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We wish you and your family  
a blessed and holy Christmas.  

May the glory of the Lord shine 
in all our lives and upon all our homes 

and bring peace to all men 
and women of good will! 
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OOUURR  CCEENNAACCLLEE  CCOORRNNEERR  

SSeeeekkiinngg  aa  ddeeeeppeerr  rreellaattiioonnsshhiipp  wwiitthh  GGoodd  
tthhrroouugghh  mmeeddiittaattiioonn  ooff  ppaassssaaggeess  ffrroomm  HHoollyy  

SSccrriippttuurreess  

MMOOVVIINNGG  OONN  FFRROOMM  OOUURR  PPAASSTT  

Exodus 8: 1-7 

TTHHEE  SSEECCOONNDD  PPLLAAGGUUEE::  FFRROOGGSS  
Acts 10:38 

 

OOVVEERRVVIIEEWW  FFOORR  TTHHEE  MMOONNTTHH  
www.catholicculture.org  

The month of December is dedicated to the 
Immaculate Conception, which is celebrated on 
December 8 (the feast has been transferred to 
December 9 this year). The first 24 days of 
December fall during the liturgical season known as 
Advent and are represented by the liturgical color 
purple. The remaining days of December mark the 
beginning of the Christmas season. The liturgical 
color changes to white or gold — a symbol of joy, 
purity and innocence. 

The month of December is filled with expectation 
and celebration. Preparation is the key word for the 
first 24 days of December. Everyone is getting ready 
for Christmas — shopping and decorating, baking 
and cleaning. Too often, however, we are so busy 
with the material preparations that we lose sight of 
the real reason for our activity.  

Christmas is a Christian feast — and we must reclaim 
it as such! In the same way that a family eagerly 

prepares for a baby, so in Advent should we prepare 
for the coming of the Christ Child. We should keep 
Advent as a season of waiting and longing, of 
conversion and of hope and keep our thoughts on 
the incredible love and humility of our God in taking 
on the flesh of the Virgin Mary. Let us not forget to 
prepare a peaceful place in our hearts wherein our 
Savior may come to dwell.  

The best person we can turn to for help during 
Advent is Mary, Christ's and our Mother. She awaited 
the day of His birth with more eagerness than any 
other human being. Her preparation was complete in 
every respect. Let's crown our preparation and 
borrow something of Mary's prayerfulness, her purity 
and whole-hearted submission to God's will.  

 

FFEEAASSTTSS  FFOORR  DDEECCEEMMBBEERR  
The feasts on the General Roman Calendar 
celebrated during the month of December are: 

3 Francis Xavier, Memorial 
6 Nicholas, Opt. Mem. 
7 Ambrose, Memorial 
9 Immaculate Conception, Solemnity 
11 Damasus I, Opt. Mem. 
12 Our Lady of Guadalupe (USA), Feast 
13 Lucy, Memorial 
14 John of the Cross, Memorial 
21 Peter Canisius, Opt. Mem. 
23 John of Kanty, Opt. Mem. 
24 Christmas Eve, Sunday 
25 Christmas, Solemnity 
26 Stephen, Feast 
27 John, Feast 
28 Holy Innocents, Feast 
29 Holy Family, Feast 
31 Sylvester I, Opt. Mem. 

The feast of St. Juan Diego (December 9) is 
superseded by the Feast of the Immaculate 
Conception which was moved because it fell on 
Sunday. St. Thomas Becket (December 29) feast is 
superseded by the Feast of the Holy Family. .  
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TTHHEE  MMEEAANNIINNGG  OOFF  CCHHRRIISSTTMMAASS::    LLOOOOKK  DDEEEEPPEERR  
Peter Kreeft 

WWhhiillee  CChhrriissttmmaass  iiss  ssoo  ffaammiilliiaarr  tthhaatt  wwee  ssoommeettiimmeess  wwoonnddeerr  wwhheetthheerr  aannyytthhiinngg  ffrreesshh  aanndd  ttrruuee  
ccaann  bbee  ssaaiidd  aabboouutt  iitt,,  tthheerree  iiss  aa  wwaayy  ttoo  eexxpplloorree  iittss  mmeeaanniinngg  tthhaatt  mmaayy  sseeeemm  nneeww  ttoo  uuss  ttooddaayy,,  

yyeett  iiss  iinn  ffaacctt  qquuiittee  ttrraaddiittiioonnaall,,  ddaattiinngg  bbaacckk  ttoo  tthhee  MMiiddddllee  AAggeess  
aanndd  tthhee  aanncciieenntt  FFaatthheerrss  ooff  tthhee  CChhuurrcchh..  

 
Modern interpreters often argue about whether a given 
Scripture passage should be interpreted literally or 
symbolically. Medieval writers would question the 
“either/or” approach. They thought a passage could have 
as many as four “right” interpretations, one literal and 
three symbolic.  

These were: (1) the historical or literal, which is the 
primary sense on which the others all depend; (2) the 
prophetic sense when an Old Testament event 
foreshadows its New Testament fulfillment; (3) the moral 
or spiritual sense, when events and characters in a story 
correspond to elements in our own lives; and (4) the 
eschatological sense, when a scene on earth foreshadows 
something of heavenly glory.  

This symbolism is legitimate because it doesn’t detract 
from the historical, literal sense, but builds on and 
expands it. It’s based on the theologically sound premise 
that history too symbolizes, or points beyond itself, for 
God wrote three books, not just one: nature and history 
as well as Scripture. The story of history is composed not 
only of “events,” but of words, signs and symbols. This is 
unfamiliar to us only because we have lost a sense of 
depth and exchanged it for a flat, one-dimensional, 
“bottom-line” mentality in which everything means only 
one thing.  

Let’s try to recapture the riches of this lost worldview by 
applying the spiritual sense of the Christmas story to our 
lives. For that story happens not only once, in history, but 
also many times in each individual’s soul. Christ comes to 
the world — but He also comes to each of us. Advent 
happens over and over again.  

There are two ways to connecting the historical and the 
spiritual senses. The Jesuit method, from St. Ignatius’ 
“Spiritual Exercises,” tells us to imaginatively place 
ourselves into the Gospel stories. The older Augustinian 
method tells us to look for elements of the story in our 
lives. We shall be using this latter method as we survey 
the scene in Bethlehem for the next four weeks.  

Look at your Nativity set. Around the Christ Child you see 
four people or groups: Mary, Joseph, the wise men and 
the shepherds. We are all around the Christ Child, defined 

by our relationship to Him; we are all Marys, Josephs, 
wise men or shepherds.  

The Shepherds 

Let’s consider the shepherds first.  

They are peasants: simple, hard-working, honest people. 
Under our layers of modern sophistication and education, 
we are all peasants. It’s the peasant soul in us, the child 
in us, that hears angels, that is hailed by the heavenly 
glory, that dares to hope 
and wonder with awe.  

The shepherds are 
outdoors, exposed to God’s 
sky, not protected by 
human artifice. Even when 
we’re in an office, 
surrounded by technology, 
the shepherd-self in us is 
always in this situation. No 
place is safe from God’s 
invasion.  

They are “keeping watch by 
night.”  In the darkness they wait and watch, like the little 
child at the center of our souls. And it’s in the darkness 
that the heavenly light dawns. In the silence is heard the 
angels’ song. Kierkegaard said, “If I could prescribe only 
one remedy for all the ills of the modern world, I would 
prescribe silence. For even if the Word of God were 
proclaimed, no one would hear it; there is too much 
noise. Therefore, create silence.”  

The shepherds are “keeping watch over their sheep,” as 
our soul watches over its body with its flock of desires, 
responsible for the care and direction of our herd or 
instincts. It’s as we go about this humdrum daily business 
that supernatural grace comes to us through the ministry 
of angels. We do not usually see them, as the shepherds 
did, but they are there. In heaven we will recognize them, 
and their role in our lives. “So it was you all the time! It 
was you who were there...then...”  

“The glory of the Lord shone round about them.” This is 
the shekinah, the heavenly light that had appeared visibly 
over the Ark of the Covenant and on Mount Sinai. We can 

What the simple 
shepherds do is the 
highest and holiest 
thing any saint or 
mystic ever does, 

on earth or in 
heaven.  
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still see it, but only with the inner eye of faith. Only if we 
believe, do we see.  

