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

Week Commencing
1 April, 2007
Holy Week – C/1
Palm Sunday








1 April 2007
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From the very beginning, Christians have celebrated Palm Sunday as a solemn beginning to Holy Week.  It has gone by several different names – the Greeks would call it “Kyriake” or “Lazarus Sunday” as it occurred the day before the commemoration of the raising of Lazarus.  In the Latin Rite, it was called Dominica Palmis or, later, Pascha Floridum.  In Spanish this is transliterated as “Pascua Florida” which is how the state of the Florida in the US got its name in 1512.  In the Middle Ages, the blessing of palms and procession was accompanied by “capitalavium” – shaving and washing the heads of catechumens in preparation for baptism on Easter Saturday.
(A reading from the ‘Major Legend of St Francis’ by St Bonaventure)
Jesus Christ crucified always rested like a bundle of myrrh in the bosom of his soul, into whom he longed to be totally transformed through an enkindling of ecstatic love.  And as a sign of his special devotion to him, he found leisure from the feast of the Epiphany through forty successive days – that period when Christ was hidden in the desert – resting in a place of solitude, shut up in a cell, with as little food and drink as possible, fasting, praying, and praising God without interruption.  He was borne aloft into Christ with such burning intensity, but the Beloved repaid him with such intimate love that it seemed to the servant of God that he was aware of the presence of the Saviour before his eyes.
Lord, as we make our journey with you into the heart of your Resurrection, let us be at peace with the mystery of your Passion.  Help us to be strong in our faith and see you before our very eyes at all times.
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Monday of Holy Week


2 April 2007
(A reading from The Second Letter of St Clare to Blessed Agnes of Prague) 
Look upon him who became contemptible for you, and follow him, making yourself contemptible in this world for him.  Gaze up the Lord, consider him, contemplate him, as you desire to imitate him.  If you suffer with him, you will reign with him.  If you weep with him, you shall rejoice with him.  If you die with him on the cross of tribulation, you shall possess heavenly mansions in the splendour of the saints and, in the Book of Life, your name shall be called glorious among all people.

Lord, as we begin our journey into the Paschal mystery, may we be people of contemplation, turning our minds to you and living lives consumed with your love.
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Tuesday of Holy Week


3 April 2007
(A reading from 'The Letter of St Clare to Ermentrude of Bruges’)

Be faithful to the one to whom you have promised yourself.  Our labour here is brief but our reward is eternal – may the excitement of the world, fleeing like a shadow, not disturb you.  May the false delights of the deceptive world not deceive you.  Close you ears to the whisperings of hell and bravely oppose its onslaughts.  Love God and Jesus, his Son, who was crucified for us sinners, from the depths of your heart, and never let the thought of him leave your mind.  Meditate constantly on the mysteries of the cross and the agonies of his mother standing of the foot of the cross.  Pray always and be vigilant.  Let us pray to God for one another, for by carrying each other’s burden of charity in this way, we will easily fulfil the law of Christ.

Lord, excitement is the spice of life and draws us into joyful companionship with others.  May we temper our excitement and diversions, leaving room for you in our hectic lives.
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Wednesday of Holy Week



4 April 2007
(A reading from 'The Book of Blessed Angela of Foligno’)

I was meditating on the Passion, and I heard a voice say to me, “My love has not been a hoax.”  These words struck me a mortal blow!  For immediately my eyes were opened and saw that this was true – I saw the great works of God all around me.  I saw his acts of love, everything that the Son of God had done, all that he had endured in life and in death – this suffering God-man – because of his inexpressible and visceral love.  I saw the exact opposite in myself because my love for him had never been anything but playing games, never true.  I perceived all the signs he had give to me – how he had given himself wholly and totally to me.  He had become human in order to truly feel and carry my sufferings within himself.

Lord, you share our suffering.  Help us to acknowledge your love and to suffer alongside the speechless. 
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Maundy Thursday





5 April 2007
The ancient tradition of the Church established this day as the beginning of the Triduum where many things were celebrated on that day:  the blessing of oil, the commemoration of the institution of the Eucharist, the pedilavium (washing of feet), and of reconciliation.  Later, the solemn stripping of altars and reposing the sacrament until Saturday night was included.  Originally, all of this happened during the day in a continual feast.  The evening liturgy has been hijacked by a misunderstanding of the role of the priesthood – it is a strengthening of the community.

(A reading from 'the Legend of St Clare’)

After the Mass of the Lord’s last supper, Clare shut herself in her room.  She experienced the sadness of the Passion, the memory of his capture and of his mockery and she wept.  So depressed, Clare went without food.  A sister brought her a meal and a candle and said, “The night has gone and a day has passed – will you not eat as commanded by Francis?”  to which Clare replied, “May my vision be blessed, sister, because after having desired it for so long, it has been given to me.”

Lord, you reveal yourself in many ways.  May we come close to you during your passion and experience something of your love to be poured out for all..

Good Friday








6 April 2007
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Good Friday was traditionally the Parasceve – the Preparation.  It was probably called “Good” as a transliteration from Gottes Frietag – “God’s Friday”.  The day is spent in reflection on the crucifixion of Jesus, his Passion and the expiation of sin.  The Mass of the Presanctified occurs on this day as does the intercessions for the universal church.  The relatively recent devotions to the Cross have placed the popular Stations of the Cross on this day to aid the faithful in their reflections.  

(A reading from ‘The Office of the Passion’, by St Francis)

I cried to the Lord with all my voice, with all my voice I begged the Lord.

I pour out my prayer in his sight and I tell the Lord all my trouble.

When my spirit failed me you knew my ways.

On the path where I walked, the proud hid a trap for me.

I looked to my right and saw: there was no one who knew me.

I have no means of escape: there is no one who cares for my life.

I have borne abuse because of you and confusion covers my face.

I have become an outcast to my brothers, a stranger to the children of my mother.

Holy Father, zeal for your house has consumed me; and the insults of those who blasphemed you have fallen against me.

They rejoiced and united together against me. Blows were heaped on me and I knew not why.

More numerous than the hairs on my head are those who hate me without cause.

My enemies, who persecuted me unjustly, have been strengthened; I then repaid what I did not steal.

The wicked witnesses who rise up asked me about things of which they are ignorant.

They repaid me evil for good and harassed me because I pursued good.

You are my most holy Father my King and my God.

Come to my aid, Lord, God of my salvation.

Holy Saturday








7 April 2007
(A reading from a prayer used by St Francis)
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I beg you, Lord,
let the glowing and honey-sweet force

of your love

draw my mind away

from all things

that are under heaven,

that I may die

for love of the love of you,

who thought it a worthy thing

to die

for love

of the love of me.






