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

Week Commencing
9 December, 2007
2nd Advent - A
Sunday









9 December 2007 
(A reading from ‘The Legend of the Three Companions’ of St Francis)
One day, while he was praying, Francis heard a voice call to him: “Francis, everything you loved carnally and desired to have, you must despise and hate, if you wish to know my will.  Because once you begin doing this, what before seemed delightful and sweet will be unbearable and bitter; and what before made you shudder will offer you great sweetness and enormous delight.”

After this, Francis was riding his horse near Assisi.  He met a man suffering from leprosy – and, even though he usually shuddered at the sight, he made himself dismount and gave him a coin, kissing his hand as he did so.  After he accepted a kiss of peace from him, Francis remounted and continued on his way.  He then began to consider himself less and less until, by God’s grace, he come to complete victory over himself.

Lord, in overcoming our wants and desires, you help us to be outward-looking and lovable.  May we kiss the leper that dwells within that we may become servants of all those around us.
Monday








10 December 2007
(A reading from ‘The Legend of the Three Companions’ of St Francis)
Francis would retire to the caves around Assisi to pray to God and ask God for the great treasure, the result of the journey he had begun in the lepers.  But Francis was tormented by temptations and horrible dreams.  In one, the devil had made Francis recall the image of a deformed, hunchbacked old woman who lived in Assisi and had threatened that Francis would suffer a similar fate if he did not abandon his mission.   Francis prayed all the more to God for strength and guidance.  

He was tormented also by the memory of his previous sins and could not leave the cave until he was sure that he would be tempted no more.  After all of this anxiety and prayer, Francis emerged from the cave a changed man.

Lord, we must spend time in the cave in order to be converted to you.  Give us peace of mind and release from our anxieties.  Free us to be your joyful children.
Tuesday








11 December 2007
(A reading from ‘The Legend of the Three Companions’ of St Francis)
A few days had passed when Francis was walking by the church of San Damiano.  Moved by the Spirit, he went inside to pray before the large image of the Crucified.  At once he heard a voice say, “Francis, do you not see that my house is being destroyed?  Go, then, and rebuild it for me.”  Stunned and trembling, Francis said, “I will do so gladly, Lord.”  For he understood that the voice was speaking about that church which was in a bad state of repair.  Finding a priest sitting outside, he pressed coins into his hand and said, “Buy oil and keep a lamp burning by the Crucifix.  When it runs out, I will be as much more as you need to keep it burning.”  From that hour, Francis’ heart was wounded and it melted when he remembered the Lord’s Passion.  This continued his entire life until he was impressed with those very same wounds.
Lord, let us be the lamp that burns before the Crucifix.  May we be the ones who illuminate the passion of Christ, his life and love, for others.
Wednesday








12 December 2007
(A reading from ‘The Legend of the Three Companions’ of St Francis)
Overjoyed at this revelation, Francis mounted his horse and taking some bolts of cloth, rode to Foligno where he sold everything he had.  Returning to the church of San Damiano, Francis offered the priest the money he had made and explained his plan of rebuilding to him.  The priest was astounded and, thinking he was being mocked, refused to accept the money.  Finally seeing his zeal, the priest allowed Francis to stay but, more out of fear of his father than scepticism, the priest refused to accept the coins.  In disdain of wealth, Francis through the money into the windowsill.  

While he was there, his father had proven to be a most diligent spy and was touched by sorrow at how his son was living.  Gathering his neighbours and family together, Pietro Bernardone ran to him.

Lord, fill us with energy and vigour for your mission.  May we be dynamic witnesses to your Word and to Francis’ message of joyful liberation.
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Thursday


Lucy





13 December 2007

Lucy was born in Syracuse, Sicily, in 283 to wealthy parents.  She, like many of the holy women of this era, had dedicated her virginity to God and set about giving alms to the poor.  Her mother was not so overjoyed at the prospect of single-minded expropriation but, having been cured at the tomb of St Agatha, decided to go along with Lucy’s generosity.  Lucy’s fiancée, however, was so outraged by her largess that he reported her to the governor who had her forced into prostitution.  At the failure of this humiliation, Lucy was subjected to various tortures and killed.  The legend of the removal of her eyes is part of the romantic story of her martyrdom with little foundation in fact.  Unlike the more factual but less romantic tussle over her earthly remains which is another story.
(A reading from ‘The Legend of the Three Companions’ of St Francis)
Hearing of his father’s plans to come and take him home, Francis hid himself in a cave for one month.  A member of his family brought him food and drink in secret but basically Francis was in fear of his father’s anger and the abandonment of his mission.  Finally, strengthened by faith, Francis blatantly exposed himself to his father’s threats and the blows of his family who dragged him back to Assisi.  Seeing him so changed, the people of Assisi reproached him and spat at him, throwing mud from the streets and stones from the pavements.   They made excuses for him, blaming starvation and madness for his appearance and changed demeanour.  Francis, knight of Christ, was deaf to their accusations and made his way through the crowd.
Lord, help us to come out of our hiding and accept the taunts of those who would mock and deride you.  Give us the strength of St Francis to be your strong presence on earth.
Friday 



John of the Cross


14 December 2007
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Born in Old Castile, John had a sad upbringing, losing his father at a very young age.   He didn’t succeed at his apprenticeship as an artisan and worked in the medical field tending to the very poor and received his education with the Jesuits.  He subjected his body to severity, almost to the point of death, and eventually joined the Carmelites.  Desiring a more austere life, he was about to join the Carthusians but for the intervention of St Teresa.  He joined that period of tumultuous reform, becoming pivotal in the founding of the Discalced Carmelites after being imprisoned and escaping.  He died at the age of forty-nine.
(A reading from 'The Legend of the Three Companions’)
After his return and suffering the indignation of the townspeople, Francis was placed under house arrest by his father who subjected him to beatings and abuse in order to sway him from his life of conversion.  His father was grieved at Francis bringing disrepute on the family home and kept him in chains until he came to heel.   When his business called him abroad, Francis’ mother conversed with Francis and, seeing that she could not dissuade him from his chosen path, released him from his chains and set him free.  Francis returned to San Damiano, feeling stronger for the injuries he had received and more determined than ever.
Lord, when people revile us and treat us badly, help us to see the larger lesson to be learnt.  Let us be the ones to set those who are imprisoned for their beliefs free of their chains.
Saturday








15 December 2007
(A reading from ‘The Legend of the Three Companions’ of St Francis) 

Francis came before the Bishop of Assisi who said to him, “Your father is infuriated and scandalised by your behaviour.  If you wish to serve God, return the money you have because God does not want you to spend money unjustly acquired on the works of the church.  Your father’s anger will abate – and do not fear because the Lord will provide you with everything you need.”  Bringing the money to the bishop, Francis went to the bishop’s quarters and, removing all of his clothing and placing the money on top, came out to the forecourt and said, “Until now, I have called Pietro Bernardone my father.  But, because I have proposed to serve God, I return to him the money on account of which he is so upset and also all the clothing which is his, wishing to say “Our Father, who art in heaven,” not “My father, Pietro Bernardone.”  All could see he had been wearing a hair shirt next to his skin.

Overcome with anger and pain, his father gathered all of these things together and returned home.  The people were saddened to see a father leave his son naked in the forecourt.  The Bishop, focused on the man of God, covered him with his mantle.

Lord, when we are stripped bare and deserted by the world, cover us in hope of your Providence. Keep us in your embrace and never let us go.






