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

the Week Commencing
8th April, 2007

Easter Octave – C/1
Easter Sunday








8 April 2006
(A reading from The Praises of God given Brother Leo on Mt La Verna)

You are holy, Lord God – you do wonderful things.

You are strong.  You are great.  You are the Most High.

You are the almighty King. You, holy Father, King of heaven and earth.

You are three and one, the Lord God of gods;
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You are good, all good, the highest good,

Lord God, living and true.

You are love, charity; you are wisdom, you are humility,

You are patience, you are beauty, you are meekness,

You are security, you are rest,

You are gladness and joy, you are our hope, you are justice,

You are moderation, you are all our riches to sufficiency.

You are beauty, you are meekness,

You are our protector, you are our custodian and defender.

You are strength, you are refreshment.  You are our hope,

You are our faith, you are our charity.

You are all our sweetness, you are our eternal life:

Great and wonderful Lord, Almighty God, Merciful Saviour!

Monday in Easter Week







9 April 2006
(A reading from “The Office of the Passion” of St Francis)

All you nations clap your hands


shout to God with a voice of gladness.

For the Lord, the Most High,


the Awesome, is the Great King over all the earth.

For the Most Holy Father of heaven, our King before all ages,


sent his Beloved Son from on high


and has brought salvation in the midst of the earth.

Let heavens rejoice and the earth exult


let the sea and all that is in it be moved


let the fields and al that is in them be glad.

Sing a new song to him;


sing to the Lord all the earth.

Because the Lord is great and highly to be praised,


awesome beyond all gods.

Give to the Lord, you families of nations,


give to the Lord glory and honour,


give to the Lord the glory due to his name.

Take up your bodies and carry his holy cross


and follow his most holy commands even to the end.

Let the whole earth tremble before his face


tell among the nations that the Lord has ruled from a tree.

Tuesday in Easter Week







10 April 2006

(A reading from 'The Book of the Blessed Angela of Foligno’)

‘I want to show you something of my power,’ said the Lord to me.   And immediately, the eyes of my soul were opened and, in a vision, I beheld the fullness of God in which I beheld and comprehended the whole of creation, that is, what is on this side and what is beyond.   My soul cried out, “The world is pregnant with God!”  Wherefore I understood how small is the whole of creation but the power of God fills it to overflowing.  ‘Behold my humility,’ the Lord then said to me.  And I saw the world as nothing, the humility of God to speak to human beings in tenderness and grace and I saw my soul filled with empty pride.  The great joy and indescribable sweetness that was mine in seeing God revealed will remain with me for the rest of my life.

Lord, you come to us in many ways.  Reveal yourself this Easter in the hearts and on the tongues of those we encounter.  May our world be pregnant with you again! Alleluia!

Wednesday in Easter Week






11 April 2006

(A reading from 'The Book of Blessed Angela of Foligno’)

When the love of God leaves me, I am still content, so filled with his love that I can love even reptiles – toads, serpents and even spiders.  Nothing disturbs me, not even cruelty or vice, for God in his justice permits it.  Even if a dog were to devour me, I would not care, and it seems to me that I would not feel the pain or suffer from it.   Seeing the flesh of the one who died for us increases my soul’s desire to see more of it, and come closer to it.  

Lord, fill us with confident joy and love as we move from your Passion to your Resurrection.  Your love for us is overwhelming.  May we live in your eternal light! Alleluia.

Thursday in Easter Week







12 April 2006
(A reading from 'theLauds’ by Jacopone da Todi)

My heart and will and feeling

Can no longer endure the created

But cry out in longing for the Creator.

The earth and the heavens have no sweetness;

Compared to Christ, all is stench.

That my heart would not stumble and sag;

That I were able to love more intensely,

That I had more than myself to give

To that measureless light,

That sweet splendour!

I have given all that I have

To possess the Lover who constantly renews me

That ancient Beauty forever new!
Friday in Easter Week







13 April 2006
(A reading from 'the Lauds’ by Jacopone da Todi)

When you no longer love yourself

But love Goodness,

You and your Beloved will become one.

When you love him, he must love you in return;

In his charity you are drawn to him

And the two are made one.

This is a true union

That admits no division.

You have passed through death to true life,

Safe forever from attacks or violence;

Leaving yourself behind, you live in God,

In infinity, without opposition.

No one can comprehend you

Or know how you are fashioned

Except the One who created you 

And raised you up.

From humble station

You are raised on high,

Seated at the right hand of God,

As your wretchedness sinks from sight

In the depths of the abyss of God.

One who has no experience

Of this fusion of rise and fall

Can never understand.

Saturday in Easter Week







14 April 2006
(A reading from “The Tree of Life” by St Bonaventure)

This most beautiful flower of the root of Jesse, which had blossomed in the incarnation and withered in the passion, thus blossomed again in the resurrection so as to become the beauty of all.  For this most glorious body – subtle, agile, and immortal – was clothed in glory so as to be truly more radiant than the sun, showing an example of the beauty destined for the risen human bodies.  Concerning this, the Saviour said, “Then the just will shine forth like the sun into the kingdom of their Father,” that is, in eternal beatitude.  

Happy the eyes that have seen!  But you will be truly happy if there will be remnants of your seed to see both interiorly and exteriorly that most-desired splendour!






