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members of the Third Order of the Society of St. Francis
share a common journey through news from fellowships

and individuals, reviews of books and tapes, poetry,
and whatever the Holy Spirit might blow our way.

Pentecost, 1993

from the editor:

Deep thanks to those of you who
responded to the call for material about
St. Clare in this, the 800th year since
her birth in 1193. 1Inside this issue,
the reader will find an informative and
enlightening piece by John M. Scott TSSF,
“Poverty and the Environment: A Clue from
St. Clare.” John also contributes a
companion poem, “For the Love of St.
Clare and the Earth.”

From a gathering of “Delaware Third
Order Friends,” in response to Clare’s
800th birthday, comes “The Litany of the
Nights We Left,” based upon the words and
phrases of four women tertiaries, de-
scribing the pain and leave-taking which
preceded the start of their own Franciscan
journey.

Our Provincial Chaplain, Marie
Webner TSSF, offers a perspective on the
courage it took for Clare to take her
leave from a comfortable family life on
that Palm Sunday evening in 1212, along
with a prayer to be faithful in imitation
of her courageous determination.

On the back page, the reader will
find an excerpt from the third letter of
St. Clare to Blessed Agnes of
Prague, also referred to in John
Scott’s article. Most tertiaries
should find these words to be an
invitation for reading and learn-
ing more about Clare.

Artist Rik Fitch TSSF, hav-
ing read John’s article and par-
ticipated in a tertiary discussion
of Clare’s “Mirror of Eternity,”
prepared some starkly simple sil-
houette cut-outs which are used in
this issue.

Happy Birthday, Clare!

We give thanks for your life and
your contributions, not only to our
patron Francis, but to each of us in an
ever-unfolding tapestry of your grace.

She was the first flower
in Francis’ garden,
and she shone like a radiant star,
fragrant as a flower blossoming
white and pure in springtime.
- St. Bonaventure
+ + +

Once again, time is drawing near
for Third Order Chapter, the annual
gathering of officers and elected mem-
bers of the American Province. Chapter
will be held this year at Little Portion
from Oct. 4 through 9.

Of major interest in this year will
be the election of a Minister Provincial.
The nominees are the Rev. Alden C.
Whitney, whose current term will be up at
that time, and the Rev. Douglas Scott.
Your prayers are asked for those involved
in the deliberations.

Tertiaries with concerns to bring
before Chapter should contact, in writ-
ing, one of the officers or elected
members as soon as possible.

+ + +

The next issue of The
Franciscan Times will be in
Advent. With the approach of
Christmas, your editor hopes to
follow a theme of “New Life.”
Please send your news, reviews,
stories, poetry, and artwork from
your new life on the Franciscan
path in time for the deadline of
November 1, 1993.

Aloha Nui from Hawaii.

Pax et Bonum,
Robert Durand TSSF
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One scene from St. Clare’s life is especially dear to me. The day was
Good friday, A.D. 1212. The place was the chapel of the Benedictine
convent, where francis had taken Clare immediately after receiving her
vows, cutting off her golden hair, and giving her the franciscan habit.

Clare was a mere |8 years of age at the time. In a society where girls
were given in marriage at 12 or 14, it had taken tremendous determination
to resist marriage for so long. Clare never wavered in her decision to follow
Jesus in the way of francis.

Running away from home on Palm Sunday evening
had taken courage. The next test was on Good
friday, when all of her male relations came in force
to take her home.

The final confrontation was in the Chapel. It was
there that Clare claimed the sanctuary of the
Church. With one hand on the altar, she faced her
adversaries with desperate but clear-eyed calm.
Appraising the still belligerent intentions of the
men, she raised her free hand to her head and yanked
off the veil which covered her hair.

It stopped the assault instantly. The men saw
before them a slim and beautiful girl in the coarse
habit of religion and with the cropped hair that was
their society’s infallible sign of firmness of pur-
pose in total dedication to God

Clare’s sacrifice of her golden curls and Clare’'s hand on the altar —
these were the indisputable signs of a firmness of purpose which could
never be shaken. The male relatives shuffled their feet, averted their eyes,
and departed, leaving Clare to God.

Blessed Clare, pray for us, that we may, by the grace of Almighty
God, befaithfulinimitating your courageous determination to perservere
with joy in the way of St. Francis. Amen.

. Ts'f‘{: Deacon Marie L. Webner
Jur . Chaplain, American Province

P.S. Please be reminded of my new address: 4285 East 24th St., Tucson, AZ 85711






