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From the OFS Rule
United themselves to the redemptive obedience of Jesus, who placed His will into the Father's hands, let them
[Secular Franciscans] faithfully fulfil the duties proper to their various circumstances of life. Let them also follow
the poor and crucified Christ, witness to Him even in difficulties and persecutions.

From the OFS Constitutions
The Secular Franciscan, committed to following the example and the teachings of Christ, must personally and assiduously study the Gospel and Sacred Scripture. The fraternity and its leaders should foster love for the word of
the Gospel and help the brothers and sisters to know and understand it as it is proclaimed by the Church with the
assistance of the Spirit.

A letter from St Francis of Assisi to all the faithful.
It was through his archangel, Saint Gabriel, that the Father above made known to the holy and glorious Virgin
Mary that the worthy, holy and glorious Word of the Father would come from heaven and take from her womb
the real flesh of our human frailty. Though he was wealthy beyond reckoning, he still willingly chose to be poor
with his blessed mother. And shortly before his passion he celebrated the Passover with his disciples. Then he
prayed to his Father saying: "Father, if it be possible, let this cup be taken from me."
Nevertheless, he reposed his will in the will of his Father. The Father willed that his blessed and glorious Son,
whom he gave to us and who was born for us, should through his own blood offer himself as a sacrificial victim
on the altar of the cross. This was to be done not for himself through whom all things were made, but for our
sins. It was intended to leave us an example of how to follow in his footsteps. And he desires all of us to be
saved through him, and to receive him with pure heart and chaste body.
O how happy and blessed are those who love the Lord and do as the Lord himself said in the gospel: "You shall
love the Lord your God with your whole heart and your whole soul; and your neighbour as yourself." Therefore,
let us love God and adore him with pure heart and mind. This is his particular desire when he says: "True worshippers adore the Father in spirit and truth." For all who adore him must do so in the spirit of truth. Let us also
direct to him our praises and prayers saying: "Our Father, who art in heaven," since "we must always pray and
never grow slack."
Furthermore, let us produce worthy fruits of penance. Let us also love our neighbours as ourselves. Let us have
charity and humility. Let us give alms because these cleanse our souls from the stains of sin. Men lose all the
material things they leave behind them in this world, but they carry with them the reward of their charity and
the alms they give. For these they will receive from the Lord the reward and recompense they deserve. We must
not be wise and prudent according to the flesh. Rather we must be simple, humble and pure.
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Axing A-level art history only amplifies class divides
Griselda Pollock
Professor of the Social and Critical Histories of Art, University of Leeds

Posh, soft, elite, decorative on the one hand, unreadably intellectual, dry and obscure on the other. Either too
soft or too tough. So let’s cheer as the last chance for it to be studied at A-level gets binned.
That’s art history for you, according to the Guardian’s Jonathan Jones, venting his class spleen against the
subject by effectively calling it girly, even a bit queer – his sideswipe against art history students he met at
Cambridge all “kitted out like Sebastien Flyte” of Brideshead Revisited. It’s the “posh white girls” (and, for
Jones, it seems, the fay young men) who are unjustifiably taking the brunt of the reports on exam board AQA’s
axing of the one proposed A-level in art history.
Internationally considered a serious scholarly field, the subject in question, art history, is dedicated to both
historical research and the critical conservation and analysis of cultural heritage in its material forms and its
immaterial, imaginative and political effects.

So let us start with that loaded word: posh. If we analyse the figures for students doing any A-levels and turning
up in Russell Group universities in all subjects, we find a high percentage are still from private schools. This is
not something unique to art history students.
So you cannot use the figures currently being bandied about in the press about art history being taught more in
private schools to “stain” art history any more than other arts subjects. For all our struggle to democratise
access, education in the UK is still a strongly white middle-class aspiration supported by that class’s financial
resources. And this situation is only worsening since the abolition of the 20th century experiment in free higher
education as a method of increasing social mobility. Class is a fact of British society. We should not be making it
worse.
A different perspective
That’s my point. The killing off of art history at A-level is a blow against democratisation. A lack of art history
will deprive all young people of opportunities for new kinds of knowledge of the world they live in. It will close
down the chance to acquire an understanding of the past and of the present through image and object, place
and building, powerful patrons and craftspeople and makers.
Far from dismissing this subject because at present it is more often taught in independent schools, we need to
be insisting on the value of this way of learning about the world through its cultures, its monuments, its legends, its visual story-telling, its creative imaginations — for all young people in all schools.
We need to insist that the way art history is conceived and taught now expands horizons and is not just the old
story of European white men. We should be trying harder to give more opportunities to young people in state
education to have access to art and culture as the means of learning about themselves, their histories and their
worlds through its study.