“They were afraid.” We fear the unknown, the opening 
skies, the passages between worlds, like birth and death. 
Even when the angel says, “Fear not,” the event is no less 
momentous. The awe is now joyful, not fearsome; but it’s 
still “awe-full.” It is “good tidings of great joy.” Joy can be 
as awesome as fear. The Good News, the incredible event 
of the Incarnation, is the most joyful and the most 
awesome news we have ever heard.  

The angel tells the shepherds that this event is “to you.” 
Not just to “mankind” in general, but to us, these ordinary 
individuals — Almighty God comes to our fields, stables, 
offices and homes. This is no prerecorded message; this 
is God calling us up personally.  

The shepherds’ response is immediate and practical: “Let 
us go to Bethlehem.” The angel’s message has power; it 
moves people to go. When Cicero addressed the Roman 
senate, everyone said, “How beautifully he speaks!” But 
they remained in their seats. Yet when Demosthenes 
addressed the Greek army, they leaped up, clashed spear 
upon shield and said, “Let us march!”  

The angels are like Demosthenes. Scholars, seeing 
angels, say, “Let us interpret this.” Shepherds, seeing 
angels, say, “Let us go.” Karl Marx was profoundly right 
when he said, “Philosophers have only interpreted the 
world, the thing is to change it.” Both bad religion 
(Marx’s) and good religion (Christ’s) change the world.  

Unlike the wise men, the shepherds have no gifts to bring 
Christ. They are poor beggars — like us. “Just As I Am” is 
our song. They come with dirt under their fingernails and 
in their souls. They come to receive, not to bargain; to 
wonder, not to understand. They run to Bethlehem to fall 
on their knees — that is, to fulfill the ultimate purpose for 
which we were all created.  

Like us, the shepherds need to come only a short way to 
meet Him, from the fields to the stable. But He came an 
infinite distance to meet them; from heaven to earth, 
from eternity to time, from infinite joy to squalor, 
suffering and death. He desired that meeting with all His 
heart. For that meeting the very stars that sang on that 
holy night were created as mere stage props. What the 
simple shepherds do is the highest and holiest thing any 
saint or mystic ever does, on earth or in heaven.  

It is the thing we shall be doing for all eternity: loving and 
adoring God. We had better learn from the shepherds and 
start practicing now.  

Wise Men Still Seek Him 

“WISE MEN still seek Him,” reads the bumper sticker.  

Fools think they are wise, so they do not search. The 
three wise men go on a pilgrimage, on a search, because 
they know they are not wise.  

Just as saints know they are sinners but sinners think 
they are saints, good people do not call themselves “good 
people” and wise men do not call themselves wise.  

Thus, the wise seek. And all seekers find, according to our 
Lord’s own promise. But only seekers find. If the wise 
man in us will travel far from home, comfort and security, 
then we may arrive at Bethlehem.  

As Pascal says, there are only three kinds of people: 
those who have sought God and found Him (these are 
reasonable and happy), those who are seeking God and 
have not yet found Him (these are reasonable and 
unhappy), and those who neither seek God nor find Him 
(these are unreasonable and unhappy). Everyone in the 
second class makes it into the first; all seekers find. But 
only seekers.  

The wise men came 
from “the East,” the 
land of the rising sun, 
the symbol of hope. 
Any pilgrimage we 
begin in seeking God, 
in any part of our 
lives, is undertaken 
for this motive. Hope 
is one of the three 
most necessary 
things in the world, 
one of the three 
theological virtues. 
Hope is our energy, 
our trigger, our 
motive power.  

They make their 
pilgrimage from East 
to West. Oriental 
wisdom must turn 
West to find Christ, and the West — Rome — must go 
East. For Christ is born at the center. He is at the center 
of all things metaphysically, so it’s fitting that He be born 
at the physical center of the world as well, between East 
and West, North and South, between ancient and modern 
times. All time centers on Him; all dates are B.C. or A.D. 
Everything is relative to Him. He is the absolute.  

The East’s mentality is mystical and mythical. The Eastern 
mind has no trouble believing in the supernatural. It 
needs to make a pilgrimage to the material and the 
natural, to the Christ in whom all truths in myths become 
historical fact. He is the dying and rising God myths point 
to like a star.  

The West, on the other hand, has a practical, materialistic 
mentality. This was true of Rome and it’s still true of the 
modern West. It must make a pilgrimage to the East, to 
the spiritual and the supernatural. Christ is everything: 
Each culture can become whole only in Him.  

The wise men come to 
worship, just as the 

shepherds do. That’s why 
they are wise; not because 
they know the means, the 

way, but because they 
know the end; not because 
they lift their heads to the 

stars but because they bow 
their knees to the Baby. 

Wisdom is not the pride of 
cleverness in knowledge, 

but the humility of holiness. 
“The fear of the Lord, that 

is the beginning of 
wisdom.” 
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The wise men have seen His sign. They were eagerly 
looking, ready and alert like the shepherds, “keeping 
watch by night” over their flock of responsibilities — the 
heavens. The stars were their sheep. The earthly 
shepherds were surprised by angels from heaven, while 
the heaven-gazing wise men were surprised by a baby in 
a cow barn.  

Like the shepherds, they came — a long, dangerous 
journey. But nothing is more dangerous than missing 
Christ. Life itself is a journey, a pilgrimage. The image of 
the road is perhaps the most powerful in all our literature, 
especially all our great epics: “Gilgamesh,” “The 
Odyssey,” “The Aeneid,” “The Divine Comedy,” “The Lord 
of the Rings.” For man, as distinct from everything else, 
life is a search for our true identity. Man alone has an 
identity crisis. And that true identity is found only in God, 
for He alone, as our Author and Designer, has the secret 
of our identity in His eternal plan. “Your life is hid with 
Christ in God,” says St. Paul, and “our citizenship is in 
heaven.”  

The wise men come to worship, just as the shepherds do. 
That’s why they are wise; not because they know the 
means, the way, but because they know the end; not 
because they lift their heads to the stars but because they 
bow their knees to the Baby. Wisdom is not the pride of 
cleverness in knowledge, but the humility of holiness. 
“The fear of the Lord, that is the beginning of wisdom.”  

Different from the shepherds in every way but one — 
rich, not poor; Eastern, not Western; clever, not simple; 
from afar, not from near; unearthy, not earthy — yet they 
are like the shepherds in “the one thing necessary”: Like 
Mary, they sit at Jesus’ feet. They know the end of their 
pilgrimage. They know the ultimate purpose of human 
existence; adoration of God and love of man in Christ, the 
God-man. Whether we are like the shepherds or like the 
wise men therefore matters not at all. “In Christ there is 
neither Jew nor Greek, male or female, slave or free.”  

They bring gifts. They open their treasures. Some of us 
have rich talents to bring to Christ; others, like the 
shepherds, have only themselves, their poverty, their 
work. What matters is not what we give but whether we 
give, how much we give (all, like the widow’s pence), and 
how we give (freely, “for God loves a cheerful giver”).  

Remember: Life too is a gift. God gives us our lives, our 
very existence, and then His life in substitution when we 
forfeited ours by sin. Our fundamental response to God 
must be like His to us: the gift of self.  

For that is the inescapable law, since it is the very nature 
of ultimate reality, the Blessed Trinity itself. The Father 
eternally gives Himself to the Son, and the Son in return 
eternally gives Himself to the Father, and the Holy Spirit 
eternally proceeds from them as this mutual gift of love, 
so real that He eternally becomes a distinct Person. 

Marriage and childbearing are holy because they dimly 
reflect this ultimate reality on a biological level.  

Gold, frankincense and myrrh were their gifts, and must 
be ours. Gold is for Christ the King. Frankincense is for 
Christ the prophet. Myrrh, burial spices, is for Christ the 
priest who will offer Himself up to death in sacrifice for 
us. We too must give Christ our gold, our homage, 
acclaiming Him king of our lives. The fullness of His 
kingdom is us, our lives; for His kingdom is the Church 
and we are the Church.  

