Preccous Pilgrimy

I'mv STl at av conference with thwee of my dearest friends at
Camp Kanuga in Hendersorwille; North Carolina: In the last letter
to-youwy I wrote a little about St: Frances’ chapel; which iy my fovorite
spot heve: I quickly became menially sidetvacked in the last letter
and skipped inmy imagination to-St: Francis’ home inAssizs; Italy,
which I visited avfew years ago: Today I'd like to-be present to-thds
place; this chapel here:

Its rest period: I have ondy tharty minuies before it ends; butl
aid wani to-sneak away and try to- write to-yow fyrom this my most
foavorite of spoty: Asl said; &y called St. Francds’ Chapel: Yowhave to-
walk away from the cabing the conference center; the Chapel of
Transfiguraiiony down the road away from the lake; past the tennis
courts; and take a left back into-the woods: It helps to-know where
yowre going because yow coudd miss . This chapel is an ouddoor
one: Yowprobably could recreate & in your own backyerd if-yow
had some rocks and trees: It also-helps to-have a running streamy o
gentle breege; and a blue sky. Twigs and moss and ferns and gaylax
leaves are also-nice touches; but not necessary. Each of the sixteen
pews s made from a plank and two-stumps: Three little parallel
Oridges ford the stream and lead to-the altar rac; which s also-
made of anancient log: The altar iy made of a moss-covered stone:

I would imagine that i yow coudd order a “‘St. Francis Chapel
K& such as thes from a catalog; i would cost about §10. I also-can
cmagine the reaction from the dissalisfied customer when apackage
arvived wilh av box of nails; av bag of cement and cnstructions to-go-
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oul inio-the woods and find some fallen branches; loose stones and
yowre told to-do-your own thing ala Frances: I think the humble
sacnid would smile and highly approve of his namesake chapel: It is
lomeless: Yow have no-sense of whether it was created fifty years ago-
or fve years ago: Yow can evew imagine thail if Francis himselfhad
walked these grounds eight hundred years ago; he could have even
personadly overseen iy crealion himself, for it s totally in keeping
With his style: It s hard to-tell where the chapel ends and nature
beging:

I sct onvthe ground and take a deep breaiv and read page 51
Pwough page 53 from the Devotionald Compancon of the Third Order
Society of St. Frances; the American province; which I brought along
withyme: These proyers and wrilings are all atlyibuted to-this sacnt
and seem to-be the right thing to-read aloud and contemplaie in
this unboundaried outdoor space:

My Godand My Al
My God and my Al
Who-are youwy my sweetest Lovd and God?
And who-am I?
A poor little worny your servant.
Most hotly Lord, I wish to-love youw
Most sweet Lordy I wish to-love you:
ON Lovd; my God,
I have given yow my whole heart
And my whote boay
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And I most earnestly desire i only knew how
To-do-sttdd move for youwu

Amen:

Lordy Make Me An Instyument
Lord, make me an instrument of your peace;
Where there s hatred; let me sow love;

... Where there &5 ivyury, pavdory
... where there iy discourse; uncory
... Where there iy doudt, facthy
... Where there is despacr, hope;
...where therve is darkness; lLight;

And where there iy sadness; joy.

Grani thait we may not so-much seef
...L0-be congoled; as to-console;
... 00~ be undeystood; as to-understandy
... 0o~ be loved; as to-love:

For i s in giving that we receives
... C&C &8 pavdoning thai we are pardoned:
. AN I i i Aying thail we are born to-eternal life:

Amen:
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The Caniicle of Brother Sun
Most #Highy All-powerfi; good Lovd
To-yow be pracise; glory and honor and all blessing

Only to-Yow Most High to-they belong
And no-one &g worthy to-call upon Your Name:

May Yow be pracsed; my Lovd, with all your creatures
Especially Brother Sun thwough whom yow lighien the day for us:
He iy beaultfild and radiant with greai splendor

And he signdfies you, O Most High

Be pracised; my Lovd; for Sister Moon and the Stars;
Cleaver and precious and lovely they arve formed in Heaven:

Be pradsed; My Lord; for Brother Wind
And by air and clouds; clear skies and all weaithers;
By which yow give sustenance to-your creaiures:

Be pradsed; My Lord; for Sister Waker;
Who-is very useful and humble and precious and pure:

Be pracsed; My Lord; for Brother Fire

By whomy the nightt is ilumened for us
He &5 beawdltfild and cheerfild and fidl of power and stvength:
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Be pradsed; my Lord; for Sister, our Mother Earth
Who- sustains and governs ws;
And produces diverse fruity and colorved flowers and grass:

Be pracsed; my Lovd; by all those who-forgive for love of yow
And who-bear weakness and tyibulation:

Blessed are those who-endure ivvpeace
For by youwy Most #ighy they will be crowned:

Be pracsed; my Lovd; for our Sister, the death of the bod)y,
For whom no-one living is able to-flee:
Woe to-those who-are dying in mortad siv:

Blessed are those who-ave found doing your most holy will
For the second deat? will do-them no-harmu

Pracse and bless my Lovd
And give Him thanks
And serve Fim with great heundity.

Precious Pilgrimy I join the bivds; water, wind thai seem to-be
pracsing our Father God at this very momend. Its time to-go-back to-
the conference: I think Il skip and hvum atune: ANy I am blessed:
We all are blessed: Owr Faiher Godls beauly iy all around if we but
opervour hearty and our eyes: May we worship and adore Him dadly
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as thes lillie sacnt fromAssisc did: Ciao; bella: A little Italiary
please: Goodbye; beaudifid: Yow are; yow know, beawdific; that is
because of our Lord, Jesus Christs love:

Now,
Lippity doo-daay gippidly dee ay,
My o my, what a wonderfill day.
Plenty of sunshine heading my way,
FPpRy doo-daly zppity ay.
Mr. Bluebird'y on my shoulder;
Ity the trud?y &y actuad
Everything iy salisfactuad:
Zeppity doo-daky zpity ay,
Wondlerful feeling; wonderfild day.

Come here; bird; come sit on my showlder. Lel’s celebrate:

I amv your singing scster in Christ,
Lucy
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