Prior to the decision to axe the subject, AQA had been developing a new A-level that received widespread
approval. It was specifically designed to speak to a socially diverse and multicultural society, to make visible
issues of class, race, gender and sexualities, to address the question of global citizenship through encounter
with varied visual and material cultures. The proposed A-level was aimed specifically to teach critical skills in
visual analysis in the face of mass information and the spectacle and lure of media image culture. Such skills are
urgently needed by young people because of the visual cultures of the social media they inhabit.
For many children in state schools, who may not have the advantages of frequent travel or other occasions to
encounter not just art but material culture, this may have been their only opportunity to have these doors
opened.
Continued Overleaf
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Art History cont’d.
And other doors – because art history is a portal to a range of work fields, from high-level art marketing to
curation and conservation and, of course, museum and gallery education that is aimed a future generations.
And let us also remember that the A-level is also a doorway to architecture and design.
Hardly soft
Art history is neither soft nor decorative – nor am I, as a middle class white woman and professor. It is a way
to see what people thought, felt, believed, did, and imagined, by looking at the material things – buildings,
paintings, gardens, sculptures, images, cities, objects – and the worlds that they made. It encompasses theology as much as pigment, philosophy as much as building techniques, languages as much as global histories of
trade or the violence of enslavement. One has to grasp the systems of thought, political and economic processes as much as the image worlds and visual cultures of the many civilisations and cultures on the globe.
It is intellectually challenging, historically sensitive, and, above all, it trained me to look analytically and think
historically.

That is why some of the great minds of the past and present turn to it, including white and black, straight and
queer, and from every corner of the globe. Jones only seems to have heard of Clark and Gombrich – distinguished art historians but of an earlier era. The growth of the subject in British schools and universities since
the 1960s is testament to this interest.
I cannot protest loudly enough at the ignorant, prejudiced and gender and class stereotyped caricature of art
history as not a “proper” discipline or a substantial subject and the hostility to art and thinking critically about
it that underlies it.
Rather than attack the subject, give all the kids a chance to study it.
October 14, 2016
Reprinted from The Conversation.com under the terms of a Creative Commons Attribution No Derivatives licence.

Comment: All of the history courses I studied at University included elements of art history, which added
greatly to my understanding of the period under review. As Franciscans we are used to looking at and
thinking about the iconography of Francis and Clare, for example, and anybody who has ever looked up at the
ceiling of the Sistine Chapel or gazed at a stained glass window in one of the ancient Cathedrals is given an
insight into the minds of those who lived in the Middle Ages and the Renaissance. (Seán Ward)

Do all the good you can. By all the means you can. In all the ways you can. In all the places you can. At
all the times you can. To all the people you can. As long as ever you can. John Wesley
“Paul was creating a network of “co-workers” to help him draw his far-flung communities together. In
Philippi, they included Clement and Epaphroditas and two women, Synteche and Euodia. In Paul’s congregations there seem to have been roughly as many male as female leaders, since “in Christ” gender equality, as
well as class and ethnic equity, was mandatory. “
Karen Armstrong, St. Paul: The Misunderstood Apostle. Atlantic Books 2015

“We Catholics must admit that there is a constant temptation among us to avoid the lectionary and the Word
of God for private and pious devotions that usually have little power to actually change us or call our ego
assumptions into question. The Word of God, however, confronts, converts and consoles us—in that order.
The suffering, injustice and devastation on this planet are too great now to settle for any infantile gospel or
any infantile Jesus”. Richard Rohr, “Preparing for Christmas: Daily Meditations for Advent.”
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News and Reflections From Around the Region.
Clay Cross
Thoughts for Autumn 2016
I was filling in a medical questionnaire the other day in preparation for a minor operation on my foot. At first
I thought the booklet was depressing because it had so many pages to fill in. I am sure many of you have had
to do similar.
In the end, I found it quite uplifting. Pages and pages of questions about whether I had this illness, or such
and such a thing wrong with me, could I walk upstairs and eat without help? I couldn’t believe the list of
thing that can go wrong with the human body, but pleased that hardly any of it applied to me, how Blessed I
am. Just a tiny percentage of the total.
But what an awesome design by God!!
So complex, so intricate, so brilliant. But like our natural shortcomings in our behavioural patterns, we are
not perfect. We are not immune.
When I was on retreat as a youngster, we were told to focus on just one short thing and meditate on it for
some time. I AM WHO I AM.
And if we can go with that, we will admire that we are a mega complex entity, made by a sensational designer. And nearly all of it is in great working condition, with all the bits that we don’t’ think look very good. That
attitude is purely our conditioning by the modern world of how we are told by others that we should look
like.
Not important! See the wonder in everyone you meet, and forgive as best you can for any of their
shortcomings, we all have a few of them.
Have a peace filled Autumn. Adrian Goodall ofs