We must give Him our frankincense; we must smell, taste 
and see His words, His prophetic good news. He is 
Himself His news; the message is the messenger.  

And we must give Him our myrrh, accept His death for us, 
participate in His death and burial to be saved. “Were you 
there when they crucified my Lord?” The wise men were 
there, even though their bodies had returned 33 years 
before Calvary to the East or to the dust. At Mass we 
become present at Calvary. We offer our gifts — 
extensions of our selves — and He transforms them, gifts 
and selves, into His Body.  

Three wise men, three gifts, three offices (prophet, priest 
and king), three parts of the human soul (intellect, heart 
and will) because the Inventor and Designer of man is 
three. The medieval mind saw Trinitarian echoes 
everywhere, for a very good reason: Everything is made 
by the Trinity, and what is made must reflect its Maker. 
Our fear of “fanciful symbolism” is fanciful; our preference 
for the “realistic” is unrealistic.  

The wise men are warned in a dream and protected 
against Herod. That in us which seeks and finds 
wisdom — the soul — is not harmed by the powers of the 
world. Even Socrates knew that “no evil can happen to a 
good man.” Our modern-day Herods may have killed the 
bodies of 18 million holy innocents since Roe vs. Wade, 
but they cannot kill those innocents’ souls, only their own.  

“They returned praising God,” for they came seeking God. 
As St. Augustine says in the last, great sentence of his 
“Confessions”: “They that seek the Lord shall find Him, 
and they that find Him shall praise Him.”  

The wisdom-seeking wise man in us, the intellect, can 
praise God too. The computer in us knows nothing of 
praise, any more than the computer outside us does, but 
the God-seeking intellect does. A computer can calculate, 
but only a man or woman can praise. It is the end for 
which we were created.  

Joseph & The Power of Obedience 

Being the “strong silent type,” Joseph says little in the 
Gospels. Yet he does much just by being there and by 
being himself: Joseph the just; Joseph the worker; Joseph 
the foster-father, the reliable, the available.  
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Like most men in most cultures, Joseph speaks by his 
daily work. In this ordinariness, Christ is present, a man 
as human and even as ordinary as Joseph, a carpenter.  

Like Mary, who quietly pondered in her heart (Luke 2:19), 
Joseph stands there in the manger scene, in silent 
readiness. That is how Christ comes to him, to Mary, to 
us.  

Christ had invaded Joseph’s 
life most intimately just 
when it seemed God had 
abandoned him to tragedy: 
His beloved Mary was 
pregnant, but not by him.  

Joseph suffers in silence. 
Noise, fussiness, rebellion 
and busyness cover over 
inner hurts; perhaps that’s 
why there is so much of 
these qualities in our world.  

Joseph responds to his 
crisis both justly and charitably; in him “justice and peace 
meet together.” He resolves to “put Mary away,” i.e,. to 
break the solemn engagement rather than live a lie. That 
is justice. But for Mary’s sake, “privately.” That is charity.  

Then the angel came to him, as he had come to Mary 
earlier and would come later to the shepherds. Only the 
gentiles, the wise men from the East, had no angel. But 
they had the stars to guide them, and they too were 
God’s messengers leading to Christ, as St. Paul says 
natural reason can do (Rom. 1:19-20).  

The angelic message, as usual, begins with “fear not.” For 
the fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom, and 
Joseph was a wise man. But it is not the end. Fear exists 
to be overcome with love (1 John 4:18).  

The angel, God’s news broadcaster, announces the good 
news, the ev-angel-ium: that this apparent tragedy was 
God’s work. God, not man, certified by His angel that this 
revelation, this Word of God, this Christ, was from God, 
and not man, from a divine father, not a human one.  

Joseph provided for Mary and Jesus: travel to Bethlehem, 
shelter for the birth and later safety in Egypt from 
murderous Herod. But Joseph could not afford a horse, 
only a donkey. He could not get a room in the inn, only a 
cattle stall. He may have thought himself a failure as a 
provider, as many a man feels today if he cannot afford 
to give his family “the best.” But he has not failed; he can 
be “the best.” Look how Mary and Jesus turned out under 
Joseph’s providence.  

But his work was for them, not for him. He was no work 
addict. He is not always in his carpenter shop; but he is 
always there for his family.  

Even Satan cannot defeat this simple man. Satan inspires 
Herod to slaughter the innocents, as he inspires our 

modern Herods to the holocaust of abortion. But Satan 
fails because Joseph obeys God’s angel and provides for 
his family: two deeds of ordinariness that are more 
powerful against the very forces of hell than anything else 
in the world. Take away all the Nobel Prize winners and 
humanity would still survive. But take away obedience to 
God and loyalty to family, and even with a million Nobel 
Prize winners, humanity is doomed. And these are 
precisely the two traditional values most imperiled in our 
time.  

When the threat passes, Joseph takes his family home. 
Home — that holy word, symbolic of heaven. 
Homecoming was cruelly delayed but Joseph was patient 
and did not run ahead of God, whatever the 
circumstances. Travel to and living in a foreign land were 
no vacation then; rather, they involved real hardship. But 
to run ahead of God onto our own path is to run out of 
the only real safety (however dangerous it appears) into 
danger (however safe it appears).  

If Joseph had been less obedient, Mary and Jesus may 
not have survived. The gates of hell cannot prevail 
against the Church, but the same divine Providence which 
wills that end also wills the means: our faithfulness, our 
free choice to trust and obey, like Joseph.  

Joseph appears briefly 12 years later when Jesus is lost 
and found in the Temple. Surely he shared Mary’s pain of 
loss and joy of finding, as we do whenever we lose Christ 
in disobedience and find Him in reconciliation. We too find 
Jesus in the Church, where He is even now “going about 
His Father’s business.” Unlike Mary, Joseph was a sinner. 
Mary shared only our pain in losing Christ; Joseph also 
shared our guilt. No sinner was ever so humanly close to 
Christ as Joseph was.  

We hear absolutely nothing more about Joseph. The rest 
of his life is as silent as Christ’s silent, Joseph-like years. 
These years are like the hidden troughs of a wave which 
propel it forward: The visible froth on the crest is only the 
effect. Never think God has put you on the shelf; He has 
only planted you in the ground.  

The last thing Scripture says about Joseph is that Christ 
was subject to him and Mary and grew in soul and body 
(Luke 2:51-52). Obedience is food. Christ grew by 
obeying. Later He said “Doing the will of Him who sent 
me and bringing His work to completion is my food” (John 
4:34).  

Christ practiced first toward Mary and Joseph the 
substance of what He preached, the way of obedience, 
the simple secret of all sanctity, Mary’s “fiat,” the will’s 
“yes.” “Son (of God) though He was, He learned 
obedience through suffering” later at Calvary, because He 
had first learned it earlier in Nazareth. The perfect fruit 
was plucked on Calvary only because it had grown and 
been nourished under Joseph’s and Mary’s care. That is 
what parenting is: spiritual gardening.  

 

Thus Joseph, like 
Mary, shares in the 
work of redemption. 

And so do we. That is 
the ultimate dignity of 

daily work and 
obedience. It saves 

the world.  
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Thus Joseph, like Mary, shares in the work of redemption. 
And so do we. That is the ultimate dignity of daily work 
and obedience. It saves the world. Our acts of love to 
God and neighbor can save souls from hell, souls we have 
never met in this life. (What a merry meeting it would be 
to encounter them in the next!)  

Like the angels, we are unseen actors behind the scenes 
of the play, helping with the stage sets or the lighting, 
unspectacular but necessary roles in the great drama of 
salvation. And that is the significance of our daily work 
(and that of St. Joseph the Worker). It is the sacrament 
of the ordinary.  

Mary: Humankind's Only Boast 

In the Nativity scene, everyone is grouped around the 
Christ child. For He is the center of everything.  

“By Him and for Him all things were created” (Col. 1:16). 
Even the animals, even the star, group themselves 
around Him. But especially, people surround Him.  

