
 

 

 

 

 

 

I loved their brown robes, especially the hoods! My siblings and I decided 

the friars had much “cooler” habits then the nuns. Somehow a hood beat a 
veil every time! 

I grew up with the Capuchins, an order of Franciscan Friars, and they filled 

my childhood with joy and hope. My parents befriended this amazing group 
of men when I was a young child. Each Sunday our family attended Mass at 

St. Mary’s Seminary in Crown Point, Indiana. The brothers and priests 

welcomed our big family with open arms. In fact, when I was 10 years old, 
my mom was in a very serious car accident and my dad was left dealing with 

6 children while my mother was hospitalized. He was not alone, the Friars 
stepped in! 

Br. Toni cooked while Br. Mark did the laundry and helped us with 

homework; he taught me how to embrace long division! Br. Toni imparted 
his basketball skills and taught me how to shoot a basket! Our neighborhood 

friends loved each of these guys too. They had a reputation of kindness, 
making tasty cookies, and being darn good basketball players! One of the 

highlights of their time with us was going to the movie theatre together. Yes, 

15 Friars took my two brothers and me to a movie theatre in Chicago to 
see, Brother Son, Sister Moon. This lovely film, which I have watched 

several times since, was on the life of St. Francis of Assisi. I have never 
forgotten the trip or the message. Even at a young age it made a lasting 

impression on me. 

There is a scene where Francis and his brother friars (barefoot and dressed 
in sack cloth) kneel before the Pope and Cardinals who are ostentatious in 

comparison. They humbly ask the Pope how they can be more like Christ 
and seek to live the gospels as Jesus directed. The Pope is deeply touched 

and humbled by Francis and says, “In  our obsession with original sin we 

have forgotten about original innocence. You, in your poverty, put us to 
shame.”  I remember looking at these young Franciscan brothers and priests 

sitting in the theatre with me, and seeing the tears streaming down their 
cheeks. I realized, they too held this deep desire to live as Jesus taught us. 

In fact, I had come to know Jesus so much more fully through their living. A 
seed was planted that day and the desire to serve Jesus, like St. Francis and 
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these dear friars, has never left me. I am far from there, but it’s my daily 

prayer. 

Yesterday, October 4, was the Feast of St. Francis of Assisi. I hope you join 
me this week in rekindling with his message of simplicity, love and care of 

our neighbor (including all creatures), and a desire to be an instrument of 
peace. We cannot do it alone; we need each other! See links to Sarah 

McLaughlin singing the Prayer of St. Francis and a clip from Brother 
Son, Sister Moon. 

FACT:  St. Francis considered all nature as the mirror of God and as so 
many steps to God. He called all creatures his “brothers” and “sisters.” In his 

“Canticle of the Creatures” (less properly called by such names as the 
“Praises of Creatures” or the “Canticle of the Sun”), he referred to “Brother 

Sun” and “Sister Moon,” the wind and water, and even “Sister Death.” 

LINK: 

Sarah McLachlan - Prayer of St. Francis 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=agPnMxp5Occ 

Brother Son Sister Moon- St. Francis before the Pope 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=DYH2WS3CU6A 

  

Have a beautiful week! 

Peace- 

  

Mary Sue 
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