Nativity painting, Rosary Way, Faversham
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A Christmas Story:

Once upon a time, long, long
ago; there lived an old shoemaker
whom everybody called Papa
Panov, because they were so fond
of him. All he owned in the world
was one small room which looked
out onto the village street. Here he
lived, slept and made shoes. Papa
Panov had enough to live on and
was quite happy and contented.
He would sing and whistle and call
out a cheerful greeting to all the
people passing by his room:.

On this particular day, howev-
er, he was sad. He thought about
his wife who had died, and about
his children who had grown up
and gone away. It was Christmas
Eve, and everyone was with their
families. Seeing everyone together
made him sigh. He went to his
bookshelf and took down his
Bible.

From this book he read the
story of Christmas: how a little
boy, Jesus, was born, not in a
warm room or a house, but in a
cowshed, a stable, because there
wasn’t any room at the inn. Papa
Panov thought that if they had
come to his house he would have
given up his bed for them to sleep
in - he would have enjoyed their
company - and had a little child to
play with.

He read how the wise men trav-
elled across the desert to bring won-
derful presents to dJesus. Papa
Panov thought that if Jesus came to
his house he wouldn’t have any-
thing to give him. Then he remem-
bered that he had once made a pair
of tiny shoes, the best pair of shoes
he had ever made. He would have
given them to Jesus.

Then he fell asleep. But he was
woken by a wvoice calling him:
“Papa Panov” it said, “you wished
that you had seen me - that | had
come to your iittle shop and that
you could give me a gift. Look out
onto the street from dawn to dusk
tomorrow and [ will come. Be sure
you look carefully for I shall not
say who | am.”

Although he saw no one, Papa
Panov knew that it had been Jesus
speaking. He knew that Jesus was
no longer a boy so he decided to
look very carefully.

Christmas Day came and Papa
Panov sat in his armchair facing
the window. He was cheerful. At
last someone came and Papa
Panov looked eagerly. But he was
disappointed, it was not Jesus,
only the old roadsweeper. Papa
Panov wanted the old man to go
away but he looked cold and
Papa Panov felt sorry for him. So
he invited him in for some coffee
and to warm himself by the fire.
Papa Panov kept an eye on the

- window. When the roadsweeper

left, warmer and happier, Papa
Panov stood at the door watching
him go.

People had begun to move
about in the street and as they
passed they wished him a happy
Christmas.

He was just about to close the
door again when he saw a young
woman, carrying a baby, stum-
bling along in the shadows. He
called out to her, asking her to
come in and warm herself by the
fire. He shared some milk with the
baby while the mother warmed
herself. He saw the child had no
shoes so he took down from the



shelf the tiny ones he had made.
They fitted perfectly. The mother
and child left and Papa Panov
hoped that he had not missed
Jesus while he was feeding the
child.

Time passed and people came
and went. But Jesus did not come.

All sorts of people came by chil-
dren and old people - beggars and
grannies - cheerful people and
grumpy people. To some Papa
Panov gave a smile; to some a
nod; and to the beggars a coin or
a hunk of bread.

But still Jesus did not come. As
night fell Papa Panov began to
lose heart and became very sad.
He took down his Bible to read but
he was so tired and disappointed.

He thought that it had only been a
dream and he had so much want-
ed Jesus to come.

All at once there seemed to be
someone in the room. Through his
tears, Papa Panov saw a long line
of people - there were the
roadsweeper and the woman with
the baby. There were all the peo-
ple he had spoken to that day.

“Who are you?” asked Papa
Panov. Then the voice he had
heard the night before said: “I was
hungry and you gave me food - |
was thirsty and you gave me a
drink - I was cold and you took me
in - These people you were help-
ing today; all the time you were
helping them - you were helping
me!”

