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FROM OUR MINISTER’S DESK

Dear Brothers and Sisters

Peace and all good!

On the 15t December | had the honour and joy to attend the Golden Jubilee Mass for Sr.
Elizabeth Roberts MFIC, more commonly known to us as Sr. Liz. This was held in Morwell
Victoria where Sr. Liz is the chaplain to Italian immigrants for the Sale Diocese. A position
she has held for the past 17 years

Bishop Christopher Prowse concelebrated the Mass with priests from all over the Sale Diocese which runs
from around Cranbourne up to the NSW border. He also presented Sr. Liz with a Papal Blessing. Bishop
Christopher said, “We gather together to thank God for His many blessings amongst us through Sr. Liz and to
pray for God’s blessings upon her on this the Golden Jubilee of Religious Profession.”

Later in this edition there is a story about Sr. Liz and the work she has done.

On the weekend of the 25th-27th May 2012 the National Council gathers once more for the National Council
meeting. Please pray for us as your leaders that the Holy Spirit will come amongst us and give us the wisdom
to lead you as you live out the magnificent vocation that we have been given to the Secular Franciscan Order
Brothers and Sisters the season of Lent has arrived once more. Lent is a season of soul-searching and
repentance. It is a season for reflection and taking stock of our lives and the way we live out our Franciscan
vocation. Lent, is the time, which originated in the very earliest days of the Church as a preparatory time for
Easter, when the faithful rededicated themselves and when converts were instructed in the faith and
prepared for baptism. By observing the forty days of lent, the individual Catholic imitates Jesus’ withdrawal
into the wilderness for forty days.

To represent the dark and serious business of Lent, one custom has been to strip the sanctuary of all flowers,
candles, and colours during Lent.

Lent is a time to fast from certain things and to feast on others. It is a season in which we should:

Fast from judging others; feast on the Christ dwelling in them.
Fast from emphasis on differences; feast on the unity of all life.
Fast from thought of illness; feast on the healing power of God.

Fast from words that pollute; feast on the phrases that purify.




Fast from discontent; feast on gratitude.

Fast from anger; feast on patience.

Fast from pessimism; feast on optimism.

Fast from worry; feast on hope.

Fast from complaining; feast on appreciation.

Fast from negatives; feast on affirmatives.

Fast from bitterness; feast on forgiveness.

Fast from self-concern; feast on compassion for others.

Fast from discouragement; feast on hope.

Fast from suspicion; feast on truth.

Fast from thoughts that weaken; feast on promises that inspire

Put simply, Lent is a time for self-examination. Here are some questions upon which we ought to meditate
during Lent:

Am | sharing gladly what | have with others, especially the stranger and the poor?

Do | have a gracious and patient attitude with others, especially those who irritate me?

Is it time for a change or a growth in my Gospel study and the way | view my faith?

What are the lurking problems, which still plague me?

Am | as thoughtful and forgiving of family (including Franciscan) as others, or do | take my
frustrations out on them?

Do | speak up for the maligned and oppressed, or do | remain silent in order to remain popular?

Let us pray to our Merciful Godthat during this season of Lent, He will save us from the time of trial and
deliver us from evil. Forgive us our sins and fill us with the joy and peace of His salvation and
strengthen us with His Spirit, so that we put our whole trust in Him as confidently as Jesus did.

Go into this time secure in the knowledge that the mercy of God enfolds you,
the love of Jesus Christ holds you fast and the power of the Holy Spirit keeps you strong.

Fraternal love

Sanda Flley ofs

National Minister-Oceania
Secular Franciscan Order




LOUIS ET ZELIE MARTIN
MARRIED COUPLE

Third Order of St Franciscans - parents of the Little Flower

s

Louis Martin was born on August 22, 1823, in
Bordeaux, the second of five children. His
father was a career officer; the childhood of
the Martin children was spent going from one
of their father's garrisons to another:
Bordeaux, Avignon, and Strasbourg. At the
time of his retirement, in December, 1830,
Captain Martin set up house in Alencon, in
Normandy. He was an officer of exemplary
piety. The regimental chaplain had once
mentioned to him that the soldiers were
surprised to see him, during Mass, remain so
long on his knees after the Consecration, and
he responded without batting an eye: “Tell
them it is because | believe!” Louis received
a very strong religious upbringing, first in the
family and then with the Brothers of Christian
Schools. He did not choose the traditional
family career of the military, but instead
became a watchmaker, which went better
with his quiet and meditative nature and with
his great manual dexterity. He did his
apprenticeship first at Rennes, and then at
Strasbourg.

