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School Liturgy
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‘We can be truly proud to

celebrate the lives of these

men as models of

Marist mission at its best.’

Br Seán Sammon, Superior General
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With great joy on October 28th, 2007 we will celebrate the beatification in Rome of 47 Marist Brothers.  Victims of the religious persecutions that took place in Spain during the 1930’s, these men are now recognised by our Church as martyrs, heroic witnesses to the Good News of Jesus Christ.

These Brothers are the first Marists martyrs to be beatified.  On the day of the ceremony itself, their causes will be joined together with those 451 others whose zeal for the gospel includes 2 bishops, some married men and women, several secular priests and seminarians, other religious – men and women, laity and young people.

This important moment in the history of the Marist Institute gives all of us an opportunity to unite ourselves with the universal Church in giving thanks for the gift of martyrs, especially among those who share our way of life.  The public commitment of our Brothers who will be beatified to live fully and radically the gospel of Jesus Christ as the plan of their life brought them to the point of the cross.  In embracing this journey as their destiny, each of them also became a seed of new life not only for our Institute and its mission but for our Church universal also.

Brother Seán Sammon, Superior General, June 6th 2007, Rome
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If we look at the ages of the Brothers, we find that the youngest Brother was aged 19, while the oldest Brother was aged 62. Between these ages there were sixteen Brothers in their twenties, eleven Brothers in their thirties, eleven Brothers in their forties and six Brothers in their fifties. This was a young group that was martyred. 
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We have a group who knew for five years they were heading for the final trial of martyrdom. Some were true intellectuals, others expert teachers who were close to young people, others in their leadership roles were able to marry the art of organisation with paternal care and those employed in manual work were capable of rendering great service to others that was always done willingly and joyfully. There were poets, and others with the kindest of hearts, like the Brother who was responsible for welcoming the poor and always made sure that he added a glass of wine with the meal that he offered them. 

[image: image16.jpg]



All did not have the makings of a saint: one Brother was too melancholic, another too authoritarian, one young Brother had found a fiancée but had said yes to his Provincial for going on to martyrdom. In their human frailty, their choice was for Christ. All were wholeheartedly devoted to the Mother of the Lord.


We, as a family, can be truly proud of these Brothers.
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Student Prayer for our Marist Martyrs
Lord Jesus, you said that no one could have greater love
than to give up their lives for someone else.

Today (this week) we honour and celebrate the lives of 47
Marists whose lives became a witness of that perfect love.

They sacrificed their lives because of their love and commitment

to remain faithful to the children and young people of Spain.

      These men, as young as 19 years of age, intellectuals,
      expert teachers,  poets and those with the kindest of hearts
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presented your face to the world – a face of justice and mercy.
We also bring before you today all who are imprisoned unjustly,

all who are tortured, all who live in fear of injustice and repression.

Remind us in our personal circumstances 
and in the decisions we make today

that care, compassion and sacrifice can change everything.

Through the lives of these holy Marists, may our own Marist community
be inspired to live in such a way that the light of Christ may shine through us, bringing love, warmth and happiness to all those who share our lives.

      Amen.
[image: image19.jpg]&>




Litany of saints
St Joseph






Pray for us

St Benedict






Pray for us

St Francis






Pray for us

St Catherine of Siena




Pray for us

St Teresa of Avila





 Pray for us
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St Peter Julian (Eymard) 




Pray for us

St Peter Chanel





Pray for us

St Marcellin Champagnat




Pray for us

Blessed Mary MacKillop




Pray for us

Blessed Laurentino, Virgilio and Marist Martyrs

Pray for us

Brother François (Gabriel Rivat)



Pray for us

Marist Martyrs of Bugobe (Africa)



Pray for us

Brrother Henri Vergès




Pray for us

All holy men and women




Pray for us

Mary, Our Good Mother




Pray for us
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The Beatitudes

Blessed are the poor in spirit,

For theirs is the kingdom of God.

Blest are the souls who sorrow,

For they shall be surely consoled.

