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 Bishops Conference for 
England and Wales    

 
   As we approach our most 
important week of the year – Holy 
Week – the way we follow Christ 
– from his triumphant entrance 
into Jerusalem, to the foot of the 
Cross, to an empty tomb – will be 
completely different this year. 
 
   Our Catholic churches would 
have been packed on Easter 
Sunday but in 2020 we won’t be 
able to take communion and 
celebrate the resurrection of Our 
Lord and Saviour under the 
church roof. This year we will 
follow Holy Week at home. 

   In preparation, many would 
have availed themselves of the 
Sacrament of Reconciliation – 
Confession – to prepare for a 
fresh start at Easter.  But what 
does it mean for our spiritual well
-being and salvation if we can’t 
fulfil our “Easter Duties”?  

   Watch the Video by Cardinal 
Nichols via this link.  
 
https://www.cbcew.org.uk/
cardinal-on-easter-duties-and-
the-forgiveness-of-sins/ 
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We have been involved in selling Used Cars for over 25 
years. 

 
As a family firm, our aims is to provide a friendly, 

professional service providing  good quality  hand picked 
pre owned cars with no pressure selling. 

 
Our vehicles come with a full 12 months MOT,  HPi clear and 

a thorough check over by our fully qualified mechanics. 

Bring this booklet with you and we will donate £25  
to St Gerard's Church. 

 
Please note we are now located at our new Premises on 

Doodstone Nook, Lostock Hall. 
 

Address 
4 - 8 Doodstone Nook 

Lostock Hall  
Preston, Lancashire 

PR55AQ 
 

Telephone: 01772 330744             Mobile:        07836 789446 
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Parish Diary  
April 2020 

5th PALM SUNDAY OF THE 
PASSION OF THE LORD 

9th Maundy Thursday 

10th Good Friday 

11th Holy Saturday 

12th Easter Sunday 

19th Second Sunday of Easter 

21st St Anselm 

23rd St George 

25th St Mark 

26th 3rd Sunday of Easter 

29th St Catherine of Sienna 

2nd 
May 

St Athanasius 

3rd Fourth Sunday of Easter 

   From 2nd December The 
PARISH OFFICE is open at the 
following new times: 

Monday     9.00-3pm 
Tuesday    9.00-12.noon 
Wednesday  9.00-1 pm 
Thursday    9.00-12.noon  
Friday   9.00-3pm 
 
   But please check in advance if 
you intend to call in.  

    Father Joe is not available on 
Fridays: in an emergency please 
contact St Marys Brownedge or 
another neighbouring parish.  

Email:   

office@saintgerards.org.uk 

Phone:  01772 335387 

 

St Mary’s, Brownedge 
Live Streaming Times 

https://www.churchservices.tv/bamberbridge 

Sunday 9:30 am      11:00 am       6:30 pm 

Monday 9:10 am   

Tuesday 9:10 am   

Wednesday 9:10 am   

Thursday 9:10 am   

Friday 9:10 am     

Saturday 9:30 am Vigil 7 pm  

Sunday 9:30 am 11:00 am       6:30 pm 
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A Reflection for Holy Week 

The Seven Last Words, by Venerable Fulton John Sheen 
 
Introduction 
 
   Three elements conspire in the making of every great message: a 
pulpit, an audience and a truth. These three were present in the two 
most notable messages in the life of Our Blessed Saviour, the first and 
the last which He delivered to mankind. The pulpit of His first message 
was the mountain side; His audience, unlettered Galileans; His truth, 
the Beatitudes. The pulpit of His last message was the Cross; the 
audience: saints and sinners; the sermon was the Seven Last Words. 
 
   In the four thousand years of Jewish history, the dying words of only 
three are recorded: Israel, Moses and Stephen. In His goodness, Our 
Blessed Lord has left us His thoughts on dying, for He more than 
Israel, more than Moses, more than Stephen is representative in all 
humanity. In this sublime hour, therefore, He calls all His children to 
the pulpit of the Cross, and every word He says to them is set down 
for the purpose of an eternal publication and an undying consolation. 
There was never a preacher like the dying Christ. There was never a 
congregation like that which gathered about the pulpit of the Cross. 
There was never a sermon like the Seven Last Words. 
 
The First Word  -  Father, forgive them for they know not what          
                                                      they do! 
 
