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FROM THE NATIONAL MINISTER—OCEANIA

Dear Brothers and Sisters,

For many people the thought of Christmas brings fatigue. It’s not the religious aspect that causes
the tiredness, but the overdrawn rituals that surround it: the overly decorated shops, the shopping,
the lights, the Santas, the Christmas trees, and the carols that begin to echo through our shopping
centres already in early November.

And so it is asked: What has all of this, or any of it, got to do with the birth of Jesus? Hasn’t
Advent, which is supposed to be a time of preparation for the feast, become an exhausting ordeal
that brings us to Christmas day already saturated with what we were supposed to be building up
to? Wouldn’t we honour Jesus more if we spend the money we lavish on Christmas on the poor
instead? Don’t our Christmas celebrations serve to obliterate our awareness of Jesus’ birth more
than highlight it? Valid questions.

Our Christmas celebrations, admittedly, do start too early, are too-commercially driven, do focus
too little on anything religious, and do not take the poor sufficiently into account. Too often, too,
they serve to obliterate religious awareness rather than highlight it and so it is easy to be cynical
about the Christmas. It contains too many excesses.

However, with that being conceded, we need to be careful not to throw out the baby with the bath
water — and that is more than a pun in this case. Because something is done badly does not mean
it should be cancelled. What is called for, I believe, is not the cancellation of the tinsel, the lights,
the socials, the food, and the drink that surround Christmas, but a better use of them. There are
good reasons to cancel the rituals with which we surround Christmas, but there are even better
reasons for keeping them.

What are those reasons? Why continue so many of these rituals when, almost
invariably, they degenerate into excess and fatigue? Because we have an innate need to cele-
brate, pure and simple. As human beings we have a healthy, God-given,
genetically-encoded need to sometimes make festival, to have carnival, to celebrate an elaborate
Sabbath, to park our prudence for a few hours, and to live life as if there
wasn’t any reason to pinch our pennies or to be cold to our neighbors. Christmas is
Sabbath, the supreme Sabbath.
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FROM THE NATIONAL MINISTER ...continued

There are seasons in life, and these should
be on a regular cycle, that are meant pre-
cisely for enjoyment, for family, for
friends, for colour, for tinsel, and for good
food and good drink, There is even the
occasional time for some prudent excess.
Jesus gave voice to this when his disciples
were scandalized by a woman’s excess in
anointing His feet with perfume and kisses.

All cultures, not least those who are
economically poor, have times of festival
where, explicitly or implicitly, they take
seriously the words: The poor you will al-
ways have with you, but today it is time to
celebrate. Christmas is such a time, meant
for festival.

There is a God-given pressure inside of us
that pushes us to celebrate and instills in us
an irrepressible sense that we are not meant
for poverty, gloom, and carefully measured
-out relationships, but that we are meant
ultimately for the feast, the dance, the place
of lights and music — the place where we
don’t measure out our pennies and our
hearts on the basis of having to survive and
pay mortgages. The celebration of festival
and carnival, even with their excesses, help
teach us to celebrate.

Christmas is such a festival. In the end, its
celebration is a lesson in faith and hope,
even when it isn’t as strong a lesson in
prudence.

To make a festival of Christmas, to
surround Jesus’ birthday with all the joy,
light, music, gift-giving, energy, and
warmth we can muster is, strange as this
may sound, a prophetic act.

It is, or at least it can be, an expression
of faith and hope. It’s not the person who
says: “It’s rotten, let’s cancel it!” who
radiates hope.

That can easily be despair masquerading as
faith. No. It is the man or woman who,
despite the world’s misuse and abuse of
these, still strings up the Christmas lights,
trims the tree and turns up the carols,
passes gifts to loved ones, sits down at
table with family and friends, and flashes a

grin to the world, who is radiating faith, who
is saying that we are meant for more than
gloom, who is celebrating Jesus’ birth.

When the Gospel of Luke recounts the
Christmas story, it tells us that, when Jesus
was born, shepherds were keeping watch in
the night. What were they watching for in
the dark? For more than for what might
threaten their flocks. They were looking for
light, for something to brighten their dark-
ness.

John’s Gospel makes this point. It
doesn’t give us a description of Mary and
Joseph in a stable at Bethlehem. Instead it
describes the coming of Jesus at Christmas
in an image, a light shone in the darkness.
Notice that John doesn’t say that a light
shone into the darkness, but that it shone
in the darkness. That’s an important

distinction.