Oxford
At our September meeting, we were blessed with the formal reception of Eamonn McNamara into our
Oxford fraternity, thus marking his admission to a time of formation and candidacy.
On 3rd October, members of the OFS Oxford fraternity were delighted to join the OFM Capuchin and OFM
Conventual friars in Oxford for a very moving Transitus ceremony held at St Edmund and St Frideswide
(Greyfriars): greyfriarsoxford.weebly.com.
We were pleased also to attend a special Solemnity Mass (with Dominican preacher by tradition) on 4th
October Feast of St. Francis, followed by a celebratory meal with the friars.
The OFS Oxford fraternity was represented on 8th October at a celebratory gathering of the Anglican Third
Order, Society of Saint Francis (TSSF) held at the Community of St. Clare, Freeland near
Oxford: www.oscfreeland.co.uk.
Michael Martin ofs

Rednal and Stourbridge
Fraternity enjoyed a quiet day at Glasshampton Monastery, Worcestershire on 10 September, which is
managed by the Friars of The Society of St. Francis. It was a day with no formal programme. Members of
Fraternity spent the day in prayer, private study and conversation: wasting time with God and other friends.
Seán Ward ofs
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News and Reflections From Around the Region—continued.
Sleaford Fraternity (Our Lady of Good Counsel)
During the Autumn months, and, as we approach the end of The Jubilee Year of Mercy,
in Sleaford we are reading together the book entitled; The name of God is Mercy,
by Pope Francis. Sharing our thoughts and feelings about the book within the group is a gentle and uplifting
experience. We also celebrate a number of Profession anniversaries in the Autumn. In October; Anne and
Michael Baker celebrate their 31st anniversary. In November; Pat Clement celebrates her 12th anniversary;
Val Higgins celebrates her 12th anniversary, and Liz Peto celebrates her 16th anniversary.
While not meeting in December, we look forward to our Epiphany Party in January.
In praise of autumn: To Autumn by John Keats
Seasons of mists and mellow fruitfulness,
Close bosom-friend of the maturing sun;
Conspiring with him how to load and bless
With fruit the vines that round the thatch-eves run;
To bend with apples the moss’d cottage-trees,
And fill all fruit with ripeness to the core;
To swell the gourd, and plump the hazel shells:
With a sweet kernel; to set budding more,
And still more, later flowers for the bees,
Until they think warm days will never cease,
For Summer has o’er brimm’d their clammy cells.
Who hath not seen thee oft amid thy store?
Sometimes whoever seeks abroad may find
Thee sitting careless on a granary floor,
Thy hair soft-lifted by the winnowing wind;
Or on a half-reaped furrow sound asleep,
Drows’d with the fume of poppies, while thy hook
Spares the next swath and all its twined flowers;
And sometimes like a gleaner thou dost keep
Steady thy laden head across a brook;
Or by a cyder-press, with patient look,
Thou watchest the last oozings hours by hours.
Where are the songs of Spring? Ay, where are they?
Think not of them, thou hast thy music tooWhile barred clouds bloom the soft-dying day,
And touch the stubble-plains with rosy hue;
Then in a wailful choir the small gnats mourn
Among the river sallows, borne aloft
Or sinking as the light wind lives or dies;
And full-grown lambs loud bleat from hilly bourn;
Hedge crickets sing; and now with treble soft
The red-breast whistles from a garden-croft;
And gathering swallows twitter in the skies.

Bell Hunt ofs
Sleaford Fraternity.
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Poetry Pages
Opposite is an extract from the final book of
the 1850 version of William Wordsworth’s
autobiographical poem, “The Prelude”.
In it he describes how he and a friend with a
shepherd guide ascended Mount Snowdon
at night with the intention of watching the
sunrise. But what he witnessed was far more
awesome, magical, even mystical.

