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| ransitus of St Clare

1193 - 1253



Q?Dm/ are mast (W elcome!

Celebrating The Joyftul Passing of
of our Holy Mother Saint Clare
into Eternal Life

Che Rlayers

Leader:
(Priest, Religious Sister/Brother, SFO Minister)

Narrator:
(good strong clear voice)

Lady Ortolana:

(lights candle with a taper needs to be older than the one who plays Clare)
Saint Clare:

(younger woman/though older woman is fine)

Sister Agnes:
(says the Prayer of the Five Wounds)

Young Man:

(Heralds the papal proclamation of Sanctity)

Welcomers:
(It seems valuable to have people welcomed so that they do not simply arrive)

Ushers:

(It is useful to have people shown to their seats especially if they have not been to a
Transitus before)

Antiphonaries: 1.
(for the psalms)

@ N

Reader of Scripture at Compline:
(It is good to have this done formally by the reader from the Lectern)



Introduction

A drum may be played at a steady beat, or medieval music or a hymn sung as the
Narrator and Readers and Lady Ortolana process up to the altar where there is a statue
or picture of Clare. Lady Ortolana, in procession may bring an unlit candle to be
placed before the image of Clare. They may also bring a copy of the Rule of St Clare
or her writings, and a pair of sandals, an embroided altar linen (finger towel or
corporal) and flowers to be placed around the image. All go to their places except the
one who is to play the part of Lady Ortulana who stands in the middle. Narrator
begins:

Narrator: Before Clare was born, her mother, Ortulana
stood before the cross praying that the Lord would help
her in the danger of childbirth. She heard a voice that
told her she would give birth to a great light, which
would illumine the world.

The Leader lights a taper from the Pascal Candle and hands it to Lady Ortulana who
in turn lights the Candle in front of the image to symbolise the Light of Christ that
shone forth in the life of Lady Clare. Then she goes to sit down.

THE CEREMONY

Leader: In the name of the Father, and of the Son
and of the Holy Spirit.

All: Amen.

Leader: The peace of the Lord be with you all.

All: And also with you.

Leader: Since the 800™ Anniversary of her birth in 1996,
it has become a custom in many places of the world not
only to celebrate the passing into eternal life of our Holy
Father Saint Francis, but also to celebrate the Transitus of
our Holy Mother Saint Clare of Assisi.



Together, Francis and Clare give full witness to the active
and contemplative dimensions of the Franciscan tradition.

So tonight we take ourselves back over the centuries to
Assisi; to the little monastery of San Damiano, where the
sisters are gathered around their Holy Mother, Lady Clare,
during the last few days of her life.

Lady Clare is the light in the medieval darkness; a light for
her spiritual daughters; for the town of Assisi; for the
whole Church. Lady Clare the clear, shining light of
Christ, 1s fading.

The Narrator takes up the story again

Narrator: As the summer of 1253 drew on Clare became
weaker, the devotion and faith of the people increased,
and “many times cardinals and bishops and people, in
twos and threes and fours, would come to visit her, for
they were all convinced that she was a very great saint.

For seventeen days she was unable to eat, but the Lord
comforted her with such fortitude that all who beheld her
were strengthened and consoled.” Brother Rainaldo was
often with her, and when he would have consoled her for
all her suffering she answered:

A woman should speak for Clare

“Since I experienced the grace of our Lord
Jesus Christ through the merits and teaching
of our Father Francis no suffering has been
hard for me, no exertion or penance or
illness painful.”



On Friday evening the 8" of August, three days before
the death of Lady Clare of blessed memory, the sisters
were gathered round their mother weeping sadly that her
time was passing; one sister sat close beside her and no
one spoke. Then Lady Clare began to commend herself
to God saying:

“Go in peace for you will be escorted gently,
since He who created you provided for your
sanctification, and when He created you, He
infused into you His Holy Spirit, and He has
ever watched over you as a mother watches
over her little child!”

The Sisters could not wunderstand her wonderful
familiarity with divine grace, and Sister Anastasia asked
her to whom she spoke such words. Whereupon the saint
answered:

“I am speaking to my blessed soul.... Blessed
be the God, who hast created me.”

She spoke also of the Blessed Trinity, but “with such
subtlety” that the Sisters could not well understand her
meaning. Then the sister who was watching close beside
her said to another who was there, ““You who have such a
good memory, remember all that our Lady is saying.”
Lady Clare heard this and said to all present,

“You will remember what I say, only as long
as He wishes it, for He is causing me to
speak!”



Sister Benvenuta was so impressed with the words
spoken by her mother to her own soul that she sat there
meditating on the great and marvellous sanctity of the
Lady Clare, and it suddenly seemed to her that the whole
court of Heaven was preparing to honour this saint. For
she saw, with her bodily eyes, a great multitude of
virgins dressed in white, with crowns on their heads,
coming in by the door of the cell, where Lady Clare was

lying.