Christmas, Christ being born in our world, is
very much about finding God inside of
what’s commonplace and inside even the
darkness of sin, violence, war, greed, and the
indifference that sometimes seem every-
where. Christmas is about light being seen
inside of darkness.

So one of the things that Christmas asks us
to do is to imitate the shepherds in the
Christmas story and keep watch, hoping to
see “light inside of darkness”. How do we do
that?

Our Christian tradition has different ways of
expressing it, but it’s what Jesus meant when
he told us to “read the signs of the times”
God is inside ordinary life and our job is to
see God there.

Naturally, this was expressed in the
concept of “divine providence”, namely, the
notion that inside the conspiracy of accidents
that shape our lives we can see the finger of
God writing history from another point of
view. God shines forth, in some way, in
everything that happens.

We need therefore to be meteorologists of
the spirit, reading inner weather so as to see
the deeper movements of God inside the
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innocence, joy, love, forgiveness, family,
community, and giving. When we are in
touch with these we more easily see what’s
special inside of ordinary life. These make
light shine in the darkness.

Sometimes, just as at the first Christmas, we
see light in darkness most clearly in the face
of a newborn, a baby, where innocence can
still stun us into wonder and soften, for a
while, the edges of our cynicism and
hardness. That, in fact, is one of the main
challenges of Christmas.

Like the shepherds we’re asked to watch in
the night and we’re watching when, in our
hearts, there is more wonder than familiarity,
more childlike trust than cynicism, more
love than indifference, more forgiveness
than bitterness, more joy in our innocence
than in our sophistication, and more focus on
others than on ourselves.

Christmas is meant to soften the heart and
it’s that which sharpens the eyesight.

I wish you, my brothers and sisters, a very
happy and holy Christmas and may you be
blessed by the birth of the Infant Jesus now
and always.

Pax et bonum
Sandra Tilley ofs

National Minister-Oceania

the OFS. Each and every gift makes
a difference. This money ensures that
long into the future we will assist
people in need both here in Australia
and overseas.

How your gift could help

With little or no impact on your
lifestyle today, a gift in your Will is
one of the most powerful ways you
can be sure the voluntary work of the
OFS continues helping lives for years
to come.

Saint Francis said: “Remember that
when you leave this earth, you can
take nothing that you have received,
but only what you have given: a full
heart, enriched by honest service,
love, sacrifice and courage.”

To Arrange Your Bequest -

contact 3

Order of Secular Franciscans &

. National Minister !
5 Sandra Tilley ofs .
: email: stilleyofs@gmail.com .

When we are in
touch with these
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the darkness.”
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“Christ did not
ask us to
commemorate
His birth. He
asked us to
commemorate
His death and
Resurrection. ”

MESSAGE FROM FATHER PATRICK COLBOURNE OFM CAP.
THE BACKGROUND TO GRECCIO

As Franciscans we delight in
hearing the story of how St Francis
celebrated Christmas at Greccio)
in 1223. Today in the shrine that
has been built over the spot we
can see hundreds of cribs with
figure dressed in the native dress
of the cultures they represent.
The background of how the
celebration of Christmas evolved
in the Church is very interesting in
as much as just as at Greccio we
have figures dressed as Red
Indians, Asians, Africans and
Europeans to illustrate how the
coming of Christ is important for
all cultures and needs to be
proclaimed in a cultural setting
that has meaning for all people, so
too the celebration of Christmas
followed a similar road in the
Church.

Christ did not ask us to commemo-
rate His birth. He asked us to
commemorate His death and
Resurrection. Christmas was not
celebrated as a feast by the
Apostles.

Establishment of
the Manger at Greccio
Benozzo Gozzoli
1452

Indeed only two of the Gospels
contain events surrounding the
birth of Jesus. The Apostles
continued to observe Jewish
festivals commemorating the
history of salvation until the Church
reached out to the Gentiles when
these celebrations fell out of
practice.

In 245 Origen, Clement of
Alexandria and Epiphanies
condemned the celebration of
Christmas.

However, in later centuries as the
Church moved out among the
pagans elements of pagan culture
were converted into being symbols
of Christian mysteries of salvation
to turn the minds of converts away
from paganism to focus on Christ.
When Pope Gregory (540-604) sent
St Augustine to Great Britain he
urged the missionaries to convert
pagan customs to symbols of the
Christian faith. In our own times
when a Bishop was recently
consecrated in New Guinea he did
not dress in a mitre but in the
traditional headgear of a tribal
leader to symbolise that he was the
head, guide and saviour of the
flock.

