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Saint Therese, the Little Flower 



THEY USED OFTEN TO DANCE AROUND HER IN A RING 



HER FACE WAS WET WITH TEARS 



THEY WERE HAVING AN ANIMATED CONVERSATION 



THERESE WAS PRESENT WHEN HER MOTHER RECEIVED EXTREME UNCTION 



THE CAB STOPPED AT THE PLACE ST. PIERRE 



HER FATHER SOLEMNLY PRESENTED HER WITH HER PRIZES 



SHE HANDED THE BREAD TO THE EXPECTANT BEGGAR WITH A SMILE 



SHE BEGAN TO UNDERSTAND THAT THIS EARTH WAS JUST A PLACE OF EXILE 



SHE PICTURED HER SOUL AS A TINY WHITE-SAILED BOAT 



THERESE CLAMBERED ONTO HER FATHER’S KNEE 



THERESE AND HER FATHER 



SHE WAS ALLOWED TO SIT ON HER “LITTLE MOTHER’S” KNEE 



“LOOK PAPA! MY NAME IS WRITTEN IN HEAVEN.” 



SHE TOOK CHARGE OF TWO LITTLE BEGGARS 



WHO CAN DESCRIBE THE SWEETNESS OF THERESE’S FIRST MEETING WITH JESUS 



THERESE WAS CHOSEN TO RECITE THE ACT OF CONSECRATION 



JOINING HER HANDS AND RESTING THEM ON THE POPE’S KNEES. 



SHE PRAYER EARNESTLY TO HER BLESSED MOTHER 



AT LAST THE HOLY CHILD PICKED UP HIS TOY AGAIN 



SHE BURIED IT UNDER THE SNOW IN HER GARDEN 










