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MONTHLY CONFERENCE

The Liturgy
of the Holy Mass: 111

Father Daniel A. Hurley, O.F.M.

(Continued)

At the Last Supper, when all was in readiness for the Institution
of the Holy Eucharist, Qur Lord and Savior Jesus Christ gave thanks
to His heavenly Father! and then took bread and wine and changed
them into His Body and Blood. In a similar way, in the Holy Mass,
when the preparations have been completed and the bread and wine
made ready for the conseeration, the Church gives thanks to God. The
Preface is the prayer of praise and thanksgiving that serves as an
introduction to the Canon, the principal prayer surrounding the central
action of the Mass.

The Offertory prayers come to a close with the Secret, which sums
up, as it were, the intentions of the priest and people to offer to God
the gifts which will soon be transformed into Christ. The priest’s final
words of the Secret, “World without end,” are answered by an “Amen,”
by means of which the faithful approve and ratify, so to speak, the
prayers of the Offertory. The dialogue between the priest and people
which follows manifests the fact that the prayers that are to be said will
be expressing the mind of both priest and people. The mutual
greeting, “The Lord be with you” and “And with thy spirit,” as we
have already seen, shows the bond of charity and common purpose
that joins them together in the prayers and actions of the Mass. “Lift
up your hearts” invites the people to raise up their hearts and minds
in prayer. The priest accompanies his words with the symbolic action
of raising his hands, which had been resting on the altar, to the height
of his shoulders. The faithful assure the celebrant of their response
to his invitation with the words, “We have lifted them up to the Lord.”
Aware of the approaching act of sacrifice, the people have already
begun to turn their minds and hearts to the sacred action. The words
of the priest are an echo of those of Jeremias the Prophet, “Let us
lift up our hearts with our hands to the Lord in the heavens.””? St.
Cyprian explains: “Let the mind dwell on nothing else than that alone
for which it prays. Therefore, the priest also before prayer prepares

1Cf. 1 Cor. 11, 24.

2l am. 3, 41.
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attitude toward him. A sudden rainstorm sent the shepherds running
to the shelter of a shed. But they persuaded the kind-hearted Charles
to go out in the rain and lead the dispersed flock to shelter. While he
was doing them this favor, they played a practical joke on him by
drinking all the wine in his flask and filling it with water. When he
returned and took a drink, they burst into loud laughter. Charles
calmly asked them why they were laughing and then offered them
his flask. Finally his brother Francis took a drink from it—and dis-
covered that it contained not water but first-quality wine, definitely
superior to that which they had drunk from it before they filled it
with water. When the rest of the shepherds tasted this mysterious new
wine, they quickly stopped laughing and changed their opinion of
Charles.

One evening in the hills far from a village or farmhouse, nine
shepherds sat down for supper with Charles, but found that all they
had to eat was some bread and one dead swallow. Charles insisted on
cooking the bird himself and then asked the oldest one in the group
to divide it into ten portions and to distribute them. The young men
had a good laugh at this suggestion, but they adopted it and were
amazed to discover that somehow there was quite enough meat for all
ten hungry men. Moreover, the small remnants of water left in their
flasks had changed into sufficient wine to quench their thirst.

On another occasion—it was a hot summer day—Charles found
himself with several peasants in*a dry’ and. remote section without
anything to drink. All were suffering intensely-from thirst, but there
was no stream or spring nearby. He urged them to trust in God. Then
he went down into a completely dry ditch and cut away some tangled
clumps of brushwood. Next he called to his companions to join him,
and they were surprised to see a muddy pool growing before their
eyes until it developed into a small stream of clear, fresh water that
ran through the ditch.

11. THREE WARNINGS

Charles’ twentieth birthday came and went—and still he did
nothing about joining the Franciscan Order, as he had resolved to do
five years before. For some reasons which he never clearly explained,
he kept putting it off. He admitted frankly in his autobiography that
his formerly burning ardor for the Franciscan life had “cooled off.”
Perhaps too he dreaded the opposition of some of his relatives to his
becoming a lay brother.

However, in his words, “the hand of the Lord, who sees all, struck
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“him forcibly three times, giving him three successive warnings or
promptings.

The first, not long after his twentieth birthday in Oectober, 1633,
was a prolonged illness. For several months he lay weakly in bed,
suffering from continual fever and very sharp pains in the stomach.