In the second century Greeks and
Romans celebrated a festival
marking the shortest day of the
year and the end of winter darkness
and the promise of new life and
light in spring. This took place
around 25" December.
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On 17" December the Romans
celebrated a feast dedicated to
Saturn which rejoiced over new life
and crops. In the northern
European countries where winter
ice was thick Yuletide was
celebrated between 25t
December and 6™ January to hail
the breaking up of the ice. Revelry
and decoration were all part of the
feast. As they migrated from the
Middle East the tribes which now
inhabit Ireland and Scotland
travelled through Italy and France
to Britain bringing with them
mistletoe as a festive decoration
associated with the Celts.

In Germany St Boniface used the
local regard for the Oak Tree to
launch what we call the Christmas
Tree today.

The Dutch honoured St Nicholas for
bringing gifts to children: hence
our references to Santa
Claus. There is absolutely no
doubt that Jesus was not born on
25" December just as the Queen
was not born on the day we
publicly celebrate as the Queen’s
Birthday. What had taken place by
the fourth century was that the
Church had given a new meaning to
public occasions of getting
together and celebrating into
occasions to celebrate the real gift
of new life and promise.

The climate of summer which is
associated with Christmas in
Australia is very different to the
conditions that accompany
Christmas in Europe where the
celebration was initially taken into
the Liturgical calendar of the
Church.

In the eighteenth century
commercialism took advantage of
the mood to drag Christmas back
into the shops. It is up to us to
reclaim it for Christ and make it a
celebration of a new spiritual
spring and the basis of our hope of
salvation.

March 2015 Edition

OCEANIA NEWSLETTER
Editor: Mirla T Mills ofs

DEADLINE:
14" February 2015

lifecontentment@gmail.com

Project Adoption

Donations
Cathy Spongberg ofs
PO Box 290
Kogarah NS\ 1485
Phone: (02) 9553 4005

email:
cathspongberg@gmail.com

(The Apostolate
of the
National
Fraternity of Oceania)

«It is up to us to
reclaim it for
Christ and make
it a celebration
of a new
spiritual spring
and the basis of
our hope of
salvation.”
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Adoration of the Magi
1624
Centraal Museum Utrecht

“The cottage
used to resound
with the
hammering of
the nails and
the drone of the
sawing. Mary
(and the Child)
had long ceased
to notice it.”

THREE WISE MEN: AN EPIPHANY LEGEND

Joseph's workshop was built on to the
back of the cottage and the sawdust
used to blow under the door of the
kitchen, no matter how often Mary
swept it. In the winter, Joseph was
always busy with the chairs he made for
a local firm. He was paid scandalously
little for them by the firm, which then
sold the chairs to an antique dealer in
Chicago. The dealer stained and
scratched and battered them very
skilfully and sold them as genuine
antique wheel-back chairs, proving
their authenticity by the wormholes,
which he had previously made by
riddling the chairs with shot. However,
Joseph knew nothing of what befell his
chairs once they had left his workshop.

He did more than make chairs; he
was the carpenter and town
handyman. When the scales in Mrs.
Evans shop were broken and the old
woman found with horror that she was
giving too generous a measure, it was
Joseph who mended them; Joseph who
repaired the door hinges and the table
legs; Joseph who mended fences and
farm wagons; Joseph who could put
new handles on spades and hoes
quicker than any other man in the
neighbourhood.

The cottage used to resound with the
hammering of the nails and the drone
of the sawing. Mary had long ceased to
notice it and the child had lived a
whole year in the sound and had
apparently grown as used to it as His
mother. Life was as uneventful for
them as for the rest of the people. It
was work--commonplace, monotonous
work at that--varied by petty worries,
like the smoking chimney that couldn't
be cleaned because it cost money, or
the speed with which Joseph's boots
wore out. And, more ominous, the ever
recurring fear that Mrs. Evans would
suddenly refuse to give things on
credit.

While this life was going on, the three
wise men were making their way
-together over the hills that
surrounded the little town. They came
on foot, tired and bedraggled, led by
the star.

