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

Week Commencing
18 November, 2007
Thirty-Third Week of Ordinary Time - C
Sunday








18 November 2007 
(A reading from ‘The Life of Brother Juniper’)
Brother Juniper was a man of great humility and charity and so it was no surprise that on a particular day he was conversing with a poor man at St Mary of the Angels.  “It would give me great comfort,” said the poor man, “to have a pig’s trotter to eat.”  Immediately, Brother Juniper went out a found a pig in the woods and cut of its foot.  Having prepared it for the poor man, he then entertained him with his tale of obtaining the pig’s foot.  It was a great consolation to the man.  The farmer whose pig was now short one leg wasn’t similarly pleased and came to the friary with violent words.  Francis was amazed – “Did you cut off a pig’s foot?”  he asked Juniper.  “Yes, father, I did.”  and recounted the story.  But Francis was very angry and made Juniper run after the farmer and tell him his fault.  The farmer was in no mood for Juniper’s explanations but, seeing how simple and well-meaning he was, he ended up killing the footless pig and bringing it to the friary.  Francis said, “Would to God, my brothers, that I had a whole forest of Junipers.”

Lord, help us to see the good in the deeds that others perform out of charity.  May we imitate these good works for the bringing forth of the kingdo
Monday








19 November 2007
(A reading from 'The Life of Brother Juniper')

Brother Juniper had great pity and compassion for the poor.  Whenever he saw someone poorly clothed, he immediately took off his tunic and the hood from his head and gave it to them.  The Guardian became tired of constantly finding a new habit for Juniper so he told him that was to no longer give away his habit or any part of it.


The next day, Juniper was met by a man begging for alms.  'I have nothing to give you except my tunic but I am not allowed to give my habit away.  However, if you were to pull it off my back, I won't do anything to stop you.'  The beggar got the hint and dragged Juniper's habit over his head, leaving him naked.   When Juniper went back to the friary, the Guardian was curious to know where his tunic was.  'A good man pulled it off my back and went away with it,' was Juniper's reply.  As his compassion grew, Juniper was no longer content with giving away his habit but cheerfully gave away the clothes and ornaments and books of the other friars, so much so that nobody left anything lying around because Brother Juniper gave everything away for the love of God.

Lord, the passion, death and resurrection of your Son can appear extreme.  May we stop at nothing to do what is right in your eyes and is of benefit to all.  Help us to love those in need and give them everything we possess, confident in your providence..

Tuesday








20 November 2007
(A reading from 'The Life of Brother Juniper')

One day in Assisi, Brother Juniper was meditating in front of the altar of the friary which had been richly adorned for the Christmas feast.  The sacristan, wanting to step out for some lunch, asked Juniper to keep an eye on the sanctuary until he came back.


A poor woman came in the Church begging for alms.  Juniper, getting up from his prayers, said to her, 'Wait a moment and I will see whether I can get something from the ornaments of the altar.'  The altar cloth was fringed with gold and silver bells so, taking a knife, Juniper cut away the fringe and gave it to the poor woman.


The sacristan, halfway through his lunch, remembered Juniper's extreme generosity and began to worry about the ornaments of the altar and rushed back to the church.  To his horror, he found what Juniper had done.  The sacristan was angry and scandalised but Juniper said, 'Relax, brother, I gave those bells to a poor woman. We have no need for them here.'  The sacristan went to the Minister General and said, 'Would you do something about that Brother Juniper.  He's just after cutting away at my Christmas fringe!'  But the Minister General said, 'Brother Juniper is not responsible - you are.  You know what he is like. I'm only surprised he did not give away the whole thing.'

Lord, you made us as individuals - precious and unique.  May we accept one another for who we are and not pass judgment on the character of others because of their actions.  Help us to be responsible and understanding.
Wednesday


The Presentation



21 November 2007
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It was according to the protoevangelists and the pseudo-Gospel of Matthew that recounts the story of Mary being presented at the Temple at the age of three to begin her education.  In 1373 it was introduced as a feast in the Canon at Paris and became a Universal feast with special appeal to some of the major religious orders by the end of the Middle Ages.
(A reading from 'The Life of Brother Juniper')

Calling the brothers together, the Minister General began rebuking Brother Juniper for something he had done.  He yelled at him so much that his voice was hoarse.


Juniper, not concerned with reprimands, was very concerned that the Minister General had done himself an injury during the telling-off session.  So, Juniper went off into town and ordered a special porridge be made to soothe the General's sore throat.  


It was quite late when he returned and Juniper knocked gently on the Minister General's cell door.   Opening the door, the General said, 'What is this?'  'Father, when you were reproaching me today, I noticed that your voice had become hoarse - most probably through fatigue - so I had this porridge made for you to soothe your chest and your throat.'


The General was outraged, 'What hour do you call this, you good-for-nothing? Go away and don't be so stupid!'  But Juniper said, 'I had this made especially for you.  If you will not eat it then have the decency to hold the candle and I will eat it otherwise it would be a waste.'  The Minister regarded the simple friar and said, 'Very well - we shall eat it together.'  And the two sat down as brothers.

Lord, your anger lasts a moment, your loving-kindness all through life.  Help us to temper our anger, to be humble when reproached and quick to make amends and sit together as brothers.