Apparently this sickness was not enough. One day, therefore, he
suddenly saw before him the traditional figure of Death: a terrifying,
moving skeleton with a long, sharp scythe, which it raised over him,
all ready to deal him a fatal blow! While the thoroughly frightened
young man shouted for help, he felt a ray of divine light strike through
his soul and enlighten it: God wanted him to keep his promise. So he
exclaimed aloud several times: “Yes, Lord! I do want to become a
religious!”

Soon afterward he was quite well again. Yet he still put off taking
the decisive step which he fully realized God wanted him to take.

The means which Providence used to give him the third sharp
reminder was none other than his beloved oxen. But it was preceded
by several minor warnings. One of the oxen was rather temperamental,
and several times, while hitched to the plow, it took fright and
stampeded the other oxen into a reckless dash across the field. Each
time this happened, Charles felt an inner voice telling him: “the Lord
no longer wants you in the world!”

Then one day, just as Charles, standing between the oxen and the
plow, was adjusting their harness, the animals suddenly dashed away,
dragging him along. As he fell before the plow, in desperation he
shouted the Holy Names: “Jesus! Mary!” And he saw the sharp plow
“miraculously” rise up in the air and pass over his body without
even touching him. After standing up, he knelt in prayer, thanking
God for saving his life, and once more he promised to enter the
Franciscan Order.

By this time an entire year had slipped by. Charles was now
beginning his twenty-first year. His nearly fatal accident had occurred
in October, 1634. But five months later—despite all three serious
warnings—he had not yet made a formal application to join the Order.
Years later he described his prolonged hesitancy as laziness.

Finally, one morning in February, 1635, as he was going out to the
fields with his oxen and reciting some prayers on the way, the Blessed
Mother of God appeared to him and said: “My son, if you want to
keep your promise to me, enter the Order as soon as possible!”

After this heavenly apparition, which he called “a most pure
intellectual vision,” he remained in a kind of trance for quite a while,
feeling ineffable consolation and a burning love for God in his heart.
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Now at last the Blessed Virgin’s intervention achieved what the
illness, the vision of Death, and the accident in the fields failed to bring
about: Charles decided to leave the world.

12. OBSTACLES

One morning soon afterward Charles went to the Franciscan
Friary for confession. His mother used to encourage him to confess to
the Friars by praising their great kindness. This time he spoke about
his vocation to Father Bonaventure of Rome, who was “a very prudent
and experienced man.”

However, the priest was in no hurry to initiate the necessary
formalities. Instead he stressed the gravity of such a decision and
merely advised the young man to think it over prayerfully. As a matter
of fact, this interview left Charles, in his own words, “little satisfied.”

Next he confided in Brother Angelo of Sezze, a lay brother who
had already helped many other youths to join the Order. But Brother
Angelo only said that it was not the right time just then.

Finally Charles told his father and mother and older brothers
about his plan. Despite their great affection for him and despite his
major contribution to the support of the household, “with the help
of the Lord, they consented,” he wrote, “for they did not want to
prevent me from doing good.” His dévout father would have been glad
to see all his sons in the service of God.

The only member of Charles’ immediate family who raised any
objection was his nineteen-year old brother Giovanni Battista. The
two were bound by warm mutual affection. But Charles overcame his
opposition by telling him that he had promised God he would become
a friar.

Having obtained his family’s approval, Charles then went to his
parish curate, Don Giuseppe Piacentini, a very apostolic theologian
and preacher, and disclosed his vocation to him. On hearing about it,
the worthy priest was greatly edified and exclaimed with unusual fervor
(using St. Augustine’s Latin phrase): “The ignorant and unschooled
come and conquer Paradise, while we with our learning go down to
Hell!” He therefore undertook to teach Charles what he needed to
know to perform the duties of a lay brother, such as serving Mass.

However, in spite of his ‘parents’ consent, some of Charles’ close
relatives raised a storm of disapproval over his desire to be “a mere
lay brother.” As he put it, “these poor people had no other light than
to see the vanities of the world, and in their opinion, for me to become
a Franciscan Brother was a great humiliation for the whole family.”