I can’t imagine climbing Snowdon In the
dark. I am content to allow Wordsworth to
describe it. The only time I ascended the
mountain was in the train and on a bright,
warm sunny day in June. I was pretty scared
then, heights aren’t my thing, but the views
were stunning. My wife, who has nerves of
steel, loved every moment.
At least I may take comfort in what Seneca
said, that fear of heights has nothing to do
with lack of courage, it’s just the way some
people are. (Seán Ward)
“Remembering Shakespeare is an active
process, in remembering him and his work, in
sustaining Shakespeare in print and in
performance, we continue to encourage
people around the world to read, and above
all, perform and see performed some of the
most astonishing words that anyone has ever
written, words that embrace love and death,
society and aesthetics, politics and domesticity, gender and class, words that both bring to
life for us an earlier time and that continue to
be so important in informing how we understand the world today.”

Gordon McMullan, Professor of Shakespeare
and Early Modern Drama in the Department
of English and director of the London
Shakespeare Centre at King’s College London.

Flower in the crannied wall,
I pluck you out of the crannies,
I hold you here, root and all, in my hand,
Little flower—but if I could understand
What you are, root and all, and all in all
I should know what God and man is.
(Alfred Lord Tennyson.)

It was a close, warm, breezeless summer night,
Wan, dull, and glaring, with a dripping fog
Low-hung and thick that covered all the sky;
But, undiscouraged, we began to climb
The mountain-side. The mist soon girt us round,
And, after ordinary travellers' talk
With our conductor, pensively we sank
Each into commerce with his private thoughts:
Thus did we breast the ascent, and by myself
Was nothing either seen or heard that checked
Those musings or diverted, save that once
The shepherd's lurcher, who, among the crags,
Had to his joy unearthed a hedgehog, teased
His coiled-up prey with barkings turbulent.
This small adventure, for even such it seemed
In that wild place and at the dead of night,
Being over and forgotten, on we wound
In silence as before. With forehead bent
Earthward, as if in opposition set
Against an enemy, I panted up
With eager pace, and no less eager thoughts.
Thus might we wear a midnight hour away,
Ascending at loose distance each from each,
And I, as chanced, the foremost of the band;
When at my feet the ground appeared to brighten,
And with a step or two seemed brighter still;
Nor was time given to ask or learn the cause,
For instantly a light upon the turf
Fell like a flash, and lo! as I looked up,
The Moon hung naked in a firmament
Of azure without cloud, and at my feet
Rested a silent sea of hoary mist.
A hundred hills their dusky backs upheaved
All over this still ocean; and beyond,
Far, far beyond, the solid vapours stretched,
In headlands, tongues, and promontory shapes,
Into the main Atlantic, that appeared
To dwindle, and give up his majesty,
Usurped upon far as the sight could reach.
Not so the ethereal vault; encroachment none
Was there, nor loss; only the inferior stars
Had disappeared, or shed a fainter light
In the clear presence of the full-orbed Moon,
Who, from her sovereign elevation, gazed
Upon the billowy ocean, as it lay
All meek and silent, save that through a rift-Not distant from the shore whereon we stood,
A fixed, abysmal, gloomy, breathing-place-Mounted the roar of waters, torrents, streams
Innumerable, roaring with one voice!
Heard over earth and sea, and, in that hour,
For so it seemed, felt by the starry heavens.
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The Splash of Words—Believing in Poetry.
Mark Oakley. Canterbury Press 2016. Print and ereader formats.

{Seán Ward )
I recently spent four weeks studying the works of
William Wordsworth and William Shakespeare, in
two courses courtesy of FutureLearn.com. the
online provider of massive open online courses
(MOOC). FutureLearn was set up by the Open
University and offers courses written by a large
number of Universities and Organisations —all free
of charge.
As I was engaged, enthralled I ought to say, in these
courses what should pop up from Amazon but a
recommendation for Mark Oakley’s book, The
Splash of Words. Like Oscar Wilde I can resist everything except temptation, so I had to buy it. I’m glad
I did. It is an enthralling book, written for people of
Faith in mind.
Using a wide selection of poets and poems he
demonstrates in a most enchanting and profound
way why poetry is vital to faith. Of course, we know
this because we recite poetry every time with pray
the Liturgy of the Hours or sing a hymn. Oakley gives
us a thumbnail sketch of each poet before exploring
one poem from her or his work. The poets include
George Herbert and John Donne, Wilfred Owen and
Dylan Thomas, Jo Shapcott and Carol Ann Duffy,
Mary Oliver and Seamus Heaney; and interestingly
for me a Black Country poet I haven’t heard of until
now, from my own home town Dudley: Liz Berry.
Bostin!