   It seems to be a fact of human psychology that when death 
approaches, the human heart speaks its words of love to those whom 
it holds closest and dearest. There is no reason to suspect that it is 
otherwise in the case of the Heart of hearts. If He spoke in a 
graduated order to those whom He loved most, then we may expect to 
find in His first three words the order of His love and affection. His first 
words went out to enemies: “Father, forgive them”; His second to 
sinners: “This day thou shalt be with Me in Paradise”; and His third to 
saints “Woman, behold thy son.” Enemies, sinners and saints – such 
is the order of Divine Love and Thoughtfulness. 
 
   The congregation anxiously awaited His first word. The executioners 
expected Him to cry, for every one pinned on the gibbet of the Cross 
had done it before Him. Seneca tells us that those who were crucified 
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Marriages 
At least six months notification of Marriage is required.  Pre-marriage instruc-
tion is mandatory and organised by the Diocese.  Please telephone 335387 

to arrange Notification and Preparation.  

     CONTACT 

Advertising                John Corrigan  316295 
Altar Servers    David Walker  629701 
A.P.F.& Sacristan   Christine Flanagan 334723 
Blessed Sacrament Guild     335387 
Bowling Club    Warwick Hesmondhalgh 339700 
CAFOD     Margaret Cronin 336475 
Catechists & Sacramental Programme    335387 
Children's Liturgy Group   Bridget Nisbet  324740 
Choir     Jim Stokes              316574  
Organist    Neil Coupe  322976  
Drama Group                                           Grace Robinson             337844  
Eucharistic Ministers & Readers  Michael Quinlan  467306 
Flowers                                                    Irene Crook              611513  
Football Club    Phil Tinsley          07775890667 
Fund Raising Group      335387 
Gift Aid                  John Robinson     335387 
News & Views, Website , Printers David Walker  629701 
Majella Companions   Sister Louise  335387 
Marriage Registrars               Margaret Cronin 336475 
     Ann Quinlan  467306 
Parochial Centre                  Frank Redfearn  338285 
Piety Shop    Vivian Page  313910 
P.T.A.      Ross Free  339691 
Sacred Heart Guild   Mary Hardman  468311 
Safeguarding Officer  Colette Kingswood  07769690874         
                                               or   Colette.kingswood@virginmedia.com  
School (Staff, Ancillaries & Governors) Jackie McNally  335025 
Senior Citizens Organisers              Linda Walsh         311654 
                                                                Gloria Duffell  339966  
Youth Representative   Lee McNulty         07478703414 
 
Items for News & Views can be left at the Presbytery or emailed to the 
editor at newsnviews@saintgerards.org.uk The last day for submissions is 
the 20th of each month.  

www.saintgerards.org.uk 
 

G.D.P.R. Privacy Notice. In order to withdraw your consent for us publish 
your details above or within this magazine, please contact Father Joe at 

(office@saintgerards.org.uk). All processing of personal data can cease upon 
request, with exception of legal obligations or instances where personal data 

is required to protect public safety.  

Parish Organisations 

mailto:info@parishname.org.uk
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Sundays: 
 
Saturday Vigil    6:00 p.m. 
Sunday              8:30 a.m. 
                        10:00 a.m. 
Weekdays:   
 
Monday    6:30 p.m. 
Tuesday    9:15 a.m. 
Wednesday    9:15 a.m. 
Thursday    9:15 p.m. 
Friday     NO MASS. 
 
Holydays:  
   
Eve     6:30 p.m. 
Day     9:15 a.m. 
      
Reconciliation: Confessions 
before Weekend Masses. 
 
Exposition of the  
Blessed Sacrament 
Monday             18:00 to 18:30
   

Father Joseph Gee 
Sister Louise Shields RNDM 

The Presbytery 
17C Brownedge Road 

Lostock Hall 
Preston 

PR5 5AA 
Tel: 01772 335387 

 
In an  Emergency please phone 

either 
St Marys Brownedge  335168 
St Mary’s Leyland 455955 

St Catherine's Farrington 421174  

St Patricks W-L-Dale 253709 or  
St Teresa’s Penwortham on 

743337  

The Primary School  335025 
  The Parochial Centre  339459 
 

Weekly Services Parish Directory 

Baptisms 
 
Are normally conducted on the first and third Sunday of each month 
at 12:00 noon.  Baptism Preparations currently take place every  
few months on two successive Wednesday evenings at 7 pm.  Please 
telephone the Parish Priest or Sister on 335387 for details. 

