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Mister Brown

Birthday Of Our Saviewr
- - Congratulations Te Parish
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Series Of Three Masses
The Mysterious Stranger rang ]

- | the doorbell. - i
Christmas Graces, Books “You're just in time,” sald Mr.}
' | Brown, uslheraw
N ] ing him into§:
By MONSIGNOR HART the 1lvingh
° ropm. Maybe
< A Me"y Chnsms vol, can- pe

To all our readers and patrons the Catholic Courier
Journal extends best wishes for a Merry Christmas. Our ob-
-~ servance has connected with it many traditional and cher
~ished sidelights, but for every Catholic there must always re-
main the realization that it is the Birthday of Our Lord and
Saviour. ’ _
The word “Merry™ is an old English word that is in-’
tended to indicate all the happiness that comes from a proper
realization of all that the coming of Christ means to ps.
God is in His Heaven and all is right with the world. Our
prayers at this time must include a prayer thqt lasting peace
may come to our world and make effective in every heart
the Christmas peace which Christ came to bring. Merry
Christmas to all!

son.’ 2
The Stranger;
shook a bit of &
snow from his
coat, handed jti°
to Mr. Brown,
and sat down, smiling at Mrs.{
Brown. "I suppose,” he remarked,
“yYou are about to retort that
maybe [ can persuade your hus-
band to listen to reason.”
“Not reason,” replied Sara
Brown. “Something higher.”
The Stranger elevated his eye

- . ; {brows.."0Oh " he sald. “Woman's
Clll‘leﬂ'ICS Joy A* M" c“me' ‘Intwition, perhaps 7"

Father Azzi and his staff of Priests have every reason “Somethung still
to rejoice at the wonderful drive which has brought them'swered Mrs Rrown. 4
over $169.000 to repair the damage done by the recent fire MR BROWN CAME back from " |
at Mt. Carmel School. The heart and soul of every member' the wardrobe where he had plac
of the parish was put into this effort to raise $150,000. The ed the S!mnxt’:'s coat. He plant.,
drive has gone over the top and Mt. Carmel will soon be re- ;"d’. himself in 'hf‘ ‘;"“"' ‘{f\,‘he
stored to its original fine condition to welcome back again all ]O::g sir:w?‘n”f;aw gl‘:"' to ‘\f’o‘l‘;
the boys and girls who had been attending the school. whether I'm heing reasonable.

Coﬂgratn]ations to Father Azzi and to the clergy and por vears Nara has refused to al- .
laity who have labored so faithfully to restore their parish low me to give her anything for

Breig

higher.” an..

< & open the In Dayt-+The mé: Thou
school : Lk‘f‘l'E\:stmasT. 1 : Son, this day I have begotten Thee.” Repreduction Is - 1 painting by Antonlo Bale:
Chri s* |l| C|I|‘i S| e Ly h;:o; p‘fnmﬁi‘,'?“'“p“‘d Sara, stra, which hangs In the Church of St. Zachary in Venice; Italy. (RNS Phote)

“And what {:d:

There can be no Christmas without Christ and the most asked the Stranger
natural word to connect with Christ and His glory is the MR. BROWN answered before’
“Mass.” The Mass that is the most importayt part of the his wife could “Exery Christmas,
celebration of the Birthday of Our Lord is so intimately con- Sara has insisted that instead of
joined with the Feast in our hearts and minds that we can- giving her a present. I send the
not conceive of them ever being disjoined and so with all mor‘t‘tjyufg Fa'dher Pau!'sh m.i&ﬂio'r‘\.".
the holly and the ivy, with the evergreens and the mistletoe, , “‘Vell.” said Sara. “that's what
we have above all Christ on our altar in the Christmas Mass, z.‘hWrTsnt;:(:s That's what I want this
snd Christ in the Christmas Crib. ) ) . "“Mr. Brown sighed. as if he
An the Oﬂle!' elements Of Celebmtmn are lnterestlng and were dpa“ng with an obsn—pp.r

m‘i‘n their traditional joy but the main celebration of erous chid. “I'e told her.” he
must always center around the Child in the Crib explained, “that this year my
at Bethleh f

em. business has been so good that1l'
And so along with merry fireplaces and pedigreed dogs'can send a check to Father Paul,
our Christmas cards must give to us a definite representation

you want?”

