a grim assent. 

I knew that throughout this land 
of ours 

• Were many cases like this-
Destitute souls who had lost 

the road 
To nrosperity's mocking bliss. 
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· The ~other was pitifully smiling 
But filled with tears were her 

eyes, 
Her £acing this crowd was a trial, 
Stabs of pain her baby s cries. 

A little lad laid his overcoat 
Over the poor woman's form, 

A girl wrapped the baby in her 
shawl 

And tucked him in tight and warm . 

A rough workman oushed his way 
forward, 

And offered the father a job-
The man was struck dumb with ex

citement, 
His re ly a heart-rending sob. 

I went up and laid my basket down 
With goodies, fruits, and honey, 

Another man passed his hat around 
Till it brimmed over with money. 

The kindly heart of that city crowd 
Was a stirring thing to see-

Their quick resoonse to a brother's 
need 

Was a miracle to me. 
I will always see that mother's 

tears, 
The father near her kneeling-

~The baby clapping its little 
hands, 

The children sweetly singing. 
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~ The Christmas tal e was here once 

more: 
The angels were singing children 

The shepherds the crowd that 
gathered, 

The gift-givers the Wise Men. 
As I wended my long way homeward 

~ My heart was thrilled through 
and through 

With a strange, deep sense of 
C'bd' s nearness 

For I knew that this was true: 

The Holy Family is these three-
Father, mother, little son: 

Wherever human love is s~~ free 
There God's holy will is done. 

WimXHlQJXX~ 

Wherever a little child is born, 
And a mother smiles through pain: 

There is the eternal Christmas morn 
And the miracle wrought again. 

Wherever in woe and want and need 
Some soul lifts a gift of grace 

To lend a hand where stricken 
hearts bleed 

There our G:>d unveils His face. 
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Scripture: ¥atbhew 1 :13-14. 
11Eriter ye in at the strait gate: for wid 

js_ the gate,and bro3.d if: the way that lead
et'h to dPstruction, and many there be which 
~o in thereat. 

ttBedause strait is the gate and narrow 
is the way, wllich leadeth unto life, and few 
there e that find it • 11 

As I· ethodists w~ are heirs of a pie+,istic 
rat4it..:on. ..e "lavi:! stressed "holiness unto 

the Lord." He have insisted that this holi
ness includes righteots and c ean personal 
livin~, and a never-ceasing effort to bring 
others to our ·way of seeing thines. 

For me, in boyhood this pietistic outlook 
was a very real thing. Ny father was a Meth 
odist minister of The Vjxeinia Conference, 
who had acquired from his all-lay MethodV':4 
family a firm eroo.nding of instruction 
the effect that to use alcoholic beiv 
tobacco, coffee or tea is to ab1.is~ 
of God that is the body. Gamb in5 . 
llSe of devices that com.~only lead t, 
forbidden. Dancing was not just fro~ 
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upon: it was considered a social sin. 
of us are familiar i.-i th this b~ckground jn 
the life of our church. 'i'o me the old-time 
apnroach to such things wasvery real, for Da 
enforced these view~ at home. That is, he 
enforced what he could of them; but he coul 
never make Mother, uho crone .froM a "more 
genteel" old sout,,ern farnjly, give up her 
coffee and tea . 

The ultimate in enformement of the pietis 
tic outlook probably was the prohibition ame 
dment. To J'lle there has al .;ays been sort of 
sympathetic kinship vrith prohibition; for I 
~as born on the ni ht it took effect, Jan
uary 16, 1920, ~,-.. rJ. my middle name is after 
the middle name of the great prohibition ad
vocate, ~villiam Jennings ryan. 

I run s·re thBt some of you could testify 
to nerhaps an even deeoer nsrsonal i~ o~ve
ment with the old-time Lethodist outlook to
r,q,rrl 'USrSOPal ~nd SOCial practices F.h:ich 
.vere "'orbidnen. Not to do these things ''"1S 

a p'U't of the pio:US--life . !he Scripture 
tha.·, e rear! WA-f' of en c;:1oted as jusr;ifi
ca'-..jori fo1~ our position . 