Among these virgins there was one far more beautiful
than the others, and she wore a more splendid crown than
any. And above the crown there was a vessel from which
shone such splendour that the whole house seemed
illuminated.

The virgins gathered round the bed of the Lady Clare,
and she who was the greatest among them covered the
bed with a transparent cloth, which was so fine, that
though it covered the Lady Clare, yet she was still clearly
visible. Then that greatest among the virgins bent down
and her face was quite close to the face of the Lady
Clare, so that she who saw it could not distinguish one
from the other. After this all disappeared!

Sister Benvenuta, who was the witness to this, assured
the judges of the Cause of Canonization that she was
wide-awake at the time of this vision.

On that same Friday evening Clare repeatedly asked
Sister Amata, her niece,



“Do you see the King of Glory as I do?”

She blessed all of her Sisters; her spiritual daughters, and
spoke to them gentle words of comfort.

There was, however, still a shadow on Clare’s mind, for
though Cardinal Rainaldo had assured her that her Rule
would he fully approved by the Pope, no document had
yet arrived, and Sister Filippa testified that Clare’s only
wish was to see the Pope’s letter and to kiss it before she
died. At last, on the 9" of August, Pope Innocent issued
the Bull, Solet Annuere, and a friar brought it to San
Damiano next day, and although she was not far from
death the Lady Clare took it reverently into her hands
and kissed it.

Then she wished the Passion to be read and sent for the
Brothers who were priests.

A priest vested in white stole goes to the lectern to read the Gospel. All stand.

The Gospel

Priest: The Lord be with you.

All: And also with you.

Priest: A Reading from the Holy Gospel
according to Luke.

All: Glory to you O Lord.

It was about the sixth hour

and with the sun eclipsed,
darkness came over the whole land
until the ninth hour.



The veil of the Temple was torn

right down the middle;

and then Jesus cried out in a loud voice,
“Father, into your hands

[ commit my spirit!”

With these words he breathed his last.

Priest: This is the Gospel of the Lord.
All: Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ.

Narrator: Among the brothers who were present around
Lady Clare’s bed was Brother Juniper, that simple but
worthy minstrel of the Lord who often spoke to Lady
Clare and her sisters of Jesus Christ in words burning
with love. When he approached Clare was filled with
new happiness and spiritual joy, and asked him:

“Have you any news about Qur Lord Jesus
Christ?”

Brother Juniper then began to speak such burning words
of love, his heart seemed be a furnace and the words
came forth like sparks of fire to the great consolation of
all.

Brother Angelo the courteous was there, crying himself,
even as he tried “to comfort the Sisters with gentle
words,” Brother Giles, too stood there silent in grief, and
Brother Leo was also there, but he was so over come
with grief that he could only repeatedly kiss the bed on
which Clare lay.



Then Lady Clare asked Sister Agnes to recite her
favourite prayer to the Five Wounds:

A woman reader, should do this prayer

Reader:

As I contemplate the wounds
in your sacred hands,

with sorrow deep and true,
may every work of my hands,
be an act of love for you.

As I contemplate the wounds
in your sacred feet,

with sorrow deep and true,
may every step I take,

be an act of love for you.

As I contemplate the wounds
in your sacred head,

with sorrow deep and true,
may every thought of mine,
be an act of love for you.

As I contemplate the wounds
in your Sacred Heart,

with sorrow deep and true,
may every beat of my heart,
be and act of love for you.!

! The exact prayer is uncertain. There are longer prayers about the five wounds that
can be found on the Internet. The one chosen here is quite simple. The words “As |
contemplate” have replaced “I adore” as it is considered best to focus any prayer of
adoration on the whole person of Christ.



10

Narrator: From then on, the Lady Clare could only
speak in whispers, and the few words that the Sisters
could catch, as they waited with her, were all of the
Passion of her beloved Jesus; constantly “she repeated
the name of Jesus.” The last words that Sister Agnes
heard from her were “Pretiosa in conspectu Domini
mors sanctorum ejus.’’ Precious in the eyes of the Lord is
the death of his saints." Thus the Lady Clare who truly
shone in untarnished purity entered the brightness of
cternal light.

Pause for a brief moment for private prayer.

Narrator: It was Monday, the 11" of August the feast of
San Rufino, the patron of Assisi. All of Assisi and many
people far beyond it had been waiting for the news of
Lady Clare’s passing into glory, for among the people
she was honoured as a saint even in life.

It had been twenty-seven years since the death of St
Francis and forty-two years since Clare and Agnes had
entered San Damiano: the old people of the city could
still remember them as children. What a grace they had
been for all! What an example of Christian life!

