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For Dad
May the holy standard-bearer Michael
lead him into the holy light
and for Mom

ES

For all the confreres of Saint Michael's Abbey
PFE



SAINT MICHAEL
THE ARCHANGEL



PART 1



IN THE BEGINNING,
GOD MADE THE WORLD:


















But one angel, Lucifer, brighter than all the rest,
did not want to sing in harmony with the others.
He shrieked: I will not serve! and shattered the
angelic choirs’ beautiful melody.

God then summoned SAINT MICHAEL THE
ARCHANGEL forward.

Michael rose and unsheathed his sword.

“Who is like God?” he bellowed at Lucifer.



Swords clashed as the two angels began the battle

Saint Michael was

was defeated

‘The br'ightness Lucifer had before'wasnow gone

He became dark and angry. He became Satan
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He fell like lightning'and came crashing to the earth;

and like a roaring lion, he prowls about the world
looking to devour souls




We have nothing to fear, though!

God has sent Saint Michael from heaven to watch
over us on earth.



When the Israelites were tired and hungry, traveling
through the dry, hot desert, Saint Michael showed them
the way to the rich and green promised land:

By day in a pillar of cloud, and by night in a pillar of fure.















