" House 0][
On the day of her First GO&/ !

ommunion, walking out
of St Michael’s Church,
he told me: “I'm not

”

hungry, Jesus fed me...” ...

AFriend

“House of
the God of Love,
can always sing :

e lovesinme”
(Poem 77)

“Believe that God
loves us to the point
of living in us, to be
our Friend in every
moment...” (Letter 305)

"He wants to be the friend
you can aﬁ«;@y find.
He is J'famﬁry at the door of your heart..
He is waiting... Open to Him ! *

(Letter 174)