We’ve so far explored three of the four persons or groups 
around Christ in the crèche, and we’ve searched for the 
significance of the shepherds, the wise men and Joseph in 
our own lives. Now we turn to Mary, the fourth and most 
important figure near Jesus, the one who surrounds Him 
with her very flesh.  

Immediately a problem arises. How can we identify with 
an immaculately conceived woman who never 
experienced original sin; the woman who is “our tainted 
nature’s solitary boast,” as Coventry Patmore sang of her? 
How can we discover in ourselves the privilege of being 
Theotokos, the Mother of God? We can find the simple 
shepherd, the questing wise man or the silent, faithful 
Joseph in ourselves perhaps, but how can we find Mary?  

Yet, find her we must. We must beware lest we set Mary 
at a distance, as medieval people set Christ at a distance 
and because of that, turned to Mary instead as the loving 
one, the close one, to close the gap. This is a mistake, of 
course, for there is no gap; or rather, Christ Himself 
closed it. And so does Mary, for she sends us right to 
Christ, and Christ sends us to the Father, so that there is 
not gap left. No gap between Father and Son: “He who 
has seen Me has seen the Father.” No gap between Christ 
and Mary, for her task is to show unto us, the blessed 
fruit of her womb, Jesus.  

Mary shows us the way. Christ does not show us the way. 
He is the Way, the Truth and the Life. Finally, there is no 
gap between us and Mary either, for we can all find Mary 
within ourselves, if we are Christians. Mary is the 
archetypal Christian.  

But she was immaculately conceived! Yes, but so is the 
supernatural life of grace in our souls. To be Christian at 
all, to be baptized and born again by water in the Spirit, is 
to have something immaculate in us that can endure the 
very light of heaven and the gaze of God: a share in 

divine life. To us too, the angelic salutation comes: “Hail, 
full of grace! The Lord is with you!” If we are not full of 
grace, if the Lord is not with us, we are not saved.  

The angel said to Mary, “The Holy Spirit will come upon 
you and the power of the Most High will overshadow you; 
hence the holy offspring to be born of you will be called 
Son of God” (Luke 1:35). But we are addressed by the 
same angelic news. Our soul, like Mary’s body, is to 
receive God Himself if 
only we, like her, 
believe, consent and 
receive; if only we 
speak her truly magic 
word fiat, “let it be.” It 
is the creative word, 
the word God used to 
create the universe.  

If we speak Mary’s 
word, then the Word of 
God is born in our souls 
just as really as He was 
in Mary’s body and just 
as really as He is in the 
Eucharist. What 
happened in 
Bethlehem, what 
happens in our souls 
and what happens 
when we receive the Eucharist is the same event under 
three different modes. It is simply the most important 
thing that ever happened or can happen. It is the 
Incarnation.  

That’s why Mary is the archetypal Christian. In her 
happens the thing bigger than the Big Bang, more 
creative than creation, the thing that also happens in us. 
Kierkegaard says, “Do you think it is a great thing for God 
to create the universe out of nothing? I will tell you a 
greater thing He does: He creates saints out of sinners.”  

That too is truly creation, bara. This unique Hebrew word 
means not to make out of something but to create out of 
nothing. Only God can do it. It’s what David prays for in 
Psalm 51: “Create in me a clean heart, O God.” The 
Incarnation — in Mary and in us — is God’s answer to 
that most fundamental of all human needs.  

But how can we identify with Mary if she is a type of the 
Church, the very house of God? Because we are the 
Church, the body of Christ, the house of God.  

Continued on Page 10 

But Mary is a woman; 
how can a man identify 

with her? Because as the 
saints say, to God we are 

all feminine. Even the 
Latin word “soul,” anima, 

is feminine. Woman 
symbolizes the soul in its 

relation to God better 
than man does. We do 

not impregnate God; God 
impregnates us with His 

life. 
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GGOODD  TTOOUUCCHHEEDD  MMEE  

WWHHAATTEEVVEERR  YYOOUU  DDIIDD  TTOO  TTHHEE  LLEEAASSTT  OOFF  MMYY  BBRROOTTHHEERR  
By MB 

"..... the natural dislocation will test all your hearts 
to be more caring for the needs of others." 

-- Mary, Your  Lady of Peace 

As the liturgical celebration of Advent 
approaches, the birth of our Lord Jesus 
becomes the focal point of this celebration. 
Christmas this year will be different 
especially for those people who are victims 
of personal tragedy and natural disasters. In 
the Philippines for instance, the central part 
of the country was hit by the most powerful 
typhoon (as it is called in the Pacific) ever 
recorded in history.  The typhoon 
Haiyan/Yolanda brought misery and distress 
to those left behind after the tempest. Why 
this country in the Pacific? This one only God 
could answer! The subsequent drama of life 
to extend help to those survivors, this one 
we can answer! 
The macro level of assistance that emanates 
from the different hemispheres of the world 
was tremendous and unprecedented! The 
simplicity of extending a helping hand 
especially by the devotees of the Spiritual 
Army of God the Father strikes me as heart-
warming, with a sense of brotherhood and if 
you will, a way how God has really touched 
us all!  
That touch of God not just through ritualistic 
prayers and acclamations but through 
actions is a serving example of the Gospel, 
our good deeds we have extended to the 

least of our brothers. I am in awe at how 
each devotee has shared their talent, time 
and most especially their treasures to better 
the lives of the survivors.  
The response of the devotees to financially 
aid the victims of Haiyan, did reflect the 
works of God as we pulled together a total 
sum of $1,800.  We have practically 
disbursed these funds through medical 
mission($800) in which one of our doctor 
devotees is participating himself; personal 
assistance ($400) to one of the devotees' 
family in the Philippines and to non-
governmental foundation contribution ($300) 
operating in the Philippines.  The works in 
God's glory continues from the hearts of the 
devotees, when one suggested that instead 
of holding the Christmas party at one of the 
banquet halls, the money be earmarked 
instead to assist in the relief efforts of the 
Haiyan/Yolanda victims in the Philippines .  
It is not the price tag that matters in this 
time of crisis, but the heart that speaks and 
the reflection of God's essence on how we 
are touched not just by the devotional 
prayers, but by good deeds we extend to 
our brothers and sisters.  This is a true test 
of our deep relationship with God‼!  



1st Saturday Devotion Newsletter      Page 9 

TTHHAANNKK  YYOOUU  
……  aa  ssmmaallll  aanndd  ssiimmppllee  pphhrraassee  tthhaatt  ccoommeess  ffrroomm  aa  ggrraatteeffuull  hheeaarrtt!!  

PPssaallmm  110066::22  

FFOORR  PPRRAAYYEERRSS  HHEEAARRDD  AANNDD  PPEETTIITTIIOONNSS  GGRRAANNTTEEDD  
  

TTwwoo  TToo  LLoovvee  

WWee  tthhaannkk  yyoouu  LLoorrdd  ffoorr  tthhee  mmaannyy  bblleessssiinnggss  yyoouu  ggrraanntteedd  uuss,,  mmoosstt  
eessppeecciiaallllyy  ffoorr  ggiivviinngg  uuss  oouurr  ttwwoo  mmiirraacclleess!!    WWee  ccaannnnoott  tthhaannkk  yyoouu  
eennoouugghh  ffoorr  aallwwaayyss  hheeaarriinngg  oouurr  pprraayyeerrss  aanndd  rreeqquueessttss..    WWee  aarree  
ffoorreevveerr  ggrraatteeffuull..  

WWee  lloovvee  yyoouu,,  
MMaayybbeell  &&  RRoommeell  

  

MMaarriilleenn’’ss  BBeesstt  BBiirrtthhddaayy  EEvveerr!!  