THE DIVINE INFANT OF PRAGUE AND THE JESUS PRAYER

As you see from the leaflet and
read in the Carmelite News we
have a novena in honour of the
Divine Infant of Prague. Some
have written in asking when is His
Feast Day. There never has been
a special feast under this title.
Before the Second Vatican
Council and the reform of the litur-
gy it was accepted that the feast of
the Holy Name of Jesus was the
special feast for honouring Him,
which was celebrated on the
Sunday between the Epiphany
and the Circumcision. That feast
came into the church calendar
very late in its history. But it was
abolished in the recent reforms of
the liturgy. When we honour the
Divine Infant of Prague we are
honouring Our Lord. So in fact
every feast of Our Lord is a feast of
the Divine Infant. But we put spe-

cial emphasis on it at Christmas as
that is the time we celebrate and
honour the infancy of Jesus.
There are many good and
beautiful prayers in His honour
that we could say during the nove-
na. Why not extend the prepara-
tion for the whole of advent? We
could use that beautiful and short
prayer called the dJesus Prayer.
“Lord dJesus Christ, Son of the
living God, have mercy on me a
sinner”or simply“Lord Jesus Christ,
have mercy on me a sinner ”. We
say it regularly, and we can say it
doing the household chores,
shopping as well as sitting or
kneeling as long as we concentrate
on what we are saying. It is like
the aspirations we old ones were
taught long ago, and are so valu-
able. When we say it with mean-
ing and thought we are making an



act of adoration as we address
Him as “ Lord ”. We are profess-
ing that He is our saviour when
we say “ Jesus ” and that He is the
anointed one of the Father when
we say “ Christ 7. We admit we
are sinners and far from perfect
and need to share in his redemp-
tion when we pray “ Have mercy
on me a sinner . The beauty of it
is its simplicity, the highly learned
and the ordinary folk; the top
executive and the humble worker
can use it with equal facility and
benefit greatly from it. The won-
der of it is that when we pray it we
are bringing the Lord into our lives
where we are at that moment and
this is what He longs to do - come
to us here and now. If we keep up
the practise it has been known to
lead people to great heights of
holiness- and wouldn’t we all like
that!!. The problem with most of
us is that we do not persevere in
our good practises and devotions.
We, somehow, expect or hope
that we will become saints
overnight. We do not make the
effort to keep trying. It is too much
like hard work!!. But, by constant-
ly, gently, saying the Jesus Prayer
we will gradually realise how the
Divine Infant from his earliest
years until his death and resurrec-
tion always did the will of his
Father.

Some people have said they
would love to be able to meditate
but don’t know how. Well, if they
were to take 10 or 15 minutes a
day during advent slowly and qui-
etly saying the Jesus Prayer with
their eyes closed and paying atten-
tion to the words they would very
soon see how simple it is. But then

they will say I get all kinds of dis-
tractions when | begin to pray. Pay
no heed to the distractions but
think again on the words they are
saying and the distractions will
soon go away.

“ The person who is too big for the
small job sometimes turns
out to be too small for
the big job ™.

CHANGES: From our former
retreat house in Yorkshire we got
the paintings of the fifteen myster-
ies of the Rosary - by Adam
Kossowski. A number of the
parishioners gave great help in
cleaning and repairing the 20 year
old wooden frames of the paint-
ings. Now they are erected in the
garden at the back of the Shrine.
The first group Rosary was said
there on the feast of the Seven
Sorrows of Our Lady by a London
group here for the day. They look
very well and add a peaceful and
meditative air to the place. | hope,
in due course, to add more plants
and flowers to enhance their set-
ting. Rome was not built in a day!!.
A number of the parishioners
heard me speak of roses in front of
the paintings, White for the Joyful
Muysteries, Red for the Sorrowful
and Gold for the Glorious
Mysteries. They not only donated
the rose bushes but also planted
them. | look forward to a great
show in the spring. Please remem-
ber the helpers in your prayers.



REPORTS. As the feast of St
Jude was on a Monday and many
clients would be working | decided
to put on two extra Masses and
devotions on Saturday. There was
a good number at the afternoon
Mass and devotions on Saturday.
On Sunday the church was packed
for a special 12.30 Pilgrims Mass
and devotions, including a coach
full from Manchester . On the actu-
al feast itself | was thrilled and sur-
prised to see so many here for
both the morning and afternoon
Mass and devotions. Some of the
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intercession were extraordinary.
On the feast of St. Thérése of
Lisieux - The Little Flower- we had
a good turn out for the morning
Mass and we had the Blessing of
the Roses in honour of the saint. |
was pleased to see the number
that came to the evening Mass
when we had the blessing of the
roses again. The ceremony was
simple but then that was her way
in life and the way she showed us
how to go to God, through sim-
plicity and the offering of little
things to Him as we have nothing
big or great to offer Him.