One of them was rich, judged by the
world's standards. He had begun his
journey in the comfort of a first-class
compartment in the streamliner out of
San Francisco; he had crossed the
country in luxury, in search of the
child.

The second had followed the star from
a concert hall in London. He was a
singer; he had travelled carefully,
frugally, with one eye on his money, for
a growing reputation and wealth do not
always go hand in hand.

But the third wise man was
penniless. He had tramped and begged
his way across Europe, from Poland
through Germany to France, across the
ocean to New York, and so to this town
in the hills of New England.

The three men followed the star. Along
the rough track, past the sprawling
farm of Jonathan Cartwright, over the
bridge, past the railroad station and
the first neat white cottages. They
looked around uncertainly. There was
the general store, the post office, a
small row of dilapidated hovels of
houses, and a little apart, a cottage. It
was a plain, commonplace New England
cottage, with a field stone fence
around the trim garden plot. The smoke
blew gustily from the chimney. And
here the star stopped and the wise men
never saw it again.

Here, then, was the king to be found.
Strangely enough, the door was not
fastened. The poor man opened it
gently and the others gazed in over his
shoulders.

It was absurdly un-regal for the king
they had travelled across the world to
see. For the woman standing there was
laughing with a baby who sat in a high
chair. A blue plate rested on the tray of
the chair, and she was feeding Him
with a small spoon. As they entered,
the woman looked up quickly, but with-
out surprise; she might have been
expecting them. The child stared,
immediately forgetful of His dinner. His
eyes followed Mary as she took the blue
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plate and laid it on the kitchen table.
Then she quietly untied the bib from
the child's neck, smoothed His hair, and
left Him sitting in the high chair. She
said no single word to the wise men,
but she knelt suddenly before the chair
and the men fell on their knees with
her.

The rich man fumbled in his pocket and
dragged out a large box. "Lord,” he
said, "what | bring you is only what you
have lent me- -gold. But you made it,
you put it in the earth for us; you
allowed us to discover it. You have lent
me so much, Lord--money and
influence and power. You have let me
use all the resources of the earth--
timber and steel, coal and oil, wheat,
silver and iron. The gold that | give you
speaks for all those things.” As he spoke
he emptied the box on to the tray of
the chair. Rare coins, gold and silver,
from every land under heaven lay
heaped there. Attracted by the glimmer
of the gold, the child clasped His
fingers round the largest coin and,
laughing silently, dropped it on to the
floor. It rolled over the floor and hid
itself under the dresser. The rich man
put his hands over the coins and said to
the child: "All these | give back to you,
for they were yours in the beginning.
My job is to see that they are used in
your honour.”

"Lord,” cried the singer, unrolling his
music, "my only gift is to praise you
with the gifts you have given me.” And
his voice fell softly on the ears of Mary
and the child.

"Lift your hidden faces. Ye who wept
and prayed; Leave your covert places,
Ye who were afraid. Joyfully foregather
Sorrow now is done. We have found a
Father, We have found a Son.

"You have given me gifts, Lord,” he
said, "and | bring them back to you;
help me to use them; help me to and
said, "and | bring them back to you;
help me to use them; help me to
increase them, for they are not things
of my own. They are only lent me to
use in your service." And as he spoke
Mary saw all the praise that was meant
for the child and that would never be

used for Him, the talents that would be
turned against Him--the music, the
singing, the writing, the acting, the

eloquence.

The third man had risen to his feet. He
looked like a scarecrow; his clothes in
rags, his feet gaping through the holes
in his boots, his hair hanging over the
collar of his threadbare coat. "Dear
Lord,” he said softly, and he spoke in
Polish--but by some miracle they all
understood him--"Dear Lord, | have
nothing to give you, only poverty and
suffering, and I've walked over half the
world to give it to you. | don't come
alone; I'm one of an army who send you
the same gift. I'm their ambassador,” he
said quaintly, falling on his knees again
and grasping the arm of the baby's chair
in his hands. "I'm here for everyone who
suffers, for the persecuted everywhere,
for the broken cities and battlefields of
Syria and Iraq. For all those suffering
from unrest and illness on the African
sub continent.” He clasped his hands
together; they were black and their
nails broken. "It was wrong to say that |
had nothing to give you; nothing
greater than suffering can be given.
Take the poverty of the homeless and
the starving; the agony and pain in all
the hospitals in the world; take the
suffering from those held captive, the
loneliness of the refugees; the
anxiety and terror of those who have
been torn from their families and
driven from their homelands. Accept

them all,” he prayed.