 Contacts 

No Priest! What do we do? 
If there is an Emergency and no Priest is available for the weekend 
Masses, the Eucharistic Ministers, particularly those who have been 
trained, will perform a Holy Communion Service and this will replace 

the Mass.    Please note that this is Only in an Emergency and 
there is no time to arrange for another priest or no other is Priest is 
available.    There may be occasions when the 8.30am Mass on a 

Sunday is cancelled, but the Saturday 6pm and Sunday 10am 
Masses will be as usual.  
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cursed the day of their birth, the executioners, their mothers, and 
even spat on those who looked upon them. Hence the executioners 
expected a cry but not the kind of cry that they heard. Like some 
fragrant trees which bathe in perfume the very axe which gnashes 
them, the great Heart on the Tree of Love poured out from Its depths 
something less a cry than a prayer, the soft, sweet, low prayer of 
pardon and forgiveness: “Father, forgive them, for they know not what 
they do.” 
 
   Forgive whom? Forgive enemies? The soldier in the court room of 
Caiphas who struck Him with a mailed fist; Pilate, the politician, who 
condemned a God to retain the friendship of Caesar; Herod, who 
robed Wisdom in the garment of a fool; the soldiers who swung the 
King of Kings on a tree between heaven and earth – forgive them? 
Forgive them, why? Because they know what they do? No, because 
they know not what they do. If they knew what they were doing and 
still went on doing it; if they knew what a terrible crime they were 
committing by sentencing Life to death; if they knew what a 
perversion of justice it was to choose Barabbas to Christ; if they knew 
what cruelty it was to take the feet that trod everlasting hills and pinion 
them to a limb of a tree; if they knew what they were doing and still 
went on doing it, unmindful of the fact that the very blood which they 
shed was capable of redeeming them, they would never be saved! 
Why, they would be damned if it were not for the fact that they were 
ignorant of the terrible thing they did when they crucified Christ! It was 
only the ignorance of their great sin that brought them within the pale 
of the hearing of that cry from the Cross. It is not wisdom that saves: it 
is ignorance! 
 
   If we knew what a terrible thing sin was and went on sinning; if we 
knew how much love there was in the Incarnation and still refused to 
nourish ourselves with the Bread of Life; if we knew how much 
sacrificial love there was in the Sacrifice of the Cross and still refused 
to fill the chalice of our heart with that love; if we knew how much 
mercy there was in the Sacrament of Penance, and still refused to 
bend a humble knee to a hand that had the power to loose both in 
heaven and on earth; if we knew how much life there was in the 
Eucharist and still refused to take of the Bread which makes life 
everlasting and still refused to drink of that Wine that produces and 
enriches virgins; if we knew of all the truth there is in the Church as 
the Mystical Body of 8 the seven last words Christ and still, like other 
Pilates, turned our backs to it; if we knew all these things and still 
stayed away from Christ and His Church, we would be lost! It is not 
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family. We have so much …. 
they have so little. To be without 
a job, food or, shelter and to 
have family members killed is 
beyond our comprehension. 
 
As Christians we must open our 
minds, hearts (and purses) to 
help them. I thought this quote 
from Bruce Springsteen 
appropriate: 
 
“There’s a world of love and 
there’s a world of fear too, and 
it’s standing right in front of you, 
and very often that fear feels a 
lot more real and certainly more 
urgent than the feeling of love… 
 
It’s like walking through that 
world of fear so that you can live 
in a world of love” 
 
We at St Gerard’s and St Mary’s 
can help them live in a world of 
love. 
 
PS. 02 next year Brothers! I’ve 
got Simon Cowell on speed dial, 
if needed.  
 
Grace Robinson 
 
HEALTH WALKS 
 
   There are two additional 
‘Health Walks’ to the ones that 
South Ribble Council featured in 
the last few News & Views. 
 
   The ‘Lostock Hall’  & Lostock 
Hall and Farington’ Heritage 
Trails covering the old railway 
trackbeds.  They can be 
obtained at South Ribble 

Council Offices in Leyland at at 
Lostock Hall Library. 
 
   They are joint ventures by 
South Ribble Council, Andrew 
Allen and myself and are both 
about 3 1/2 miles in length. 
 
Tony Billington 
 
Reconciliation  
 
Pope Francis has made a 
statement during Mass earlier 
this month  “I know that many 
of you go to confession 
before Easter … many will say 
to me: many will say to me: 
‘But Father ….. I cannot leave 
the house and I want to make 
my peace with the Lord. I want 
Him to embrace me ….. How 
can I do that unless I find a 
priest?’ Do what the 
catechism says. It is very 
clear. If you don’t find a priest 
to go to confession, speak to 
God. He is your Father. Tell 
Him the truth: ‘Lord, I did this 
and this and this. Pardon me.’ 
Ask His forgiveness with all 
your heart with an act of 
contrition, and promise Him, 
‘afterward I will go to 
confession.’ You will return to 
God’s grace immediately. You 
yourself can draw near, as the 
catechism teaches us, to 
God’s forgiveness, without 
having a priest at hand.” 
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Lord… Have mercy on me 
 
Well, he did last Friday night at 
Brownedge Club! We were 
entertained by “The Mercy 
Brothers”, a group of six priests 
including our very own Father Jo 
on lead guitar and Father Mark 
from St Mary’s singing the 
vocals, accompanied by Father 
Frankie,  Father Andrew, Father 
Nick and Father Chris from 
across the diocese. 
 
