This story is told by a very young child. I do not use a lot of child language though because of the difficulty it makes in reading and understanding the story. Most stories written in child language have the child as a character or for just a brief part of their story not the teller of the story. One exception is “Maggie the Kitten!” Now she can write and speak child speak like no other! Read her stuff folks it is fantastic!

My Sisters and I

Part Five

By Angel O’Hare

Angel’s eyes once again fixed on the angel statue and let his soul free as he sang the Our Father prayer. Sister Agnes, the eldest of the retired sisters being ninety-eight years found herself standing; filled with so much joy and love from this tiny child’s pure heart and voice she just had to sing as well. 

Little Angel felt drawn to her as he sang and slowly as if floating on air moved next to her. Everyone was surprised, especially Mother Bernadette. You see, Sister Agnes had not uttered a sound since her stroke two-years earlier.  The two sang together as one; the sound penetrated everything and everyone with its purity and power of selfless love. Not one person’s eyes were dry; so overpowering was the emotion and love just then.

As the prayer song came to an end, Sister Agnes slipped back on to the pew as Angel held on to the last notes giving the prayer a lingering power of purity and purpose. He looked at Sister Agnes and gave her the biggest smile with his tears of joy still flowing, as he climbed up on the pew to give her a hug and a kiss.

In a whispered small voice Angel spoke to her.

“Tanks you Sister; you sounds so pretty and I knows Jesus loves yous. Do you think when I’m fixeded He will loves me toos?”

Sister Agnes, seeing the pain, hurt and so much hope within the child, scooped her up and gave her a big hug whispering in Angel’s ear.

Her voice very soft and halting from tears and not speaking for so long came out sounding like a breathless melody.

“Oh child, how can Jesus not love one so pure of heart and so giving?”

They clung to each other; one believing and one hoping it was true as the others once again became organized and the ceremony of healing would soon be completed.

Father Kowalski, Sister Anne, and Angel holding Mother Bernadette’s hand, lead the others out of the little chapel toward the dining room of the convent.

+++

Julia, with some alarm in her voice whispered to Harriet. 

“Sis, I forgot about Dianne and she should be home by now looking for lunch.”

“Oh no, that’s right Jules; you stay here with Angel and I will go and fix her some lunch and we will be back to pick you up.”

“No Harriet, you go and fix her lunch and stay there. We will get a ride from here. I don’t want Dianne to ruin this for Angel and I know she would try if she saw him like this. I just don’t understand Bill and her at all. Why do they dislike Angel so much?”

“Jules don’t worry about that now. You go be with our little Angel and enjoy this while it lasts ok?”

“Ok, thanks Sis, I’m sorry you can’t stay as well.”

With that said they hugged and gave each other that knowing smile they shared. Harriet said her goodbyes and left.

+++

Bill and his daughter ‘Dee’ were listening to the Boston Red Sox playing against the New York Yankees at Fenway Park on the car’s AM in dash radio. Both Red Sox fans they were excited as Boston was ahead by three runs, going into the ninth inning. Bill secretly wished they were now sitting together in the stands at Fenway Park, but sadly and angrily he could not afford to take the trip or the tickets. That damn useless girly-boy son of his has put them in debt so deep, it would be ten years before he could afford any of the extras he so wished to give his “real” family. 

“You know how much I want to take you to a game at Fenway don’t you Dee?

“Yes Daddy, but I know why you can’t. It’s just not fair Daddy! Ricky will never be anything and never be able to do anything. What is going to happen when he gets older? I’ll tell you; we are going to have to fight all his battles for him because the kids are all going to pick on him. Just look at him Daddy; he is more girl than boy and most of the girls can beat him up he’s so weak.”

“I know Honey, but there is nothing I can do about it. Ricky was born different and sick. Your mother won’t give up on him. Every time he gets sick, I just want him to stay home with us till the end as God intended. Your mother won’t ever let that happen. Each time he goes into the hospital, it means I can’t afford to get my family the things they deserve to have. That last time in the hospital, I thought my prayers had been answered. I swear Dee, Ricky was dead. All the doctors said so and when I left I was glad! I was glad his suffering was finally over. Don’t ever forget this Dee; Ricky suffers a lot. He suffers from the pain and he tires very easily because his body is so messed up. One thing you have to promise me; are you listening to me?”

“Yes Daddy, I’m listening.”

“Good, because this is very important to me and I promised your mother. You are never to hit or hurt Ricky in any way from now on, do you understand me Dee?”