And so the three wise men came with
their gold, frankincense and myrrh. And
the child accepted everything they gave
Him, the power, the praise and the
suffering, while His mother laid up their

words in her heart.
--Edited Reprint from Grail Bulletin

HOW ABOUT, IF INSTEAD OF GIVING YOU

EVERYTHING THAT YOU THINK YOU WANT FOR

CHRISTMAS, | GIVE YOU WHAT YOU NEED?

“...the child
accepted
everything
they gave Him,
the power, the
praise and the
suffering, while
His mother laid
up their words
in her heart.”
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“I have done
what is mine
to do; may
Christ teach
you what is
yours to do.

”

St Francis
of Assisi

TASMANIA: VALE MARGARET SYKES OFS & JOHN HYDE OFS

Margaret Jean Sykes OFS
27.06.1932 - 17.08.2014

Margaret was born and grew up in Auckland
New Zealand. She came to Australia in 1954
when she married her dearly loved husband,
Richard. They had four sons - John,
Christopher, Carl and Timothy.

Margaret was professed into the OFS on 1%
November 1987. She served as Regional
Minister (Tas) for six years and attended many
Non-elective and Elective Chapters in Sydney.
Margaret was a highly respected and dearly
loved Sister of the St Elizabeth of Hungary
fraternity in Hobart, where she held the offices
of Minister, Vice Minister, Secretary and was
an inspirational Formator for many years.

Margaret also studied a Fine Arts degree and
was a prolific artist and sculptor. Her deep
faith was reflected in her art and her love of St
Francis of Assisi was a great inspiration for her
paintings.

Margaret also did a lot of sculpting, some of
which were displayed in the foyer of the Holy
Spirit Church in Sandy Bay at her requiem
mass. There were also a number of her Francis-
can paintings, which made a wonderful display.

Margaret’s requiem mass, celebrated by
Fr Michael Tate and assisted by Fr Robert
Curmi SBD., was well attended, filling the
church to capacity.

The Franciscan In Memorium was delivered by
Fr Robert, who is the Franciscan Spiritual Assis-
tant in Hobart. Brother James Cronly from Mel-
bourne was able to attend with other isolated
members. The mass and hymns were beautiful
and the family and congregation were piped
out of the church by Margaret’s son Carl, to
the tune of Amazing Grace. We miss you
Margaret, RIP.

John Patrick Hyde
22.12.1945 - 03.08.2014
Professed in Smithton on 21.06.1997

John was born in Burnie and attended Stella
Marist School. He belonged to the Burnie Parish
and his favorite church was the Star of the Sea . In
1978 John married his wife of 36 years, Christine
and they had three children: Michelle, Amy and
Matthew. The family moved to Circular Head in
North West Tasmania in 1986 and they became
active members of that parish.

There John always supported the local priest. He
was a Knight of the Southern Cross, a reader and a
Special Minister. When one of the local priests
became unwell John accompanied him on his
home visits and helped him to perform funerals.

As John became less well he was not able to par-
ticipate in all church activities, but he did continue
to attend mass and fraternity meetings.

John was moved to become a Franciscan in mid
1990 when he met Dick Scallon. After being
introduced to the Franciscan lifestyle, John and a
group of similarly motivated people started meet-
ing informally mid 2000. John was the spokes-
person of this group and instrumental in estab-
lishing ‘Our Lady of the Angels’ fraternity, which
held it’s first official Franciscan meeting on the
31% July 2001.

John held the position of Minister of the fraternity
and also Formator. He led the fraternity in a very
spiritual and prayerful manner; encouraging new
members and helping with inquiry and formation.

John was activly networked on-line with Francis-
cans from Australia and other countries. He
enjoyed connecting and researching information
about the life and legacy of St Francis. One of
John’s ministries was to visit ill people in the local
hospital and inviting them to take a tau cross for
healing and comfort. John had also been active at
a regional level. Most recently he was the regional
secretary. John’s requiem mass was celebrated
by Fr Phil McCormack at St Peter Chanel Church in
Smithton on 6™ August 2014.
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WESTERN AUSTRALIA

All good wishes to our brothers and
sisters in Oceania. Our annual
Regional Fraternity Retreat this year
was one with a difference. We had
invited Fr Norbert Pittorino ofm to lead
the Retreat. We were happy with his
suggestion for the topic "The Joy of the
Gospel” from Pope Francis' Apostolic
Exhortation. However,
Fr Norbert was not well enough to make
the long flight to Perth. Fr Maurice
Toop, John Barich, Anne-Marie Langdon,
Sandra Maroney, Michael McGuire and
Angela McGuire presented the six talks
which Fr Norbert so kindly
prepared ...the microphone was kept
busy with stories and sharing including
good insights from Fr Maurice Toop and
Sr Shelley Barlow rndm. "A truly
wonderful Retreat” was one of the
comments.