190 people filled the club and 
were entertained to the 
melodious sounds of Bob Dylan,  

Parish Organisations, 

BOWLING CLUB 
 
   With the current problems with the spread of the coronavirus not 
surprisingly all the bowling fixtures have been cancelled until further notice. 
Owing to the unavailability of our greensman Chris due to illness we have 
had to find a replacement and fortunately one of our bowlers Charles 
volunteered and will give it a go, with help from others. 
 
   We have been working on the green and surrounds last month treating and 
cutting the grass and painting the benches and a general tidy up, well done 
to those who turned up to help. 
 
   At the last meeting of the Leyland League there was a couple of rule 
changes voted in, it was decided that there will be no Presentation Night this 
year owing to them losing money on staging the night in the last few years, 
and also you can only play for the team you sign on for, and there will be no 
starred players so this means you cannot move from your A to the B team 
during the season any more. 
 
   We will not be running our lottery draw this season because of the 
problems that Margaret who runs it will have with the current state we are in. 
 
W R Hesmondhalgh 

Emails & Letters Westlife, Neil Diamond to name 
but a few. The highlight of the 
night I think was when everyone 
in the room stood up and 
clapped and danced to the 
sounds of the Proclaimers with “I 
would walk 500 miles”, finishing 
off with Peter Kay’s 
“Amarillo.” (With apologies to 
Tony Christi!) The air was 
charged with contentment, 
happiness, general well-being at 
congratulating ourselves for 
coming out on a bad night! And 
love for our fellow man! This is 
what the night was all about, 
“care for others.” The proceeds 
for the night going towards a 
Syrian Fund to help a refugee 
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The Holy Father's Intentions for the Month of September 2018

wisdom that saves; it is ignorance! It is only our ignorance of how 
good God is that excuses us from not being saints! 
 
 
The Second Word  -  This day thou shalt be with Me in Paradise. 
 
   There is a legend to the effect that when, to escape the wrath of 
Herod, Saint Joseph and the Blessed Virgin were fleeing into Egypt 
with the Divine Child, they stopped at a desert inn. The Blessed 
Mother asked the lady of the inn for water in which to bathe the Babe. 
The lady then asked if she might not bathe her own child, who was 
suffering with leprosy, in the same waters in which the Divine Child 
had been immersed. Immediately upon touching those waters 
baptized with the Divine Presence, the child became whole. Her child 
advanced in age and grew to be a thief. He is Dismas, now hanging 
on the Cross at the right hand of Christ! 
 
   Whether the memory of the story his mother told him now came 
back to the thief and made him look kindly on Christ, we know not. At 
any rate, enough dry fuel of the right kind gathered on the altar of his 
soul, and now a spark from the central Cross falls upon it, creating in it 
a glorious illumination of faith. He sees a Cross and adores a throne; 
he sees a condemned Man, and invokes a King: “Lord, remember me 
when Thou shalt come into Thy Kingdom.” 
 
   Our Blessed Lord was owned at last! Amidst the clamor of the raving 
crowd and the dismal universal hiss of sin, in all that delirium of man’s 
revolt against God, no voice was lifted in praise and recognition 
except the voice of a man condemned. If Peter, James, or John had 
cried out perhaps the friends would have rallied; perhaps the Scribes 
and Pharisees would have believed. But at that moment when death 
was upon Him, when defeat stared Him in the face, the only one 
outside the Small group at the foot of the Cross to acknowledge Him 
as Lord of a Kingdom, as the Captain of Souls, was a thief at the right 
hand of Christ. 
 
