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      Introduction


       


      Through Jesus Christ, Son of the Father and “firstborn of all 


      creation”, we live in union with God and with our


      neighbours in a new way. And so, we share in the mission of


      the Incarnate Word in this world, and we form the Church,


      which is in Christ “as a sacrament - a sign and instrument of


      communion with God, and of the unity of the whole human


      race.” …….. (Carmelite Constitutions)


       


      “And the Word became flesh and dwelt amongst us” (John 1: 


      14). We take our honour and devotion to the Child Jesus


      directly from Sacred Scripture itself. In the Gospels we


      are reminded of the Nativity, the birth of Jesus Christ in


      Bethlehem and how Saint Luke in his Gospel writings


      (chapter 2: 8 – 20): the shepherds were informed on the


      hillside by an angel “I bring you news of great joy to be 


      shared by the whole people. Today in the town of David a


      Saviour has been born for you, he is Christ the Lord”. The 


      shepherds then went off to see for themselves and


      ended up glorifying and praising God. And in St.

    

  


  
    
      Matthew’s Gospel chapter 2: 1-12 it is recorded how the 


      three Magi (Kings or Wise men) travelled form far to


      drop onto their knees and pay homage to the infant


      Jesus.


      And there is one more significant event recorded in the 


      Gospel of Luke 2: 21 – 35: The Presentation of the Child


      Jesus in the temple which is the rite of the Consecration


      of the first born when it was left to Simeon the


      custodian of the temple to recognise at that original


      sacred altar without any prompting that he was in the


      presence of the Saviour of the world.  


      Many of the church’s great saints had a special devotion


      to the child Jesus and are often carved, sculptured or


      painted holding Him: St. Francis of Assisi and his


      origination and recreation of the Christmas crib in


      Greccio and non more so than St. Anthony of Padua


      who is never featured without the little child in his arms


      or sitting on his knee.


      In this book on the Infant of Prague we will follow the


      historical story accompanied on the journey by some of

    

  


  
    
      the most famous and well known saints of the order of


      Discalced Carmelites from the founding Old Testament


      inspiration of Saints Elijah and Elisha of Mount Carmel


      across the centuries using the spirituality of


      contemplative and meditative words that flow from the


      Rule of St. Albert, Saints Simon Stock, Teresa of Avila,


      Therese of Lisieux and in more recent 20th Century 


      times those of St. Benedicta of the Cross (Edith Stein)


      and Blessed Titus Brandsma, as it is to the Carmelite


      Religious Order that the Infant of Prague is entrusted.


      Some years ago my parish priest at the time who had


      trained at Valladolid in Spain in the early 1960s would


      say that it was such a shame that after all of the liturgies


      at Christmas and then following a short period of the


      Churches calendar that the nativity crib should be put


      away for a whole year. The priest who readily admitted


      to being a close follower of Carmelite spirituality would


      travel on retreat each year back to his beloved Spain and


      each time bring back a small porcelain piece of the


      nativity scene and over the years his personal collection

    

  


  
    
      became complete and he would have it permanently on


      display in the presbytery for guests and visitors to see


      and the important feature was that the Infant Jesus was


      there on display each day and everyday as a reminder


      of His Incarnation.


      And so it should be perhaps that the Infant of Prague


      Himself begins his own story and journey, one that


      begins amid the arid plains of Spain.


      John Paul Kirkham￼
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      The Miraculous Infant of Prague


       


      Christ has no body on earth but yours, no hands but yours, 


      no feet but yours. Yours are the eyes through which Christ's


      compassion for the world is to look out; yours are the feet with


      which He is to go about doing good; and yours are the hands


      with which He is to bless us now. (St. Teresa of Avila)


       


      The real story starts many hundreds of years ago when


      the heathens were waging war on the Christian


      outposts of the Spanish peninsula. A remote monastery


      stood along the wayside road between Seville and


      Cordoba. As the monks prayed in this tranquil


      surround an army of Moors invaded the monastery and


      destroyed it leaving it an empty and derelict


      monument.


      A group of monks who had fled and survived the


      conquering hordes returned much later and resettled


      into their ruined monastery and slowly over time the


      buildings were restored. The long hot dusty days


      passed by and then whilst one of the monks was at

    

  


  
    
      work in the monastery flower gardens a beautiful small


      child came upon him. The little child smiled at him and


      said “I am Jesus”. The monk momentarily looked to the


      pale blue cloudless skies and in an instant the child had


      disappeared yet the small boy’s face became etched in


      the holy mans memory.


      Years passed, the monastery increased in size and


      vocations swelled the once quiets cells and cloistered


      walls. The monk grew old but found it impossible to


      forget the small angelic child who paid him a visit


      during his youth. He longed to see the infant’s radiant


      face one more time and began to model in wax the


      image that so moved him as a young monk. In his


      twilight years he made many attempts to recreate the


      child in wax but none of his finished models were quite


      right until early one morning a clear bright light


      appeared and the child standing before him said “I have


      come to show my self again to you, so that you can


      finish the sculpture according to my likeness". The old


      Spanish monk’s warm fingers moulded and shaped the
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