The new lively members of the
Regional Council proposed that we have
some ice breakers...l was very hesitant
and said | would hide in a corner. By
the time we had completed our
question page; found who had been to
Assisi or who didn't like ice cream, the
chatter of meeting each other was
unstoppable.....then we became oink
oinks or baa baa's and had to find our
mates. I'm glad | didn't hide in
corner.

Sadly the Midland Fraternity has been
de-activated and is now in recess. It
was established in the early 1950's when
the Franciscan Friars first came to
Perth. Teresa Connolly, now a non
active member of Perth Fraternity, has
recently celebrated 60 years in the
Order and has many memorable times
to recall as her life has been very
deeply touched by St Francis.

We are looking forward to sharing
together and in conjunction with the
Anglican Franciscans the Celebration of
Greccio hosted by Balcatta
Fraternity in December. We will
welcome Fr Michael Brown's visit to
Perth in early December and keep his
diary full.

Following are the photos of recent
Admissions and Professions:

This gathering in Kalgoorlie is at the
Chapel of the Little Sisters for the
Admission to the Order of:
Frank Andinach, John Butcher,
Miriam Bellgard, Donna Cross,
Irena Antoniak, Sam Antoniak &
Barbara Simpson.Back row 2nd from right:
Fr Andrew Bowron Parish Priest of
Kalgoorlie and 3rd from right:
Harry Argus Kalgoorlie OFS Formator.

Below is the gathering at the Profession
of: Dominic Chew, Aurora Thisainayagan &
Bianca Valenteof the Perth Fraternity on
4th May 2014 at Our Lady Queen of
Martyrs Church Maylands.

Finally, the gathering at the Geraldton
Cathedral on 7th June 2014 for the
Profession of Fr Gerard Totanes and Helen
Long. The celebrant at the Mass was
Bishop Bianchini, con-celebrant Fr Johnny
Carpenter.

Wishing you loving Joy and Peace at
Christmas and God's Grace and Hope in
the New Year from us all in the Regional
Fraternity of Western Australia.

Angela McGuire ofs
WA Regional Minister

“We are looking
forward to
sharing
together,
and in
conjunction
with,
the Anglican
Franciscans
the Celebration
of Greccio
hosted by
Balcatta
Fraternity
in December.”
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“In 1997
I was thrilled to
visit Assisi
and see
the homes of
St Francis and
St Clare.
the Porziuncola
was the
original tiny
church St
Francis set out
to repair.”

CELEBRATING 60 YEARS
AS A SECULAR FRANCISCAN

Greetings from Pemberton, Western
Australia, the Mother House of Holy
Spirit of Freedom Community.

In the 50's (1954, when | was received
into the 3rd order) my mother and |
loved to hear the Franciscan priests
from Midland speak, as well as
attending the devotion to Our Lady and
adoration of the Blessed
Sacrament - at the time in the
Cathedral in Perth.

In 1997 | was thrilled to visit Assisi and
see the homes of St Francis and
St Clare. The Porziuncola was the
original tiny church St Francis set out to
repair and is now enclosed in the Basil-
ica Santa Maria degli Angeli on the
plains near Assisi.

The elderly ladies Mrs Doyle, Mrs
Higgins, Mrs Carmody, Mrs Eileen
McCarthy and | were shown the spot
where a man threw a cloak in front of
Francis prophesying that:

"One day he will change the world!"

Unfortunately, Assissi suffered a
severe earthquake a week after | left.

For the last 20 years | have been a
member of the Holy Spirit Of Freedom
Community. We try to help street kids
and other hurting people.
Eucharistic Adoration supporting these
people could be expanded. For
example, one hour a week of
Eucharistic Adoration by all Secular
Franciscans, or anyone else as well,
would be welcomed, perhaps
following in the spirit of Saint Francis in
his concern for the poor.