   At the very moment when the testimony of a thief was given, Our 
Blessed Lord was winning a greater victory than any life can win and 
was exerting a greater energy than that which harnesses waterfalls; 
He was losing His life and saving a soul. And on that day when Herod 
and his whole court could not make Him speak, nor all the power of 
Jerusalem make Him step down from the Cross, He turns to a 
quivering life beside Him, speaks, and saves a thief: “This day thou 
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WHITFIRE SHAVINGS 

& 
SAWDUST SUPPLIES 

LTD 
 

HEATHERFIELD WORKS, CHURCH LANE 
FARINGTON MOSS, LEYLAND,  

 TEL: PRESTON 335178 Fax: 629843 

A L A N  J O Y C E  
 U N I S E X  H A I R  D E S I G N 

BY Top Stylist 

Tel: 01772 251 681          
  34 GLOVERS COURT 

PRESTON, PR1 3LS 

 
Residential and Dementia Care for the Elderly 

Quality Care  -  Friendly Staff   -  Visitors Welcome 

34 Wateringpool Lane, Lostock Hall, Preston PRR5 5AP 

Tel: 01772 626151         www.lostocklodge.com 
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UNIVERSALIS                                   https://universalis.com/ 

For Scripture, Morning, Evening prayer of the church, the Divine 
Office, Mass text each day. 
 
MASS AND LITURGIES ON LINE : https://www.churchservices.tv/ 

Church from all over UK and Ireland (you can search churches of 
liturgies and masses)  St Mary’s Brownedge is on this site 
 
EWTN  (Eternal Word Television Network) Catholic :  

 
https://www.ewtn.com/catholicism/daily-readings 

Catholic Online World's Catholic Library - https://www.catholic.org/ 
 
Spiritual Communion - An Act of Spiritual Communion 
 

My Jesus,  
I believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament.  

I love You above all things, and I desire to receive You into my soul.  
Since I cannot at this moment receive You sacramentally,  

come at least spiritually into my heart.  
I embrace You as if You were already there and unite myself wholly to 

You.  
Never permit me to be separated from You. 

 
Amen. 

 
   Easter will not be the same this year without being physically able to 
be present on Palm Sunday, Maundy Thursday, Good Friday and the 
Easter Vigil. 
 
 
   However these will still take place and we are fortunate in that we 
can take part via the Streaming Service at St Marys. 
 
 
   If you haven’t already used the facility it is recommended  and can 
be reached at www.churchservices.tv/bamberbridge.   The times of 
the services will be shown on screen and on our Facebook Pages 

https://universalis.com/
https://www.churchservices.tv/
https://www.ewtn.com/catholicism/daily-readings
http://www.catholic.org
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an heavenly liberality the divine gifts of pardon and mercy. In this last 
hour His whole substance is wasted among sinners, for He is giving 
the last drop of His precious blood for the redemption of the world. 
There is nothing to feed upon except the husks of human sneers and 
the vinegar and gall of bitter human ingratitude. He now prepares to 
take the road back again to His Father’s house, and as yet some 
distance away He sees the face of His Heavenly Father and breaks 
out into the last and perfect prayer from the Pulpit of the Cross: 
“Father, into Thy hands I commend My Spirit.” 
 
   All the while Mary is standing at the foot of the Cross. In a short time 
the new Abel, slain by His brethren, will be taken down from the 
gibbet of salvation and laid in the lap of the new Eve. It will be the 
death of Death! But when the tragic moment comes it may seem to 
the tear-dimmed eyes of Mary that Bethlehem has come back. The 
thorn-crowned head which had nowhere to lay itself in death, except 
on the pillow of the Cross, may, through Mary’s clouded vision, seem 
the head which she drew to her breast at Bethlehem. Those eyes at 
Whose fading even the sun and moon were darkened were to her the 
eyes that glanced up from a crib of straw. The helpless feet riveted 
with nails once more seem to her the baby feet at which were cast 
gold, frankincense and myrrh. The lips now parched and crimsoned 
with blood seem the ruddy lips that once at Bethlehem nourished 
themselves on the eucharist of her body. The hands that can hold 
nothing but a wound, seem once more the baby hands that were not 
quite long enough to touch the huge heads of the cattle. The embrace 
at the foot of the Cross seems the embrace at the side of the crib. In 
that sad hour of death which always makes one think of birth, Mary 
may feel that Bethlehem is returning again. 
 
– from The Seven Last Words, by Venerable Fulton John Sheen, 
1933, published by Our Sunday Visitor, Huntington, Indiana, 
Imprimatur of Bishop John Francis Noll, D.D., Diocese of Fort 
Wayne, Indiana 
 
                        Apps available for your phone etc 
 
JESUITS   Sacred Space    :  www.sacredspace.ie 
       Pray as you go  :   https://pray-as-you-go.org/ 
       3 Minute Retreat :  https://www.loyolapress.com/3-minute 
-retreats-daily-online-prayer 
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shalt be with Me in Paradise.” No one before was ever the object of 
such a promise, not even Moses, nor John, not even Magdalen, nor 
Mary! 
 