He begins the book with a quotation from Louis
MacNeice’s poem “Entirely.”
If we could get the hang of it entirely
It would take too long;
All we know is the splash of words in passing
And falling twigs of song,
And when we try to eavesdrop on the great
Presences it is rarely
That by a stroke of luck we can appropriate
Even a phrase entirely.
This book is my find of the year!

This poem is often read at funerals but surely it
would be better to recite this to loved ones while
they still live and can hear such beautiful
sentiments.

Elizabeth Barrett Browning (1806-61)
Sonnets from the Portuguese No. 43: How do I
love thee? Let me count the ways
How do I love thee? Let me count the ways.
I love thee to the depth and breadth and height
My soul can reach, when feeling out of sight
For the ends of being and ideal grace.
I love thee to the level of every day’s
Most quiet need, by sun and candle-light.
I love thee freely, as men strive for right;
I love thee purely, as they turn from praise.
I love thee with the passion put to use
In my old griefs, and with my childhood’s faith.
I love thee with a love I seemed to lose
With my lost saints. I love thee with the breath,
Smiles, tears, of all my life; and, if God choose,
I shall but love thee better after death.

“Scriptural poetry liberates words from a hardened
possession of definition in praise of a God beyond
our imagining and yet intimate to our
realities. Let’s celebrate the fact! “ Mark Oakley

Christians should be poets in residence and their
worship should be a poetry in play because, at the
end of the day, we are not seeking relevance but
resonance – not the transient ideas of today that can
convince for a time but the truths that address the
deepest longings of a human life and a fragile world.
Poetry, like God, with an immense intimacy and
intimate immensity, is our faith’s pulse. All other
languages we learn in other lands. Mark Oakley.
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Britain’s obsession with secrecy goes back to the Tudors and Stuarts – and is still at
work today.
Alan Marshall Associate Professor in History, Bath Spa University
October 10, 2016
The secret services are recruiting – you may have seen advertisements seeking linguists or computer specialists
placed by MI5 and MI6 in respectable publications. This is quite a change from the official position that
they didn’t exist maintained as recently as 20 years ago.
While these organisations’ origins lie in the world wars of the 20th century, we can trace their signature features
back to the 16th and 17th centuries. And in doing so we find that many of the problems they face today – plots,
terrorism, political unrest and foreign interference – would be very familiar to the spies and spymasters of the
earlier era – such as Thomas Cromwell, for example, Henry VIII’s spymaster whose life forms the story of Wolf
Hall.
Living as we do in the age of Edward Snowden and Julian Assange, we also find at that time similar tensions
between the needs of the “secret state” and the demands of the growing public sphere.
An early modern interest in secrecy
Unquestionably, governments in the early modern era were always keen to cultivate an air of mystery. The
arcane nature of ruling was seen as a natural part of an elite skill set – this suggestion of innate superiority
obviously appealed to those in power.
Government secret actions, as journalist and pamphleteer Marchamont Nedham argued in his 1656 work The
Excellencie of a Free State, was made up of “things … of a nature remote from ordinary apprehensions”. This
way of framing the debate allowed governing to appear both mysterious and a skillful art outside the norms of
life. These were, James Stuart himself noted, “no themes or subjects fit for vulgar persons or common
meetings”. As “subjects” the role of the people in the early modern state was to “contain themselves within that
modest and reverent regard of matters above their calling”. They might not have had an actual Official Secrets
Act hanging over their head, but the people were certainly meant to know their place.
Spilling the beans, 17th-century style.
And therein lay the tension which we can perhaps sympathise with today. Because just as governments
developed their arcana imperii, or secrets of state, outside in the world a new landscape of media thronged with
reams of printed newspapers, pamphlets and books, while in coffee houses political gossip and whispered
knowledge flourished – of politicians, but also of the state’s secret affairs.