[

Pope Plus X on Nov. 22, 1983,

Musie and pastor of St. Mary
Gien, N. Y.)

apalse e her a present ywhen Palestrina and his

That's what | want to do. But

of the Christ and the humble stable in which He was born.: ;e trsiots instead 1 send a larg. dimensions to musical art in the 16th century, they opened a, the tradtional spirit of good will"
All these other traditional picturing of the things that go:er check to Father Piul, and give Dew era in the history of music. All the great musical works|and In the nature of a return for
slong with Christmas have their place and will continue to|her nothing.” iwith which we are familiar and similar favors rendered by non-
hold it but they have their deepest meaning when they are| “You'd be giving me the check" which enhance our lives with!monles, can Iift the mind '°':1"1ﬂ1,—! :’"';’h" nd""" P"}:r"""'
definitely represented as part of our celebration of the Birth-|4rgued Sara. “And that's what] 5'u ¢ h great pum— v higher things and foster true de-| " '  Othanan and Yom Kippur.
day of Christ in its original seftipg af theittle Stable jn|**1t Why aren't you willing to joy are the out- i1 votion of soul” | In general. the Jewish volun.
- - b give me what I want?” ygrowth of that | l Thus the matter stands. The '€€rs will man snack bars, re
mﬁ“’m‘ the Mass for this great day as a special Mass! ME. BROWN SAT, down, put Vigorous  re  beckoning star shines in the sky: CtPton desks and check rooma at
gt aaide by the Church to commemorata the birth 0; Chﬁ {his legs in front of him, and birth.  After let the Magi musicians of todny!gos:eil::’; ‘:;'C’."n"‘";::}‘ :‘".';
It Ja mot just e Mase but it is a series of three Masses|5oom 1 ftudled the tors of his Pales trine. | Sopme to the Holy Land with thelr yoval services.
‘marked by the Church fo-celebrate the three-fold birth of Fon  undeend’ Terve it oo Beatn Elfs. At'the Newark. N.J.. USO club,
‘Christ: His hirth from the Pather iu all eternity; His birth | your way every Christmas. Thislven and Mo- MEAR NOW AN.impértant dis-| they 'will provide Christmas tree
Jn time: at Bethlshem and His birth in the hearts of each|time, I want the pleasure of surzart: after tinction for clear understanding: ' decorations and gifts for service-
.one of His childven, prising you with somethingthem, Brahms not all sacred music of our times| men away from home. In Dothan,
T y 1 . « [beautiful on Christmas morning.|and Tchaikow- is church music — elther because| Ala, women of ‘the ' Temple
D m m Of cm I want the pleasure of hearing! gy Out of the it does not conform to Uturgical! Emanuy-El Sisterhood will turn

the childrer exclximing over |t.

your Christmas joy effective in special|I wans to watch you showing it
filled with|to the neighbors. That's & small

: of Christ as'
e i gl B e
<10 . think of , t's
8 joy-liere on earth as. merely—a foretaste of the|? small thing, but our pleasures
. $hi be‘ in Heaven. Angels san aren’t as important as putting
: . ﬂm-’“ urs to t £ shoes and clothing on those poor
‘a8 m Child bei you f ¢hildreni—not to mention getting
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0he o1 Godt 107 all the blessin ]
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t intimate ;
a:talfnatmuom of the Bible in the
Oratories of St. Philip Ner] grew
the Oratoris of Handel; out of
them the ‘early, nowforgotten,
operas; and out of these, the la-
ter, and never-to-be-forgotten op-
eras of Verdl, Puccinl, and Wag-
ner. Each of these, standing (so
to say) on the shoulders of his
‘ predecessors, opened up new vis-
tas of expression, and created
enduring masterpleces of music.
The matrix and fostering cradle
‘ for most of this modern music
(using “modern™ In its widest
meaning) was not the Church, as
it had been for the great music
£ ancient, medieval, and even
ce muxic. It was rather,
the concert hall and the thestre.
Its inspiration came .more from
man than from God It was for
entertainment, not for worship.
4 Sill, with sl the iminense de-
velopment of the musical art
yjwhich this' great revolution &f-
.| fected, are we fé suppose that it
). has- no. Mighgiftsto offer at the
|altsr of God? Miy not its dis-
.| coveries be dlaciplined by some
g modern” genfus  of musle dnd
5:{ poulded Into gendine wordhip

miusic comparable fo the divine
masterpleces of Falstrina and of.