   It was the thief’s last prayer, perhaps also his first. He knocked 
once, sought once, asked once, dared everything and found 
everything. When our spirits stand with John on Patmos, we can see 
the white stoled army in Heaven riding after the conquering Christ; 
when we stand with Luke on Calvary, we see the one who rode first 
in that procession, Christ, Who was poor, died rich. His hands were 
nailed to a Cross and yet He unlocked the keys of Paradise and won 
a soul. His escort into Heaven was a thief. May we not say that the 
thief died a thief, for he stole Paradise? Oh, what greater assurance 
is there in all the world of the mercy of God? Lost sheep, prodigal 
sons, broken Magdalens penitent Peters, forgiven thieves! Such is 
the rosary of Divine forgiveness. 
 
The Third Word  -  Woman, behold thy Son. 
 
   An angel of light went out from the great white throne of Light and 
descended over the plains of Esdraelon, past the daughters of the 
great kingdoms and empires and came to a humble virgin of 
Nazareth, knelt in prayer, and said: “Hail, full of grace!” These were 
not words: they were the Word. “And the Word became flesh.” This 
was the first Annunciation. 
 
   Nine months passed and once more an angel from that great white 
throne of Light came down to shepherds on Judean hills, teaching 
them the joy of a “Gloria in excelsis,” and bidding them worship Him 
Whom the world could not contain, a Babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes and laid in a manger. Eternity became time, Divinity 
incarnate, God a man, Omnipotence was discovered in bonds. In the 
language of St. Luke, Mary “brought forth her first-born Son and laid 
Him in a manger.” This was the first Nativity. 
 
   Nazareth passed into Calvary, and the nails of the shop into the 
nails of human malignity. From the Cross He completes His last will 
and testament. He had already committed His blood to the Church, 
His garments to His enemies, a thief to Paradise, and would soon 
commend His body to the grave and His soul to His Heavenly Father. 
To whom, then, could He give the two treasures, whom He loved 
above all others, Mary and John? He would bequeath them to one 
another, giving at once a son to His Mother and a Mother to His 

http://www.sacredspace.ie
https://pray-as-you-go.org/
https://www.loyolapress.com/3-minute
https://www.loyolapress.com/3-minute
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friend. “Woman!” It was the second Annunciation! “Behold thy son!” It 
was the second Nativity! Mary had brought forth her First-born without 
labor in the cave of Bethlehem; she now brings forth her second-born, 
John, in the labors of the Cross. At this moment Mary is undergoing 
the pains of childbirth, not only for her second born, who is John, but 
also for the millions who will be born to her in Christian ages as 
“Children of Mary.” Now we can understand why Christ was called 
“her First-born.” It was not because she was to have other children by 
the blood of flesh, but because she was to have other children by the 
blood of her heart. Truly, indeed, the Divine condemnation against 
Eve is now renewed against the new Eve, Mary, for she is bringing 
forth her children in sorrow. 
 
   Mary, then, is not only the Mother of Our Lord and Saviour, Jesus 
Christ, but she is also our Mother, and this not by a title of courtesy, 
not by a legal fiction, not by a mere figure of speech, but by the right 
of bringing us forth in sorrow at the foot of the Cross. It was by 
weakness and disobedience at the foot of the tree of Good and Evil 
that Eve lost the title of the Mother of the Living; it is at the foot of the 
tree of the Cross that Mary by sacrifice and obedience regained for us 
the title of the Mother of Men. What a destiny to have the Mother of 
God as my Mother and Jesus as my Brother! 
 
The Fourth Word  -  My God! My God! Why hast thou forsaken  
                                                              Me? 
 
   The first three words from the pulpit of the Cross were addressed to 
the three predilections of God: enemies, sinners and saints. The next 
two words, the fourth and the fifth, betray the sufferings of the God-
man on the Cross. The fourth word symbolizes the sufferings of man 
abandoned by God; the fifth word the sufferings of God abandoned by 
man. 
 
   When Our Blessed Lord spoke this fourth word from the Cross, 
darkness covered the earth. It is a common remark that nature is 
indifferent to our griefs. A nation may be dying of famine, yet the sun 
starts and plays upon the stricken fields. Brother may rise up against 
brother in a war which turns poppy fields into Haceldamas of blood, 
yet a bird, safe from the fire and shell, chants its little song of peace. 
Hearts may be broken by the loss of a friend, yet a rainbow leaps with 
joy across the heavens, making a terrible contrast between its smile 
and the agony it shines upon. But the sun refused to shine on the 
crucifixion! The light that rules the day, probably for the first and last 
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build upon it. He has finished the ark. opening His side with a spear 
and clothing Himself in the wardrobe of His precious blood, but we 
must enter the ark. He stands at vhe door and knocks, but the latch is 
on the inside, and only we can open it. He has enacted the 
consecration, but the communion depends upon us; and whether our 
work will ever be finished depends entirely on how we relive His life 
and become other Christs, for His Good Friday and His passion avail 
us nothing unless we relive it in our own lives. 
 