At the beginning of autumn, 1845, Louis
Is 22 years old; he made the decision to
devote his life entirely to God. He went to
the Great Saint Bernard Hospice, in the
heart of the Alps, where the canons were
dedicated to prayer and to saving travelers
stranded in the mountains. He met the Prior,
who asked him to return home to complete
his studies in Latin, with the eventual
possibility of entering the Novitiate. After an
unproductive attempt to take up his studies
somewhat late, Louis regretfully decided not
to pursue his dream. In order to refine his
apprenticeship, he moved to Paris. After
that, he returned home to Alencon and lived
there with his parents, leading a very orderly
life, which made his friends remark, ‘Louis is
a saint. Busy with his different jobs, Louis did
not think about getting married. His mother
regretted his decision, but at the lace-making
school, where she was taking some courses,
she noticed a young woman who was talented
and had good manners. Could this be the



‘pearl’ that she sought for her son? The young
woman was Zélie Guerin, born at Gandelain,
in the Orne (Normandy), on December 23,
1831, the second of three children. Her father
and mother were from profoundly Christian
families. In September, 1844, they moved to
Alengon, where their two older daughters
received an education at a boarding school
under the guidance of the Sisters of the
Sacred Heart of Picpus.

Zélie considered a religious life, just as her
older sister had, who became Sister Marie-
Dosithée at the Visitation Convent in Le Mans.
But the Mother Superior of the Daughters of
Charity, of whom Zélie had requested
admission to the order, told her without
hesitation that such was not the Divine Will.
Faced with such a categorical statement, the
young woman submitted, but she was
saddened. In a wonderful supernatural
optimism, she cried out, “My God, | will enter
into the state of marriage in order to fulfill Your
Holy will. Therefore | pray that You give me
many children and that they be consecrated to
You.” Zélie then entered into a lace-making
school in order to become expert in making
Alencon lace, a highly regarded form of lace-
making.

One day, passing by a young man with noble
features, she was very impressed by his
reserved appearance and dignified bearing,
and she heard an interior voice tell her, ‘He is
the one | have prepared for you.” She soon
learned that the name of the passerby was
Louis Martin. The two young people quickly
came to value and love one another. Their
engagement was so quickly arranged that
they were able to marry on July 13, 1858,

three months after their initial meeting. Louis
(35 years old) and his wife (27 years old)
proposed to each other to live as brother and
sister, following the example of Saint Joseph
and the Virgin Mary. Ten months of life
together in total continence permitted them to
mold their souls into an intense spiritual
communion. But a prudent intervention by
their confessor and the desire to give children
to the Lord made them put an end to this holy
experiment. Zélie would later write to her
daughter Pauline: ‘As for me, | wished to have
many children so that | could raise them for
Heaven.” In less than thirteen years, they
would have nine children. Their love would be
beautiful and productive.

“We lived only for our children, they were our
total good fortune which we only found
through them” would write Zélie. Nevertheless,
their married life was not without tests. Three
children died at a young age, two of them
boys. Then there was the difficult passing
away of Marie-Helene at the age of five and a
half. Prayers and pilgrimages followed one
upon the other during these trials, especially in
1873, during the serious illness of Thérese
and Marie's typhoid. Zélie's trust during the
greatest difficulties was fortified by the sight of
the faith of her spouse, in particular his strict
observance of Sunday rest: Louis never
opened his shop on Sunday. It was the ‘Good
Lord's feast’ that they celebrated together as a
family, first at the parish services, then by
taking long walks. They took the children to
festivals at Alencon, punctuated by parades
and fireworks.

