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Po3ayMmyBaHHA Ha PisaBo

A Christmas Meditation

Fr. lhor Kutash - o. Irop Kytaw
kutash@unicorne.org

«PizpBo TBO€, Xpucre boxke Hau,
NPUHECNOo CBIT/1I0 Ni3HaHHA KiNnoMy
cBiToBi!»

Y 1993 p. kaHageub bpyc EBaHC cTBOpMB
3BOPYLWINBY Pi3ABSAHY MiCHIO, AKY Ha3BaB
«Konaay npo kota» («The Cat Carol»).
SAKLWO Xo4eTbCa TPOXM nonsiakaThn MoXHa
3arpaTtu 1 nocnyxaTtu cnosa (konsga —
AHIMMiINCbKOK MOBOI) NPO AOMALIHbOIO
KOTa, SIKOro 3anuLlnan HaABOPi Yy CUITbHO
XOSI04HY 3MMOBY Hid. BiH cnacae Muwiky,
saKka mMana 6 3aMep3HyTH, | caM NoMupae
Big xonoay YouTube.

Ane 4yoMy LS NicHA Taka 3BOpyLUINBa
6aratbOM? MOXNMBO, BOHA ONUCYE Hale
CYMHe NOJIOXKEHHS Ha niaHeTi 3emnd. Yu,
MOXXe, MW BCi NoAibHi 4O KOTKKIB, SKi
M'siBKatloTb Nig asepuma Pato - a BiH
3aUMHEHWUI | HeaoCTYNHMIA HaM? byno
KONUCb, Haye 6 To NpuMragyemMo, Koau
6yno 30BCiM iHakwe, konn 6yno Tenno i
npo Hac gbanu. A 3apas CBIiT CTaB TakKuUM
XONOAHUM.

[exTo 3 Hac TakoX CTaB XOJOAHUM i UM
NornnbaEMO HewacTs CBOIX TOBapuLLIiB
KOTUKIB. A exTo 6aumnTb, K 3Mep3nu i fAKi
HewacHi Hawi ToBapuWwi i 3HaxXoAUTb
3MOry X04 TPOXW NigorpiTv i NpPoCBITUTHU

"Thy Nativity, O Christ our Lord
Has Shone the Light of Knowledge
upon the World!"

In 1993 a Canadian named Bruce Evans
created a touching Christmas song
called The Cat Carol. For a good cry,
play it and listen to the lyrics about a
house cat left outdoors on a blistery cold
winter night, who saves a mouse from
freezing while it dies itself from the cold
(YouTube).

Why is this song so moving? Perhaps it
describes our sad condition here on
planet Earth. Can we see ourselves as
cats meowing at the door of a Paradise -
which is closed to us? There was a time,
we seem to recall, when things were
quite different, when we were warm and
cared for. But now the world appears to
have grown cold.

Some of us have become cold and hard
ourselves - adding to the misery of our
fellow cats. But some of us see others
who are cold and miserable and find that
we can at least warm and brighten up
the place by sharing what we have with
them. The cat of the carol, rather than
eating the mouse, transcended instinct
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CBOE AOBKINSA pO34insoyuM 3 HUMKU Te, WO
MaEMo. Lle KoTuK y Konsaui, 3amicTb TOro
wob noigatv MULWKY, NiAHOCUTLCS BULLE
KOTAYOro iHCTUHKTY i FPi€ MULLKY CBOEKD
KOXel, Xo4 i caM 3aMep3a€. I Ha ocTaHky
Taku OTPUMYE Haropoay - Haa3emHy - 60
X Y MOro 4ecTb NOSIBNSETbLCA HOBE Cy3ip’s
noaibHe Ha KoOTa, ke CATUME CBITOBi Ha
PizaBo.

[Jobpa HoBMHA, Ky CBATKYEMO MU Ha
CeaTo PizgBa XpnCTOBOro nokasye HaMm
Hal CTaH, B Ae4yoMy noaibHo o uiei
Konsaaku. 3rigHo 3 umMm bnarosictam Cam
TBopeub, AKkun 3akpuB Big Hac Pan, wob
3aTtpumMaTtv MOro He3iriIcyTum 47151 Hac, AOTU
OOKN MM OCTaTOYHO CTAHEMO FOTOBMMM A0
HbOIo NOBEPHYTUCS, MPUHOCUTbL HaM Lel
Pan - y Csoivi BiacHiti Ocobi.

BiH npuxoanTb A0 Hac, 9K HeMOBAATKO,
notpebytoum Tenna v onikn Big CeBoro
CTBOPiHHSA. 4K y KONaaui, AexTo
BiArYKYETbCS Ha Moro notpeby no6os’to
Ta OMiKol ax A0 TOoro yacy, konu BiH
Bigaae Cebe 3a Hac (Ue XX BUNMHUB BiH
camMmum npuwectam CBOIM, UMM CTaBs, AK
OaviH 3 Hac). BiH Bbupae Haw xonoga,
Big4vy>XXeHHs Ta cMepTb Y Cebe Ha
FonrodrTi, wWob nepeTBopmuTH iX Ha Tenno,
POAMHHY NO60B Ta XUTTS.

LlepkBa - ue Moro cysip’sa, ke cse
CBIT/IOM Ni3HaHHA HaA XO/I04HUM CBIiTOM.
Yepes Hei BiH NOCTiMHO NpOrosowye BiYHO
CBiXY BICTKY, WO MW HE BMIrHaHi HasaBXau
3 Pato, wo BiH cTBOpMB i 36epirae Pan ans
Hac, i Wo, AKLWO MM Ha ue 3rigHi, BiH
NPUroTOBSE HAC ANd NOBEPHEHHS A0
Hboro. I cnpaeai Mn i 3apa3s MoXeMo
padiTn Benn44lo Moro Kpacu Ta Bofi, i
noyaTn BXe BiATernep XuTu, K rpoMagsiHu
Pato y uboMy X0s104HOMY CBITi Ta
noMaraTu i cnacTn TUX HaBKOJIO Hac, SKi
rMHyTb Big Toro xonoay. Cnpobyinmo i
no6aunmo, wo Aobpuii Nocnoab! (Mcanom
34:8).

and kept the mouse warm with its fur
even as it froze itself. It was rewarded in
a transcendent way by having a
constellation put up in its honour that
would shine on the world at Christmas.

The Gospel we celebrate on the Feast of
Christ’s Nativity offers us a view of our
state which resonates with this carol.
According to this Gospel, the Creator
Himself — Who has shut Paradise from
us in order to keep it safe for us when at
last we are ready to return to it — brings
Paradise back to us in His own person.

He comes to us as a Baby, in need of
warmth and care from His creatures.
And, as in the carol, some of His
creatures do respond by loving and
taking care of Him, right up to the point
when He offers Himself up for us (as He
did just by coming in our midst as one
of us), taking our cold and alienation
and death into Himself upon Golgotha in
order to transform these into warmth
and family love and life.

And the Church is His constellation
which shines the light of knowledge
upon the cold world. By it, He proclaims
over and over the eternal message that
we are not forever shut out of Paradise,
that He made and keeps Paradise for us
and that, if we are willing, He prepares
us to return to it. In fact, we can even
now rejoice in the splendour of its
beauty and freedom and begin already
to live as its citizens in this cold world,
and help, and save those around us who
are freezing. Let us taste and see that
the Lord is good. [Psalm 33:9 (34:8)].