The Seventh Word - Father, into Thy hands I commend My Spirit. 
 
   When Adam had been driven from the Garden of Paradise, and the 
penalty of labour imposed upon him, he went out in quest of the bread 
he was to earn by the sweat of his brow. In the course of that chase, 
he stumbled upon the limp form of his son, Abel, picked him up, 
carried him upon his shoulders, and laid him on the lap of Eve. They 
spoke to him, but Abel did not answer – he was never so silent before. 
They lifted his hand, but it fell back limp – it had never acted that way 
before. They looked into his eyes, cold, glassy, mysteriously elusive – 
they were never so irresponsive before. They wondered, and as they 
wondered, their wonder grew. Then they remarked: “For in what day 
soever thou shalt eat of the tree, thou shalt die the death.” It was the 
first death in the world. 
 
   Centuries whirled around into space, and the new Abel, Christ, is put 
to death by His jealous brethren of the race of Cain. The life that came 
out from the boundless deep now prepares to go back home again. 
His sixth word was a cry of retrospect: “I have finished the work.” His 
seventh and last one is a word of prospect: “I commend My Spirit.” 
The sixth word was manward; the seventh word was Godward. The 
sixth was a farewell to earth; the seventh His entrance into Heaven. 
Just as those great planets only after a long time complete their orbit 
and return again to their starting point, as if to salute Him Who sent 
them on their way, so too, He Who had come from Heaven had 
finished His work and completed His orbit, now goes back to the 
Father to salute Him Who sent Him out on the great work of the 
world’s redemption. 
 
   The Prodigal Son is returning to His Father’s house, for is not Christ 
the Prodigal? Thirty-three years ago He left His Father’s eternal 
mansion and went off into the foreign country of this world. Then He 
began spending Himself and being spent; dispensing with an infinite 
prodigality the divine riches of power and wisdom and bestowing with 
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Why do we let the Divine Heart die of the thirst for human hearts? 
With what justice He might complain: “Alack, thou knowest not How 
little worthy of any love thou art! Whom wilt thou find to love ignoble 
thee, Save Me, save only Me!”* 
 
The Sixth Word  -  It is consummated. 
 
   From all eternity God willed to make man to the image of His eternal 
Son. After having painted the heavens with blue and the earth with 
green, God then made a garden, beautiful, as only God knows how to 
make a garden beautiful, and in it placed man made to conform to the 
image of His Divine Son. In some mysterious way the revolt of Lucifer 
echoed to earth, and the image of God in man was blurred and ruined. 
 
   The Heavenly Father in His Divine Mercy willed to restore man to his 
pristine glory. In order that the portrait might once more be true to the 
Original, God willed to send to earth His Divine Son according to 
whose image man was made, that the earth might see once more the 
manner of man God wanted us to be. In the accomplishment of this 
task, only Divine Omnipotence could use the elements of defeat as 
the elements of victory. In the divine economy of Redemption, the 
same three things which cooperated in our fall shared in our 
Redemption. For the disobedient man, Adam, there was the obedient 
man, Christ; for the proud woman, Eve, there was the humble virgin, 
Mary; for the tree of the garden, there was the tree of the Cross. The 
Redemption was now complete. The work which His Father had given 
Him to do was accomplished. We were bought and paid for. We were 
won in a battle fought not with five stones with which David slew 
Goliath, but with five wounds – hideous scars on hands and feet and 
side; in a battle fought not with armor glistening under a noon day sun, 
but with flesh hanging like purple rags under a darkened sky; in a 
battle where the cry was not “crush and kill,” but “Father, forgive;” in a 
battle fought, not with spitting steel, but with dripping blood; in a battle 
in which he who slew the foe lost the day. Now the battle is over. For 
the last three hours He has been about His Father’s business. The 
artist has put the last touch on his masterpiece and with the joy of the 
strong He utters the song of triumph: “It is finished.” 
 
   Yes, His work is finished, but is ours? It belongs to God to use that 
word, but not to us. The work of acquiring divine life for man is 
finished, but not the distribution. He has finished the task of filling the 
reservoir of Calvary’s sacramental life, but the work of letting it flood 
our souls is not yet finished. He has finished the foundation; we must 
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time in history, was snuffed out like a candle when, according to every 
human calculation, it should have continued to shine. The reason was 
that the crowning crime of man, the killing of nature’s Lord, could not 
pass without a protest from nature itself. If the soul of God were in 
darkness, so should be the sun which He had made. 
 
