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Together, we’ve been producing a regular family newsletter to share the childrens’ excitements
and accomplishments with their grandparents. In lieu of a Christmas letter this year, we
thought we’d share our abbreviated holiday version of the Leone family newsletter.

This is a poem that Anna Marie and Kathleen memorized on the first
school day of Advent. They are trying to apply the content to their “Advent

Angel” efforts.

Advent Prayer
Sr. Maryanna, O.P.

Like foolish folk of old | would not be,
Who had no room that night for Him and thee.

See, Mother Mary, here within my heart

I've made a little shrine for Him apart;

Swept it of sin, and cleansed it with all care;
Warmed it with love and scented it with prayer.

So, Mother, when the Christmas anthems start,
Please let me hold your baby --in my heart. ‘.

Advent Angels
by Kathleen Leone, age 5

Advent angels is something we do in Advent. This
is how we do it: You get some little pieces of paper
and a bowl. You write the names on the pieces of
paper. We wrote the names, “Mommy,” “Daddy,”
“Anna Marie,” and “Kathleen.” Then you close
your eyes and pick out a piece of paper from the
bowl. And if it says “Anna,” you do little sacrifices
for Anna all Advent, like make Anna’s bed for her,

and clean up her mess, and make her little cards.
But it’s all a secret. And on Christmas Eve, you tell
everyone who you picked.

We do Advent Angels because during Advent, we
are supposed to get ready for Baby Jesus by doing
sacrifices and good deeds. Doing Advent Angels is

fun!
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