“But Daddy…”

“NO BUTTS! YOU will not hurt him anymore!”

“Ok Daddy, I promise.”

“Good, the best thing you can do is stay away from him as much as possible. Don’t even talk to him besides when you have to or to answer him ESPECIALLY in front of your mother!”

“Ok Daddy, I can do that, but I’m doing it just for you.”

“That’s my girl; now I think we will go to the “Ice Cream Palace” for lunch and have triple hot fudge sundaes for dessert. How’s that Dee?”

“OH YES DADDY!”

Dee gave her daddy a kiss and a hug; very carefully as he was driving after all. …The bottom of the ninth, two outs, two on and the Yankees best hitter is at bat. The score is now Red Sox five, Yankees three. Three Balls, two strikes, the count is full. Here’s the pitch, swung on…and missed! Strike three, Red Sox win! The yells and squeals from the car could be heard a mile away! 

+++

Angel was getting tired quickly, now that all the excitement and activity took its toll on his tiny body. Worse, he had to pee real badly and knew he had to wet himself. Not enough time to get everything off so he could use the potty. Still, this has been a wonderful magical day for him and he just went without letting it bother him as it usually would. He just wished the magics could have fixeded that problem as well. At least he was fixeded now! Jesus could love him and use him to do what Angel’s, special angel asked him to do. Yes, Angel was tired, but a very happy tired.

The Sisters all lined up after the special lunch that was hastily prepared for this special event. Each of them gave this precious child a small gift to help remember this day and each of them. A pretty crystal Rosary here, a tiny statue of a patron saint there; little pins and pictures, all religious in nature were given to him. (All the Sisters thinking that Angel being the cutest and sweetest little girl they had ever met.) Then, Sister Agnes actually knelt in front of Angel giving him a hug, a kiss and while speaking softly to him, pinned a very beautiful gold angel to his gown. It was Michael the Archangel holding the Book of Truths. All Angel knew is that it looked just like his special angel. The angel pin was very detailed and even had the book Angel remembered his special angel was holding. 

“Child, this was given to me many years ago by my mother when I first took my vows. Since then it has given me strength through every sorrow and happy time in my life. It has been to the Vatican with me and has been blessed by the Pope. I give it to you now freely and gladly. I hope it helps you through your sorrows by giving you some happiness remembering this day. You are now a daughter in Christ as I am, I know it, I can feel it in my soul. You are a very special gift to this world so never give up. Do all you can for our Lord Jesus, because he gave his very life for you.”

Angel loved that pin the most out of all the other gifts. Sister Agnes must have been a little angel when she was little. Because she had a pin that looked exactly like his special angel. He told her so.

“Sisters Agnes, you musts has been a little angels when you was littles. (While touching the pin.) This looks just like my specials angels that talked to me whiles I was hurts real bads in the hospitals bed. He tooksded alls mys pains aways and tolds me whats I hads to dos. Thens he touchded me and I felled asleeps. I gots scareds real bads whens I wokes up. Everybodys was yellings and I was nakeds and colds. Thens I remembereds my specials angels and wasn’ts scareds no mores. I justs needs to be fixeded sos Jesus can uses me. I don’t’s wants to be broked and useless no mores. My Mommy and Auntie, Sister Anne and all of yous helpded fixeded me. Mother Bernady and Father Kowalski saided I was fixeded now. Sos don’ts worry Sister Agnes, I promises tos doos my bestest ands nevers gives ups. I’s gots my specials angels right here and wills always wears hims everys day!”

The buzzing around the room after Angel’s little tale to Sister Agnes made Julia step in. After a final hug and kiss to Sister Agnes, they were both ushered into a room reserved for convent meetings. Father Kowalski, his sister, Mother Bernadette, and Sister Ann all sat down around the big table with Angel sitting on his mother’s lap. 

--^^--

Father Kowalski smiled and said,

Well now, I think the Sisters will all be up half the night tonight. They have not had this much excitement nor have they all been part of something like this in years. Angel, I thank you for giving them all a purpose and giving them a feeling of accomplishment today. 

Now, I do not think you know my baby sister Margie. She played the organ for us today and she would like to talk to us about a project she has and could use the help of our little Angel here. Of course, it is up to you Julia and Bill that is if he…well, it is up to you and Angel. Margie, if you would.”

Margie stood and walked to Julia and Angel, she bent slightly so she was eye to eye with Angel and she said,

Angel, you have a God given gift that is so pure and beautiful that it reaches into everyone’s heart. I felt the power of your voice today, as did everyone else that I saw. I think that Jesus wants you to use this gift to help others open their hearts to Him. The community theatre is putting on a special play and really needs you to play the starring role. Would you like me to tell you the story the play is based on?