It was feared that were state matters discussed widely this would weaken the doctrine of secrecy, perhaps even
dispelling the “magic” of government and dissolving the boundaries between rulers and ruled. Given our world
of endless speculation on social media, and the British government’s resistance to revealing anything at all
about the workings of government throughout much of the 20th century, this should sound very familiar.
Dark arts
Unsurprisingly, the secret-state approach also provided a natural base from which to operate clandestine
activities. Here we find many of the same activities used today. Spies and informers, and infiltration by foreign
agents – such as William Gregg, who sold secrets to France before he was caught, tried and hanged in 1708.
Political kidnapping was known on occasion, and political assassination, while rare, included serious attempts
on Elizabeth I, the Stuart kings and Oliver Cromwell – the Gunpowder Plot of 1605 against James I is the most
notable example.
Continued overleaf
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The interception of post was common. As with the myth in modern times of the UK’s GCHQ, it was alleged
that hardly any letter was safe. In 1649, for example, Cromwell’s regime:
Authorised [its officers] to open and view all such letters or pacquets as you or they shall conceave may
conteyne in them any matter or thing prejudicial to the Commonwealth.
The uncovering of plots and conspiracies were regularly publicised (some of them were even true). Like the
blossoming conspiracy theories of today, at that time even the Great Fire of London was blamed on a
Franco-Popish Plot. Writer and poet John Dryden later noted: “Plots, true or false, are necessary things, To
raise up commonwealths, and ruin kings”. It is a sentiment that is still true today.
Modern electronics aside, the covert practices of today had their parallels in the early modern state.
Governments would cheerfully justify their use, while an increasingly open and demanding public would
respond with moral outrage if their use was discovered. Even in the 16th and 17th centuries the
government’s philosophical justifications were emerging: the practicalities of politics and foreign affairs were
more than enough justification to cast spying and subterfuge as statecraft’s necessary evil, and even to
proclaim its virtues in respect of the need to protect the then newly formed British nation. Again, it is a
justification still familiar today.
A tension developed between state – which suspected and feared the very idea of the public and its opinions,
and which considered espionage, suppression and censorship as vital – and the press and public sphere,
which sought to know not only how but also why decisions were made on their behalf, and who stood to gain
from them. Commentators of the time fondly imagined that knowing this would illuminate how things were
done, and “the Great Ministers of State … [would be] … presented naked, their consultations, designs,
policies, the things done by them … exposed to every man’s eye”. Having laid the foundations for 400 years of
state secrecy, it is a wish that is as true today as it was then – and one that is as unlikely to be fulfilled.

A fun, stress-free way to learn with MOOC.

(Seán Ward)

I am one of around 5,078,998 people from all over the world learning together at FutureLearn. FutureLearn.com is a massive open online course (MOOC) learning platform founded in December 2012. It is a
company launched and wholly owned by The Open University (my alma mater). The courses are free,
although there is the opportunity to purchase a Certificate on successful completion of a course. Learners
may choose from hundreds of courses: Language & Culture to Business & Management; Science &
Technology to Health & Psychology.
So far I have completed the following courses:
Ending Slavery: Strategies for Contemporary Global Abolition (The University of Nottingham)
Radical Spirituality: the Early History of the Quakers (Lancaster University)
Shakespeare: Print and Performance (King's College London)
William Wordsworth: Poetry, People and Place (Lancaster University)
Propaganda and Ideology in Everyday Life (The University of Nottingham)
At present (14 November– 11 December) I am studying Introduction to the UK Parliament: People,
Processes and Public Participation. (Presented by the House of Commons)
From 3 December for two weeks it will be WW1 Heroism: Through Art and Film (Leeds University).
and from 30 January 2017 for six weeks, Literature and Mental Health. (University of Warwick)
The courses are truly excellent, very interesting and most informative. Each course also provides the
opportunity for learners and course leaders to discuss course material by way of brief written conversation.
This is great fun and many of the learners are very well informed so one learns from them too.
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From a work by Saint Teresa of Avila.
Let us always be mindful of Christ's love