GGrreeeettiinnggss  PPrraayyeerr  WWaarrrriioorrss  ooff  GGoodd  oouurr  FFaatthheerr,,  

OOnn  bbeehhaallff  ooff  MMaarriilleenn  FFlloorreess  II  tthhaannkk  yyoouu  aallll  ffoorr  aallll  yyoouurr  lloovvee,,  
wweellll  wwiisshheess  aanndd  pprraayyeerrss  ffoorr  hheerr..  II  ccaannnnoott  ffuullllyy  eexxpprreessss  hhooww  
mmuucchh  jjooyy  aanndd  rreelliieeff  wwee  ffeeeell  oovveerr  MMaarriilleenn''ss  rreeccoovveerryy..  AA  mmoonntthh  
aaggoo  hheerr  ddooccttoorr  hhaadd  aallrreeaaddyy  ddiiaaggnnoosseedd  hheerr  ccoonnddiittiioonn  aass  
ppeerrmmaanneenntt  aanndd  ccaann  oonnllyy  ggeett  wwoorrssee  aass  tthhee  yyeeaarrss  ggoo  bbyy,,  bbuutt  
tthhrroouugghh  tthhee  GGrraaccee  ooff  GGoodd,,  yyoouurr  pprraayyeerrss  aanndd  yyoouurr  lloovvee,,  sshhee  hhaass  
rreeccoovveerreedd  aanndd  oouurr  wwiisshh  tthhaatt  sshhee  bbee  aabbllee  ttoo  cceelleebbrraattee  hheerr  
bbiirrtthhddaayy  wwiitthh  hheerr  ffaammiillyy  ccaammee  ttrruuee..  GGoodd  iiss  ttrruullyy  wwoonnddeerrffuull  
bblleessssiinngg  uuss  wwiitthh  pprraayyeerr  wwaarrrriioorrss  wwhhoo  ssttoorrmm  tthhee  ggaatteess  ooff  hheeaavveenn  
wwiitthh  uunncceeaassiinngg  pprraayyeerrss  oonn  bbeehhaallff  ooff  ootthheerr  ppeeooppllee!!    TTiittaa  AAlliiccee  
aanndd  TTiittoo  VViicc  aanndd  eevveerryyoonnee  wwhhoo  jjooiinneedd  tthhee  SSppiirriittuuaall  AArrmmyy’’ss  22001111  
PPiillggrriimmaaggee  kknnooww  tthhaatt  II  wwaassnn''tt  aa  bbeelliieevveerr  bbuutt  wwhhaatt  aa  mmiirraaccllee  tthhiiss  
wwaass!!  TThhee  ppiillggrriimmaaggee  ooppeenneedd  uupp  mmyy  eeyyeess  aanndd  HHiiss  mmiirraaccllee  ttoo  mmyy  
ffrriieenndd  ooppeenneedd  uupp  mmyy  hheeaarrtt  ttoo  HHiimm..  TTrruullyy  GGoodd  iiss  ssoo  wwoonnddeerrffuull  
aanndd  lloovviinngg!!  MMyy  tthhaannkkss  ggoo  ttoo  aallll  ooff  yyoouu,,  aallll  oouurr  tthhaannkkss  aanndd  lloovvee  
ggoo  ttoo  aallll  ooff  yyoouu  wwhhoo  pprraayyeedd  ffoorr  MMaarriilleenn..    

OOnn  aa  ssiiddee  nnoottee,,  MMaarriilleenn  iiss  ddooiinngg  ssoo  mmuucchh  bbeetttteerr  tthhaann  bbeeffoorree  aanndd  
sshhee  ccaann  eeaatt  ssoofftt  ffooooddss  aanndd  hheerr  rreeaaccttiioonn  qquuoottiieenntt  iiss  rreeaacchhiinngg  77--
77..55  ppooiinnttss  ffrroomm  aa  44  aallrreeaaddyy!!  SShhee  ssttiillll  ccaann  oonnllyy  ttaallkk  aa  ffeeww  wwoorrddss  
eevveerryy  nnooww  aanndd  tthheenn  bbuutt  sshhee  nnooww  ssmmiilleess!!  AAnndd  tthhaatt  mmaakkeess  
eevveerryytthhiinngg  bbeetttteerr..  AAlltthhoouugghh  sshhee  ssttiillll  hhaass  aa  wwaayyss  ttoo  ggoo,,  II’’mm    
aabbssoolluutteellyy  ssuurree  tthhaatt  bbyy  tthhee  GGrraaccee  ooff  GGoodd  oouurr  FFaatthheerr,,  sshhee''llll  bbee  
aabbllee  ttoo  ppuullll  tthhrroouugghh  aanndd  lliivvee  aa  nnoorrmmaall  lliiffee  aaggaaiinn..  

TThhaannkk  yyoouu  aallll  aanndd  mmaayy  GGoodd  bblleessss  uuss  aallll  ffoorr  HHee  bblleesssseess  uuss  aallll  
bbeeccaauussee  ooff  HHiiss  WWaarrrriioorrss!!      

AAllwwaayyss  wwiitthh  lloovvee,,    
JJaammeess  BBuueennaavveennttuurraa  CCuuaa  

AA  LLiiffee  EExxtteennddeedd  ttoo  WWiittnneessss  AAnnootthheerr  GGiifftt  ooff  NNeeww  LLiiffee  

FFiirrsstt  ooff  aallll,,  tthhaannkk  yyoouu  ssoo  mmuucchh  ffoorr  aallll  ooff  yyoouurr  pprraayyeerrss  aanndd  ffoorr    
yyoouurr  lloovvee  ffoorr  mmyy  ffaammiillyy..  

MMyy  ccoouussiinn  CCiissssyy  hhaadd  aa  bbaacckk  ssuurrggeerryy  ttoo  rreeppllaaccee  tthhee  ppllaatteess  aanndd  
rrooddss,,  ssccrreewwss  ooff  wwhhiicchh  sshhiifftteedd  ttoo  hheerr  ssppiinnee,,  aa  ffeeww  mmoonntthhss  aaggoo..    
TThhiiss  iiss  hheerr  eeiigghhtthh  bbaacckk  ssuurrggeerryy..    WWhhiillee  oonn  tthhee  ooppeerraattiinngg  ttaabbllee,,  
hheerr  hheeaarrtt  ssttooppppeedd  ffoorr  ssiixx  mmiinnuutteess..    SShhee  wwaass  pprroonnoouunncceedd  ddeeaadd  
oonnllyy  ttoo  ssttaarrtt  bbrreeaatthhiinngg  aaggaaiinn  ttoo  tthhee  sshhoocckk  ooff  hheerr  mmeeddiiccaall  tteeaamm!!    

SShhee  wwaass  iimmmmeeddiiaatteellyy  ttrraannssffeerrrreedd  ttoo  IInntteennssiivvee  CCaarree,,  hheerr  bbaacckk  lleefftt  
ooppeenneedd  uunnttiill  ffoouurr  ddaayyss  llaatteerr,,  ccoommpplleettiinngg  hheerr  ppllaatteess  aanndd  rrooddss  
rreeppllaacceemmeenntt  ––  wwiitthh  hheerr  ccaarrddiioollooggiisstt  aanndd  ootthheerr  ssppeecciiaalliissttss  
pprreesseenntt..    UUpp  ttoo  tthhiiss  ddaayy,,  tthhee  ddooccttoorrss  hhaavvee  nnoo  eexxppllaannaattiioonn  wwhhyy  
hheerr  hheeaarrtt  ssttooppppeedd  ffoorr  ssiixx  mmiinnuutteess  aanndd  ccaammee  bbaacckk  aaggaaiinn!!  

CCiissssyy  iiss  rreeccoovveerriinngg  wweellll,,  wwaallkkiinngg  wwiitthh  tthhee  aaiidd  ooff  aa  ccaannee  aanndd  nnooww  
wwoorrkkiinngg  ffrroomm  hhoommee..    AAnndd  ffeeeelliinngg  eevveenn  mmoorree  bblleesssseedd  wwiitthh  tthhee  
bbiirrtthh  ooff  MMaarriiaahh,,  hheerr  ffiirrsstt  ggrraannddcchhiilldd  ffrroomm  hheerr  oonnee  aanndd  oonnllyy  SSoonn,,  
aa  wweeeekk  bbeeffoorree  hheerr  ddyyiinngg  aanndd  ccoommiinngg  bbaacckk  ttoo  lliiffee  aaggaaiinn!!  

