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“Praised be you, My Lord, through all your creatures!”
Franciscan Readings for 

the Week Commencing
14 March, 2010
4th Week in Lent
Sunday









14 March 
(A reading from The Remembrance of the Desire of a Soul by Thomas of Celano)

What tongue could tell of this man’s compassion for the poor?  He certainly had an inborn kindness, doubled by the piety poured out on him.  Therefore, the soul of Francis melted for the poor, and to those to whom he could not extend a hand, he extended his affection.  Any need, any lack he noticed in anyone, with a rapid change of thought, he turned back to Christ.  In that way, he read the Son of our Poor Lady in every poor person.  As she held him naked in her hands so he carried him naked in his own heart.  Although he had driven away all envy from himself, he immediately envied them and, contending with a rival for poverty, was afraid he would be overcome.   Passing a poor man, Francis said to his companion, “This man’s need brings great shame on us for we have chosen Poverty because of our riches and people say we are the poorest of all for Christ – this man proves it is otherwise.”

Lord, there are always those who are dear to us.  Keep them firmly in our minds and in our hearts, especially the poor and those people who desperately need our help.
Monday









15 March
(A reading from ‘The Legend of the Three Companions)

When Francis was a still a young man living with his parents, he resolved never to deny alms to any poor person begging form him and to give willingly and abundantly.  Francis always gave money to beggars and, if he had no money, he gave them his hat or his shirt or his cloak.  He would purchase things for poor churches and secretly send them to the priest in charge.


When his father was away, he and his mother would eat their meals together.  One evening, Francis loaded down the table with so much food that his mother thought that they would be expecting guests.  When she questioned him, Francis said that all of the food would be given to the poor.  


His whole heart was intent on seeing the poor, listening to them and giving them alms.

Lord, it is tempting to be hardhearted and heedless when we are confronted with those who are without or those who are in trouble.  Help us to forget ourselves when we meet the poor and recklessly give all that we can in the name of Jesus Christ, the Liberator.
Tuesday 









16 March
(A reading from ‘The Assisi Compilation’)

Francis was staying at Rocca di Brizio when a poor sick man came to the friary.  Francis commented on his sickness and his nakedness and asked the friars if there was anything they could do.  “It is true, Francis,” said one of the friars, “that he is poor, but perhaps he is poor because his rampant desire for riches has left him this way.”


Francis was outraged. “Go – strip off your tunic and throw yourself at that poor man’s feet and tell him how you have slandered him and ask him to pray that God will forgive you.”  So the friar did as he was told and went to the poor man for forgiveness.


“Whenever you see a poor person you ought to consider in whose name he comes, that is, Christ, who came to take on our poverty and weakness.  This man’s poverty is a mirror for us that we should consider the poverty and weakness of our Lord Jesus Christ which he endured in his body for the salvation of the human race.”

Lord, you are present in every single person we meet.  However, you are well-disguised in some more than others.  When we are pestered or frustrated by others, let us remember that you are there, urging us to love rather than anger.

Wednesday 

 

St Patrick



17 March
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Born in Scotland in 387, Patrick was the son of a Roman family.  When he was sixteen he was enslaved and worked for an Irish chieftain named Milchu in Dalriada (Antrim).  His was a process of conversion not only in “the fear of God” but also in developing a love for the Irish people and their culture.  He learned the Celtic tongue fluently and also became familiar with druidism, his master being a druidic priest himself.  After six years, Patrick went to Europe and took instruction at St Martin’s monastery and various other places.  He was engaged in missionary activity, combating faithlessness and various other feats but was constantly haunted by the children from Focluth who beckoned him back to Ireland.  The Irish chieftains were not disposed to Christianity and put up quite a bit of opposition but, in 433, during the druidic festival at Tara on Easter Sunday, Patrick gatecrashed the party dressed in full Episcopal attire and, in the presence of Leoghaire the Ard-Righ, is said to have plucked a shamrock from the ground and explained crudely the Doctrine of the Trinity.  Apart from his Confessio, the Lorica is probably his best-known prayer, often called St Patrick’s breastplate.   There was still a lot of opposition from the pagan forces – he writes that he was carried off about twelve times and put in chains, once he was even sentenced to death.  His love of Ireland would never be forgotten.  He died at Sabhall in 493 hoping that the light of faith would never be extinguished.

 (A reading from ‘The Remembrance of the Desire of a Soul’ by Thomas of Celano)

Francis was on the road from Siena when he met a poor man.  Francis said to his companion, “Give back to this poor man the mantle [a type of heavy cloak] that rightly belongs to him.”  The friar was confused until Francis said, “For it is rightfully his because he is in greater need than we are.”


On another occasion at Le Celle in Cortona, Francis gave his brand new mantle to a poor man mourning his wife.  Francis told him to surrender it to noone unless they paid him a good price for it.  So, when the friars went to retrieve the mantle outside the Celle, the poor man refused and ended up making the friars pay to redeem the mantle, just as Francis requested.

Lord, we cover ourselves with our possessions like a heavy cloak.  How easy it would be to surrender our mantle of ownership to those more needy.  Help us to come down from our high horse and hand over what is needed most to relieve the suffering of others.

