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Welcome to the Christmas edition of All Your Poems. We have collated an amazing collection of Christmas poems submitted from around the world and we hope you enjoy our bumper issue.

We extend a big welcome to many new contributors and ask that you all spread the word about our amazing publications. We work hard (with no payment!) to bring you the best submissions so we are eternally grateful for any recommendations you can offer.

We would like to wish our contributors and readers a happy and peaceful holiday and a wonderful 2026.

May your words flow and your submission acceptances be many.

After our Christmas break we will be concentrating on the next stage of our progress to make our All Yours Series of Anthologies even better. More details can be found at the end of this issue and at https://allyourstoriesandpoems.com

All Best wishes for 2026 from your Editor
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Fr. Dr. Rinaldo, DiRicchardi-Muzga (Old-Catholic Priest from Slovenia)

Author, Poet and Professor with 3 Published Poetry Collections

An original long, mysterious, transcendental, and deeply spiritual Christmas poem, written to evoke awe, contemplation, and a sense of sacred wonder:

Midnight Beneath the Uncreated Light

In the hush before the turning of the stars,
when the world holds its breath
and time trembles at the edge of eternity,
a whisper moves across the heavens—
soft as the wingbeat of an unseen angel,
yet strong enough to wake ancient prophecies
from their long, slumbering silence.
Night gathers like a velvet cloak
around the forgotten hills of Judea,
and in the deep blue stillness
a single vibration swells—
a note of purest light
sung by the mouth of God
before creation ever learned its first word.
O mystery of mysteries:
that Eternal Glory bends low
to kiss the dust of earth,
that the Infinite chooses a cradle
woven from straw and human longing,
that the Almighty whispers His first cry
in the fragile breath of an infant.
Stars lean closer, trembling
as though they too desire
to kneel before this fragile radiance.
The moon, pale with wonder,
draws a silver halo around the manger,
and the wind pauses,
fearing it might startle the newborn Light.
The shepherds, rough-handed and weary,
feel a sudden shiver of eternity
run along the edges of their souls.
They turn toward a brilliance
that does not belong to this world—
and yet, impossibly, lies within it.
Angels spill across the sky
like rivers of molten dawn,
their voices a tapestry of fire,
their song woven with threads
of holiness and ancient joy:
“Gloria, Gloria,
for Heaven has touched the earth tonight.”
In that small stable,
beneath the murmuring breath of animals,
a Child rests—
the One whose hands
will one day shape galaxies,
whose feet will walk upon stormy waters,
whose silence will speak deeper truths
than all the thunder in the skies.
Mary gazes at Him,
her eyes reflecting a tenderness
that bridges the distance
between humanity and the divine.
Joseph watches with reverent awe,
as though guarding the heartbeat
that will one day echo
across every corner of creation.
And the Child—
O holy Child—
wrapped in the simplicity of cloth and starlight,
breathes warmth into a world
frozen by fear and longing.
His presence ripples outward
like a stone cast into eternity,
sending waves of grace
to the farthest shores of time.
On this night,
the veil between worlds grows thin,
and heaven spills its secrets
into hearts willing to listen.
The darkness, once so vast,
now glows from within—
for Light Himself has come to dwell among us.
O Christ,
born in the midnight of the spirit,
enter again the quiet chambers of our souls.
Stir the sleeping embers of our hope,
renew the hidden altars of our love.
Teach us to kneel
before the wonders we cannot comprehend
but long to embrace.
Tonight, the universe sings:
not with the voice of stars alone,
but with the heartbeat of God
wrapped in the silence of a Child.
And we, trembling with awe,
join the hymn that stretches
from Bethlehem to the ends of eternity:
“Glory to the Light Uncreated,
Glory to Love made flesh,
Glory to the Child who reshapes the world
with the softness of His breath.”
© Fr. Dr. Rinaldo, DiRicchardi-Muzga

Daniel DiQuinzio. I am a writer living in New Jersey.

I was born mentally and physically disabled.

I hold a Master of Arts degree in history from Seton Hall University and a Bachelor of Arts Degree in History from Temple University.