CCiissssyy’’ss  CCoouussiinn,,  FFrraanncciinnee  

GGoodd’’ss  WWiillll  BBee  DDoonnee  

WWhhaatt  ddoo  yyoouu  ddoo  wwhheenn  yyoouurr  mmootthheerr’’ss  ddooccttoorr  mmeeeett  wwiitthh  yyoouu  ttoo  
aaggrreeee  oonn  ppllaannnneedd  ddaattee  ttoo  ppuullll  tthhee  pplluugg  oonn  hheerr  rreessppiirraattoorr  bbeeccaauussee  
aallll  pprrooggnnoossiiss  iiss  tthhaatt  sshhee  iiss  ddyyiinngg  ––  aanndd  ssoooonn??      

YYoouu  pprraayy  aanndd  bbeegg  GGoodd  tthhaatt  tthhiiss  iiss  nnoott  aa  ddeecciissiioonn  ffoorr  yyoouu  oorr  yyoouurr  
ffaammiillyy  ttoo  mmaakkee  ––  bbuutt  HHiiss  WWiillll  BBee  DDoonnee  ––  HHiiss  ttiimmee,,  HHiiss  WWaayy!!    
TThhaannkk  yyoouu  LLoorrdd  ffoorr  hheeaarriinngg  oouurr  pprraayyeerrss  aanndd  ffoorr  eexxtteennddiinngg  oouurr  
MMootthheerr,,  RRoossiittaa  AAssccuueettaa’’ss  lliiffee    ----  nnoo  mmaatttteerr  hhooww  sshhoorrtt  oorr  lloonngg..  

MMootthheerr’’ss  hheeaalltthh  ccoonnddiittiioonn  aa  ddaayy  bbeeffoorree  tthhee  sscchheedduulleedd  ppuullll  oouutt  
iimmpprroovveedd  ----  pprroommppttiinngg  ddooccttoorrss  ttoo  sseenndd  hheerr  ttoo  HHoossppiiccee  iinnsstteeaadd  
wwhheerree  sshhee  nnooww  ggeettss  ppaalllliiaattiivvee  ccaarree..      

WWiitthh  ggrraatteeffuull  tthhaannkkss  
ffoorr  aallll  yyoouurr  iinntteerrcceessssoorryy  pprraayyeerrss,,  

CC..  AA..  PPaabblliiccoo  &&  FFaammiillyy  

CCoonnsseerrvvaattoorrsshhiipp  ffoorr  AA  SSppeecciiaall  CChhiilldd  

MMyy  ssoonn  wwiitthh  ddeevveellooppmmeennttaall  ddiissaabbiilliittyy  rreecceennttllyy  ttuurrnneedd  1188  aanndd  iiss  
nnooww  vviieewweedd  aass  aann  aadduulltt..    HHee  iiss,,  hhoowweevveerr,,  nnoott  rreeaaddyy  aanndd  ddooeessnn’’tt  
ppoosssseessss  tthhee  aabbiilliittyy  ttoo  mmaakkee  aadduulltt  ddeecciissiioonnss  iinnddeeppeennddeennttllyy..    BBuutt  
tthhrroouugghh  GGoodd’’ss  lleeaaddiinngg  uuss  ttoo  tthhee  ppeeooppllee  wwhhoo  ttrruullyy  ccaarree,,  II  hhaavvee  
ppaasssseedd  tthhee  lleeggaall  pprroocceeeeddiinngg  ttoo  bbee  aappppooiinntteedd  aass  tthhee  rreessppoonnssiibbllee  
ppeerrssoonn  [[LLiimmiitteedd  CCoonnsseerrvvaattoorr]]  wwiitthh  cceerrttaaiinn  rriigghhttss  tthhaatt  wwiillll  
eennaabbllee  mmee  ttoo  aacctt  iinn  tthhee  bbeesstt  iinntteerreesstt  ooff  mmyy  ssoonn  rreellaattiinngg  ttoo  hhiiss  
ttrraaiinniinngg,,  eedduuccaattiioonn,,  mmeeddiiccaall  aanndd  ppssyycchhoollooggiiccaall  sseerrvviicceess,,  aanndd  
ssoocciiaall  aanndd  vvooccaattiioonnaall  ooppppoorrttuunniittiieess  tthhaatt  wwiillll  hheellpp  hhiimm  ddeevveelloopp  
mmaaxxiimmuumm  sseellff--rreelliiaannccee  aanndd  iinnddeeppeennddeennccee..  

WWee  tthhaannkk  yyoouu  LLoorrdd  ffoorr  tthhiiss  bblleessssiinngg..    WWee  ccoonnttiinnuuee  ttoo  aasskk  YYoouu  ttoo  
gguuiiddee  uuss  aanndd  oouurr  ssoonn  iinnttoo  tthhee  rriigghhtt  ppaatthh  ssoo  tthhaatt  hhee  mmaayy  bbeeccoommee  
tthhee  aadduulltt  YYoouu  wwaanntt  hhiimm  ttoo  bbee  aanndd  ttoo  hhaavvee  aa  hhaappppyy,,  ffuullffiilllleedd  lliiffee..    
WWee  kknnooww  tthhaatt  yyoouu  aarree  jjuusstt  aass  ccoonncceerrnneedd  aabboouutt  tthhee  ffuuttuurree  ooff  YYoouurr  
ssppeecciiaall  nneeeeddss  cchhiillddrreenn  aass  YYoouu  aarree  ffoorr  YYoouurr  nnoonn--ddiissaabblleedd  
cchhiillddrreenn..      

CCoorraa  &&  NNeessttoorr  PPaaccee  

Continued on next page  
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TTHHEE  MMEEAANNIINNGG  OOFF  CCHHRRIISSTTMMAASS::    LLOOOOKK  DDEEEEPPEERR  

Continued from Page 7 
In Mary is both virgin and mother! Yes, and so are we. 
The divine life in us is also virginal, with no fleshly father. 
“What is born of the flesh is flesh, what is born of the 
Spirit is spirit” (John 3:6). And we conceive, bear and 
nurture that precious seed of divine life in our souls as 
Mary did in her womb; we too “mother” God. That is why 
St. Paul says, “For me to live is Christ,” and “I live, 
nevertheless not I, but Christ lives in me.”  

But Mary was assumed into heaven! Yes, and so shall we 
be, in the Resurrection.  

But Mary is the Queen of heaven! Yes, and she is our 
mother, and a mother loves nothing more than to share 
with her children all her privileges. Even now she is 
helping Christ prepare our heavenly home, decorating our 
rooms for us.  

But Mary is a woman; how can a man identify with her? 
Because as the saints say, to God we are all feminine. 
Even the Latin word “soul,” anima, is feminine. Woman 
symbolizes the soul in its relation to God better than man 
does. We do not impregnate God; God impregnates us 
with His life.  

The very receptivity, the very secondness, of the feminine 
is thus raised to privileged status, as the Magnificat 
shows. The lowly, quiet, womblike, receptive power of the 
soul, the response to the divine husband’s initiative — this 
is the highest and most precious thing in us. Mary is our 
true self.  

When you look at your Nativity set, at this most natural 
and ordinary thing in the world, a mother and a newborn 
baby, you are reading a pictorial newspaper headline that 
announces the most extraordinary event in history; the 
Maker of Mary was made by Mary; the One who 
surrounds the stars is surrounded by Mary’s womb; the 
Creator consented to come into His creature because she 
consented to have Him.  

And unto us as well. Every time we consent to His 
perpetual proposal, every time we make an act of faith, 
and every time we receive the Eucharist, we redo Mary’s 
fiat and make Christmas happen.  

Kreeft, Peter. “The Meaning of Christmas: Look Deeper.” 
National Catholic Register (December 1986). 

Republished by permission of the author. 
The National Catholic Register is published weekly by Circle Media, Inc. 

Peter Kreeft has written extensively (over 25 books) in the areas of 
Christian apologetics. Peter Kreeft teaches at Boston College in Boston 

Massachusetts. He is on the Advisory Board of the 
Catholic Education Resource Center. 
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TTHHAANNKK  YYOOUU  

Continued from Page 8 

AA  NNeeww  HHeeaarrtt  

FFoorr  oouurr  ddeeaarr  ffrriieenndd,,  DDrr..  DDiinngg  PPeerreezz’’  ssuucccceessssffuull  ooppeenn  hheeaarrtt  
ssuurrggeerryy,,  ccoonnttiinnuueedd  hheeaalliinngg  aanndd  rreeccoovveerryy,,  wwee  ggiivvee  tthhaannkkss  aanndd  
pprraaiisseess  OO  GGoodd!!  