All the citizens streamed down the path to the monastery
to pay homage to her who had saved their city, again and
again, from danger of marauding troops of soldiers. The
Lady Clare who had worked so many miracles in life;
who was beloved by all, revered by all - Assisi’s greatest
daughter. Public opinion was unanimous Lady Clare was
a saint.
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Even Pope Innocent, who had just recently visited Clare,
was caught up in the celebration of both grief and joy —
the divine irony of a holy Christian death. When he heard
the brothers begin the Divine Office for the Dead he
declared that he wanted them to say instead the Office
for Virgins so as to canonise her at her very funeral, but
some of the Cardinals advised him not to do so before the
process of her life could be gathered and written down.
So the Holy Father allowed the friars to begin again the
Office of the Dead. However, the next day for her
funeral, despite any protests to the contrary, he offered
the white Mass of virgins in her honour rather than the
Mass of the dead.

Two years later in 1255, after the official enquiry into her
life and virtues was completed Pope Alexander IV in
proclaiming her a Saint set a pattern for her life, as a light
shining in the Church; a new light in the darkness of the
world.

Voice of the Pope read by a Herald, young man if possible.

O Clare,
endowed with so many, titles of clarity!
Clear
even before your conversion,
clearer
in your manner of [iving,
clearest
in your enclosed life,
brilliant
in splendour
after the course of your mortal life.
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In Clare, a clear mirror
is given to the entirve world.

Franciscan Litany

Leader: Lord Jesus, at the hour of our death, ...
All: have mercy on us .

Our Lady of the Angels, ... pray for us.
All you holy angels, who watch and protect us,
pray for us.
Saint Francis, who bore the marks of the Lord Jesus,
pray for us.
Saint Clare, mirror of the Gospel Life, pray for us.
All Saints of the three Orders pray for us.

Leader: Let us pray: O God, you made blessed Clare
shine among her sisters by the splendour of her virtue;
grant that through her merits and intercession we who
call to mind her death may, here on earth, walk always in
your light, and in the kingdom of heaven gaze upon you,
face to face, in endless joy. We ask this through Christ
our Lord.

All: Amen.

If the celebration takes place in the evening then Compline 1 of Sundays and
Solemnities may be added to this ceremony before the Final Blessing.

Night Prayer

After evening prayer I of Sundays and Solemnities.

Leader: O God come to our aid.
All: O Lord make haste to help us.
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Take a moment for an examination of conscience. In a common celebration it may be
inserted in a penitential act using the formulas given in the Missal

Leader:

All:

Leader:

All:

Leader:

All:

Leader:

All:

Lord Jesus, you have shown us the way to the
Father. Lord have mercy.
Lord have mercy.

Lord Jesus, you given us the consolation of the
truth. Lord have mercy.
Lord have mercy.

Lord, Jesus you are the Good Shepherd,
Leading us into everlasting life.

Lord have mercy.

Lord have mercy.

May almighty God have mercy on us,
And bring us to everlasting life.
Amen.

Hymn

112 Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide;
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;

O thou who changest not, abide with me.

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies
Heaven’s morning breaks,
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and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

H.F. Lyte 1793-1847

Ant. 1: Lord, have mercy and hear me.
Psalm 4 of Thanksgiving

When I call, answer me, O God of justice;
From anguish you release me, have mercy and hear me!

O men, how long will your hearts be closed.
Will you love what is futile and seek what is false?

It is the Lord who grants favours to those whom he love;
The Lord hears me whenever I call him.

Fear him; do not sin: ponder on your bed and be still.
Make justice your sacrifice and trust in the Lord.

What can bring us happiness? Many say,
Let the light of your face shine on us, O Lord.

You have put into my heart a greater joy
Than they have from abundance of corn and new wine.

I will lie down in peace and sleep comes at once
For you alone, Lord, make me dwell in safety.

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy
Spirit as it was in the beginning is now and ever shall be
world without end. Amen.

Ant. 1: Lord, have mercy and hear me.
Ant. 2: Bless the Lord through the night.

Evening prayer in the Temple Psalm 133/134

O come, bless the Lord,
All you who serve the Lord,
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Who stand in the house of the Lord,
In the courts of the house of our God.

Lift up your hands to the holy place
And bless the Lord through the night,

May the Lord bless you from Sion,
He who made both heaven and earth.

Glory be to the Father ...
Ant. 2: Bless the Lord through the night.

SCRIPTURE READING

Deuteronomy 6:4-7

A Reading from the Book of Deuteronomy

Hear, O Israel: the Lord our God is one Lord;

and you shall love the Lord your God with all your heart,
and with all your soul, and with all your might.

And these words which I command you this day

shall be written upon your heart;

and you shall teach them diligently to your children,

and you shall talk of them when you sit in your house,
and when you walk by the way, when you lie down,

and when you rise.

