Mass at the Carmelite Monastery of Bethlehem  

Monday of Week I in Ordinary Time

12 January 2015

Readings
Hebrews 1. 1-6; Mark 1.14-20

Presidential Prayers
For Holy Church: For Religious 13. A. 13. A.

Preface
Preface I of the Passion of the Lord.  The power of the cross

Eucharistic Prayer II

Introduction
The feasts we have celebrated were all touched by the shadow of a cross: a wooden manger; no welcome; a Mother whose heart will be pierced by a sword of compassion and selfless love for sinners; the unexpected gift: Myrrh for burial; the deliberate, decisive decision to be plunged with sinners into the depths; to be a Messiah by being the Lamb of God, the suffering servant. 

The fact that at this hour, Carmelites across the world join us in prayer and Carmelite prayer, silent, hidden, persistent, bears the wonder Holy Saturday: the silence when the Word of God descended into hell.
And because we are in this Carmel, formed, shaped by the stigmata of the Foundress, Mariam Baouardy, Mother Mary of Jesus Crucified.

So it is clear that when the letter to the Hebrews begins by proclaiming no one less than the Son, we know we must ponder his wounded, hands and feet and side, and we know, the call to follow him first addressed to two sets of brothers by the sea of Galilee, is an invitation to abide in his wounded side. 

Sisters and Brothers let us acknowledge our sins and so prepare ourselves to celebrate the sacred mysteries.  
Penitential Rite C. V.

Homily
I offer you a poem:  The Shroud, by George Every, and add some brief reflections:
Dying and rising are different and difficult. To die to self, to die to all idols, to die to pride, Carmel is difficult:

And rising, is different and no less difficult:

The bursting, tearing through of the delicate butterfly of compassion, from the chrysalis, of the fragile silence of Carmel is difficult.
The piercing through the hard, frost-bound earth of winter by the beauty of the lily of mercy, of the life of Carmel, is difficult.
To accompany and liberate a people from the prison of revenge, of using the resources of weapons and hatred, to become a people, true to that event on Calvary, when on a Friday, “when there was darkness of the whole land until the ninth hour,” (Lk 23.44) God in Christ reconciled the world to himself (II Cor 6. 16-21), to be Carmel in this land, is an agony, a struggle, difficult, and pierces hearts, make tears flow as they did from Jesus over Jerusalem 2,000 years ago. 

And when we ponder the marks of the crucified on a shroud or on a dear sister, demand not amazement from a distance; not speculation about how it happened. In his Christmas message the Patriarch named the days entrusted to us, in the words of Charles Dickens, the worst of times and the best of times. 
So it is required of us that we follow Jesus, and see where he lives, where his heart abides. (cf John 1. 35-39) It is for us to face the question: How is this image made in us?

In recent days we have accepted the journey the shepherds made: “Let us go over to Bethlehem, and see this word, that has happened. “ (Lk 2.15) And this Carmel, formed by sister Mariam, knows: we must be ready to gaze and ponder this accomplished word: “One of the soldiers pierced his side and at once there came out blood and water... These things took place that the scriptures might be fulfilled....”They shall look on him whom they have pierced.”” (Jn 19, 31-37) And “On the last day of the feast, the great day, Jesus stood up and said: “If any one thirst let them come to me; and let the one who believes, drink. As the scripture has said, “Out of his heart shall flow rivers of living water.”” 
Now this he said about the Spirit, which those who believed in him were to receive, for as yet there was no Spirit, because Jesus was not yet glorified.”” (Jn 7. 37-39) And a woman at a well in Samaria, with a weary laborious story of five husbands was assured by a thirsty tired traveller: “whoever drinks of the water that I shall I shall give will never thirst.” (Jn 4. 13b)
So, for us who abide in his pierced side, “God’s love has been poured into our hearts through the Holy Spirit who has been given to us.” (Rom 5.5) And to move into the wounded side ever there to abide will always be to move and to be moved by love.

We may not try to change others, the world of the days entrusted to us, and the work set before us, by domination, force, revenge, cleverness; and we ourselves will not be formed by envy, pride, greed, selfishness. But since” God is love,” (I Jn 4.8), our only resource and forming influence shall be love: And:
“Love is patent and kind; love is not jealous or boastful; it is not arrogant or rude. Love does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice at wrong, but rejoices in the right. Love bears all things, hopes all things, and endures all things.” (I Cor 13.4-7). 

Sister Mary of Jesus crucified, pray for us that this will be our life and our witness today and for ever. Amen.
+ Patrick Kelly

Archbishop Emeritus of Liverpool
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