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For this festive Editorial, | would like to share a

great poem by E. E. Cummings:
"little tree"

little tree
little silent Christmas tree
you are so little
you are more like a flower

who found you in the green forest
and were you very sorry to come away?
see i will comfort you
because you smell so sweetly

i will kiss your cool bark
and hug you safe and tight
just as your mother would,

only don't be afraid

look the spangles
that sleep all the year in a dark box

dreaming of being taken out and allowed to shine,
the balls the chains red and gold the fluffy threads,

put up your little arms
and i'll give them all to you to hold
every finger shall have its ring

and there won't be a single place dark or unhappy

then when you're quite dressed

you'll stand in the window for everyone to see

and how they'll stare!
oh but you'll be very proud

and my little sister and i will take hands
and looking up at our beautiful tree
we'll dance and sing
'Noel Noel’

Photo of the Week

Inspirational
Quotes

Christmas is the season for kindling
the fire of hospitality.
— Washington Irving

Gifts of time and love are surely the

Christmas is doing a
basic ingredients of a truly merry Ilttl e Sso meth | ng eXt ra
Christmas.

— Peg Bracken fOr someone.

He who has not Christmas in his heart
will never find it under a tree. — Charles M. Schulz
— Roy L. Smith

Christmas isn’t just a day, it’s a frame
of mind.
- Valentine Davies
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Story of the Week

The Story of Silent Night

Dick Smolinski

Father Joseph Mohr sat at the old organ. His

fingers stretched over the keys, forming the

notes of a chord. He took a deep breath and

pressed down. Nothing. He lifted his fingers

and tried again. Silence echoed through the
church.

Father Joseph shook his head. It was no use.
The pipes were rusted, the bellows mildewed.
The organ had been wheezing and growing
quieter for months, and Father Joseph had
been hoping it would hold together until the
organ builder arrived to repair it in the spring.
But now, on December 23, 1818, the organ
had finally given out. St. Nicholas Church
would have no music for Christmas.

Father Joseph sighed. Maybe a brisk walk
would make him feel better. He pulled on his
overcoat and stepped out into the night. His

white breath puffed out before him.
Moonlight sparkled off the snow-crusted trees
and houses in the village of Oberndorf. Father
Joseph crunched through the snowy streets to
the edge of the little Austrian town and
climbed the path leading up the mountain.

From high above Oberndorf, Father Joseph
watched the Salzach River ripple past St.
Nicholas Church. In the spring, when melting
snow flowed down the mountains and the
river swelled in its banks, water lapped at the
foundation of the church. It was moisture from
the flooding river that had caused the organ to
mildew and rust.

Father Joseph looked out over the Austrian
Alps. Stars shone above in the still and silent
night.

Silent night? Father Joseph stopped. Of
course! "Silent Night!" He had written a poem
a few years before, when he had first become

a priest, and he had given it that very title.
"Silent Night."

Father Joseph scrambled down the mountain.
Suddenly he knew how to bring music to the
church.

The next morning, Father Joseph set out on
another walk. This time he carried his poem.

And this time he knew exactly where he was
going -- to see his friend Franz Gruber, the
organist for St. Nicholas, who lived in the next
village.

Franz Gruber was surprised to see the priest so
far from home on Christmas Eve, and even
more surprised when Father Joseph handed

him the poem.

That night Father Joseph and Franz Gruber
stood at the altar of St. Nicholas Church. Father
Joseph held his guitar. He could see members
of the congregation giving each other puzzled
looks. They had never heard a guitar played in
church before, and certainly not during
midnight mass on Christmas Eve, the holiest
night of the year.

Father Joseph picked out a few notes on the
guitar, and he and Franz Gruber began to sing.
Their two voices rang out, joined by the church

choir on the chorus. Franz Gruber's melody

matched the simplicity and honesty of Father
Joseph's words.

When the last notes faded into the night, the
congregation remained still for a moment, then
began to clap their hands. Applause filled the
church. The villagers of Oberndorf loved the
song! Father Joseph's plan to bring music to St.
Nicholas Church had worked.

A few months later, the organ builder arrived

in Oberndorf and found the words and music

to "Silent Night" lying on the organ. The song

enchanted him, and when he left, he took a
copy of it with him.

The organ builder gave the song to two
families of travelling singers who lived near his
home. The travelling singers performed "Silent

Night" in concerts all over Europe, and soon
the song spread throughout the world.

Today, cathedral choirs and carolers from New
York to New Zealand sing the simple song that
was first played in a mountain church in Austria
on Christmas Eve nearly 200 years ago.

Source: Link

Click here and listen to ”Silent Night” ...
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https://people.howstuffworks.com/culture-traditions/holidays-christmas/inspirational-christmas-stories8.htm
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nEH7_2c644Q&t=2s&ab_channel=ChristmasSongsandCarols-LovetoSing

We bSitES @ What is Happiness?

@ What does it Mean to Be a Human?

Of the Week @ Let’s Do Something for Each Other

@ 100 Ways to Help Others

Videos of the Week

Happiness is All in Your Mind

“Hey Deer!”
Award Winning Animated Short Film

How to Find Happiness Within

Top Christmas Songs of All Time

Cosy Coffee Shop
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Books
of the Week

“CHARMING® “EXQUISITE"
Waoman & Home The Lacty

A ‘WONDERFUL'
Doty rasit

RUTH HOGAN

TOLKIEN

LETTERS FROM
FATHER CHRISTMAS
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https://www.verywellmind.com/what-is-happiness-4869755
https://cs.lmu.edu/~ray/notes/pltypes/
https://cs.lmu.edu/~ray/notes/pltypes/
https://actionforhappiness.org/10-keys-to-happier-living/do-things-for-others
https://ofhsoupkitchen.org/100-ways-to-help-others
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xnLoToJVQH4&ab_channel=TEDxTalks
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=kc78etwqkx0&ab_channel=G.BrianBenson
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jh4C7w-dvho&ab_channel=RelaxingJazzPiano
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=O1C9zOQpKG4&ab_channel=CGMeetup
https://www.google.com/search?q=christmas+songs&oq=christmas+&aqs=chrome.3.69i59j0i131i433i512l3j69i57j69i61j69i60j69i61.4070j0j9&sourceid=chrome&ie=UTF-8#fpstate=ive&vld=cid:d182e2fb,vid:lxzEmyOuRMk