The upbringing of the children was at one
and the same time joyous, gentle, and strict.



Starting at the age when they could
understand, Madame Martin taught them the
morning offering of their heart to the Good
Lord, the simple acceptance of daily difficulties
1o please Jesus’ - indelible trait that would
serve as the basis of the ‘little way’ taught by
their youngest child: the future Saint Thérese
of the Child Jesus. ‘Thus the home is the first
school of Christian life, as taught by the
Catechism of the Catholic Church (CCC,
1657). Louis helped his spouse with the child-
rearing. He got started early at four o'clock in
the morning, seeking a nursemaid for one of
his younger children who was ill; he
accompanied his wife 10 kilometers from
Alengon on a frigid night to be at the bedside
of their first son Joseph; he cared for his
eldest, Marie, who was stricken with typhoid
fever at the age of 13...

Very energetic, Louis Martin was not the
‘gentle dreamer’ that has sometimes been
described. In order to help Zélie, who was
unable to keep pace with the success of her
lace-making  business, he abandoned
watchmaking to find retail outlets for her work.
Louis excelled in this business aspect and
considerably increased the revenues of the
business. But he also knew how to find time to
relax and to go fishing.

In addition, the Martin couple took part in
several pious associations:  nocturnal
adoration, etc. Both frequented gladly the
Monastery of the Poor Clare's of Alengon.
Zélie is member of the Third Order of Saint
Francis. They drew strength in the loving
observation of the precepts and counsels of
the Church: fasting, abstinence, frequent
confession, daily Mass.

At the source of the Eucharist, Zélie drew
energy beyond the reach of most women, and
her husband found tenderness beyond the
reach of the average man. Louis managed the
finances. He happily went along with his wife's
requests: ‘For Marie's retreat at the Visitation,’
Zélie wrote to Pauline, “you know how difficult
it is for your dad to leave you, and first he had
said forcefully that she wouldn't go... Last
night, Marie was upset about his stance; | said
to her, 'Let me take care of it, | always get
what | want without a fight; there's still a month
before you go; that's enough time for me to
change your father's mind ten times.' | wasn't
mistaken, because hardly an hour later, when
he came home, he started talking very kindly
about your sister (Marie) ... '‘Good," | said to
myself, ,now is the time!" And | brought up this
business. 'You really want to make this
retreat?’ Dad said to Marie. She answered,
'Yes, Dad." He answered, 'Fine, then go!'... |
did have a good reason for wanting Marie to
make the retreat. It's true that it is an expense,
but money is nothing when it comes to the
sanctification of a soul; and last year, Marie
came back completely changed. The fruit has
lasted even until now, but it is time that she
replenished her supplies.”

The deeply Christian life of the Martin parents
was naturally inclined to charity towards their
neighbors: discrete donations to needy
families, in which the daughters participated
depending upon their age, and helping the
sick. They were not afraid to engage in legal
battles to aid the oppressed. In addition,
together they took the necessary steps to help
an indigent person enter a hospice, to which
he did not have the right, since he was not old



enough. These actions went beyond the
scope of the parish and showed a great
missionary spirit: large annual offerings to the
Propagation of the Faith, participation in the
building of a church in Canada, etc.

But the intense family happiness of the
Martins was not to last long. Starting in 1865,
Zélie noticed a tumor in her breast, which first
appeared after she bumped into the corner of
a piece of furniture. Her brother, a pharmacist,
and her husband didn't think it was of any
importance. But at the end of 1876, the
disease returned and a formal diagnosis was
made: «inoperable fibrous tumor» because it
was in an advanced stage. Zélie was valiant to
the end. Conscious of the void that her
passing would leave, she asked her sister-in-
law, Madame Guérin, to help her husband
raise the youngest children after her death.