Julia smiled at Margie and just had to set a few boundaries. She said,

“Margie, before we hear the story, you should know that Angel still has a few problems that might prevent him from taking part in this play. He is still on medication that he needs at specific times. He also needs special care for his private area, which requires him to be in diapers. He used to be able to use a potty chair, but that is no longer possible. You see, the medications they have used in the treatment of the Lymphoma contained certain chemicals that have changed Angel’s body to an extent that he needs these chemicals everyday now. His strength has returned and he can stay active longer than he usually could. Nevertheless, he requires a special diet and special fluids he must have three times a day. Margie, if you still think he could take part, I will give you the specifics, and we can work around his special needs.”

“Julia, I volunteer at the hospital where Angel was cared for and have even looked in on him from time to time. He was always sleeping when I visited. Sister Anne can tell you as can Nurse Maggie. I learned of Angel when my brother, (she nods at Father Kowalski) told me this remarkable story concerning a tiny child with a voice and heart of an angel. I remember chuckling when he told me his name was Ricky, but everyone soon after meeting and talking with him called him Angel. I found that to be true, especially after today. I believe Ricky is perfect for this part and that no one else could play the role better than he can. I am so certain of this that I promise that if we have to, we will change the times the play is performed. If you would like we can take a walk, and you can tell me about any specific needs Ricky requires.”

Angel looked at Margie and said,

“Waits, you didn’t tells us the storys!”

Margie chuckled and she saw that everyone wanted to hear this.

“The story is about a girl with very rich parents. She is a sickly child and needs a full time nurse. The nurse loves her job and the money she receives. When the child prays to Jesus for help to get better, he grants her wish and she does get better. The nurse seeing that her charge is well now uses certain drugs to keep her sick and feeling weak, the nurse doesn’t want to lose her job. The little girl mistakenly thinks that Jesus doesn’t love her or want her because she is still sick. She is even angry at Jesus because she was getting better and she believes He let her down.

“This is where Jesus sends a little angel to her, but he does so in a special way so she knows it was Him, and that He loves her very much. The little girl begs her parents to let her at least have her cousin over to play and to keep her company. Instead, her parents buy her a life-sized doll to play with. The little girl is heartbroken and leaves the doll in the box in the corner of her bedroom. She prays one last time to Jesus and after she is finished, she falls on the floor crying. She feels that no one wants or loves her and she just wants to die.

“This is when the box starts to shake and the little girl looks up to see that the doll is trying to get out of the box. She rushes over and removes the ribbons that were holding the box closed. This is when the little angel dressed just as the doll is, walks out, and gives her a big hug and a kiss telling her that Jesus sent her and that He does love her very much. 

“Now I think I have told you enough. Ricky, your part will be the little angel. You have to learn a few songs, a special dance, and there is a scene when you are still in Heaven and Michael the Arch Angel gives you your mission on earth. Oh, and you play a little girl angel not a boy angel, is that alright with you?”

Angel was as excited as he could be! He could start being useful and not be useless anymore! He leaped off his mommy’s lap and jumped into Margie’s arms as he hugged her real tight and said,

“I wills bees the bestest littles angels yous evers hads!  Oh please mommy, please lets mees bees the littles angels! I cans helps the littles girl ands makes hers happy! I cans helps Jesus and my specials angel! Please mommy please!”

Everyone chuckled, and a few tears were shed seeing the hope and pure desire to help in the child. He really believed he had been useless and now he believed he had a chance to help a little girl be happy. Even though it was a play, Angel thought this was a real mission from God, given to him by his own special angel. Who were they to say it wasn’t? Angel reached each of their hearts once again and they all just shook their heads in wonder of this little bundle of pure love. 

Julia smiled, wiped her eyes free of happy tears, and nodded her head. Angel flew into her arms, giving her a big hug and a ton of kisses saying,

“Thanks yous mommy! I loves yous bunches and bunches!”

Sister Bernadette stood and said, (after she too wiped the tears from her eyes) 

“Margie, Julia, if Sister Anne and I could be of any help to you with Angel, we will do all we can.”

That sent little Angel practically flying into Sister Bernadette’s arms as he hugged and kissed her as well, he said,

“Thanks yous Sister Bernady! You helped fixded mees and nows yous wants to helps mees even mores!” He kissed her as he hugged her tight. Angel was so full of energy he was going to burst any moment!

Sister Anne looked at Angel and said, 

“Well, don’t I get a hug and a kiss little one?”

Once again Angel was leaping into Sister Anne’s arms as he hugged her and gave her bunches of kisses as he said,

“Oh Sister Anne, yous knows I loves yous! Thanks yous fors helpings mees likes yous doos alls the times!”

Father Kowalski feeling left out said, 

“Hmph, well what did I do to be left out of all this love?”

Angel looked up at him and giggled as he leapt into Father Kowalski’s arms, gave him a big and a kiss on his cheek as he whispered in Father Kowalski’s ear.

“Father, my daddy tolds mees nevers to hugs and kisses anys mens or boys. He didn’ts says nots to hugs and kisses yous thoughs.”

Father Kowalski chuckled as he was smiling from ear to ear. He wiped a happy tear from where it had trickled down his cheek and said,

“Well, I’m glad you are allowed to hug and kiss me little Angel. It fills my heart with love and happiness. You help me more than you know Sweetheart.”

Father Kowalski gave Angel a good hug and returned the kiss on Angel’s cheek. Angel giggled and soon was back in his mother’s arms. His energy level was waning now, it had been a very full day. Angel’s little body had run out of reserves and he was overdue for his medicine and by the feel of it, a diaper change as well.

Julia said,

“I think we do need to talk about the specific needs Angel requires Margie, but he needs a change and his medicine. I think a nice nap is in order as well. I could use a ride home if you could manage. We could talk and you could stay for dinner and we could talk a little more.”

Margie replied,

“I will be glad to give you both a ride home Julia, but I think you both have one more brief stop to make before we leave.”

Sister Anne spoke up.

“The Sister’s put together a little snack and celebration party for Angel in the kitchen. If you both could just pop in for a few minutes, it would mean a lot to them. You know they are all retired and have not felt this useful in some time. It would go a long way to make them feel wanted and loved, and to renew their feelings of usefulness.”

Angel spoke up even though he looked exhausted,

“Oh yes mommy, wees gots toos makes thems feels usefulls! I knows hows that’s feels ands it’s nots a goods feelings, youses feels emptys ands sads.”

Angel spoke and everyone moved towards the kitchen. Angel even though exhausted, put on his happiest face with a huge smile, wiggled out of his mother’s arms and made sure he hugged and kissed all the retired Sisters. He thanked them in his cute way, which they all adored and made them giggle and chuckle. He ate a little and drank a sippy cup of milk. Now though, Angel’s energy was completely gone. Everyone noticed as they all said goodbye. His mommy scooped him up and he immediately fell asleep as she held him. Julia thanked all the Sisters for what they had done for Angel; she could never repay them for their gift of love and kindness and she said,

“Angel knows he is better now and his faith in Jesus is stronger than anyone else I know. It is thanks to you all and what you continue to do that made this possible. Please keep praying and know that every little thing you do is helping in some way. There are other little angels out there, needing your prayers. Thank you and God bless you.”

--^^--

Julia was a little surprised to see that Mother Bernadette and Sister Anne were coming along. They insisted and reaffirmed their promise to help Julia and Angel. Mother Bernadette would be driving her and Sister Anne as Margie drove Julia and Angel. They all wanted and needed to know what Angel’s special needs were. 

Mother Bernadette wanted to meet Julia’s husband and their daughter Dianne. She wanted a word with them both. She planned on talking her father into enrolling Dianne in a program. This program was a special one in that it was not only part of the chosen girl’s curriculum; it ran all summer as well. She also wanted to see how Angel lived and under what conditions. Both the Sisters had heard stories, and they needed to find out which were true and which were false. If Angel were to attend school this coming September, she needed to know if it was as a boy or as a girl. 

Sister Anne wanted Angel to feel loved and wanted. She had met Julia’s husband in the hospital just that one time at the very end. She knew he had wanted Angel to die that day. It was written all over his face and held deep in his eyes. When little Angel did die, he actually smiled, nodded and left! He left his wife Julia alone holding Angel in her arms, not a hug or a kiss to ease her pain. That act alone made Sister Anne believe that something was wrong here. The stories she had heard about Dianne from some very reliable sources, made her want to actually strike that child. She also had found out that Dianne’s friend were boy’s, all boys! The bullies and their followers she not only hung out with, but also participated in the bullying of the smaller children. She couldn’t wait to see her enrolled in the program Mother Bernadette had planned for her!

Bill and Dee had just got back from their outing when Margie pulled in behind them and Mother Bernadette pulled up at the curb in front of the house. Dee held back at the car immediately intimidated by the two Sisters, especially the large and strong Mother Superior. Bill walked forward and greeted everyone. He glanced at Angel in his mother’s arms dressed just like the sissy Bill felt he was and always would be. Bill wanted to bring up the fact that Julia was not here and Dee, left all alone, but then he got another surprise as Harriett walked out from inside the house! She said,

Oh, there you are, I was wondering what was keeping you at the convent so long. Everything is ready, I have coffee, and tea brewing, made sandwiches, and put out a few snacks as well. Julia, I took the liberty of taking the clothes off the line. They were dry, so I folded them and put them away for you. Oh Bill, you’re back. I was wondering where Dianne was, I had prepared a lunch for her. I looked out to see if she was nearby, but the two of you drove off before I could surprise you. 

Now, Bill caught complete by surprise, stood there with his mouth hanging open. He had thought that Julia had just gone off and left Dee to fend for herself, but now here is Harriett rambling on. Bill knew she wasn’t there when he first arrived, but she must have arrived soon after to have done all she said she had done. She must have arrived when he was washing the car, but where did she park her car. Bill asked,

“Harriett, where’s your car?”

“Getting new tires put on it Bill, I had the Phil from the garage drop me off. He came the back way so I let myself in through the back door. Do you think you could give me a ride later so I can get my car?”

“Um, sure Harriet, I’ll be glad to.”

Harriett chuckled hearing that lie. Bill never liked her much. For one thing, she was to close to his wife and he was jealous of their close sisterly bond. The other thing was that she loved Angel and would always stick up for him and Julia against him. He was such a proud and stubborn man though. It was too bad he blamed everything on Angel instead of trying to make things better for him. Harriett also noticed the dark seed Dianne staying far away from the Sisters. That girl even got nervous in church! Harriett felt that she could use a good exorcism to rid her of her demon-possessed soul. 

  Mother Bernadette, seeing Dianne practically hiding behind the car chuckled to herself and headed straight for her. Sister Anne got in on the fun and started from the other direction. There was nowhere Dianne could go to escape this pincer movement of the Sisters. Mother Bernadette said,

“Dianne, I was hoping you would be here. I wanted to speak to your father about enrolling you in a special program this year. The Bishop himself is looking for a few chosen girls to take part in this very important program for the church.”

Dee groaned inside, the last thing she wanted to do was work for the church; she hated the church! She hated the uniforms and the way they made her act like a girl. She hated the fact that she had to where a bra everyday to school. She had tried one time not to wear it and even had on a pair of shorts under her skirt. Her teacher, Sister Margaret spotted her braless condition right off. Oh lord, did she get in trouble that day! Even her daddy gave her a spanking for that!

Bill overheard this and asked,

“What program of the Bishop’s is that Sister Bernadette?”

“Bill, may I call you Bill? (He nodded in reply) The program is very selective and the name of the girl’s family will be on a plaque and hung in the church library. The Bishop himself will present a special award to you in honor of letting your daughter serve the church. The girls will be trained as caregivers and assistants to the medical staff at various facilities in our diocese. Mostly they care for the retired priests, nuns, and sisters, but they can also serve by helping out in various convents if they are chosen to do that. As you know, we are opening a high school this year. If Dianne takes part in this program, she will be able to attend with a full scholarship. That includes everything and no cost to the family.”

Now Bill was very interested! No cost to the family for four years of high school was a deal he could never refuse! Dee would take part or she would be one sorry girl! That and the fact the Bishop himself would be giving him an award. Bills father, mother, and all his brothers and sisters will be so proud of him and Dee.

Bill replied,

“I think our daughter would be honored to help the church in this way Sister Bernadette. Judy, what do you think?”

Julia smiled knowingly, Dianne would hate every second of this. It was also just what she needed to get away from those awful boys she hung out with, and she would have to act as a young girl should. Julia smiled even bigger as she pictured Dianne in pretty clothes and a smart looking uniform. She replied,

“That is perfectly fine with me dear, when will all this start Mother Bernadette?”

“The Bishop will be here this Sunday and meet with the parents and the girls. The girls should be dressed in their prettiest clothes of course, and he will have a luncheon with the fathers while the girls are measured for their new outfits and uniforms.”

Harriett called from the porch,

“Can we continue this inside ladies, everything is ready, and I think Angel needs changing and put down for a nap.”

--^^--
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