   Truly, all was darkness! He had given up His Mother and His 
beloved disciple, and now God seemingly abandons Him. “Eli, Eli, 
1amma sabactheni?” “My God! My God! Why hast Thou forsaken 
Me?” It is a cry in the mysterious language of Hebrew to express the 
tremendous mystery of a God “abandoned” by God. The Son calls His 
Father, God. What a contrast with a prayer He once taught: “Our 
Father, Who art in Heaven!” In some strange, mysterious way His 
human nature seems separated from His Heavenly Father, and yet 
not separated, for otherwise how could He cry, “My God, My God?” 
But just as the sun’s light and heat can be withdrawn from us by the 
intervening clouds, though the sun remains in the sky, so there was a 
kind of withdrawal of His Father’s Face in the terrible moment in which 
He takes upon Himself the sins of the world.. This pain and desolation 
He suffered for each of us, that we might know what a terrible thing it 
is for human nature to be without God, to be deprived of a Divine 
Remedy and Consolation. It was the supreme act of atonement for 
those who abandon God, and those who doubt the presence of God. 
 
   He atones first of all for atheists, for those who on that dark mid-day 
half believed in God, as even now at night they half believe in Him. He 
atoned also for those who know God, but live as if they had never 
heard His name; for those whose hearts are like waysides on which 
God’s love falls only to be trampled by the world; for those who have 
had faith and lost it; for those who once were saints and now are 
sinners. It was the Divine Act of Redemption for all abandonment of 
God, for in that moment in which He was forgotten, He purchased for 
us the grace of never being forgotten by God. It was also the 
atonement for that other class who deny the presence of God, for all 
those Christians who abandon all effort when they cannot feel God 
near them, for all who identify being good with feeling good, for all 
those skeptics beginning with the first who asked, “Why has God 
commanded you?” – it was reparation for all the haunting questions of 
a doubting world: “Why is there evil?” . . . “Why does God not answer 
my prayers?” . . . “Why did God take away my mother?” . . . “why” . . . 
“why” . . . “why” . . . and the reparation for all those queries was made 
when God asked a “why” of God. 
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The Fifth Word   -  I thirst. 
 
   This is the shortest of the seven cries. Although it stands in our 
language as two words, in the original it is one. At the moment when 
Our Saviour resumes His sermon, it is not a curse upon those who 
crucified Him, not a word of reproach to the timid disciples at the 
border of the crowd, not a cry of scorn to the Roman soldiers, not a 
word of hope to Magdalen, not a word of love to John, not a word of 
farewell to His own mother. It is not even to God at this moment! Out 
from the depths of the Sacred Heart there wells through parched lips 
one awful word “I thirst!” 
 
   He, the God-Man, Who threw the stars in their orbits and spheres 
into space, Who “swung the earth a trinket at His wrist,” from Whose 
finger tips tumbled planets and worlds, Who might have said that the 
sea is Mine and with it the streams in a thousand valleys and the 
cataracts in a thousand hills, now asks man – man, a piece of His own 
handiwork – to help Him. He asks man for a drink! Not a drink of 
earthly water – that is not what He meant – but a drink of love. I thirst 
for love! 
 
   The last word was a revelation of the sufferings of a man without 
God; this word was a revelation of the sufferings of a God without 
man. Before it was man without God; now it is God without man. The 
Creator cannot live without the creature, the Shepherd without the 
sheep, the thirst of Christ’s love without the soul-water of Christians. 
 
   But what has He done to be entitled to my love? How much has 
God loved me? Oh! If I would know how much God has loved me, 
then let me sound the depths of meaning of that word “love,” a word 
so often used and so little understood. Love, first of all means to give, 
and that is Creation. Love means to tell secrets to the one loved, and 
that is Revelation. Love means to suffer for the one loved, and that is 
Redemption. Love means also to become one with the one loved, not 
only in the unity of flesh but in the unity of spirit, and that is the 
Eucharist. Love wishes also to be eternally united with the one loved, 
and that is Heaven. 
 
   Certainly, love has exhausted itself. There is nothing more that 
Christ could do for His vineyard than He has done. Having poured 
forth all the waters of His everlasting Love on our poor parched 
hearts, it is no wonder that He thirsts for Love. If love is reciprocal 
then certainly He has a right to our love. Yet, why do we not respond? 


