
 

How to find Christmas Peace Archbishop Fulton J Sheen 

How to find Christmas peace in a world of unrest? You cannot find peace on the outside but 

you can find peace on the inside, by letting God do to your soul what Mary let Him do to her 

body, namely, let Christ be formed in you. As she cooked meals in her Nazarene home, as she 

nursed her aged cousin, as she drew water at the well, as she prepared the meals of the village 

carpenter, as she knitted the seamless garment, as she kneaded the dough and swept the floor, 

she was conscious that Christ was in her; that she was a living Ciborium, a monstrance of the 

Divine Eucharist, a Gate of Heaven through which a Creator would peer upon creation, a 

Tower of Ivory up whose chaste body He was to climb "to kiss upon her lips a mystical rose." 

 

As He was physically formed in her, so He wills to be spiritually formed in you. If you knew 

He was seeing through your eyes, you would see in every fellowman a child of God. If you 

knew that He worked through your hands, they would bless all the day through. If you knew 

He spoke through your lips, then your speech, like Peter's, would betray that you had been 

with the Galilean. If you knew that He wants to use your mind, your will, your fingers, and 

your heart, how different you would be. If half the world did this there would be no war!  

Prayer of  St Andrew 
 

Hail and blessed be the hour and 
moment  

In which the Son of  God was born 
Of  the most pure Virgin Mary,  

at midnight,  
in Bethlehem,  

in the piercing cold.  
In that hour vouchsafe,  

I beseech Thee, O my God,  
to hear my prayer and  

grant my desires,  
[here mention your request]  

through the merits of  Our Saviour 
Jesus Christ, and of  His blessed 

Mother.  
 

Amen.  

Fr Black’s recent inspiring talks to Mothers are available online: sspx.com.au/samg.html                                                     

The past issues of this Newsletter are also available as well as some other articles of interest to Mothers.  
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A Christmas Miracle 

For a long time the parish priest of Moncada 

in Spain had celebrated Mass without any scru-

ples of conscience, when suddenly he became 

the prey of a violent doubt as to whether he had 

been rightly ordained.  In his distress, to allay his 

doubts he determined to put his case before his 

bishop.  He immediately set out on foot and jour-

neyed to Valencia, the seat of the diocese.  In 

this place it pleased Almighty God to deliver him 

from his trouble, and to give him light and peace 

by means of a very remarkable miracle. 

The priest had been appointed to say Christ-

mas Mass.  He had reached the awful moment 

of Consecration, and with trembling hands took 

the host and pronounced the words of transub-

stantiation with a quivering voice.  As he raised 

the Sacred Host aloft, and knelt again in trem-

bling adoration, the cry of a little five-year-old 

child rang out from the congregation:  "O Mama, 

what a lovely child!  See there, Mama!  He is up 

on the altar."  A little lad nearby, apparently for-

getful of everything else, stood upon the chair 

and clapped his hands with joy.  The boy's moth-

er was embarrassed and bade him hush, for no 

one else had seen the vision of beauty; only the 

innocent child saw it when the Sacred Host was 

raised on high.  Again and again he entreated 

his mother to look.  "Such a beautiful child, Ma-

ma," he whispered, "just like the little baby over 

there in the crib." 

The mother and child awaited to hear a sec-

ond Mass which was said by the same priest at 

dawn, and again at the Elevation the little boy 

exclaimed, "Oh, there he is again, Mama, don't 

you see?  The priest is holding him up in his 

hands and now he has laid him on the al-

tar!"  The mother bade the child be silent; she 

could not see anything, the great grace being 

granted only to her little son. 

The priest completed the Christmas offering 

by saying the third Mass.  At the Elevation the 

boy was all excitement, and the same scene 

was enacted as before.  The happy mother told 

others of this strange occurrence and through 

them it reached the ears of the priest himself 

who, it may be believed, was greatly comforted 

thereby.   

However, his scruples were not entirely re-

moved.  He doubted whether the child might not 

have been deceived, and therefore he requested 

that the little boy be cross-examined by him.  But 

the answers of the child were so accurate that 

he found no reason to doubt the reality of the 

manifestation.  Full of joy and filled with gratitude 

towards God, he invited the little boy  and his 

mother to be present as often as possible at his 

Mass, and on each occasion the miracle was 

renewed.   

As doubts still lingered in his mind, he re-

solved to receive a final convincing proof.  Tak-

ing three particles with him to the altar, he 

placed two upon the corporal and consecrated 

them, leaving the third one unconsecrated but 

within reach.  After Holy Mass was ended... 

continued inside 

 

 

View newsletter online  sspx.com.au/samg.html 
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Motives which should lead us to practice the ‘Little Virtues’ 

This follows on from last months article 

on the Little Virtues 

The first of these motives is our neighbour’s weak-

ness. Yes, all men are weak, which is why they 

have so many defects. One is suspicious, and he 

sifts through everything anyone says or does. An-

other is sensitive, and haunted by the notion that 

others have something against him, don’t give him 

respect, don’t trust him, etc., etc. A third is belea-

guered by discouragement; the least little thing gets 

him down, makes him sad and a burden to himself 

and to others. A fourth is as explosive as gunpow-

der, and blows up at everything anyone says to him. 

Finally, everyone has his weak spot, everyone is 

subject to many little defects or imperfections 

which must be put up with and which provide many 

opportunities to practice the little virtues. It is only 

just and reasonable to take care of anything which is 

weak; so we must put up with all the weaknesses of 

our neighbour. 

 
A second motive for practicing the ‘little virtues’ is 

the lightness of the defects to be put up with. 