Madame Martin passed away, 46 years old,
on August 28, 1877. For Louis, 54 years old, it
was devastating, a deep wound that would
only be closed in Heaven. But he accepted it
all with an exemplary spirit of faith and the
conviction that his ‘saintly wife’ was in Heaven.
He would complete, without fail, the task
started in the harmony of love: raising five
daughters. For that, Thérese wrote, ‘Papa's
very tender heart joined a truly motherly love
to the love that it already possessed.’
Madame Guerin offered to help the Martin
family and asked her brother-in-law to move
the family to Lisieux. Her husband's drugstore
would be a second home for the little orphans,
and the intimacy that united the two families
only grew, in the same traditions of simplicity,
work and uprightness. Despite the memories
and faithful friendship that could have kept

them at Alencon, Louis accepted the sacrifice
and moved to Lisieux

Life at the 'Buissonets,’ the new home in
Lisieux, was more austere and withdrawn than
in Alengon. The family had little social
interaction and cultivated the memory of her
that Mr. Martin always spoke of to his children
as “your saintly mother.” The youngest girls
were placed under the care of the
Benedictines of Notre-Dame du Pré. But Louis
knew how to provide them with distractions:
visits to the theater, trips to Trouville, a stay in
Paris, etc., seeking, through all the realities of
life, the glory of God and the sanctification of
souls.His personal sanctity was revealed
above all in the offering of all of his daughters,
and then of himself. Zélie had already
foreseen the vocation of the two oldest girls:
Pauline entered the Carmel of Lisieux in
October 1882 and Marie in October 1886. At
the same time Léonie, a difficult child, began a
series of fruitless attempts, first with the Poor
Clare's, then at the Visitation convent, where
after two failures she was able to enter
definitively in 1899. Thérese, the youngest, the
little Queen,” was to overcome every obstacle
in order to enter Carmel at the age of 15, in
April 1888. Two months later, on June 15,
Céline revealed to her father that she too felt
called to the religious life. Faced with this new
sacrifice, Louis Martin's reaction was splendid:
“Come, let us go together to the Blessed
Sacrament to thank the Lord who has given
me the honor of taking all of my children.”

In May 1888, Louis retraced the stages of his
life, during a visit to the church where he had
celebrated his marriage. He afterwards told
his daughters: «My children, | have come



back from Alencon, where | received in the
Church of Our Lady such great graces, such

possible to go to Heaven like that, | want to
suffer something for you! And | offered
myself...” The word ‘victim’ trailed off on his
lips; he dared not pronounce it, but his
daughters understood.

God did not delay in hearing His servant. On
June 23, 1888, afflicted by increasing
arteriosclerosis that affected his mental
capacities, Louis Martin disappeared from his
house. After much anxiety, he was found at Le
Havre, on the 27th. It was the beginning of a
slow and inexorable physical failure.  Shortly
after Thérese took the habit, where he
appeared 'so handsome, so dignified,' he was
the victim of a crisis of delirium that required
his admittance to Good Saviour Hospital in
Caen: a humiliating situation that he accepted
with an extraordinary faith. When he was able
to express himself, he repeated: “Everything
for the greater glory of God,” and also: “I have
never been humiliated in my life, | need to be
humiliated." When his legs were paralyzed, in
May, 1892, they brought him back to Lisieux.
“Good-bye, see you in Heaven!” he was
barely able to say to his daughters during his
last visit to Carmel. He passed away quietly
after a heart attack, on July 29, 1894, attended
by Céline who had put off her entrance to
Carmel in order to take care of her father.

Saint Thérese would say: “The Good Lord
gave me a father and a mother more worthy of
Heaven than of the earth.” Louis and Zélie
Martin were beatified on October 19th, 2008.

consolations, that | said this prayer: “My God,
it is too much! Yes, | am too happy, it is not

Source: adapted to Dom Antoine Marie osb,
abbe, www.clairvaL.com

Golden Jubilee for
Franciscan chaplain to
Italians

Sr Liz Roberts MFIC

Sr. Elizabeth Roberts MFIC came to
Morwell in 1995 to continue her life’s
work of service.

Little did she imagine that it would be
the longest she has spent in one place
throughout her 50 years as a religious
sister.

Sr. Liz was born in Brisbane and
entered the Postulancy at Kedron in
May 1959.

Her first religious vows were made on
December 15, 1961 as part of a small
group of sisters making their vows that
day.

