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

the Week Commencing
27th May, 2007

8th Week Ordinary Time  – C/1
Sunday


PENTECOST DAY




27 May 2007
(A Reading from the Office of the Passion)

Come, listen, and I will tell you, all you who fear God,
how much he has done for my soul.

I cried with my mouth to him

and I have exulted with my tongue.

From his holy temple, he heard my voice

and my cry reached his ears.

Bless our Lord, you peoples,

make the voice of his praise heard.

May all the tribes of the Lord be blessed in him

and all nations will glorify him.

Blessed be the Lord, the God of Israel,

who alone does great wonders.

Blessed forever be the name of his majesty,

and may all the earth be filled with his majesty.

Monday 









28 May 2007
(A reading from ‘The Life of St Francis’ by Thomas of Celano)
Francis was extremely determined and paid no attention to anything beyond what was of the Lord.  Though he often preached the word of God among thousands of people, he was as confident as if he were speaking with a close friend.   He used to view the largest crowd of people as one single person and talk to them as such.   He would say the most amazing things to people, even with minimal preparation.  Sometimes he could not remember what we was going to say after meditation, and would, without guile, tell the people that he couldn’t remember what he was to say – and then go on to move them with tears with his beautiful praises of God.
Lord, help us to be open to your inspiration and fill with joy all who hear us speak.
Tuesday 









29 May 2007
(A reading from ‘The Life of St Francis’ by Thomas of Celano)

Once, Francus came to Rome on a  matter concerning the Order, and he yearned to speak before the Lord Pope Honorius and the Cardinals.  Lord Hugo, the Bishop of Ostia, and he led Francis to the Lord Pope.   Standing the presence of the Princes of the Church, Francis spoke with such fire of spirit, that he could not contain himself for joy.   As he brought forth the word from his mouth, he moved his feet as if dancing, not playfully but burning with the fire of divine love, not provoking laughter but moving them to tears of sorrow.  For many of them were touched in their hearts, amazed at the grace of God and the great determination of the man.
Lord, we all preach in our actions and our words.  Grant us integrity and a guard over our lips when the occasion demands it.

Wednesday



Baptista Varano

30 May 2007
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Baptista (Camille) of Varano was the daughter of a wealthy family and, while little is known of the first ten and last twenty-three years of her life, evidence suggests that she was a woman who enjoyed the finer things in life.  Her father adored her and secured for her a very advantageous marriage but by this time, Baptista was driven by the ardour of the Provincial of the Marches, Peter Mogliano.  She entered the convent at Urbino in 1481 and then became Abbess of a reformed monastery and began writing spiritual works.  It revealed an incredible personality in this little woman.   Baptista was an amazingly gifted woman, writing well before women were accepted for doing so.  St Alphonsus and Philip Neri have both claimed Baptista as the brightest female scholar of her day, writing with equal facility in both Latin and Italian.  .  

(A reading from ‘The Life of St Francis’ by Thomas Celano)
Travelling through the Spoleto Valley, Francis came across a large multitude of birds.   He ran towards them leaving his companions on the road and, to his surprise, they didn’t fly away.   So he began to preach to them, saying,

“My brother birds, you should greatly praise your Creator, and love him always.  He gave you feathers to wear, wings to fly, and whatever you need.  God made you noble among his creatures and gave you a home in the purity of the air, so that, though you neither sow nor reap, he nevertheless protects and governs you without your least care.”  Then he blessed them.
Lord, you are present in all creation.  May we rejoice with everything in the universe and spread the glory of your name.
Thursday



The Visitation



31 May 2007
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The Franciscan Chapter of 1263 inaugurated the feast of the Visitation.  Assuming that the annunciation occurred at the vernal equinox, it would have been at this time that Mary chose to visit her kinswoman Elizabeth who was due to give birth herself.  It was a disputed feast for many years, only a few religious orders took it on in their calendars.  Nowadays, it is celebrated as an important part of our Marian tradition.

(A reading from ‘The Life of St Francis’ by Thomas of Celano)

Francis came to Alviano to preach the Word of God.   Francis was standing on the high ground but could not be heard by the people due to the chirping and shrieking of the swallows in the trees nearby.  Francis turned to the birds and said, “Sister swallows, now it is time for me to speak, since you have already said enough.  Remain silent and listen to the Word of God.”  Amazingly, the birds fell silent.  “Truly this man is holy, and a friend of the Most High.”
Lord, you gift us with all of Creation which single-heartedly turns towards you. 
Friday




Justin





1 June 2007
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Justin Martyr’s Tryphonic dialogue is one of the pivotal works in the Church’s tradition.  He was born in the first century and was martyred in 165 at the age of 65, probably too young considering the breadth of his work.  He was the first to postulate a theory on the Incarnate Word.  He was the first to do many things and his teaching galvanised the struggling Christian community.

(A reading from ‘The Life of St Francis’ by Thomas of Celano)
Although the evangelist Francis preached to the simple, in simple, concrete terms, since he knew that virtue is more necessary than words, still, when he was among spiritual people with greater abilities he gave birth to life-giving and profound words.  With few words he would suggest what was inexpressible and, weaving movement with fiery gestures, he carried away all his hearers towards the things of heaven.  He did not use the keys of distinctions, for he did not preach about things he had not himself discovered.  Christ, true power and wisdom, made his voice a voice of power.
Lord, as his hearers could remember every word of his sermons, may those who see God in us be changed by our witness.
Saturday









2 June 2007
(A Reading from “The Legend of St Clare”)
Clare provided for her children through dedicated preachers, the nourishment of the Word of God and from this she did not take a poorer portion.  She was filled with such rejoicing at hearings a holy sermon; she delighted at such a remembrance of her Jesus that, once, when Brother Philip of Atri was preaching, a very splendid child stood by the Virgin Clare and during the greater part of his sermon delighted her with his sighs of joy.  That sister who merited to see such a thing in her mother experience an indescribably sweetness from the sight of this apparition.

Lord, speaking the name of your Son fills us with joy.  May we never cease in speaking his Good News.