Since most religious, by reason of their virtue and 

often their education, are exempt from major vices 

and defects, then most of the time, if we take things 

in good part, most of what we have to put up with in 

our confreres are only imperfections, quirks of char-

acter, and weaknesses which in no way prevent the 

persons who are subject to them from being elite 

souls, richly endowed, with solid virtues and a tim-

orous conscience. How easy it is for a man of good 

sense and virtue to put up with such weaknesses in 

such souls! 
 

The third motive flows not only from the lack of 

gravity of the faults in question but often even 

from the absence of any fault. Therefore one 

should put up with things in our neighbour which 

are indifferent in themselves and which cannot be 

called defects. Among them are their looks, their 

build, their tone of voice, their posture, physical or 

moral weaknesses which displease us, etc. Here 

again we encounter the diversity of characters and 

their difference from our own. One is naturally seri-

ous, the other naturally cheerful; one is timid, the 

other bold; this one is too slow and we must always 

wait for him; that one is too lively and impetuous 

and wants to make us go at the speed of a train or of 

electricity. Reason and virtue demand that we live 

in peace in the midst of this natural diversity, and 

that we adapt to others’ moods with flexibility, pa-

tience and condescension. To become upset over 

this diversity of characters would make no more 

sense than to become angry because someone else 

likes a type of food, fruit or candy which are not to 

our own taste. 

 
The fourth motive is that we all need to be put up 

with. There is no one so wise and accomplished 

that he can do without others’ indulgence. Today, I 

will have to put up patiently with someone else; to-

morrow, he or somebody else will have to put up 

with me. How unjust it would be to demand respect 

and consideration from others and respond to it with 

rudeness and pride! 

 
Will you say that you have no defects and that 

there is nothing in you which could possibly dis-

please your neighbour? This is what you should 

say to anyone vain enough to talk like that: 

‘Brother, even though you think you’re perfect, and 

even though I think you are a good religious, I have 

to admit that you make me suffer terribly. You want 

only fresh bread, because you have no teeth; I can’t 

stand it, because it gives me indigestion, and I 

would prefer stale bread. You insist that the soup be 

served scalding hot; I like it cooler. You won’t let 

the cook serve salad because of your weak stomach; 

I could live on salad, and it’s a great sacrifice for 

me not to have any. You won’t allow anything but 

cooked fruit on our table; I only like it raw, and 

even a bit green. You can’t stand the least draft, and 

you make us keep all the windows shut; I like lots 

of fresh air, and if it were up to me, and if I took 

care of my own needs, I would open all the doors 

and windows. During recreation, you want to spend 

the whole time sitting down; I would often like to 

take a walk. And there are still an infinite number of 

other things you need or prefer to do which wear me 

down and annoy me a great deal. So you are mistak-

en, brother, if you think that no one has anything to 

suffer because of you. Despite your great virtue, 

which I respect and admire, I can assure you that 

you are for me a cause of continual sacrifices and 

acts of patience; but I don’t complain about it, be-

cause I also have my defects and need you to put up 

with me’. 
 

 

 

The fifth motive for  devoting ourselves to the 

‘little virtues’ lies in the bonds which unite us to 

those whom we must put up with. ‘Let there be 

no rivalry between us,’ said Abram to Lot, ‘because 

we are brothers’. What a beautiful and touching rea-

son! And in fact, for us also, the individuals whom 

we must put up with are our brothers in Jesus 

Christ. Besides, are not the members of an Institute 

all brothers of the same father, who is their founder? 

Aren’t we Little Brothers of Mary, by our very title, 

the cherished sons of the same mother, who is the 

Blessed Virgin? Let us listen to our Father, who 

calls out to us, ‘Can our divine Mother remain indif-

ferent to the fact that we harbor in our hearts some 

sentiments of bitterness or even antipathy against 

one of our brothers, whom she perhaps loves more 

than she does us? I beg you, do not cause that pain 

and that sorrow in her motherly heart.’ 

  

Moreover, the persons we must put up with are 

the friends of Jesus Christ; they share in our vo-

cation, they belong to the same family we do and 

work for the same goals; they are our  helpers in 

a common task and our collaborators in a common 

ministry. How many reasons that gives us for loving 

them, being of service to them, and putting up with 

them with total patience! 

 

Finally, the sixth reason for practicing the ‘little’ 

virtues is their intrinsic excellence. I regret now that 

I called them ‘little’; but the expression comes from 

St. Francis de Sales. They are little only because 

they refer to things which are small in themselves: a 

word, an act, a look, an expression of politeness; but 

if you examine the principle in which they are root-

ed and the end towards which they tend, they are 

very great. For a good religious, the practice of the 

little virtues is a continual exercise of charity to-

wards his neighbour; and since charity is the first 

and most excellent of all the virtues, the habitual 

practice of the ‘little’ virtues produces solidly virtu-

ous men. That should be enough to make us love 

them and to make the practice of them dear and 

easy for us.  

A Christmas Miracle continued 

 

he called the little boy to the altar, and asked 

him if he saw the divine Infant in either of the parti-

cles, and, if so, in which "Oh yes, Father," said the 

boy, "there He is!  See, He is stretching out His 

hands."  The little fellow seemed quite ravished with 

delight.  On pointing to the other host the priest 

asked:  "And what about it?  Is the Divine Infant al-

so in that other host?"  The child answered, 

"No."  "But are you sure?" queried the priest.  "Oh 

yes, Father, there is nothing there."  At the last 

manifestation the peace of the good priest returned 

to him.  Unrest and scruple vanished from his mind 

forever, and for the remainder of his life he served 

God with greater love and piety. 

 

O Sacrament Most Holy O Sacrament Divine, all 

praise and all thanksgiving be every moment Thine.  