Blessed are gentle hearts,

They inherit the earth;

Blest are all who hunger,

And thirst for the taste of justice:

Surely, surely, they shall receive their fill.

Blessed are the hearts of mercy;

To them shall mercy be returned.
Blest are the pure of spirit;

Their eyes shall have sight of the Lord.

All who strive for peace

God’s own children shall be;

All who live afflicted,

Pursued for the sake of justice:

Surely, surely, theirs is the Kingdom of God.
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Blessed are those who are convinced of their basic dependency on God, whose lives are emptied of all that doesn’t matter, those for whom the riches of this world just aren’t that important. 

The kingdom of heaven is theirs…

Highways to holiness
(from Marist Bulletin 34)

What service do saints render to society and the Church?

Before anything else, saints are “human humans”, filled with respect for others. Saints live the Beatitudes, those great humanising factors: they are unassuming, people who thirst for justice, artisans of peace, men and women poor in spirit, neither self-centered nor overbearing, masters at being human. Frequently they are people who do a lot for others, especially those most in need; just think about Father Champagnat. Above all, saints make God's presence among us more intense, they bring God into our midst and show that it's worthwhile to love Him, that it's possible, exhilarating, to converse with Him. Saints reveal that God is the very source of their uplifting personality. This passion for God is what puts us in touch with the absolute meaning of life. Saints are men and women who show the way. They are the Church's pride and joy, her most cherished sons and daughters. By their personal witness to the values alive in the Gospels, saints make Christ present today.

Brother Giovanni Bigotto, as interviewed by Brother Lluís Serra 

Brother Giovanni was born in Italy. After working in Africa for 40 years - 33 in Madagascar and 7 in Kenya - he has returned home. As successor to Brother Gabriele Andreucci, who finished his term as Postulator with the canonization of our Founder, he works in the General Administration and takes care of preparing the causes of saints being promoted by the Institute.
Prayer Poem

The following prayer-poem composed by one of the martyred brothers, a cry from the heart, may also be the prayer that joins us all together in fraternity. 

Stay with us Lord

continue to guide your flock with love

Your Cross where you give us your law

is the august sign that never perishes.

Today as we are chased from this sanctuary

from school that was until yesterday Christian,

Do not leave us, O God of Calvary

Do not stay far away, as indeed we need you to return to us.

Stay for the least in the calm of the temple

where we see your effigy in the obscurity.
Reign forever, Jesus, in the soul

of the one who places their faith in You.
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Prayer-Poem of a martyr: Brother Angel Andrès: (Mane nobiscum Domine (Stay with us, Lord)

 Suggested Readings
John 15:12-17
‘There is no greater love than to give your life for those whom you love.’

‘This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have loved you.  No one has greater love than this, to lay down one’s life for one’s friends.  You are my friends if you do what I command you.  I do not call you servants any longer, because the servant does not know what the master is doing; but I have called you friends, because I have made known to you everything that I have heard from my Father.  

You did not choose me but I chose you.  And I appointed you to go and bear fruit, fruit that will last, so that the Father will give you whatever you ask him in my name.  I am giving you these commandments so that you may love one another.’

John 12:24-26
‘If the grain of wheat that falls to the ground does not die, it remains alone; but if it dies it bears much fruit.’

‘Unless a grain of wheat falls into the earth and dies, it remains just a single grain; but if it dies, it bears much fruit.  Those who love their life lose it, and those who hate their life in this world will keep it for eternal life.  Whoever serves me must follow me, and where I am, there will my servant be also.  Whoever serves me, the Father will honour.’
Constitutions 3

‘The love poured into our hearts directs all our energies to this one aim: TO FOLLOW CHRIST AS MARY DID’.

The love which the Holy Spirit pours into our hearts gives us a share in the charism of Marcellin Champagnat and directs all our energies to this one aim: TO FOLLOW CHRIST AS MARY DID, in His life of love for the Father and for people.  We live out this ideal in community.
Our commitment makes us witnesses to, and servants of the Kingdom of God.