When she entered the Missionary
Franciscan Sisters of the Immaculate
Conception she had no idea that she
would eventually serve as a chaplain to
Italian immigrants — she imagined that
she would be sent to New Guinea to
teach in schools there.



Initially she taught in Brisbane, and
then came the opportunity to work in a

She spent eight years on that mission
work and then walked the North
Queensland cane fields to visit the
migrant families, most of whom could
not speak English.

Work would often stop when Sr. Liz
and another sister, in full habits, under
the hot Queensland sun, would walk
into the migrant camps.

The workers were mainly Italian but
there were also a few Maltese and
Slavic migrants who cut the sugar cane
by hand.

Her work there was interspersed with
periods of study in Sydney and
Melbourne and finally she returned to
Brisbane where she taught for a short
time at her old school in Mt. Alverna.

In 1980 her international posting finally
came-not to Papua New Guinea as she
might have imagined-but to Italy, the
land of her beloved St. Francis.

She spent the next eight years in
pastoral work at Molfetta on the
Adriatic Coast where she worked in the
parish of St. Teresa of Avila, teaching
religious, running a youth group and
visiting families.

While in Molfetta she celebrated her
Silver Jubilee with a Mass celebrated
by the late Bishop Tonino Bello, whose
cause for beatification has recently
been introduced to the Vatican.

After that she was fortunate to spend a
year at the Mother House in Rome
where she worked with the older
sisters, taking them for walks and
serving in what she calls an internal
ministry for the elderly.

remote Aboriginal mission at Darra
North Queensland

Her next posting was Egypt and with it
came a huge culture shock as
conditions were little better than she
had experienced in her first posting to
the Aboriginal community.

Raw sewerage ran down the streets
and the people were extremely poor.
She says the five years she spent
there were at a dangerous time in
Egypt's history with frequent bombings
and civil unrest.

The house where the sisters lived
always had a policeman standing
guard at the gate and they knew when
things were starting to get out of hand
because the number of guards would
suddenly swell to four or five armed
men.

In Egypt she studied Arabic at
Heliopolis, aided by the fact that Italian
was a common language with which
she could converse with some of the
teachers who did not speak English.
She worked at Shabin ElI Kom training
lower primary teachers and used to
visit the Cairo prison once a month.
The prison visits were made
unbearable because the guards used
to make visitors stand around for hours
in the boiling sun before admitting them
to the gaol.

Her migrant missionary work continued
through working with a Carboni Father
with Sudanese refugees.

The call to return to Australia came in
1995 and she took up residence at
Morwell, replacing Sr. Gina who had
been the chaplain to Italian migrants.



Sr. Liz's work takes her all over the
diocese but the main Italian
communities are in the Latrobe Valley,
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Koo Wee Rup, Mirboo North, and
Orbost.

Sr.Elizabeth at her presentation with Bishop Christopher Prowse of Sale

Her work involves visiting families for
social chats, and helping them through
funerals, weddings and other family
celebrations.

She conducts regular prayer meetings
and up until recently also organised
Italian missions but the number of
Italian priests willing to conduct the
missions has dwindled.

Sr. Liz said her life had been blessed
because she had been able to work in
the service of so many others.

It had been an interesting 50 years in
which she had served in missions in

various countries and at home in
Australia.

Serving the Italian migrant
communities in North Queensland and
Gippsland had been different and then
she had the wonderful opportunity to
work with ltalians in their homeland.
Some of her fellow sisters had not
been as fortunate having served in the
one place for most of their lives.

Sr. Liz's personal motto is one she
proclaimed on her profession day - "l
want to love people into life:’



A DREAM COME
TRUE

-

By MoyaRoadIey

| have just returned from Assisi. Never
did I think that my dream to be in Assisi
on the Feast of St Francis would finally
arrive.

| traveled to Rome with my daughter
Juliana and her husband David and
three year old grandson Griffin, which
in many ways was a challenge, as all
3year olds can be.