If Christ Jesus dwells in a man as his friend and noble leader, that man can endure all things, for Christ helps
and strengthens us and never abandons us. He is a true friend. And I clearly see that if we expect to please him
and receive an abundance of his graces, God desires that these graces must come to us from the hands of
Christ, through his most sacred humanity, in which God takes delight.
Many, many times I have perceived this through experience. The Lord has told it to me. I have definitely seen
that we must enter by this gate if we wish his Sovereign Majesty to reveal to us great and hidden mysteries. A
person should desire no other path, even if he is at the summit of contemplation; on this road he walks safely.
All blessings come to us through our Lord. He will teach us, for in beholding his life we find that he is the best
example.
What more do we desire from such a good friend at our side? Unlike our friends in the world, he will never
abandon us when we are troubled or distressed. Blessed is the one who truly loves him and always keeps him
near. Let us consider the glorious Saint Paul: it seems that no other name fell from his lips than that of Jesus,
because the name of Jesus was fixed and embedded in his heart. Once I had come to understand this truth, I
carefully considered the lives of some of the saints, the great contemplatives, and found that they took no
other path: Francis, Anthony of Padua, Bernard, Catherine of Siena. A person must walk along this path in
freedom, placing himself in God’s hands. If God should desire to raise us to the position of one who is an
intimate and shares his secrets, we ought to accept this gladly.
Whenever we think of Christ we should recall the love that led him to bestow on us so many graces and
favours, and also the great love God showed in giving us in Christ a pledge of his love; for love calls for love in
return. Let us strive to keep this always before our eyes and to rouse ourselves to love him. For if at some time
the Lord should grant us the grace of impressing his love on our hearts, all will become easy for us and we shall
accomplish great things quickly and without effort.

Happy Advent and Christmas.
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BLOOD AND EARTH. MODERN SLAVERY, ECOCIDE, AND THE SECRET TO
SAVING THE WORLD. KEVIN BALES. Spiegel and Grau 2016.
(Seán Ward OFS)
Kevin Bales is Professor of Contemporary Slavery at the University of Nottingham, UK. He is a Co-Founder
of Free the Slaves in Washington, D.C. and is Lead Author of the Global Slavery Index. He has travelled to
some of the most dangerous places on earth to investigate the causes and extent of slavery and the extreme
suffering inflicted on slaves. “Blood and Earth” is a deeply disturbing analysis of the connection between
slavery and environmental devastation: ecocide and geocide. Those in slavery suffer intensely through brutal
treatment meted out to them by slave-masters. The activities and industries that flourish through the
suffering of those held in slavery (which includes people trafficking and forced labour) are driven by consumer
demand from rich countries. Bales writes: “Round and round it goes—our spending drives a criminal
perpetual motion machine that eats people and nature like a cancer”. In Blood and Earth, Professor Bales
describes the devastation to people, other creatures and the environment by the activities of slave-masters
who trick or force people into slavery and whose activities devastate the land. Wars, chaos, poverty and
government corruption all allow slavery to flourish and permit the reckless and uncontrolled destruction of
environment and habitat. The descriptions of the treatment of slaves are horrifying: dangerous working
practices that result in serious injury and death, rape of women and girls, beatings, near-starvation. But slavemasters are destroying the natural world too. Professor Bales writes powerful and beautifully lyrical passages
about creatures in the natural world which are under threat. He meets in the forest an astonishing butterfly:
“It’s hide-and-seek, I see it, and then it is gone. I catch another look, and keep following, slipping between the trees
as the lowering sun begins to send shafts of light into the glade. Suddenly I am blinded by a bolt of hot blue light
and duck down by reflex. Disoriented, I shake my head and look ahead to see the butterfly cross between two trees.
As it does so, another beam of sunlight touches it, and its wings, like mirrors, throw the full force of the tropical sun
back at me, and a blinding ray of blue shoots out and penetrates the thousand greens and browns of the forest.
Dazzled and a little hypnotized, I can’t believe the power of this butterfly, I stumble after it, seeing it flash once more
before it disappears completely into the ferns.” (page 210)

So both humans and other creatures suffer from the greed of slave-owners and those businesses in the
supply chain who don’t care how the materials and products they buy are derived or who suffers so long as
there is a profit to be made, who are aided and abetted by corrupt government officials. I challenge you to
read this book and remain unmoved; I defy you to read this book and not weep and be angry in equal
measure; I dare you to read this book and remain comfortable about the negligent complicity of the Western
world in a consumerism that has promoted and still promotes slavery and destruction of the natural world.
What can we do?