Suggested Hymns
Standing on the Shoulders

Earth Mama, from the album ‘Love Large’ (available for purchase at iTunes store)
I am standing on the shoulders of the ones who came before me. 
I am stronger for their courage; I am wiser for their words.

I am lifted by their longing for a fair and brighter future.

I am grateful for their vision, for their toiling on this earth.

We are standing on the shoulders of the ones who came before us,

they are saints and they are humans, they are angels, they are friends.

We can see beyond their struggles and the troubles and the challenge

when we know that by our efforts things will be better in the end.

They lift me higher than I could ever fly!

Carrying my burdens away.

I imagine our world if they hadn’t tried.

We wouldn’t be here celebrating today

we wouldn’t be so very blessed today.

I am standing on the shoulders of the ones who came before me.

I am honoured by their passion for our liberty.

I will stand a little taller, I will work a little longer.

And my shoulders will be there to hold the ones who follow me.

Come And Follow Me 

David Haas, from the album ‘Echo of Faith’

Come, be my light, be voice to the nations.

Be my hands, be my heart for the world.

Would you go where I go?

Where I lead, will you follow?

Would you leave everything for my sake?

By the power of the Spirit,

Everyone with ears to hear it

will embrace the call to love within their heart.

Refrain
If anyone would come and follow me,

my disciple you would be.

Leave the past behind,

seek and you will find

all you're called to be.

If anyone would come and follow me,

know the truth will make you free.

Give and you receive,

trust me and believe.

Come and follow me. 

Go, take your gift to the poor and the lonely.

As you love, so will I live in you.

Will you feed, feed my lambs?

Share your hope with the hopeless?

Bring new sight to the blind in my name?

With a towel and a basin,

toward the kingdom we will hasten,

through the narrow gate that leads to Calvary.

Here I am

Tom Booth, from the album ‘Choose Christ’

Refrain
Here I am, standing right 
beside you.
Here I am; do not be afraid.
Here I am, waiting like a lover.
I am here; here I am.

Do not fear when the tempter calls you.
Do not fear even though you fall.
Do not fear, I have conquered evil.
Do not fear, never be afraid.


I am here in the face of ev'ry child.
I am here in ev'ry warm embrace.
I am here with tenderness 
and mercy.
Here I am; I am here.

I am here in the midst of ev'ry trial. 
I am here in the face of despair.
I am here when pardoning 
your brother.
Here I am, I am here.

You Are Mine
David Haas, from the album ‘You Are Mine Vol. 2’

I will come to you in the silence

I will lift you from all your fear

You will hear my voice, I claim you as my choice

Be still and know I am here

I am hope for all who are hopeless

I am eyes for all who long to see

In the shadows of the night, I will be your light

Come and rest in me

Refrain
Do not be afraid, I am with you

I have called you each by name

Come and follow me, I will bring you home

I love you and you are mine


I am strength for all the despairing

Healing for the ones who dwell in shame

All the blind will see, the lame will all run free

And all will know my name


I am the Word that leads all to freedom

I am the peace the world cannot give

I will call your name, embracing all your pain

Stand up, now walk and live

A New Commandment

Arr. Francis Bartlett from ‘As One Voice’

Refrain

A new commandment I give unto you;

That you love one another as I have loved you,

That you love one another as I have loved you.

By this shall all men know that you are my disciples;

if you have love one for another.

By this shall all men know that you are my disciples;

if you have love one for another. (Refrain)

Sub Tuum

Sub Tuum praesidium confugimus, confugimus

We fly to your patronage

Sancta Dei Genitrix, Sancta Dei Genitrix

O Holy Mother of God

Nostras deprecations, ne despicias, ne despicias

Despise not our prayers

In necessitatibus nostris

In our necessities

Sed a periculis cunctis libera nos semper

But deliver us from all dangers

Virgo gloriosa et benedicta

O glorious and Blessed Virgin

Sub tuum praesidium confugimus, confugimus

We fly to your patronage

Sancta Dei Genitrix, Sancta Dei Genitrix

O Holy Mother of God

Salve Regina
Salve, Regina, Mater misericordiae, 

vita, dulcedo, et spes nostra, salve. 

