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If Jesus were to be born in Geneva this year, Mary would risk giving birth in a tram. And he would be the son
born to a sans papier family. This is as contextual as Christmas can get here!

The story of Christmas belongs to the periphery. It is a story focused on those who are on the margins. To be
on the margin is a social and economic matter as well as a personal one. "Margin" is a name pointing to the
millions of people who live in chronic poverty, those who migrate from place to place searching for better
conditions. It is also a name for the numerous displacements we experience as individuals; the many times in
life when we find ourselves "out of place".

However, the beauty of Christmas is not only that it happens "at the margins"; its richness resides on the fact
that it connects "the margin" to "the center" and to "everywhere". This sounds like train tracks, doesn't it?
Downtown connected to Versoix, the aeroport, France voisin, Lausanne, Zurich. It could have been Jerusalem
connected to Bethlehem and Nazareth. And the three kings instead of walking, would ride the Christmas
Express.

The imagery of train and train tracks was inspired by the all the construction taking place in Geneva over the
last months. "Christmas under construction" was the theme for the Advent season and Christmas this year in
our church.
This theme somehow resonates with our lives, which are never finished. Every day brings in itself a new
event, an unexpected situation. We have to re-position ourselves in order to respond to the novelties and
surprises of the day. And that is neither easy nor obvious. It was not obvious for Joseph and Mary either, nor
the wise men, what direction to take, which path to follow.

But the most important connections Christmas establishes are not between places, but between people. It
brings together those who had no place in the inn, and Kings, carriers of gifts, searchers of signs.

Christmas is an experience of encounter. Heavens and earth, angels and shepherds, a migrating family and
Kings, God and us. It is not any encounter; it is an encounter rooted in hope, peace, joy and the recognition
that God is in our midst.

And how does God come to encounter us?

Here starts the paraphrase: God constructed the tracks, built the train and decided to take a ride in it. Mary was
not able to reach the hospital; the baby was born in one of the wagons, not in first class, but the freight car.
There were animals all over; hygiene was not quite appropriate. The baby came out as soon as the train
arrived to Bethlehem. In the vicinity of the train station they heard the cry of the new born baby and came to
see. The train workers joined. The passengers also. They brought diapers, blankets, clothing. It took a while
for the doctor to arrive because of the check point. But as soon as he arrived he cut the umbilical cord; the
child seemed healthy. Joseph held the baby as if holding his own son. There was joy amongst the people.
Even the stars seemed to be celebrating, for one of them stopped right on top of the car. The whole universe
seemed to be vibrating as if dancing. Glory to God! God is with us. God is born among us. God is in us.

I wish that this Christmas, the tracks setting the path through which the child-God is born, lead to us. May he
continue being born in us and through us, so every one can rejoice and join in the hymn that combines Glorias
and Alleluias, here in Geneva and throughout the world. Are you ready for a ride? Merry Christmas!
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