nce upon a time, in the city of Marseilles, there live®
an old shoemaker. His neighbours loved him and called
him ‘Father’ Martin. In fact, everyone loved him and
called him ‘Father’ Martin. He was kind and made the
best shoes in all theJand.

neighbours



You make the best A
shoes in all the land, & ¢
Father MarTun A

Oh, thank yu.
Here you are! And
Merry Christmas!




'Oh, I'm so tired ...
T think I'll close the

A shop now and read my
' Bible.

= B
tired close the shop




Ah yes! This is my
favourite story.
Christmas night!

I wish I could give baby
Jesus a present too. I
would give him these if he
was born fonight,

a present
7 :



Martin! Martin! You
wanted to see me.




Yes, Martin. It's me. :
Tomorrow, I will pass by your \#
| window. If you see me and
A\ invite me in, I will be a guest
y at your table.

My guest? Jesus?
Where are you?

¥
~ awindow invite a table