EEvveellyynn,,  AAlliiccee  &&  VViiccttoorr  

AAsskk  aanndd  YYoouu  SShhaallll  RReecceeiivvee  

BBeeffoorree  wwee  wweenntt  oonn  vvaaccaattiioonn  ttoo  PPhhiillaaddeellpphhiiaa,,  II  ggoooogglleedd  tthhee  ssiitteess,,  
cchhuurrcchh,,  sshhrriinnee  wwiitthhiinn  wwaallkkiinngg  ddiissttaannccee  ooff  oouurr  hhootteell,,  aanndd  cchheecckkeedd  
tthhee  1100--ddaayy  wweeaatthheerr  ffoorreeccaasstt..    LLoottss  ooff  hhiissttoorriiccaall  ssiitteess  ccaammee  uupp  
aanndd  oonnllyy  oonnee  cchhuurrcchh,,  tthhee  CCaatthheeddrraall..    TThhee  rreesstt  ooff  tthhee  
cchhuurrcchheess//rreelliiggiioouuss  sshhrriinneess  wweerree  ffaarr  aanndd  eevveenn  ffoouunndd  iinn  aannootthheerr  
cciittyy..    TThhee  1100--ddaayy  ffoorreeccaasstt  sshhoowweedd  oonnee  ddaayy  wwiitthh  ssnnooww  oorr  
pprreecciippiittaattiioonn,,  oonnee  ddaayy  wwiitthh  ssuunn,,  aanndd  tthhee  rreesstt  wweerree  eeiitthheerr  cclloouuddyy  
oorr  ppaarrttiiaallllyy  cclloouuddyy..    SSoo  II  pprraayyeedd  ttoo  SSttoo..  NNiinnoo  ffoorr  uuss  ttoo  bbee  aabbllee  ttoo  
vviissiitt  mmoorree  cchhuurrcchheess//sshhrriinneess  aanndd  ttoo  ggiivvee  uuss  ggoooodd  wweeaatthheerr  wwiitthh  nnoo  
rraaiinn,,  nnoo  ssnnooww  ––  cclloouuddyy  iiss  ffiinnee,,  aanndd  aa  ssaaffee  ttrriipp,,  iinn  aaddddiittiioonn  ttoo  mmyy  
uussuuaall  pprraayyeerrss  ttoo  HHiimm..    WWee  ssttaayyeedd  ffoorr  ffiivvee  ddaayyss  aanndd  tthhee  wweeaatthheerr  
wwaass  ssuunnnnyy  aanndd  bbrriigghhtt  tthhoouugghh  qquuiittee  ccoolldd..    TThhee  ssnnoowwyy  ddaayy  ttuurrnneedd  
iinnttoo  aa  sslliigghhtt  ssnnooww  fflluurrrryy  eeaarrllyy  iinn  tthhee  mmoorrnniinngg  ffoorr  aabboouutt  3300  
mmiinnuutteess  aanndd  nnoonnee  ffoorr  tthhee  rreesstt  ooff  tthhee  ddaayy..    TThhee  nneewwssccaasstteerr  ssaaiidd  
tthhaatt  tthhee  ssnnooww  ssttooppppeedd  aarroouunndd  tthhee  bboorrddeerr  ooff  tthhee  cciittyy..    WWee  wweerree  
aabbllee  ttoo  vviissiitt  tthhrreeee  RRoommaann  CCaatthhoolliicc  cchhuurrcchheess,,  aallll  wwiitthhiinn  wwaallkkiinngg  
ddiissttaannccee..    OOnnee  cchhuurrcchh  bbyy  tthhee  CCaappuucchhiinn  FFrriiaarrss  hhaadd  ffiivvee  mmaasssseess  aa  
ddaayy  oonn  wweeeekkddaayyss  aanndd  ddaaiillyy  eexxppoossiittiioonn  ooff  tthhee  BBlleesssseedd  SSaaccrraammeenntt;;  
aannootthheerr  cchhuurrcchh  hhaadd  tthhee  rreelliicc  ooff  SStt..  TThheerreessee  ooff  tthhee  CChhiilldd  JJeessuuss,,  
aanndd  tthhee  tthhiirrdd  cchhuurrcchh  hhaadd  aa  ppiieeccee  ooff  SStt..  RRiittaa  ddee  CCaasscciiaa’’ss  sskkiinn  aanndd  
tthhee  ppiillllooww  oonn  wwhhiicchh  hheerr  hhaannddss  rreesstteedd  wwhheenn  sshhee  ddiieedd..    II  tthhaannkk  
SSttoo..  NNiinnoo  ffoorr  hheeaarriinngg  mmyy  pprraayyeerrss  aanndd  ffoorr  mmaakkiinngg  oouurr  ssttaayy  iinn  
PPhhiillaaddeellpphhiiaa  nnoott  jjuusstt  aa  ssaaffee  aanndd  eennjjooyyaabbllee  vvaaccaattiioonn  bbuutt  aallssoo  aann  
uunnppllaannnneedd  ppiillggrriimmaaggee..  

EEvveellyynn  &&  RRoobbeerrtt  
LLaass  VVeeggaass,,  NNeevvaaddaa  

CCoonnttiinnuuee  eeaarrnneessttllyy  iinn  pprraayyeerr,,  
bbeeiinngg  vviiggiillaanntt  iinn  iitt  wwiitthh  tthhaannkkssggiivviinngg  ......  CCooll  44::22..  

II  aamm  sseennddiinngg  tthhiiss  mmeessssaaggee  oouutt  ttoo  aallll  tthhoossee  wwhhoo  hhaavvee  pprraayyeedd  ffoorr  
mmyy  mmootthheerr,,  CCAARRLLOOTTAA  AALLFFEELLOORR  tthhrroouugghhoouutt  hheerr  SSppiinnaall  
SSuurrggeerryy  pprroocceedduurree..    WWee,,  tthhee  AAllffeelloorr  FFaammiillyy  aarree  eetteerrnnaallllyy  
ggrraatteeffuull  ffoorr  yyoouurr  ssppiirriittuuaall  ssuuppppoorrtt  aanndd  pprraayyeerrss  dduurriinngg  ssuucchh  aann  
aannxxiioouuss  aanndd  ssccaarryy  ttiimmee..    WWee  aarree  pplleeaasseedd  aanndd  rreelliieevveedd  ttoo  lleett  yyoouu  
aallll  kknnooww  tthhaatt  sshhee  hhaass  ccoommee  oouutt  ooff  ssuurrggeerryy  wwiitthh  nnoo  mmaajjoorr  
ccoommpplliiccaattiioonnss  aanndd  iiss  nnooww  ffaacciinngg  aa  lloonngg  rrooaadd  ttoo  rreeccoovveerryy..    
AAlltthhoouugghh  eeaacchh  ddaayy  iiss  ssttiillll  aa  cchhaalllleennggee  ooff  pphhyyssiiccaall  tthheerraappyy  aanndd  
nneerrvvee  rree--aaddjjuussttmmeennttss,,  sshhee  iiss  ssttaayyiinngg  ssttrroonngg  ttoo  ggeett  tthhrroouugghh  iitt  
ssuucccceessssffuullllyy!!    WWee  tthhaannkk  yyoouu  aallll  vveerryy  mmuucchh  aanndd  wwiisshh  yyoouu  aallll  oouurr  
lloovvee  aanndd  ggrraattiittuuddee..  

RRaayymmoonndd  AAllffeelloorr  
NNoorrtthhrriiddggee,,  CCaalliiffoorrnniiaa  
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I am your Mother Mary.  Focus my children 
on how to extend your hands to the needs of 
others.  The needs of basic human existence 
through cleansing of human behavior as 
planned by God as natural dislocations will 
continue to come.  
Pray, pray, pray my children.  God is 
merciful and compassionate.  I will continue 
to intercede for you my children. 