Have we chanri;ed in our outlook? Do -..1e 
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still -thi""!~ of ourselv8s '"'"c- ~On"' the fe 1 Pho 
Pi.11 r,nt-er t-l1e strait i:;"lte? ""'o ·e have a 
"doYl t - do-it 11 2+ ~itude tot aid p1oblems and 
pract · ces ~ SonetiPles I th:ink ve de . In tr-1-
ing to infl·1ence legjslation, often TTe si.J'nlv 
nrotest something that is propoced , inste~d 

of tryin · o bring :-.,.... 011 +,he j ntroduct ion of 
action. "Te favor . Even v·hen ·we pre- iblan, and 
help int.rod,1ce legislation, sometjmes our 
011tlook is ner:a.1.. ive . 

Yet, it is so easy to fe~r intolerance 
that .. ra ~re in dange:? of times o"' sayir:.f and 
rioinc riothin , rather than tald.n a stand . 

1 at is right? To live piously ourselves 
3 lGt the rest of the worl 0 go by, l ike 
strangers in a foreign l and? To l ive as 
well as ,.re can, yet t o seek to know and under 
stand those with "'vhom we differ , wh · 1e at the 
same Lime ,rying t o create infl uences whi ch 
wil l helo others t-0 choo.e better practices? 

I suspect that t10st of us are commit ted to 
socis.l ar1 ion , seekine to rirni: abo11t in 
soci ety a fuller pract. ·ce of our Christian 
st ndards . I suspect , t oo, that even within 
thj s group Te may di ff er as to ~ome thinf."'s 1e 
~hink should be done . I am sure there are 
a l so some strong areas of agreement . 
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Hov ~ver, it is import.ant 9.lPays to keep in l 
our thinking the basic problem we have raised 
here . Some of us tP.nd towaJ d a narrower, 
more pietistic outlook than others . Some of 
us probQbly are aL~ost universalitts1thinldn~ 
that w:it.h our help ste£.d progression can be 
made to rard a better world until eventually 
utopia a.nd salvation is achieved by all. 

It is not for us as a group to concli de 
which outlook is true, or where truth may lie 
in the degrees of shadinp: between the t"-iO 

posit.ions . We are co:mmitted to social actio~ 
Let, each for h:L'rnself 1re c:tle constantly with 
the underlying reasons for his pert.icipation 
in such acti on. let us as P group always be 
able to continue to find a pos ' tion froM 
which we can justify our activity in society . 

Let's be realist1c , however , and know that 
no matter '!1ow hard we work there Pill al ways 
be larse Regnients of society wherein people 
do not agree r-vith nor support our position. 
But let us ·never be discouraged . In the 
sincere effort is value for ourselves, for 
~ocjetv , and -- I believe - - for our LoTd . 

Let us not fear to "enter at the strait 
gate . " At the same time , may God help us to 
k. 
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love, respect and b~othe~hood for others who 
may not seem to use the entrance to his 
kingdom hich w--: chcoseo Such love will keep 1 

us cn:icerned m1d wo1king, that others may j 
yet choose what v'e believe to be the ~1aste:r 1s1 
way. 

PF AYF.R : God, our Father, 't:e thank Thee i' or 
Jes11s our Master. ;e thank 'lhee that he was 
not a recluse, but that he was active in 
the life of his day. 1 Te are grateful for 
the social action he dem:cn~trated and for the 
teachine;s d th which he nderg · rded his 
action. ·Je ~e glad that we can still refer 
to many of his words and find in them a bnsis 
for on.1. pr"l.ctices in this life. 

Be w:ith us now in our Bo~rd meetjng. Keep 
before us your ult:iJnate ourpoees th:row;h us, 
that we may arrive at decisions which are x 
rio-ht and which please thee. 

In Jesus 1 r..ame • mien • 