Ad te clamamus, exsules 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. 

Hail, holy Queen, Mother of Mercy,
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 vale of tears.

Turn then, most gracious advocate,
thine eyes of mercy toward us;
and after this our exile,
show unto us the blessed fruit of thy womb, Jesus.
O clement, O loving, O sweet Virgin Mary.



Some Brothers Profiles

Br Virgilio

Br Virgilio had been the Director of the college in Burgos and responsible for the novitiate.  He was a devoted and generous brother, very knowledgeable, author of works and who professed a great love for his brothers.

In 1936, the civil war broke out and violence extended over the entire peninsula.  Brothers Laurentino and Virgilio were arrested in Barcelona together with many other Marist Brothers.  They were firstly detained in a prison-boat in the port, and then transferred to a kind of prison in San Elias street. During the night from the 8th to the 9th October 1936, forty-six brothers were murdered without prior judgment, simply because they were religious.
Brother Alberto

Alberto was born in Estépar (Burgos), on the 4th March 1910. His parents were farmers working the land of the Castilian tableland. At the age of ten he entered the Marist juniorate in Vic (Barcelona). On the 23rd August 1931, he made his perpetual profession. 

When he had finished his formation studies he was sent to the postulancy at Avellanes as prefect and laundry supervisor. The order and discipline in the distribution of things and his attention to people were admirable. The postulants truly loved him. He had a joyous character and his usual simplicity, leaving transparent the candour of his happy and satisfied soul in the service of God, were proverbial. He joined to his joviality and to his inalterable friendliness a constant interest for all with whom he dealt. 


When the revolution of 1936 broke out, he was visiting his family. With the torment that was approaching, his parents did not see any security for him in Catalonia. But he said to them, ‘I cannot stay. My place is there. And even if we must not see each other again, it is as God wishes. He will help me! … If they kill me, do not cry, I will be happy to shed my blood for Christ.’ That is how he bade his farewell to his parents.

Brother Bernardo

Placido Fabrega Julia was born in Camallera (Girona), on the 18th February 1889.  On the 8th September 1904, he entered the novitiate and took the name of Brother Bernardo.  At the end of August 1925, he was sent to Vallejo de Orba (Palencia) where he was the superior of the community of three brothers and Director of the school in which five hundred children were studying, all sons of coal miners.
On the 27th October 1931, Brother Bernardo arrived in Barruelo, a village of Palencia with 8000 inhabitants who worked in the mines.  He was to be the Director of the school.  There, he devoted himself entirely to education and catechesis, spreading culture and faith among the children of the village.

It was there that during the morning of the 6th October 1934 and at the age of forty-five, he was murdered by a revolutionary patrol… His last words were: ‘Forgiveness, O my God! Lord, I forgive him! Holy Virgin Mary, forgive him! Oh! My Mother!
	


See www.champagnat.org ‘The 47 martyred Brothers - Biographies’ for more profiles.
MARIST MARTYRS – PRAYER SERVICE
(Reprinted from www.champagnat.org)

Laurentino, Virgilio and 44 other Brothers
Invitation to prayer

We are going to pray with a particular group of Brothers: Laurentino, who was the Brother Provincial, Virgilio, the Vice Provincial, and 44 other Brothers, the youngest being only 19 years old. They were shot dead because of their fidelity to Christ on the evening of the 8th of October. Reflecting on our martyrs will help us to respond to God and to all humanity in a way that is audacious, full of integrity, faithful and that opens the doors to hope.

The Martyr

The Lord Jesus is the main Martyr. He laid down his life for all of us. “Nobody takes my life; I will lay it down myself”. Everyday, in the mass, we renew this martyrdom, this sacrifice of Jesus:

Song:  Keep in mind that Jesus Christ has died for us… 

Inspired by the word of the Apocalypse, let us pray:

We give you thanks, Lord God Almighty,

who are and who were,

for you have taken your great power

and begun to reign.

The nations raged,

but your wrath has come,

and the time for judging the dead,

for rewarding your servants, 

the prophets and saints 

and all who fear your name,

both small and great.