 
- Mary, Your Lady of Grace 

11162013 

22000000  HHAAIILL  MMAARRYY  DDEEVVOOTTIIOONN  
The Spiritual Army of God the Father acknowledges with thanks our generous December 
sponsors of the 2000 Hail Mary Devotion.  We are grateful that we have merited their 
partnership and support in providing a venue of spirituality and fellowship for the 
devotees of our Blessed Mother. The devotion continues to be a constant success. 

LLaass  VVeeggaass,,  NNeevvaaddaa  

Cora Agudo 

LLooss  AAnnggeelleess,,  CCaalliiffoorrnniiaa  

Victor, Alice & April Araneta | Dorothy Ikeri 
Sulay Leon-Pilcher | Alice Ng 

Lilia Tuazon, Coordinator 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

SSeeeekkiinngg  TTwwoo  MMoorree  SSppoonnssoorrss    
please e-mail Victor at 

victor.a@spiritualarmyofgod.org  
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UUPPCCOOMMIINNGG  
EEVVEENNTTSS  

TOY DRIVE FOR THE 
CHILDREN’S HOSPITAL 

[ONGOING] 

FFEEAASSTT  DDAAYY  OOFF  

TTHHEE  HHOOLLYY  IINNFFAANNTT  JJEESSUUSS  
SATURDAY, JANUARY 18, 2014 
ST. CASIMIR CATHOLIC CHURCH 

2718 ST GEORGE STREET  
LOS ANGELES, CA 90027 

SAVE THE DATE 
AND SAVE UP FOR A 

PILGRIMAGE TO 
MOTHER MARY’S 

APPARITION SHRINES 
PORTUGAL | SPAIN | FRANCE 

DECEMBER 4‐21, 2014 
DAILY ACTIVITIES AND OTHER 

INFORMATION ARE AVAILABLE AT 

WWW.SPIRITUALARMYOFGOD.ORG  

$400 GUARANTEES YOUR 
RESERVATION AND YOU HAVE UNTIL 

OCTOBER 3, 2014 TO PAY 
PILGRIMAGE COST 

 

SSPPIIRRIITTUUAALL  AARRMMYY  NNEEWWSS  DDIISSPPAATTCCHH  

CCHHRRIISSTTMMAASS  PPAARRTTYY  MMOONNIIEESS  TTUURRNN  TTOO  DDOONNAATTIIOONNSS  

Instead of spending for this year's Christmas party, the 
devotees have agreed amongst themselves to pool all 
the money earmarked for this party and donate them to 
the victims of Haiyan/Yolanda super typhoon. This 
donation will be given directly to individuals or 
organizations operating in the affected areas. 
This is indeed a reflection of a true Christmas spirit and 
a fete that responds to our Lord's call to extend your 
hearts not only beyond your own physical necessity but 
toward others' physical needs. We have passed our 
moves from prayers and acclamations to temporal 
works of God's loving mercy for each of His creation!  

BBAABBYY  GGIIRRLL  AANNDD  MMAANN  OOFF  LLIIFFEE  AASS  BBLLEESSSSIINNGGSS  

Patience and perseverance are truly God-given virtues.  
When all situations are beyond repair, Gemma, a 
devotee was only in tears and distress about two years 
ago. Her job and immigration status were gone but not 
her belief and faith. Her story was featured in the God 
Touched Me column of our 1st Saturday Newsletter in its 
April 2012 issue.  
Just last 1st Saturday in November Gemma paid us a 
visit with her precious baby girl, Hannah Grace, and her 
loving husband, Brian.  Their presence provided an 
inspiration to all devotees as living testimonies of God's 
plan fulfilled for those who wait with faith and 
perseverance.  
 



 

DDEEVVOOTTIIOONN  SSCCHHEEDDUULLEE  
 

 
 
 

THE SPIRITUAL ARMY OF GOD THE FATHER 
cordially invites you to the following devotions: 

IINN  LLOOSS  AANNGGEELLEESS::  
1st Saturday Devotion 

The Convent of the Sister Disciples of the Divine Master | 501 N. Beaudry Avenue| (213) 250-7962 
Holy Mass starts at 8:30 A.M. |1st Saturday Devotional Prayers follow. 

Devotion to God the Father 
Every 1st Sunday of the Month 

The Monastery of the Angels | 1977 Carmen Avenue on Gower| (323) 466-2186 
11:20 A.M. - Rosary to the Father| 11:50 A.M. - Holy Mass 

1:00 P.M. - Exposition of the Blessed Sacrament  
Confession ongoing from 11:20 A.M. to 11:45 P.M. 

2000 Hail Mary Devotion – December 21, 2013 
at the Convent of the Sister Disciples of the Divine Master| starting at 8:30 a.m. 

PPlleeaassee  ccaallll  VViiccttoorr  aatt  ((221133))  338855--77779988  iiff  yyoouu  wwiisshh  ttoo  bbeeccoommee  aa  SSppoonnssoorr  ooff  tthhee  22000000  HHaaiill  MMaarryy  DDeevvoottiioonn.. 

IINN  LLAASS  VVEEGGAASS::  
1st Saturday Devotion 

at The Cenacle House in The Enclave | 8455 West Sahara Avenue #172, | Las Vegas, NV  89117 at 1:00 PM 
Cenacle will be at 10:00 AM before the devotional prayers. 

PPlleeaassee  ccaallll  EEvveellyynn  aatt  ((770022))227744--44331155  ffoorr  eennttrryy  ttoo  TThhee  EEnnccllaavvee  oorr  ffoorr  mmoorree  iinnffoorrmmaattiioonn..  

Devotion to God the Father 
Every 1st Sunday of the month from 2:00 to 3:30 P.M. 

at The Cenacle House in The Enclave | 8455 West Sahara Avenue #172, | Las Vegas, NV  89117  

2000 Hail Mary Devotion – December 14, 2013 
PPlleeaassee  ccaallll  ((770022))  225555--99661166  oorr  ((770022))  227744--44331155  ffoorr    

ddaatteess  aanndd  vveennuueess  ffoorr  tthhee  ccoommiinngg  mmoonntthhss  oorr  ffoorr  mmoorree  iinnffoorrmmaattiioonn  oorr  iiff  yyoouu  wwiisshh  ttoo  SSppoonnssoorr  tthhee  DDeevvoottiioonn.. 

IINN  LLAAUUGGHHLLIINN,,  NNEEVVAADDAA::  
1st Saturday Devotion 

St. John the Baptist Catholic Church | 3055 El Mirage Way 
Holy Mass starts at 8:00 A.M.  Devotional prayers follow. 

IINN  NNOORRTTHHEERRNN  CCAALLIIFFOORRNNIIAA::  
1st Saturday Devotion 

2000 Hail Mary Devotion 
PPlleeaassee  ccaallll  ((665500))  776666--22007711  ffoorr  ddaatteess  aanndd  vveennuueess  ffoorr  tthhee  ccoommiinngg  mmoonntthhss  oorr  ffoorr  mmoorree  iinnffoorrmmaattiioonn..  

FFoorr  SSaaccrraammeennttoo::  
PPlleeaassee  ccaallll  PPrreeccyy  RRiieettaa  ((991166))  556644--33773333  ||  CCaarriinngg  SSttuurrggiillll  ((991166))  889977--33119944  ||  MMaarriiaa  RRoossaarriioo  ((991166))  223300--77775566.. 

IINN  SSAANN  DDIIEEGGOO  
Rosary to the Father 

Monday – Saturday after the 8:00 A.M. Mass [Look for Iris Haj]  
St. Mary’s Church | 1160 S. Broadway | Escondido, CA 92025 

IINN  TTHHEE  PPHHIILLIIPPPPIINNEESS  
2000 Hail Mary Devotion - Metro Manila Area 

Letty Rollan has organized the 2000 Hail Mary Devotion in various areas of Metro Manila 
through the members of the “Mother Butler.”  Please call her U.S. Vonage phone (510) 779-6652, text her 

at Manila #916-384-9300, and/or call her Manila landline 939-4677.  Mention Mila Lumba's name to be recognized. 