Check The Global Slavery Index , which calculates the number of slaves in the world and in each country.
Monitor the operation of the UK’s Modern Slavery Act, now in force.
Read the first annual report of The Independent Antislavery Commissioner, just published.
Check on how companies are fulfilling their responsibilities at the website of Business and Human Rights
Resource Centre, section on Modern Slavery.
Bear witness to others that slavery still exists.
Support an anti-slavery organisation, such as Anti-Slavery International, Free the Slaves, Walk Free.
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This issue of Midland Franciscan for Autumn 2016 is out a little later than we planned and Winter is now
close upon our heels. Although meteorologists say that Winter begins on 1 December, we shall keep to the
astronomical time for start of Winter, which this year begins on 21 December and ends on 19 March 2017. So
it's still Autumn!
I don't know about you, but for me this year has flown by. It doesn't seem two minutes since we were
celebrating the start of 2016. It has been a busy and interesting year for me, working with colleagues to discern possible major changes in the way that my Trust might operate in future. Serving the Order at local,
regional and national levels. The usual ups and downs, mostly ups. Trying to find a balance in working
through it all with prayer, patience, understanding, compassion and consideration for others.
At present the world is in tumult, with wars and rumours of war; earthquakes and famine and displaced
people. In the UK there are some rather bitter arguments, still raging, surrounding the EU Referendum and so
-called Brexit; and perhaps still more bitter recriminations have followed the election of Donald Trump as the
next President of the USA. So, what to make of it all? Everything seems to be out of perspective, with
everybody shouting and nobody listening. Here are two quotations from Thomas Merton that may help to put
things back into perspective. They are taken from his book “New Seeds of Contemplation” and are to be
found in the chapter called “The Root of War is Fear”.
“Perhaps we still have a basically superstitious tendency to associate failure with dishonesty and guilt—failure
being interpreted as ‘punishment’. Even if a man starts out with good intentions, if he fails we tend to think he
was somehow at ‘fault’. If he was not guilty, he was at least ‘wrong’. And ‘being wrong’ is something we have
not yet learned to face with equanimity and understanding. We either condemn it with god-like disdain or
forgive it with god-like condescension. We do not manage to accept it with human compassion, humility, and
identification.”

“We will never get anywhere unless we can accept the fact that politics is an inextricable tangle of good and
evil motives in which, perhaps, the evil predominate but where one must continue to hope doggedly in what
little good can be found….I believe the basis for valid political action can only be the recognition that the only
true solution to our problems is NOT accessible to any one isolated party or nation but that all must arrive at it
by working together...We must try to accept ourselves, whether individually or collectively, not only as
perfectly good or perfectly bad, but in our mysterious, unaccountable mixture of good and evil.”
I wonder...should we remind our politicians of the need to be silent and contemplative every once in a while?
But now, Advent is almost upon us. This is the time for us to settle down, stop rushing and spend more time
in quiet prayerful preparation for Christmas.
Sisters and Brothers, I wish you peace and all good.

Andrea Hambleton ofs
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Franciscan Lectio Divina
Opening prayer. From The Earlier Rule of St. Francis.
Wherever we are, in every place, at every hour, at every time of the day, every day and continually, let all of us truly and humbly believe, hold in our heart and love, honour, adore, serve, praise

and bless, glorify and exalt, magnify and give thanks to the most high and supreme Eternal God
Trinity and Unity, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, Creator of all, Saviour of all who believe and hope
in him, and love him, who, without beginning and end, is unchangeable, invisible, indescribable, ineffable, incomprehensible, unfathomable, blessed, praiseworthy, glorious, exalted, sublime, Most
High, gentle, lovable, delightful, and totally desirable above all else forever. Amen.

Scripture Text: Job 1:21
21

‘Naked I came from my mother’s womb, and naked shall I return there; the Lord gave, and the
Lord has taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord.’

First reading of the text – Lectio – Being open to the word of God in silence, like Mary,
ponder what these words might mean.
Second reading of the text - Meditatio – Again in silence, ponder the question: What might
God be saying to you personally in this text?
Third reading of the text - Collatio – if you are reflecting on the text in a group you may, if
you wish, share your thoughts about what the text means to you with members of the group.
Fourth reading of the text - Oratio - Prayer of the heart. If you wish to, you are now
invited to express aloud or in silence any heart felt prayer arising from your reflections.
Fifth reading of the text- Contemplatio – Be still and know that I am God.
Yielding to God’s presence in a spirit of openness, allow yourself to be drawn into the stillness

where words give way to silence. Rest in God’s presence.
And finally, Actio - how will you act on the teaching?