Thursday


Cecilia




        22 November 2007
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Cecilia was born in the 180s and was betrothed in infancy to a noble called Valerianus.  After their wedding, Cecilia informed him that she was betrothed already to an angel and her virginity had to be guarded.  Wishing to see this angel, Cecilia sent her husband to the Via Appia where he ran into a bishop who baptised him, he returning to his wife a Christian.  Naturally, many converts from Valerianus’ family were founded as a result.  This annoyed the local prefect who had them all put to death.  Cecilia was to be drowned in her own bath but survived. The executioner could not behead her and, after three days of lying in her own blood and making dispositions in favour of the poor, she died and was laid in the catacomb of St Callistus.  This is, of course, pious romance typical of the time.  It is true, however, the Cecilia was one of our earlier martyrs.  The erroneous interpretation of cantatibus organis (“while musicians played at her nuptials, she only sang praise to God”) in her life story led her to be associated with music and is the patron saint of musicians as a result.
(A reading from 'The Life of Brother Juniper')

Rumours of Juniper's holiness had become widespread.  On his way to Rome, the people came out to meet him with reverence, calling him a holy man and asking his blessing.  Juniper wished to turn their stuck-up piety into absurdity to show them what simplicity and humility were all about.  Two children were in a field on a home-made seesaw so, gently lifting one of the children from the balance, climbed onto the seesaw himself and began to amuse himself by seesawing up and down.  The townspeople, at a respectful distance, decided to wait until Juniper's game of seesaw had come to an end so that they might accompany him to the friary church - Juniper, however, ignored them all and was totally absorbed in his game.  Some of the people went away muttering about how idiotic Juniper was.  Others, realising what lesson he was teaching them, thought even more highly of him. 


Once the crowd had gone, Juniper walked into town and went to the friary.

Lord, you chose the simple and the humble to confound the brilliant and the mighty.  May our eyes be open to the lessons to be learned from even the most small and insignificant of people.

Friday 








23 November 2007
(A reading from 'The Life of Brother Juniper')

Simply not learning from experience, the friars went out and told Juniper to stay home and cook the evening meal.  Juniper replied a little too enthusiastically, 'Leave it to me!'  Juniper decided that, since this was the only time he was to cook, he would cook enough food to last a fortnight so that the other friars wouldn't have to bother with cooking for a while.   So Juniper prepared such a banquet that no pig in Rome could be famished enough to eat it all.  The friars rushed into the kitchen on their return, mindful of Juniper's simplicity, and were astounded at the amount of food he had prepared.  One of the friars called to the Guardian, 'Come and look - Juniper is cooking for a wedding!'   The brothers were lost in Juniper's phenomenal stupidity. 


The Guardian was horrified at the waste of food and gave Juniper such a reproach that Juniper threw himself at his feet and said, 'I am the worst creature alive, wasting the good things of God like that.' And he ran into the forest, not wanting to see the brothers for the rest of the day.


When he was gone, the Guardian said, 'My beloved friars, I wish that every day this brother of ours could spoil as many good things as today if we had them, as an example to us all; for out of his great simplicity and charity he has done all of this.'

Lord, your creation is good and can never be evil.  Let us see the good intentions of every deed done for us and not immediately assume the worst.  Make us grateful for every care shown to us and remind us to repay kindness for kindness.
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Saturday

Andrew dun-Lac and Companions
 
24 November 2007
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A Vietnamese diocesan priest who suffered martyrdom in this persecution is *Andrew Dung-Lac, who is honoured by being the representative of the 117 martyrs in the Roman Calendar. His name was originally Dung An Trân, and he was born about 1795 in a poor and pagan family in Bac-Ninh in North Vietnam. When he was twelve the family had to move to Hà-Nôi (Hanoi) where his parents could find work. There he met a catechist and got food and shelter from him. He also got education in Christian faith for three years, and was baptised in Vinh-Tri with the Christian name Andrew (Andrew Dung). After learning Chinese and Latin he became a catechist, and thereafter taught catechises in the country. He was chosen to study theology, and on 15 March 1823 he was ordained priest. As parish priest in Ke-Dâm he was tireless in his preaching. He often fasted and lived a simple and moral life, he was a good example for the people, and many were baptised. In 1835 he was imprisoned under emperor Minh-Mang's persecutions (he was called Vietnam's emperor Nero), but his freedom was purchased by donations from members of the congregation he served. To avoid persecutions he changed his name to Lac (Andrew Lac) and moved to another prefecture to continue his work. But on 10 November 1839 he was again arrested, this time with Peter Thi, another Vietnamese priest whom he was visiting so that he might go to confession.

Once again Andrew was liberated, along with Peter Thi, in exchange for money. Their freedom was brief. They were soon re-arrested and taken to Hanoi, where both suffered a dreadful torture. Finally they both were beheaded 21 December 1839. 

(A reading from the Life of Brother Juniper)
Staying in the valley of Spoleto, Brother Juniper heard of a great solemnity going on at Assisi at which a great number of people were assisting with devotion.  He decided that he would assist too and, stripping down to his breeches, he walked from Spoleto to the convent in Assisi.  The friars were outraged at his common appearance and scandalously bold manner.  The minister said, “You’re offence is so great that I do not know even a penance for you.”  Juniper replied, “My penance should be to return to the place which I left to attend this feast in exactly the same way that I came.”

Lord, you gave us the simple and the lateral thinkers to challenge the structures that can confine us.  Let us be open to your spirit in the small and great alike.