Thursday










18 March
(A reading from ‘The Remembrance of the Desire of a Soul’ by Thomas of Celano)
It was winter in Celano visiting the Bishop of Marsi when a poor woman came up to Francis begging for alms.  Without hesitating he unfastened the cloak around his shoulders and gave it to the woman telling her to make a tunic from the cloth.  Greatly surprised, the woman grabbed it and ran off.  Later the poor woman came back to Francis complaining that there was not enough cloth  in his cloak to make a decent tunic.  “Brother,” Francis called to one of the friars, “Give this woman your tunic so that she can finish making her clothing.”  And the two friars joyfully gave the woman everything she asked for.
Lord, there is no limit to your generosity.  May we be people of loving generosity and true cheerful givers.
Friday



St Joseph






19 March
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Everything we know about the husband of Mary and the foster father of Jesus comes from Scripture and that has seemed too little for those who made up legends about him. We know he was a carpenter, a working man, for the skeptical Nazarenes ask about Jesus, "Is this not the carpenter's son?" (Matthew 13:55). He wasn't rich for when he took Jesus to the Temple to be circumcised and Mary to be purified he offered the sacrifice of two turtledoves or a pair of pigeons, allowed only for those who could not afford a lamb (Luke 2:24).  Despite his humble work and means, Joseph came from a royal lineage. Luke and Matthew disagree some about the details of Joseph's genealogy but they both mark his descent from David, the greatest king of Israel (Matthew 1:1-16 and Luke 3:23-38). Indeed the angel who first tells Joseph about Jesus greets him as "son of David," a royal title used also for Jesus. We know Joseph was a compassionate, caring man. When he discovered Mary was pregnant after they had been betrothed, he knew the child was not his but was as yet unaware that she was carrying the Son of God. He planned to divorce Mary according to the law but he was concerned for her suffering and safety. He knew that women accused to adultery could be stoned to death, so he decided to divorce her quietly and not expose her to shame or cruelty (Matthew 1:19-25). We know Joseph was man of faith, obedient to whatever God asked of him without knowing the outcome. When the angel came to Joseph in a dream and told him the truth about the child Mary was carrying, Joseph immediately and without question or concern for gossip, took Mary as his wife. When the angel came again to tell him that his family was in danger, he immediately left everything he owned, all his family and friends, and fled to a strange country with his young wife and the baby. He waited in Egypt without question until the angel told him it was safe to go back (Matthew 2:13-23). We know Joseph loved Jesus. His one concern was for the safety of this child entrusted to him. Not only did he leave his home to protect Jesus, but upon his return settled in the obscure town of Nazareth out of fear for his life. When Jesus stayed in the Temple we are told Joseph (along with Mary) searched with great anxiety for three days for him (Luke 2:48). We also know that Joseph treated Jesus as his own son for over and over the people of Nazareth say of Jesus, "Is this not the son of Joseph?" (Luke 4:22)  We know Joseph respected God. He followed God's commands in handling the situation with Mary and going to Jerusalem to have Jesus circumcised and Mary purified after Jesus' birth. We are told that he took his family to Jerusalem every year for Passover, something that could not have been easy for a working man. Since Joseph does not appear in Jesus' public life, at his death, or resurrection, many historians believe Joseph probably had died before Jesus entered public ministry. 

(A reading from ‘The Remembrance of the Desire of the Soul’ by Thomas of Celano)

The mother of two of the friars came to see Francis one day, asking for alms.  Francis said to Peter of Catanio, “Can we give some alms to our mother?”  for Francis would call the mother of any of the friars his own mother and the mother of all the friars.  Peter said, “There is nothing left to give.”   There was one large New Testament in the chapel – the first book the Order had.  “Give her the New Testament that she may sell it. God would be better pleased with that than by the reading of it.”  So, in an act of charity, the first book belonging to the friars was given freely and lovingly to a poor woman who, herself, had given so much to them.

Lord, sometimes we don’t spend time in gratitude for the many things given to us.  May we always be alert to the good things done for us and given to aid us in life’s journey and may we return gratitude and appreciation for every small gift.
Saturday 










20 March
(A reading from the Remembrance of the Desire of a Soul by Thomas of Celano)
When Francis was being treated for the diseased of his eyes, a woman from Machilone suffering the same complaint came to see the doctor.  Nudging his Guardian, Francis said, “We must return what belongs to someone else.  We must give this poor woman this mantle we have here that she had lent us.”  But the Guardian exclaimed, “Brother, this mantle is mine and no one lent it to me!  Use it for as long as you like, but when you have finished with it, return it to me.”  But, obviously, Francis reminded the Guardian of how generous he was and how courteous.  Taking the mantle, Francis went to the doctor’s servant.  “Take this mantle and twelve loaves of bread and give it to that lady over there, thanking her for the loan.”  But the woman thought she was being made mock of and said, “Leave me in peace, you and your mantle!”  After a while, she saw that the gift was genuine and, fearing it would be taken from her, took it quickly, forgetting about her eye complaint.
Lord, do we count the cost of the gifts we can freely give to those in need?  Are we penny-pinching and sour-faced when it comes to alms-giving.  May this lent be a time when we are foolish in our generosity, daring to be an embarrassment in order to take the shame away from another.