with | souls™

CHURCH MUSIC

7 .7/::'1'([ .j(inr[ O/ Cﬁurc‘ muaic

By REV. BENEDICT EHMANN

(This series of articles commemorates the golden jubllee of
the “Motu Proprio” letter on Church music issued by blesaed

Rev. Benedict Ehmann, nationaily knowa muthority om Church

;Jeft for the Churchs blessings

>

th of Carist so ~vividly
the Masa-for tmay
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Jews Fill Jobs
For Christians
On Christmas

Author of these articles is the
of the Lake Chureh, Watking

Contemporary peers gavé new

laws (too long-drawn-out, too rep-
etitious, underplaying the sacred
text to give the music the right.
of-way), or because its form and
style are more .concert-wise than
churchly. This {s why the Mass in
B minor of Bach. or the towering
Missa Sollemnis of Beethoven. or
the dramatic Requiems of Verdl
and Berlioz have to be ruled out
of divine worship.

‘Though they are colossal works
of the greatest artistic value, yet

volunteer workers with the USO
;will take over the chores and
'services ' of their Christian co-
workers. at
clubs throughout the country on
Christmas. the National Jewish
Welfare Board reported here.

out with their husbands to help
place GIs in the communities pri-
vate homes for Christmas dinner,
provide
make change for long.distance
phone calls and do sundry other
tasks.

volunteers will organize caro!
singing. and In Baltimore, Md.
they will operate the USO club
from 7 a.m. until midnight.

New York — (RNS) — Jewish

the organization's

The board sald the actinn Is “In

Information  service.

At Mt Clemens, Mich., Jewlish

they are a- bad fit for the Mass:
the armor of Saul cumbering the
young David. Thelr place Is the
goncert hall where it can 'be
heard with awe and delight. At
the Mass they would only distract
and annoy.
BlL Pius X voices a
precaution in this matter; “Since

be not fashioned even in their,
extermal forms after the manner
of ptofane pleces” ’

‘mg

€%, there s, but unfortunately|
€, must adimit, ofeq

" dent body, “that the more hu.

sore {t must’ become im:

Balance Between

Brosklyn — (NC) ~ “The
atomic age has [generated
atomic fear and atomic immor-
ality, because men have falled
to keep constant the balance
which should exist between
the forces of grace and forces
of nature” Father John A,
Fiynn, C.M., president of St.
John's University here told his
students,

“The true fact 1s.” said Fa.
ther Flynn In his annual
Christmas message to the stu.

man nature becomes immersad
in the mysterious forces snd
potencles dt the univerve, the ||

imersed in the forces ind po-
fenicies of supernatural grace,
It this'is not’ avcomplished,

there s moral imbalance
there s sipreme chaos —
 global riot of emotion.
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grave Alice Meynell, the awsiruck Chesterton, the
loc, the melodlous Noyes (!), the crystal Tabb, the
Jessica Powers—so marcy mote, all Jovely w

Thee bear,” we will go singing, and a5 Thomss Merton
will “one by one kneel to look upon our Life” for we ate

people of the earth, who know “...the secret, cheriahved, perilous,

for man with
Sister Madeleva,
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. Little Word, little Head of the Book! Alpha and Omega, our AR,
“bound by Love in one volume™ (Dante says)—our single saving
History, Byeviary of our fortunate hours! What things happened
“fo.the-world.of song, to the expression of men, when You startled
‘tHe breast of hope with Your sudden coming! What new slements
‘are these, intertwining with the majestic pleas of Your royal
ancestor David, that ever after give to all postry about You an
- Onearthly sweetness? '

SURELY THE new celements are the undying Gloria of the
angels and the pure heavenclimbing selflessness of Mary In her
: Joy for the world—these two echo tenderly in the cerol of the
centuries. You are forever the wonder of the angels, little Word,
the angels who “keep thelr ancient places: turn but a stone and

|| start a wing!”