In 1933, Bro Laurentino wrote to the Brothers a letter inviting them to be ready for the coming persecution: « Now is the time to rejoice and to exult, as Jesus told us and as the apostles did when the time came to suffer trials and persecutions for the name of the divine Master. Besides, it is not we who are persecuted, but Jesus who is persecuted in each of his faithful servants. Each of us suffers individually, but He suffers in all his members”

Let us pray with this hymn to the martyrs

The martyrs living now with Christ 

in suffering were tried; 

their anguish overcome by love

when on his cross they died.

Across the centuries they come, 

in constancy unmoved.

Their loving hearts make no complaint; 

in silence they are proved.

No man has ever measured love, 

or weighed it in his hand; 

but God who knows the inmost heart, 

gives them the promised land.

Praise Father, Son and Spirit blest, 

who guide us through the night 

in ways that reach beyond the stars 

to everlasting life

Two remarkable Brothers!

Leading this group of martyrs we have two remarkable Brothers: Bro Laurentino, the Provincial, and Bro Virgilio, his assistant. Both of them passed trough painful situations:

· More than 60 Brothers of the Province have already been killed; one of them, Bro Eusebio was the Vice Provincial. Every week, news arrived about imprisonments and massacres. 

· About 108 Brothers were kept in jail, in the same prison, together with the two Superiors, risking to be killed at any moment, unable to do anything to save them.

Let us imagine how the mind and heart of the Provincial and his Assistant were in those tragic moments. Especially that they have tried by all means to save their Brothers, but all of them have fallen on the same trap.

Let us pray

Let us pray for Provincials and District Superiors, responsible for their Brothers, caring for their health, their happiness, their apostolic dynamism, their spiritual growth. They suffer when they see Brothers doubting, discouraged, asking to withdraw… Lets us pray.   (Hail Mary)

Let us pray for Community Superiors, responsible for keeping the fire of love alive in the Brothers of their community ; helping them to grow as consecrated persons and to be attached to their vocation. May the Spirit fill them with generosity. Let us pray. (Hail Mary)

Let us pray for all Superiors and Brothers living in difficult socio-political circumstances, which require a lot of wisdom, boldness and courage. Let us pray.   (Hail Mary)
In the same letter of 1933, Bro Laurentino continued to ask the Brothers to be ready for a possible violent death :

‘You who tell God every day that you love him with all your heart, with all your soul and with all your being, well, now is the time to show this. Yes, now while those who persevere in loving him are mocked, abandoned, defamed, deprived of their legitimate rights as citizens, insulted and made the target of a satanic persecution’.

‘Now is the time to show how great the fidelity that you have sworn to the Lord is. Now is the time to prove that your desires for sacrifice are not illusory and pure fantasy. Perhaps those who today show cowardice and desert the good cause once believed they were invincible…’
Let us pray

Let us pray for the Provincials; that their letters and circulars to the Brothers may be inspired by the Holy Spirit, and that the Brothers welcome them in a spirit of faith. Let us pray.   (Hail Mary)
Let us thank the Lord for the Circulars and writings of our General Superiors. May we welcome them as prophetic writings, reading them in a spirit of faith and prayer, so that we can bear the fruits God is expecting from us. Let us pray. (Hail Mary)
Let us have a quick look on Bro Virgilio, vice Provincial

It was he who went to Barruelo, despite the dangerous situation, to identify the body of Brother Bernardo. He saw the persecution as a sign from Providence: “Revolutions are the lanterns of Providence, light sent by God to illuminate the path of our future activity, the Lord
knocking strongly on the doors of our hearts so that they will burn with love for our neighbor, our students, our society and our country”

In another reflection, Bro Virgilio added: “The ideas are sown in schools and today this occurs with a far stronger commitment than ever before. The school is the workshop where we forge in the same way either the complete and dignified person or the vilest of criminals”

Psalm 9B (10) 

With what purpose, Lord, do you stay away? 

hide yourself in time of need and trouble?