Pax et Bonum
Teresa Connolly

PAPAL AWARD FOR A MEMBER OF
ST JOSEPH’S FRATERNITY
SPRINGVALE VICTORIA

Mr Charlie Zammit ofs, Professed
member of the OFS for over 60 years,
received the Benemerenti Medal for
his long and outstanding service to
the Church. Charlie was the first Aus-
tralian to receive the Benemerenti
Medal under Pope Francis’ Pontifi-
cate. The Medal was presented to
Charlie by Bishop Peter Elliott, Auxil-
iary Bishop of Melbourne, during the
11.00 am
Parish Mass at St Joseph’s Church,
Springvale on 5 October 2014. Follow-
ing the Mass refreshments were
served in the Parish Centre where
Charlie’s family, friends and OFS
members celebrated this noteworthy
event. The
Benemerenti Medal is an honour
awarded by the Pope to members of
the clergy and laity for service to the
Church. Originally established as an
award to soldiers in the Papal Army,
the medal was later extended to the
clergy and the laity for service to the
church.
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SOUTH AUSTRALIA

Greetings Brothers & Sisters,

In this Jubilee year of St Louis
reflecting on his life, 800 years ago,
has helped us to gain a deeper
understanding of the reality of our
baptism and of our profession in the
Secular Franciscan Order. With this in
mind Fr Patrick Colbourne OFM Cap.
chose St Louis as the theme for our
SA Secular Franciscan Reflection Day
at Seacombe Gardens in November.

During the celebration of the Mass
Moira Midgley and Evelina Kermode,
from the Seacombe Gardens
Fraternity, were professed. We
congratulate them both on the
completion of their novitiate and
pray for them on their continuing
spiritual journey in the footsteps of
St Francis.

In November the Newton Fraternity
joyfully congratulated Judith Brennan
when we celebrated the 50th
anniversary of her profession to the
Secular Franciscan Order.

| wish all Oceania’s Secular Francis-
cans a blessed Christmas and may
your Franciscan journey in 2015 follow
St Louis’ example in living, thinking
and acting as Christians in our time
and in our culture, even though in
opposition to what surrounds us.

Mirla T Mills ofs
SA Regional Minister

NEW SOUTH WALES

Hello Brothers & Sisters,

We did have a lovely Family Day at
Kellyville. It is a lovely site, so close
to the main road but so peaceful and
we were so blessed with our speakers.
Thank goodness it wasn't too hot. One
of our country visitors gen-
tly reprimanded me for not
providing billeting, claiming we could
have had a lot more people. Given the
fact that we had in excess of 80 and
my fraternity provided the lunch, | am
relieved we didn't make such an offer.

| guess by now everyone knows that
Tibor Kauser is our Minister General.
It was my good fortune to drive him
during our previous Elective Chapter.
After a very full day, taking in the
Bridge, St. Mary's Cathedral,
Mary Immaculate Waverley,
Bondi, a ferry ride from Manly to
Circular Quay and back, the Opera
House - we eventually ended up at the
shrine after dark. Br Louis was waiting
and gave us a quick tour before |
dropped my guests off for a well
earned rest. | did write to Tibor to tell
him a little of our Family Day,
wondering whether or not he
the shrine and was delighted to
receive a reply, in which he
commented: "I remember the chapel.
It is wonderful to know that the
Franciscan Family also has a close
family life in Australia”.

Helen Jarick ofs
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“Sr. Joanne
Fitzsimons, PC.,
...gave a gentle

presentation,

grounded by
her personal
experience
of living with
Jesus in

the Blessed

Sacrament
and this shone

through.

It was a very
special talk and
iconic to watch
and listen to a

Poor Clare

speak about

Eucharist!”

GREETINGS FROM NEW SOUTH WALES (ConTinuED)

The “Family Day” at Kellyville began at
a sensible Franciscan time of 10.00am
with Morning Prayer. The talks were in
the Meeting Room under the shrine of
the Holy Innocents. It is a beautiful de-
votional setting with the large marble
Stations of the Cross wandering around
the grounds. People came from as far
as the Central Coast and Wollongong.

Sr. Joanne Fitzsimons, PC., gave a very
beautiful talk on St Clare and the
Eucharist. She gave a Power Point
presentation and brought along a beau-
tiful Monstrance, a treasure of their
Poor Clare Community. They have al-
most all moved up to North Richmond
to their new property.