. And it is Mary who ulters You on earth, publishes You, littie
volume of Love; gives you rose-leat follo Inviolate, parchment most
pure and chaste; binds You in whitest sheath of the Tower of
Ivory and golden-clasp of the House of Gold, and sings You a Pref.
ace of ecstasy, “Magnificat” Little First Book of the Marian Year,
'we will be reading You at that first midnight hour of Your
appearance! ’

How ,angelically right is the theology of medieval singers,
how maldenly their minds!
I sing of & mmalien that all matchiess i,
The King of all Kings ia her Son, | wis,

He came all so stills where His mother was,
As dew in Aprile that falieth on grass,

He came all so stille to His mother’s bower,
As dew In Aprille that falleth In shower,

He came alt so stille where His mother lay,

As dew in Aprille that falleth on spray.

Oh, Mother and Maldem was neer none but she—
Well such & Lady Ged'y Mother be!

Is not the divine aura of the first moments in Bethlehem all
around it? We canTslng It, too, if we use a (not at all medieval)

famous tune, the urdes hymn, *“Immaculate Mother, our hearts
are on fire.” .

" Sometimes it i & martyr-to-be of a later unquiet day who sings
best of Yoy, i Word—like Blessed Robert Southwell, who had
a vision of You 1594 as his own Tyburn passion approached:

As lrl.nn:o‘ry winter's might stosd shivering in the smow,
Surp! I was with suddea heat which made my heart to glow . ., .
Amttyluonnbmmmthlhmum.,. h
“Alas!" quoth He, “but mevly borm, in fery heats I fry,

Yet none approach te warm' thelr hearts or feel sy fire but I
My faultiess Rreast the furace is, the fuel, woundiing thorns
Amnd straight | called wnte mind that It was Christemas Day.”

In America, in our ‘own state, there is a
year more widely known;
it was heard on a recen
being sung by some little

precious song each
it appears in public-school singing books,
t John Fisher Glee Clud program, it s
pupils of the Notre Dame Sisters for this
Christmas—a song composed by the martyrmissionary Father
Jean de Brebeut for his belover Hurons in the wild cold New Yorg
winter of 1641:

“Twas in the mmoon of wintertiome whea all the drds had Bed,
That mighty Gischl Maniies semt ange| choirs instend!

s

5

, (low) do do
{low) do re ml fa mi re do, TI (Jow) dom re ti do; De
20l re mi fa mi re, re mi , 40 re do doti (low): Chorus: 8ol (lew)
do do tllasol (low); do tila (down) do (proclaiming §2); then, the
exultant In excelnls Dee, Dore mi fa sol (high) sel Gow) DO}

As our cholr-mistress, Sr. Rose Gonuge, says, it Is the misien-
ary‘s complete abandonrnent to the thoughts and tastes of his dear
Indian souls that is the great wonder of ft—and this i that pelf-
lexzness of Mary, that all generatfons call blessed.

All the world then as now was singing, making up words for
Mary,

“Siag Tullsy, =y Mo Bey, \
mm;”m”’

and the nuss of Carmel, as Teresa had taught, sang at the thought?

of His gweet Face,

Let them ste, thet care,
Reass sl jessamine-—
1 soe N Faceo maoetl fair!
All flewers are therein!

How much mliht we choose from our own poets. from the

staady flame of
they sing of You

“In praise, Jesu! of Thee, and the white Lily-flower which
the Jucky

The terrible, shamsefss, frighiened, whispered, sweet
Hesrtahstiering secret of Thy way with w.”
We know, and we bear the little “Agnus, Agnus Del Pleading
Love's own breath.” “I can hean, if I listen,” says

“A young Child’s ery;

1 cim see, if | look,

Legions of wings, _
On ol thess things” ' -

o~
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