They traveled on to Florence and | got
off the train at Assisi, | could not
contain my excitement as the train
pulled in and | saw Assisi on the hill. |
had read many times that Assisi was a
hillside town, but | never expected it to
be just sitting there.

After climbing to my accommodation,
Hotel San Francisco, which was
literally opposite the Basilica of St
Francis, | went over to see the church.
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It was huge and all of Giotto’s painting
was there, just as | had seen them in
books. Really amazing! You could
see where the earthquake had
damaged some, but most of the upper
church has been restored.

| then down to the lower church, | had
never thought much about this, but it
became my favorite place, especially
for morning Mass, even though they
were in Italian! | went down again to
The Tomb of St Francis, a beautiful
little chapel very peaceful, everyone
was very quiet and prayerful. 1 could
have stayed all day.

Jean and Moya overlooking Assisi

Jean Truebridge joined me
from England, but we were staying at
opposite ends of Assisi. | rang her
hotel but they did not speak English
and | did not speak Italian, so | set off
with my trusty map to go and see her.
After a couple hours and many wrong
turns | finally arrived and asked for
her room, but she was out, so |
retraced my steps along the back
streets where Francis must have
walked in his Youth which was a
wonderful experience, and finally got
back to my hotel to find Jean writing a
note for me.



We arranged to meet the
next day at Chiesa Nuova but
somehow we missed one another.
This was the church which Francis's
parents attended and you could see
the little cell where his father Peter
locked him up after Francis sold all
his bales of cloth and you could go
through a little doorway to where it
is said that they lived. Not far away
at St Maria Major's where St
Francis and St Clare were baptized.

Next | continued up to San
Rufino with the huge statues of St
Francis and St Clare in the entrance.
It was there that Francis preached
his first sermon. | just sat and
imagined | was in the congregation
listing. After leaving | wondered up
and found a gate in the wall where
Clare fled when she left her home. |
took the wrong turning and ended up
toward Rocca Maggiore but kept
going and eventually found my way
back from a different direction. |
never imagined the Assisi was so
big.

| finally met up with Jean the
next day and we caught a bus over
to St Mary of the Angels for the
Feast of the Transitus of St Francis.
There were thousands of people
there. After about an hour the
procession started. A long line of
colourful banners followed by the
Bishops and Priests, the bands and
singing. Nothing like our quite
reverent Transitus we have. After it
was over we were allowed to go into
to the little Porziuncola. You could
feel the stones that Francis worked
with and see the window sill where
he left the money for the priest and
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see where Francis died.
Unfortunately because of the
numbers we did not have a lot time
there. It was dark by now and many
festivals were taking place. The
running with lighted sheaves of corn,
toward the church was spectacular.

The next day we went to San
Damiano, through the olive groves.
It was a beautiful day; we really
loved the quietness and
peacefulness of this holy place.
There were very few people there so
we could explore all the places
where Clare lived and prayed and
died... It was hard to imagine that
they lived in such small places and
hard conditions. Once outside we
stood and recalled where St Clare
held up the monstrance to ward off
the invading soldiers. We were
overcome with wonder, where it is
said that St Francis wrote the
Canticle of the Sun overlooking the
valley

From there we took a taxi to
Rocca Maggiore (a fort) wandering
through the ruins and letting our
imaginations run wild again. The
view from the top was well worth the
trip.

The next day we went to
Eremo Delle Carceri, it is a small
hermitage in a steep forest gorge at
the Monte Subasio. It was my
favorite place, just to be able to
wonder where Francis had fasted
and prayed so often. Once again we
were so lucky that it was not crowed
and you felt the peace flowing, it
really captured the spirit of Francis; |
could have stayed there forever.



From there we went to the
Basilica of St Clare. Gazed upon the
San Damiano Cross and into the
crypt where St Clare's Body is
preserved.

It was with great sadness that
| left Assisi. It really was the greatest
experience of my life and will remain
so, in my memory forever.

| still have a small amount left
in my euro account. So | will be
saving up to someday go back, to
walk again, the lanes where Francis
walked.