YOU HAVE WOUNDED MY HEART 213

Charles effectively refuted their objections by pointing out that several
of the best families of Sezze counted some Franciscan lay brothers
among their sons, that the Order included some great Saints who had
followed their Founder by not becoming priests, and finally that
religious orders did not require that all their members be priests.

But the one influential person who was most strongly opposed to
his decision was his mother’s brother, a canon of the Sezze Cathedral
named Don Francesco Maccini, who was then serving in Rome in the
court of Cardinal Antonio Barberini. This uncle sent word back from
Rome that he simply would not hear of Charles’ becoming a lay brother.

His opposition was a serious disappointment to the young man, who
had been hoping that the canon’s position of influence in the Church
would be of great help to him in being accepted by the Franciscan
Superiors. In fact Charles admitted that his muncle’s unexpected
opposition robbed him of his peace of heart, and as a result he now
spent quite a few sleepless nights.

The uncle’s next strategic move to shake Charles’ resolution was
to send him word through a mutual friend that he would actually
transfer his canonate to his nephew if the latter would only change his
mind. In other words, if the youth would become a secular priest,
he would have a comfortable life-long position in the Church’s service.

Charles’ reaction to this seemingly tempting offer was characteristic.
He said to himself: “Tell me, Giovan Carlo, if you were given the choice,
would you rather be a cardinal of the Church or a poor friar of
St. Francis?” And he replied— both to himself and to his uncle:
“Without any regret at all I would give up being a Cardinal, and I
would gladly take up the life of holy poverty in a religious order.”

At about the same time, Charles had to deal with another threat
to his vocation which he described as “no less dangerous.” One day a
close friend, in the course of a casual conversation, cleverly steered
the talk to the subject of marriage and then openly urged Charles
to marry a certain young lady. The future Saint quickly interrupted
him and exclaimed forcefully: “Take care not to mention to me again
what you have just spoken of!” This brusk reply left the friend utterly
speechless, and he walked off without saying another word.

At this point Charles had encountered so many obstacles to his
vocation that he felt he was “crossing an ocean of troubles, like a
ship without sails or oars, battered by storms, and guided only by
Providence.” Looking back later on his trials, he realized that “when
we want to undertake great and important projects, God does not wish
things to go easily and pleasantly but laboriously, in order that our
undertakings may be based on the solid rock of virtue.”





















CROSSES OVER NAGASAKI: IX

are these Christians! What reason can they have to rejoice in suffering
and disgrace?”

The next morning before sunrise the prisoners were placed on
pack-horses and taken to nearby Fushimi, where they were again led
through the streets of the city. From Fushimi they were taken to Osaka
where they were placed in the prison in the upper city, since night had
already fallen. On the following day Osaka, too, witnessed the
spectacular procession through the streets.

A young boy who bore the Christian name of Maximus, the son
of Cosmas Takeya, had been living with the Franciscans, but Father
Peter Baptist had sent him home to Osaka on account of illness. When
the prisoners were led through the streets of Osaka, the sister of
Maximus hurried into the room where the sick boy was lying,
knelt at his bedside and wept silently. Although she was unable to speak
because of the intensity of her grief, the boy quickly surmised that
the procession was about to pass the house. He rose from his bed,
dressed himself, and rushed out into the street. He forced his way
through the crowd and caught up with the cart on which Father Peter
Baptist was sitting. The boy called out in a loud voice, while tears
streamed down his pale cheeks: “Shimpusama (priest), why do you
leave me behind all alone?” Then he turned to the cart on which the
three boys were sitting and called -to them: “Louis, did you forget
what “we promised one another?” The boy was in such sorrow and
confusion that he did not even wait for an answer, but ran on to the
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cart on which his father was sitting. “I am. a ‘Christian, too,” he cried,
“and I want to die with my father. Please, take me—please let me die
with my father!” All who saw. the anguish of the child were moved
to tears. Finally a soldier seized his arms and tried to draw him away
from the side of the cart to which he was clinging. But the child
resisted so stubbornly that the soldier lost control of himself and
struck him across the face. He fainted from the blow, and his mother,
who had at last succeeded in reaching him, picked him up and carried
him home. From that day on the boy’s health declined rapidly, and he
died on the same day and at the same hour that his father was
crucified in Nagasaki.
(To be continued)

Transl. by Sr. M. Frances, S.M.I1.C.
Sr. M. Hildemar, S.M.1.C