The pilgrims who attended the
half day retreat in October, like the
clients in June, wanted the
day repeated every three months.
So we will have one on Saturday
1st March; Saturday 7th June;
Saturday 6th September and
Saturday 6th December. As
requested each day will start with
Mass at 11.00 am and finish by
5.00pm. Please bring a packed
lunch. We will supply the tea and
coffee. It would be most helpful if
| heard in advance from those who

will attend. Since the second
Saturday devotions to St. Jude did
not appeal to many they are can-
celled for next year.

NEW YEAR. Our life like a large
beautiful mosaic is made of a large
number of small well polished little
pieces put together. So for the
New Year don’'t make any big
New year’s resolutions like flying
to the moon or walking to
Timbuktu. But some small and
clearly defined action that you will
work on all year long to polish it
and make it brilliant. The fC'EIUW'IIIB
year you can take another and so
on. Very soon you will have trans-
formed your life into something
that is very pleasing to the Lord.

| pray the new born Babe and
His mother will come to you and
your families with many graces
and blessing so that vyour
Christmas will be filled with joy. A
Happy and Joyful Christmas to
you all and may all your desires be

granted in the New Year.
May Our Lady enfold in her

mantle.
4] Q. i . ot

Hugh Alphonsus Brennan, O. Carm.,
Shrine Director.

MEMORARE

wls U

Remember, O most gracious
Virgin Mary,
You can't say can't,
And you won'’t say won't,
So you will, won't you.




“and that’s me”

ANOTHER STUDENT WRITES

“ My life started in Cambridge, that pear!
of East Anglia, and was my home until |
was twenty three. | attended a primary
school dedicated to a Saxon ruler of East
Anglia, Queen Edith, and then the
Cambridge Grammar School for Boys,
yes in those days before the comprehen-
" sive. My training was in hotel business in
Cambridge after which I got itchy feet
and left for Germany. Arriving without a
word of deutsch and no job I was lucky
to have both problems solved by the
American Forces which are part of the
NATO presence in Heidelberg. Having
come from an old University town [ felt
immediately at ease in this old city in the
valley of the River Neckar and dominat-
ed by what has been called the most
beautiful ruin in the world.

Heidelberg was also the place where
my spiritual development took place and
in 1984 | was taken into the Catholic
Church and one vear later I entered the
Benedictine Abbey of Neuberg, over-
looking the Neckar. I was to stay there
for four vears until I realised that the
enclosed life was not what God had
planned for me. | left and returned to
the “world” thinking that my sojourn into

the religious life was over. Little did |
know the wonderful and complicated
ways in which God works and how He
turns what we think of as an end of a
journey into the beginning of a new one.
This time my path was to lead to the gar-
den of England, to Kent and The Friars
at Avlesford. After several visits and a
showdown with St. Therése ( but that’s
another story ) | applied for the noviciate
and was accepted. lLooking back these
things are as fresh as if it were yesterday
while at the same time I feel as if | have
belonged to Carmel from the beginning.
Little did you, dear friends and
helpers of Carmel, know what vou were
doing as you prayed for vocations, that it
would turn someone’s life in Germany
upside down and bring them to
Aylesford and the Brotherhood of Our
Lady. I thank you from my heart, on
behalf of myself and all those others who
will be called by God as a result of your
petitions. Thérése promised to spend her
heaven doing good on earth, I promise

that your petitions will be mine.

In gratitude and prayer.

Michael Manning O. Carm.

Please remember our Novenas

.................. December 17th - 25th
..................... January 17th - 25th
.................... February 12th - 20th

The Holy Infant of Prague..........
For Reconciliation.......................
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