Agnes of Prague and her
Association with Clare of
Assisi

We Franciscans celebrate a very
important Franciscan feast day on 2nd
March - that of Agnes of Prague. Clare
of Assisi did not leave us with many of
her personal writings; however we do
have four letters that Clare wrote to
Agnes of Prague.

lia Delio osf in her book "Clare of
Assisi: A Heart Full of Love" in chapter
one on "The Poverty of God" writes: It
is rare to speak to one another about
the poverty of God. Usually when we
encourage one another in the pursuit of
God, we describe positive attributes of
God such as power, wisdom, mercy
and kindness, The poverty of God
seldom enters into the conversation
because poverty seems "'unnatural” to
God. Yet, it is 'God-centred' poverty
that absorbs Clare's attention in her
first letter to Agnes. Here is a short
paragraph of rare depth; Clare
indicates that poverty is essential to the
pursuit of God - because poverty is the
expression of love:
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She writes:

O Dblessed poverty, who bestows
eternal riches on those who love and
embrace her!

O holy poverty, God promises the
kingdom of heaven and, in fact, offers
eternal glory and a blessed life to those
who possess and desire you!

O God-centred poverty, whom the Lord
Jesus Christ who ruled and now rules
heaven and earth, who spoke and
things were made, condescended to
embrace before all else!

For Clare, poverty is the foundation of
life in God because poverty begins with
God. To identify poverty in relationship
to God is to quickly dispel the notion of
poverty as merely material want or
need. Clare realised that the
accumulation of material things can
stand in the way of God and she
sought to dispossess herself of things.
However, the God-centred poverty that
she highlights is more than material
dispossession. Poverty touches upon
the very basis of existence itself, the
gift of God given to us in the Person of
Jesus Christ. The poverty of God
according to Clare is identified with the
Incarnation, and because the
Incarnation is the person of Jesus
Christ, we can claim that the poverty of
God is expressed vis-a-vis the human
person. Clare puts forth the
tremendous mystery of the human
person, both as rich and poor, a
mystery which she will expound in her
subsequent letters.

Feast of St Agnes of Prague - 2nd
March

Taken from an email of Sr. Pauline
Robinson mfic. Sister is co-ordinator
for FRANCISCAN SCHOOLS
AUSTRALIA



About FRANCISCAN
SCHOOLS

AUSTRALIA

Franciscan Schools Australia is
sponsored by the Missionary
Franciscan  Sisters  (Kedron) in

collaboration with Franciscan Leaders.

The purpose of Franciscan Schools
Australia is

eto assist in the sharing of
resources, both human and
material, in order to enrich
Franciscan Spirituality within
the schools.

introduce Secondary/High
Schools to Franciscan Youth
International in order to
involve them in the work of
Franciscans International.

ofO

Membership

FSA Membership is extended to
schools that are linked to the
Spirituality of St Francis through

Franciscan foundations or bearing the

name of Francis, Clare and St
Anthony, or through any other
Franciscan relationship. Membership

entitles you to the downloads and
resources sections of this website, a
monthly e-newsletter and a quarterly
newsletter that are full of the latest
news and upcoming events for
Franciscan Schools Australia.

Become an FSA member

Contact us / Submit news

Dear All,

| am appealing to schools to send me
any resources that you have developed
that could be placed on the FSA
website for others to download. We
support each other by the sharing of
our resources. If you have purchased
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new Franciscan books, DVD’s etc.
please send details of these to me.

Sr. Pauline mfic
FSA Co-ordinator
If you have an enquiries, news,

stories or photos to share with us
please contact usor submit news to
us through our website. Here you can
send us an email and attach any files
you want to share. We will get back to
you as soon as possible because we
love communicating with our members
and friends.

Please enjoy learning through our
FSA website. www.fsa.asa.au
(The site has excellent material that you may

care to use or pass onto your local Catholic
School teachers Ray Ainsworth ofs editor)

Project Adoption

Donations

Cath Spongberg sfo

PO Box 290, Kogarah NSW
1485
Phone: (02) 9553 4005
Email:

cathspongberg@gmail.com

(this is the sfo charity with no overheads)



http://www.fsa.asn.au/news_and_communication/e-newsletter
http://www.fsa.asn.au/news_and_communication/quarterly_newsletter
http://www.fsa.asn.au/news_and_communication/quarterly_newsletter
http://www.fsa.asn.au/become_an_fsa_member
http://www.fsa.asn.au/contact_us
http://www.fsa.asn.au/contact_us/submit_news
http://www.fsa.asa.au/
mailto:cathspongberg@gmail.com

What’s in a logo?

