A VERY SPECIAL CHRISTMAS CAKE

Fr. Paul Vadakumpadan SDB
 
I spend my Christmas every year with village Christian communities. So also last year. I was in a village called, Mawpat, close to the city of Shillong, in North-east India. The midnight Mass started somewhat earlier than midnight. Considering the fact that in this hilly area, the temperature is close to freezing, that is understandable. The Church was packed as usual. The choir had prepared well for the service. So too the others in charge of various departments: crib, decorations, altar boys, etc. But the Mothers’ Association had a surprise for the day, more correctly for the night.
 
After the final blessing of the Mass, they brought to the sanctuary a six-kilo cake. I was asked to bless it and make a short comment. I read from the Acts of the Apostles, describing the life of the early Christian community. They shared everything they had. We wanted to follow their example of sharing, by eating that cake together. The women then divided it into about 400 pieces. That was no mean achievement. I was reminded of Jesus multiplying the loaves and fishes for five thousand people. Of course, they ate as much as they wanted. We ate as much as we had. 
 
The cake was then distributed. Each one held a piece in the hand till the distribution was over. Meanwhile the choir made us relish Christmas carols one after another. Then I wished the community a Happy Christmas. All of us ate at the same time that little piece of cake, to the immense joy of all. It was not much as far as cake was concerned, but it was great as far as symbolism was concerned. There is no doubt that it is going to be a regular feature of Christmas celebrations in this village for years to come. 
 
The beauty of the event was not just in eating a piece of cake. It was the togetherness, the slicing into numerous pieces, the distribution, listening together to carols, quality time spent together, enjoying the Christmas reality as a community. The whole ceremony took about half an hour. But no one was in a hurry. It was a lived experience of fellowship.
 
Every Holy Mass is one such fellowship, koinonia as the early Church called it. God is the source of that fellowship. Christmas comes every year with a powerful reminder that the Father is calling all of us to share material as well as spiritual riches. 
 
Such sharing is so enriching that 2 + 2 is much more than 4. 
 