The wicked in their pride persecute the weak, 

trap them in the plots they have devised.

The sinner glories in his desires, 

the miser congratulates himself.

The sinner in his arrogance rejects the Lord: 

“there is no God, no retribution”.


Your judgments, O Lord,

are far beyond his comprehension

The sinner says to himself: 

“I will stand firm; nothing can touch me”.

His mouth is full of malice and deceit, 

under his tongue hide trouble and distress.


He lies in ambush by the villages, 

he kills the innocent in some secret place.


He watches the weak, 

he hides like a lion in its lair.


He plans to rob the weak, 

lure him to his trap and rob him.


For he has said to himself, 

“God has forgotten. He will never see”.

Glory be to the Father

The Provincial and his Brothers, martyred together

The biographical pages devoted to these Brothers are in general full of praise. We have a group who knew for five years they were heading for the final trial of martyrdom and during this time they were guided by superiors who made them aware of this and created a climate of generosity and piety to prepare their hearts to accept this sacrifice.

The reading of these biographies gives raise to great admiration due to the quality of their lives rather than their tragic deaths. Some were intellectuals, others expert teachers who were close to young people, others in their leadership roles were able to marry the art of organization with paternal care and those employed in manual work were capable of rendering great service to others that was always done willingly and joyfully.

All were wholeheartedly devoted to the Mother of the Lord and led simple and discreet Marist lives. We, as family, can truly be proud of these Brothers. We can ask them to intercede for us so that our hearts may be open to the generosity that God is asking of us today.

A moment of silence

Prayers of intercession: 

R/ Thank you, Lord, for the witness of our martyrs
Final Hymn: Salve Regina



Last Words…
The last words of Brother Laurentino to his brothers before his execution:

‘Tell the brothers that I carry them all in my heart; 
that they should have confidence only in God 
and in the protection of our mother, the Holy Virgin, 
that they should not fear what our enemies could do, 
because we are, they as well as us, 
in the hands of Providence.’

Men and brothers of good heart, seeds of life, blessed, because they enjoy the life that Jesus generously gives in abundance.

They chose to build peace, to give love, to deliver their life for the good of children and young people.  And their life is fruitful and multiplying still.

Brother Virgilio








‘Seeds of life’





Our predecessors in the faith coined the phrase: ‘Blood of the martyrs, seed of Christians’ (Tertullian, Apol. 50, 13).  Its words express the conviction held by many that the life and death of those who remain faithful to the gospel are rich indeed.  Inspired by this same conviction, the team of Brothers preparing for the beatification of our martyred brothers, remind us that these men were ‘seeds of life,’ not only for both our Institute but for the Church.











In the early hours 


of the 8th October 1936, 


44 brothers were shot dead with Brothers Laurentino and Virgilio.  As young as 19 years of age - intellectuals, expert teachers, poets and those with the kindest of hearts, they did everything possible to remain faithful to the children and young people of Spain entrusted to their care.  Their commitment and their choice for Christ led to their execution.  





So it is today, October 28th, 2007 that we celebrate the beatification of 47 Marist martyrs by Pope Benedict XVI at the Basilica of St Paul Outside the Walls, 


Rome.








Beatification of 47 Marist Brothers Martyred in Spain





St. Peter’s Basilica,


Vatican, 28th October 2007





Lord, take me where You want me to go;


Let me meet who You want me to meet;


Tell me what You want me to say;


And keep me out of your way.





Father Mychal Judge


New York Fire Department (FDNY)


Died 11th September, 2001

















‘…a good character is a treasure and a source of happiness.’





St Marcellin Champagnat, Listen to the Words of Your Father

















Spiritual Formation Resource











‘To all of you… whom God loves greatly, all of you called to be saints: may God our Father… send you peace.’





Romans 1:7























Accept surprises that upset your plans, shatter your dreams, give a completely different turn to your day, and – who knows – to your life.  It is not chance.  Leave our loving God free to weave the pattern of your life.





Helder Camara








Blessed are the peace-makers…they are children of God.





Matthew 5





Marist Saints of God: Come to Our Aid
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