The Year of Grace logo developed
and launches late 2011 says much
about the ‘Australian landscape’.
There is no singular meaning to the
logo,but rather a collection of
significant symbols, such as:

e The cross
e The sun
e A circle that represents the infinity of God

« The halo incorporating a cross that surrounds the head of Jesus in Eastern
iconography

e The host used at Mass
e The monstrance used in Eucharistic adoration
e Alink with the artistic tradition of our Indigenous people
e The earthen, ochre colours of Australia
What is the Year of Grace?

The Australian Catholic Bishops Conference invites the Church of Australia to
observe a 'Year of Grace' from Pentecost 2012 to Pentecost 2013. This period is
meant to be a chance to 'start afresh’. An opportunity to reflect on the grace of God
in our lives and refocus ourselves and our work on Him. Over the next few months
AOFE aims to collaborate with Archdiocesan agencies, parish priests, and parish
teams on activities to engage the wider community in this exciting initiative.

What is 'grace'?

In his first Kairos column for 2012 entitled "A Year of Grace for Australia”, Archbishop Hart
wrote "In the language of the Church, (our) hopes and joys and chances for new beginnings
are referred to as 'graces'—qifts from God received as particular favours, undeserved gifts,
or special benefits (cf Catechism §2003). God gives all sorts of graces to his people, both
spiritual and temporal, according to our need. The timing—connecting it to the great festival
of God's sending of the Holy Spirit—is intended to remind us that the source of all graces,
spiritual and temporal, is the Spirit of God. (read full article)
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http://www.cam.org.au/hartbeat-2012/a-year-of-grace-for-australia.html

How do the Year of Grace and the Year of Faith relate?

While planned independently of each other (the Year of Grace is an initiative of the
Australian Catholic Bishops in response to local issues, while the Year of Faith announced
by Pope Benedict is a call to the universal Church) both have as their goal a renewal of faith
in Jesus Christ.

The Year of Grace invites us into a spiritual journey of encountering Christ afresh in our lives
through prayer, reflecting on the Scriptures, celebrating liturgies, repenting of our failures
and listening to the voice of the Spirit.

The Year of Faith calls us into a deep renewal of our faith through retracing the history of our
faith, studying the Catechism, praying the Creed and seeking to be an active witness of what
we believe.

These two impulses of the Holy Spirit complement each other and provide opportunities for
us to discover and nurture the gifts of ‘grace’ and ‘faith’ at work in our lives.

Year of Grace Prayer

The following prayer has been prepared for the Year of Grace and we encourage you to use it in your
parish or at home.

Gracious God,

You have blessed this ancient land
with many gifts, especially its people.

We thank you for the Year of Grace,
a time to start afresh from Christ.

You invite us to contemplate the face of Jesus your Son,
that we may experience a new wave of grace,
and that the light of Christ may burn more brightly in our lives.

Attune our hearts and minds
to the presence of your Holy Spirit,
that our Church may be transformed,
our relationships be healed,
and our nation grow in compassion and justice.

With the intercession of St Mary MacKillop,
who showed us new ways of living the Gospel,
we make our prayer

through Christ our Lord.

Amen.

Mary, Help of Christians, pray for us
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FORM THE FORMATORS

A Formation weekend is to be held in Sydney on the weekend of

21—23 September 2010

The venue will be
St. Joseph’s Centre for Reflective Living
64 McKellar Drive
Baulkham Hills

The cost for the weekend will be

$350 per person inclusive

All Local and Regional Fraternity Formators and Spiritual Assistants
are welcome

R.S.V.P. Lola Kelly ofs

30 June 2012
Irkgmk@bigpond.com
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