Sr. Joanne then handed out a bowl full
of Eucharistic Sayings for each person
to take a slip of paper and spend some
time mentally digesting what the Lord
ordained they would choose. It was
truly brilliant idea, because it allowed
the Lord to decide which saying was
appropriate to each person. Mine read,
“Daily, He comes among us...”
Admonition 1:6. Sister Joanne said Saint
Clare and her sisters would only have
received Holy Communion seven times
a year, as Saint Clare noted in her
letter to Saint Agnes of Prague. Over
all, this was a gentle presentation,
grounded by her personal experience of
living with Jesus in the Blessed
Sacrament and this shone through.

It was a very special talk and iconic to
watch and listen to a Poor Clare speak
about Eucharist.

Morning tea followed, a repeat for
those who arrived before 10am!

Then Fr John Cooper OFM Cap, gave a
talk on Prayer following mainly his
Monthly Spiritual Messages for August
and September this year and one yet to
be posted next year. So it began with
Personal prayer, “Lord, thank you for
waking me this morning..... Thank you
for the toothpaste that refreshes my
mouth ....” And the quality of personal

prayer life in reviewing prayers of
Praise, Love, Adoration, Contrition,
Thanksgiving, and Supplication. The
sign of the Cross, which is both a proc-
lamation of the Trinity and an applica-
tion of the blessings of our Lord’s Pas-
sion, The Our Father, Hail Mary, the
Divine Office, Lexio Divina,
Meditation, Contemplation. He said
he thought he “made them laugh too
often and sometimes humour diverts
people’s attention and can make the
talk, which is about very serious things,
seem a little lightheaded whereas you
are really handing them a spiritual hand
grenade!”

Although we were like a plague of
Locusts at lunch, Helen Jarick kept
multiplying everything so that in the
end people had to take stuff home -
what did Jesus do with the baskets of
scraps left over?

The more robust prayed the Stations of
the Cross while others stayed in the
beautiful chapel for Adoration and
Benediction. Fr Carl Schafer OFM, Nor-
bert Pitterino OFM, and
Fr Theodore Gillian OFM were there
with Br Louis Schmidt OFM Conv., who
was his usual self, a delightful solid
rock in the storm, waving people off in
all directions to get stuff and
listening to every person as if they
alone existed in the universe.
Fr Adrian was there and often
engaged in deep conversation with
someone. The Maltese Sisters from War-
rawong came. One of them was a
Golden Jubilarian and was telling
everyone, as if somehow she was
amazed that she made it, but God is
gracious and indeed she did make
it! The Croatians came too and some
OFS from Central Coast.

Over 80 people came for this fraternal
event and were unanimous
in their praise. As a bonus we raised
$600.00 for the chapel. Special thanks
to the Plumpton OFS Fraternity and
Paul Jarick, who wasn’t given any
curry.

Fr John Cooper OFM,Cap
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MY FAVOURITE THINGS
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To commemorate her 69th birthday on October 1, 2004 actress/vocalist Julie Andrews
made a special appearance at Manhattan's Radio City Music Hall for the benefit of the AARP.
One of the musical numbers she performed was "My Favourite Things" from the legendary
movie "Sound Of Music.” However, the lyrics of the song were deliberately changed
for the entertainment -for her blue hair"” audience .

She received a standing ovation from the crowd that lasted over four minutes:
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Maalox and nose drops and needles for knitting,
Walkers and handrails and new dental fittings,
Bundles of magazines tied up in string,

These are a few of my favourite things.

Cadillacs and cataracts and hearing aids and glasses,
Polident and Fixodent and false teeth in glasses,
Pacemakers, golf carts and porches with swings,
These are a few of my favourite things.

When the pipes leak,

When the bones creak,

When the knees go bad,

I simply remember my favourite things,
And then I don't feel so bad.

Hot tea and crumpets, and corn pads for bunions,
o spicy hot food or food cooked with onions,
Bathrobes and heat pads and hot meals they bring,
These are a few of my favourite things.

Back pains, confused brains, and no fear of sinnin’,
Thin bones and fractures and hair that is thinnin',
And we won't mention our short shrunken frames,
When we remember our favourite things.

When the joints ache,

When the hips break,

When the eyes grow dim,

Then I remember the great life I've had,
And then I don't feel so bad.
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