Paula Schneider Bergstrasse 52 CH-9038 Rehetobel
e-mail: lgs@laiengemeinschaft-des-hl-josef.com internet: www.laiengemeinschaft-des-hl-josef.com

The secret of st Joseph remains much greater than we can have
an inkling of  it is beyond our understanding. His power is
unlimited! Let us go to him, also on behalf of all mankind. It is
barely imaginable that GOD will deny him a wish. Joseph did
his utmost to serve, to protect, to nurture, and to love the SON
of GOD. The divine Child rested on his arms. He carried Him
through virtually impassable and dangerous regions, he toiled
for this Child, he cherished, fostered and sheltered Him as well
as His Mother.
This Months Heartfelt Matters
 May st Joseph touch the hearts of many well-off people, so
that many needy families receive help and that Christmas
may enter into their hearts.


May the Season of Advent draw our hearts to the wonderful
event of Christmas  the Redeemer  the Holy Family  st
Joseph.
With all my heart I wish each one of you a merry and blessed
Christmastide!
With the blessing of saint Joseph I am with you every day. With
heartfelt regards,
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Holy Night in Bethlehem
In 1774 the blessed Anne Catharine Emmerich was born of
a poor farming family in the German district of Westphalia.
She was a visionary from childhood. She saw the life of
Mary, the life of JESUS, many things from the Old Covenant
and episodes from the lives of the early Christians. Anne
Catharine became an Augustine nun. She had already been
wearing the stigmata of CHRIST for some time, when the
poet Clemens Brentano visited her. Through her he found
his way back to faith and he wrote down what Catherine
saw in her visions. She saw what happened in the cave in
Bethlehem.

In the Cave of the Nativity
Mary had told st Joseph that tonight at midnight would
be the hour of the Childs birth, for then the nine months
since the Annunciation would have been completed. Joseph
prepared some more food, and they ate and prayed together. On the Blessed Virgin telling him that her time was
drawing near and that he was to retire into his room and
pray, he hung up some more burning lamps in the cave.
When Joseph stood at the entrance to his sleeping-place
looking towards the Blessed Virgin, he observed her with
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her face turned towards the east, kneeling on the bed facing
away from him.  His eyes beheld her as it were surrounded
by flames, the whole cave was as if filled with supernatural
light. He gazed at her like Moses when he caught sight of the
burning bush; then he went into his little cell in holy awe and
threw himself on his face in prayer.
I watched the radiance round the Blessed Virgin ever growing
greater. The light of the lamps which Joseph had lit was no
longer visible. Our Lady knelt on her rug in an ample un-girt
robe spread out around her, her face turned towards the east.
At midnight she was wrapped in an ecstasy of prayer. I saw her
lifted from the earth, so that I noticed the ground beneath her.
Her hands were crossed on her breast. The radiance about her
enhanced; the stones of the roof, of the walls, and of the floor
of the cave became as it were alive in the light. Then I no longer
saw the roof of the cave; a pathway of light unfolded above
Mary, soaring with ever-increasing glory towards the height of
Heaven. Meanwhile the Blessed Virgin, borne up in ecstasy,
was now gazing downwards, adoring her GOD, whose Mother
she had become and who lay on the earth before her in the
form of a helpless new-born Child.
I saw our Redeemer as a tiny Child, shining with a light that
overpowered all the surrounding radiance, and lying on the
carpet at the Blessed Virgins knees. It seemed to me as if He
were at first quite small and then grew before my eyes. But
the movement of the intense radiance was such that I cannot
say for certain how I saw it.
The Blessed Virgin remained for some time rapt in ecstasy. I
saw her laying a cloth over the Child. After some time I saw
the Child JESUS move and heard Him cry. Then Mary seemed

to come to herself, and she took the Child up from the carpet,
wrapping Him in the cloth which covered Him, and held Him
in her arms to her breast. I saw Angels around her, lying on
their faces and adoring the Child.
It might have been an hour after His Birth when Mary called
st Joseph. When he came near, he threw himself down on his
face in devout joy and humility. It was only when Mary begged
him to take to his heart, in joy and thankfulness, the holy present of the Most High GOD, that he stood up, took the Child
JESUS in his arms, and praised GOD with tears of joy 
Excerpt from The life of the Blessed Virgin Mary
by A. C. Emmerich

The Silent Saint
St Joseph is the one who is described as righteous in the
Gospels. There are no quotations of him handed down, but his
actions speak clearer and louder than words. Many great Saints
chose him as their friend and mighty intercessor. So many holy
popes, many holy bishops, religious, fathers and mothers, and
above all st Brother André. St Theresa of Avila writes: I do not
know how any man can think of and remember the Queen of
the Angels, during the time that she suffered so much with the
Infant JESUS, without giving thanks to st Joseph for the services he then rendered them. Those who give themselves to
inward prayer should in a special manner always have a devotion to st Joseph.
The German mystic Gertrude the Great saw in a vision how
the Saints and Angels honoured st Joseph. Whenever his name
was said, they bowed down in reverence and through their
cheerfulness and their spirituality they showed their joy about
his sublime dignity.

