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In his autobiography, An Only Child, the 
Irish writer, Frank O’Connor, tells how 
one Christmas, Santa Claus brought him a 
toy engine. 
 

On Christmas afternoon his mother took 
him to visit the local convent. As the 
engine was the only present he had 
received, he took it with him to show it to 
the nuns. While he was in the convent one 
of  the nuns brought him to visit the crib in 
the chapel. As he looked into the crib he 
noticed something  which upset him very 
much. What upset him was the fact that the 
Child Jesus was lying there in a manger 
without a single present. He knew exactly 
how the child felt – the utter despondency 
of realising that he had been forgotten, and 
that nobody had brought him anything. 
Turning to the nun, he asked  why the Holy 
Child  hadn’t got any toys, and  she 
replied, ‘His mother is too poor to afford 
them.’ 
 

That settled it. His mother was poor too, 
but at Christmas she had always managed 
to buy him something, even if it was only a 
box of crayons. In a burst of rackless 
generosity, he took the toy engine, climbed 
into the crib, and put it between the 
outstretched arms of the Child. And he 
showed him how to wind it as well, 
beacuse a little baby would not be clever 
enough to know a thing like that. 
 

This story shows us the power of 
Christmas. Through Christmas God gives 
us an opportuinity to show what we are 
capable of.  Of course, he set the example 
himself. He began by making us a gift of 
his most precious possession – His only 
son. 
 

It was the poverty of the Child Jesus that 
evoked that reckless act of generosity in 
the young Frank O’Connor.  
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It was the poverty of Jesus that caused the 
Magi to ‘open their treasures’ and lay them 
before him. Poverty of Jesus is a challenge 
to us too. It gives us an opportunity to 
open our hearts. 
   
Jesus no longer needs our gitfs. But other 
people may. He wants us to share 
ourselves with one another. 
 

To the extent to which we open our hearts 
to God and to one another, we will 
experience something of the ‘great joy’ the 
angels announced to the shepherds. Joy is 
the fruit of love. Joy is an overflowing 
heart. May the great joy be yours during 
this festsive season and  forever . 
 
God bless you, 
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Carol singing at 11.00pm, followed by 
Midnight Mass celebrated at the Parish 
Church on Christmas 
Eve.  
 

A traditional maltese  drink 
“ kokotina” (hot chocolate) 
will  be served after Mass 
on the Church’s Parvis. 
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Two Artistic Statues of the Child Jesus (Bambin � esu) 
 in St. Philip Parish Church 

DO SEND YOUR COMMENTS OR IDEAS to: The Editor , ‘Connection,’ c/o 9, Parish Street, � a� -� ebbu�   ZBG 3361�

Besides the various artistic statues, the 
Parish Church of � a� -� ebbu�  enjoys two 
very docile and devout small statues��
BAMBINI i.e. of the Child Jesus. One is 
refered to as Il-Bambin tal-Milied i.e. the 
Christmas    Baby    Jesus, and  the  other 
Il-Bambin tal-Istrina i.e. the ‘New Year’s 
Gift’ Baby Jesus. 

 
Il-Bambin Tal-Milied  
This statue was brought to � a� -� ebbu� , 
from  Barcelona, in Spain, for the     
Christmas of 1929, during the tenure of 
Archpriest Milanesi, and on the initiative 
of  the � a� -� ebbu�  born, Professor Daniel      
Callus, a Domenican friar. Professor 
Daniel Callus happened to be the brother 
of  Fr. Luret Callus, who, during the Sec-
ond World War, together with Archpriest  
Fr. Pawlinu Galea, Fr. Salv Zammit and 
with the help of  others, had, as a safety 
measure, hidden the statue of Saint Philip 
away from the war’s perils. This small 
holy statue of Baby Jesus is exposed on 
our Parish Church’s presbytery during    
Christmas time, and is the centre point of 
the procession organized in the Church 
during Christmas Night. 
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Il-Bambin tal-Istrina 
 

This is a different statue altogether. 
Here, Baby Jesus is standing 51cm. high, 
with a cross in one hand and a wicker 
basket (bixkilla) in the other. This statue 
is   undoubtedly a gift donated to the 
church from the Azzopardi Family that 
paid for all the wood used in the forma-
tion of our Sacristy. In the Tal-
Abbandunati (The Forgotten Souls) 
Chapel, in � a� -� ebbu� ��a patronage of 
the same Azzopardi Family, there is a 
similar statue of this Bambin Tal-Istrina. 
 

(Credit to the late Fr. Salv Caruana) 

His Excellency Archbishop Pawlu Cremona’s 
First Official Visit to the Parish 




����������
��
 ������
��	�
���������	
!��
"����� 
 ������#
	��
��	�
!��














�$���
 ������
���
�����
������	��
%���
���������	
! ��
&����
$����	


'










(�
$	�
������)�
������

 �����
���������
 ������	���

��

$�����
*���
&���#
	��	
��


	��
���������#
��
	���
����)�

����	
���
+
����
,--.



���	�


������
����

 


���������	
������������������������ �
� �������������������

����
� �
���������������
���������������


