
THE LORD GAVE ME BROTHERS
We Franciscans, through our mission, ministry and work, are marked for relationship with God, with one another, and with all of creation. 

Work is a generative act, creating anew. Work requires competency and responsibility. But generativity, competency, and responsibility are possible only to the degree that we remain in abiding relationship with God, with ourselves through self-care, with one another, and with creation.

As we enter the mystery of the death and resurrection of Jesus Christ in our lives, in our fraternities, in the Church, and in the world - and into the pain of our own disappointments, losses, and confusion - we are reminded by the gospel accounts of the resurrection that we are never alone. 

This is a tremendous lesson that we must continue to appropriate and share with one another. We must drop the habit of “fleeing” the wounds and scars that we bear from psychological and social set-backs experienced in our journey together. We tend to flee from one another in the hope that we might recover our personal sense of worth. But this can only happen when we are willing to stand with one another in our pain and shame, our tears and hopes. 

The promise of the resurrection of Jesus takes the form of healing, reconciliation, recovery of self, and the rediscovery of human community. It is this insight that led Francis to declare “God gave me brothers [and sisters]”. 

Francis’ own journey to the lepers, to those wounded by violence, to the first friars who came bearing their own brokenness, taught him that it is only through our willingness to embrace the poor, despised, weak, and humiliated Christ that a loving encounter with the God of love is possible. 

It was this insight that led Francis to embrace a simple lifestyle as a privileged means for being able to embrace the poor and become united with them in their struggle. One of the challenges of the resurrection for our lives is learning to live with less so that we might become more dependent on God and on one another. 

May the God of Jesus Christ, whose death rolls back all obstacles keeping us from union with God and with one another, lead and energize us so that we may recommit to fraternity and mission in our service to the Church, to the world and to all creation.
 
Love is more powerful than hate; forgiveness is more powerful than revenge; hope is more powerful than despair; community is more powerful than isolation.
