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MARY, OUR QUEEN

Why did God create the world? Christians believe that Jesus Christ is the reason behind it all. Franciscans in particular have a Christ-centred explanation.


Before anything was created, God exists eternally. He is perfectly happy in the family of three divine Persons. So it wasn't to complete himself that God decided to create the world.


Then, why did God create the world? St John tells us the reason: “God is love.” Love wants to share with others. God saw the infinite number of different ways in which he could make others happy by sharing his life and goodness with them.


God is love. God is good. He wants to create someone who can accept his unselfish love, and who is free to give his own love generously to God. With this someone in mind, God planned and created: millions of creatures, each one resembling God in some way, each one belonging to that someone whom Christians recognise as Jesus Christ, the whole Christ, head and members, the Church, ultimately the Kingdom of God.


So, God's total plan, the result of his creative love, is brought to completion in Jesus Christ, a man and one who unites all men and women, a creature and one who represents all creatures, and the same person as God the Son. Jesus is the perfect receiver and giver of love, and the model on which all other creatures are made. Jesus is the King of the Universe.


Next in importance in God's plan for creation is the most perfect of created persons, not a divine person, but the one through whom God the Son became man. Mary, the Mother of Jesus, is the next most faithful receiver and giver of love in the world. Mary is Queen of the Universe.


God also saw countless others capable of receiving and giving his love. We are among these, and he planned to create each of us personally in our own time and place. He planned the whole universe to support us: minerals, plants, animals. St Paul sums up God’s plan when he is speaking to Christians in Corinth: “The world, life and death, the present and the future, are all your servants, but you belong to Christ, and Christ belongs to God” (1 Cor 1:23).


Love, God's love, is the reason for everything. Love planned creation, began it, and keeps it going. Love explains why we are alive. We are made to receive God's love, and to give it to others, with Jesus and Mary. Our love and faith are modelled on theirs.


This is why we call Jesus our King and Mary our Queen. This is why in the rosary we reflect on the coronation of Mary, Queen of heaven and earth.


HAIL, HOLY QUEEN

Usually, we finish our rosary with the Hail, Holy Queen.


The man who wrote that prayer was Herman Wolfrad. He was born so crippled that his parents wished he had never been born. The monks at the orphanage of Reichenau took in the deformed boy, and the lad grew up with them.


Herman could never stand up straight, let alone walk. He could hardly sit, even in a special chair. His fingers were twisted like roots, and the roof of his mouth was so deformed that he could hardly be understood.


But he had a good mind and was courageous, and with a big effort he learned music, mathematics, and several languages.


Not once in his life was he without pain. Yet he was friendly, and easy to talk to. He was never known to criticise anyone. On the contrary, he was constantly trying to be cheerful and as kind as possible, with the result that everyone loved him.


In spite of his gnarled fingers, Herman learned to write. He left two famous hymns to our Blessed Mother, one of which is the Salve Regina, our Hail, Holy Queen. In our mouths it may well sound sentimental. It helps us to pray this prayer with conviction if we keep the author in mind, also if we pray it on behalf of people afflicted like him.


Herman wrote, of course, in Latin. Here is a literal translation of his Salve Regina:

Hail, Queen! Mother of mercy, life, sweetness and our hope, hail!

To you we cry, banished children of Eve.

To you we sigh, mourning and weeping in this valley of tears.

So then, our advocate, turn those merciful eyes of yours towards us.

And, after this exile, show us the blessed fruit of your womb, Jesus.

Oh clement, Oh loving, Oh sweet virgin Mary.


Herman died on September 24, in the year 1054, after receiving his Saviour in Holy Communion. He was forty-one years of age. He said his last words to a friend crying beside his bed: “Don't cry for me.”