The Word of the Lord
All: Thanks be to God

SHORT RESPONSORY

R/. Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit.
Repeat R/. Into your hands, O Lord, ...
V/. You have redeemed us, Lord God of truth. R/.
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Glory be to the Father...

Ant: Save us, Lord, while we are awake; protect us while
we sleep; that we may keep watch with Christ and rest
with him in peace.

Nunc dimittis Canticle: Lk 2:29-32

At last, all-powerful Master,
You give leave to your servant
To go in peace, according to your promise.

For my eyes have seen your salvation
Which you have prepared for all nations,
The light to enlighten the Gentiles

And give glory to Israel, your people.

Ant: Save us, Lord, while we are awake; protect us while
we sleep; that we may keep watch with Christ and rest
with him in peace.

CONCLUDING PRAYER

Solemnities.

Visit this house, we pray you, Lord:

Drive far away from it all the snares of the enemy.
May your holy angels stay here and guard us in peace,
And let your blessing be always upon us.

Through Christ our Lord.

BLESSING

The Lord grant us a quiet night and a perfect end.
All: Amen.

FINAL ANTHEM



(All sing)

Salve Regina

Salve, Regina, Mater misericordiae;

vita, dulcedo, et spes nostra, salve.

Ad te clamamus, exules filii Hevae,

ad te suspiramus, gementes et flentes

in hac lacrimarum valle.

Eia, ergo, advocata nostra, illos tuos
misericordes oculos ad nos converte;

et Jesum, benedictum fructum ventris tui,
nobis post hoc exilium ostende.

O clemens, O pia, O dulcis Virgo Maria.

(or all say)

Hail Holy Queen

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

To thee do we cry, poor banished children of eve.
To thee do we send up our sighs,
mourning and weeping in this valley of tears.
Turn then most gracious advocate,
thine eyes of mercy towards us
and after this our exile
show unto us the fruit of your womb, Jesus.

O Clement, O Loving, O sweet Virgin Mary.

PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING TO OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST:

R/ PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING ALWAYS TO OUR LORD
JESUS CHRIST.

17
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CONCLUDING PRAYERS

(To be used at the end of the Transitus or after Compline)

Almighty, eternal, Just and merciful God,
grant us in our misery

the grace to do for you alone

what we know you want us to do,

and always desire what pleases you.

Thus, inwardly cleansed,

interiorly enlightened,

and inflamed with the fire of the Holy Spirit,
may we be able to follow in the footprints
of your beloved Son,

our Lord Jesus Christ.

and, by your grace alone,

may we make our way to you, Most High,
who live and rule

in perfect Trinity and simple Unity,

and are glorified, God all-powerful
forever and ever. Amen.

(St Francis of Assisi: Letter to the Order)

Among the symbols of the Mystical Vine around the San Damiano Cross there are four
on the upper left hand corner, which look like heraldic emblems. This one looks like
four lilies crossed. All her religious life St Clare was guardian of this cross. Try to
imagine what that meant to her. There can be no doubt that the San Damiano Cross
also spoke to St Clare. If the message is somewhat clear to us it must have been very
clear to her. When the sisters moved to the Basilica of St Clare they took it with them.

John Cooper OFM Cap “A Study of the San Damiano Cross”
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Franciscan Blessing

Narrator: Bow your heads to receive the blessing, which
our Holy Father, Francis, gave to Brother Leo, his

companion:

Priest: May the Lord bless you, and keep you.

All: Amen.

Priest: May the Lord make His face to shine upon you
and be gracious to you.

All: Amen

Priest: May the Lord look upon you with kindness,
and give you peace.

All: Amen.

Priest: May almighty God bless you, +
The Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit.

All: Amen.

Leader: Go in peace to praise and serve the Lord

All: Thanks be to God

THANK YOU FOR BEING WITH US
ON THIS SPECIAL OCCASION

PLEASE, JOIN US FOR REFRESHMENTS

IN THE PARISH HALL
YOU ARE MOST WELCOME
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The following quotes are for personal reflection

“The Son of God
has been made the Way
which our blessed father Francis,
His true lover and imitator,
has shown and taught us

by word and example."

(The Testament of St Clare 1-5)

Place your mind
before the mirror of eternity!
Place your soul
in the brilliance of glory!

Place your heart

in the figure of the divine substance!

and transform your whole being
into the image of the Godhead Itself

through contemplation!

(The Third letter of Saint Clare of Assisi 12,13.

Transitus of St Clare: Acknowledgments and Special Thanks to:

The Legends and Writings of St Clare of Assisi: The Franciscan Institute
St Bonaventure N.Y. 1953. The Poor Clare’s from Campbelltown and
Graeme Curry for their copies of “Transitus of Saint Clare”. Br John
Cooper OFM Cap for his adaptation of the sources and texts for this
particular Transitus Ceremony.