I have contributed fiction to Blue Forge Press, a nonprofit press, and have contributed to anthologies published by Wicked Shadow Press, Pulp Cult Press, Culture Cult Press, and Dragon Soul Press.

Snowstorm on the 23rd day

On the 23rd night of December, 

A bitter cold spreads through the street, and a cold wind beats at the hours, bushes, and trees

Dark white clouds fill the sky.

When the clock chimes six, the sky opens and small white flakes descend towards the ground.

Within the houses, Christmas dinner is interrupted by the sight of children and adults, shocked and screaming, echoing off the walls.

At once, the children rise and, to the annoyance of their parents, they rush towards the windows so that they can watch

Because this year, on this day, the holiest day of the year, there is a Christmas snowstorm.

© Daniel Diquinzio

Delight on the 24th day

When the clock strikes the hour of six in the morning, on the 24th day of December 

The children rise from their beds

With their eyes lit up, they rush to their parents’ bedroom to wake them

Then they rushed downstairs to find that while they were asleep in their beds, Old Saint Nick had visited their house

For the stockings that hang from the mantlepiece are filled

And around the tree, there are piles and rows of presents

The children shout and scream in glee in unison 

As one, they dart forward, and their parents watch in delight as the young ones open the presents.

© Daniel Diquinzio
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Festive Celebration

On the morning of the 24th day of the twelfth month of the year

The adults in the house stand around their children, watching their actions

For the children are busy with their festive task, of opening boxes and parcels

Mother and father ignore the ribbons and wrapping thrown onto the floorboards

They bear witness as the boxes are opened

The parents’ hearts warm as they overhear their children's shouts of excitement.

For once more, Mother and Father have completed their yearly task of bringing joy to their sons and daughters.

With a silent look exchanged between them

Both the matriarch and patriarch conclude the mess is worth it, for the children are only young once.

© Daniel Diquinzio
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Kevin T. McEneaney is the author of three books on American literature, plus two books of poetry, The Enclosed Garden and Longing, which was translated and published in French and Japanese. Some poems have been translated into Croatian, Ukrainian, and Russian. He is the author of ten chapbooks and over fifty encyclopedia articles in Encyclopedia Americana. Awards: Farrell Award (1991). (Previous winners: AE (George Russell), W.B. Yeats, and Desmond Egan.)

Songline

There’s a compelling need for ritual

bringing us back to the center of self

where music reverberates in the soul,

creating our identity and smile.

This is especially true at Christmas 

with myths of journey and camaraderie.

We assemble, affirming the story:

search for shelter, lighting candles in dark, 

humble shepherds on hills, birth in a barn, 

soft manna of snow, bright stars up above.

We are all reborn in a holy aura

of joyful Christmas songs with each other.

© Kevin T. McEneaney
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That Old Christmas Magic

The magic of Christmas resides in myth:

that wandering star, noble Magi yarn;

young shepherds in fields, cute cradle in barn;

the marvelous mystery of childbirth;

a choir of angels singing great joy

to people of goodwill around the globe—

those who bear the burden of heavy load

and are cheered by the good news of that boy.

Christmas is much more than its many parts:

carols, hymns, ornaments, and gift-giving,

which re-orientates outlook to love

as Christ enriches our minds and hearts.

May that old Christmas magic be ringing,

arriving at the core of love singing.

© Kevin T. McEneaney

Why Christmas is Good News

A Messiah came, spoke of the Father

(with words of wisdom not heard since David),

becoming a martyr like Osiris,

Dionysos, and those who followed Him.

The Spirit-words of the Man from Nowhere

still inspires the Force of Good today

in the gentle hearts of men and women

who follow their sacred, inner conscience.

From where does this bright, inner voice arise?

This Force comes from our meek, caring parents,

who gave us this glorious gift of life.

We are the image of Mother, Father,

from whom tender wonders of love proceed.

A Christian loves the green world and neighbors.

© Kevin T. McEneaney
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Sue Johnson is a poet, novelist and playwright. Her work is inspired by country walks, fairy-tales and visiting cafes and art galleries. Sue’s other interests include yoga, reading, studying Italian and
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