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 Two hours after I submitted the June issue of the Legionnaire about 
guns to the printer, I heard about the horror in Uvalde, Texas.  I witnessed 

evil. I came face to face with sin. I felt warm tears running down my cheeks 

yet again as the truth came out about what happened in that classroom to 

two teachers and nineteen children. Children slaughtered. Again. I saw a 

nation reel with heartache. Again. I saw some national leaders sit on their hands and armor their 

hearts with steel plating. Again.  I cannot and will not remain silent about gun control in the 

United States if I am to remain faithful to my vows as a Franciscan friar and a baptized Christian. 

I’ve decided to explain – in my own way – why we friars are sheep among wolves, why we care 

for this world and her inhabitants as we do, and why guns must be restricted. 

 July 15 is the Feast of St. Bonaventure (1217-74), one of the crown jewels of Franciscan 

theologians and a spiritual giant of the 13th century. His writings are voluminous, his theology 

cosmic both in origin and scope. He was a renowned student then professor in Paris, weaving the 

philosophy of Aristotle, the wisdom of patristic writers and contemporary studies into his own 

brilliant theological writings and Scriptural commentaries.  In 1257 he was chosen to be Minister 

General of the Order of Friars Minor and created a period of reconciliation among groups of 

friars who disagreed on the interpretation of our evangelical vow of poverty. Even while servant 

of the ever-expanding Order Bonaventure continued to write. His  Journey of the Mind to 

God (1259) was a masterpiece showing the way by which a human being ought to love and 

contemplate God through Christ after the example of St. Francis. And woven throughout his 

immense body of works is his own understanding of the mind and heart of Francis of Assisi. 

 In one of his sermons Bonaventure said: To be meek is to be a brother to everybody; to be 

humble is to be less than everybody. Therefore, to be meek and humble of heart is to be a true 

friar minor. The virtue of humility is the center of Jesus Christ as revealed in his sacrifice on 

Calvary for all people, for all time. [Cf. Phil. 2] Bonaventure must have spent hours reflecting on 

the life of Francis as handed on to him (he joined the Order after Francis died).  He concluded 

that humility defined Francis’ relationship with God and how he related with other people. 

“Humility opens one to an ever deeper and fuller life of grace that will find expression in an 

active love and a life of virtue.” [Bonaventure: Mystical Writings by Zachary Hayes, ofm] 

 Hugh of St. Victor (1096-1141) wrote “the power of love transforms the lover into the 

Beloved.” When Bonaventure wrote about Francis’ experience of the Stigmata, he knew of and 

quoted Hugh’s very words and the dynamics of that love. The object of Francis’ burning love 

was the poor, crucified Christ. For twenty years that image filled his heart, his prayer, his every 

waking moment with boundless love for Christ, in response to what Christ did for him, for all of 

us, in his complete surrender to the will of God. Francis reached the pinnacle of his own mystical 
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life on Mt. La Verna in September of 1224:  

the experience of the Stigmata, the wounds 

of the crucified Christ in his hands, feet and 

side. Francis became his Beloved, a living 

crucifix. 

St. Francis with Animals by Willem van Herp 

and Lambert de Hondt, Flemish, 17th century 
 

St. Francis lived with God in a very 

intuitive manner; he lived in the moment, 

constantly aware of beauty, feelings and 

relationships.  St. Bonaventure, on the other 

hand, was gifted intellectually and was 

aware of human consciousness and the 

foibles that can play into a person’s spiritual 

life. I’ve been a friar since 1968 and have 

come to know and deeply appreciate both of 

these two approaches to Franciscan 

spirituality. We friars love the arts, the 

pursuit of beauty and the notion of being in 

love with God and life. We are also steeped 

in the Franciscan intellectual tradition and 

its pursuit of God through study, 

observation, trial and contemplation. We are 

both right-brained and left-brained in the 

ways we approach life and the ways we 

come to know God. I like to think of it as a 

healthy balance of both hemispheres of our 

brains, marvelous gift from God that it is!  

If you want to see that balance in 

writing, I encourage you to read St. 

Bonaventure’s masterpiece, The Journey of 

the Soul into God. He carves a path to God 

through Christ after the example of Francis 

of Assisi.  Zachary Hayes describes it as “a 

profoundly mystical text which serves to 

draw other levels of human intellectual and 

affective experience into a unified journey to  
the goal of mysticism.” There’s that balance. 

Francis himself wrote a letter to Anthony of 

Padua in 1223 or 1224 when Anthony asked 

Francis if he could teach theology to the 

friars. Francis responded in the positive: “as 

long as this teaching does not come at the 

expense of prayer.”  We do have priorities, 

you know. 

 So, what has all this to do with the 

way we friars love? With 54 years under my 

belt as a friar (or cord if I’m in the habit), I 

can say with certainty that Franciscans love 

God because God first loves us. We also 

love life itself because everything and 

everyone around us are gifts from the 

Source of all life. That’s very simple to 

understand. Therefore, if we believe every 

creature is from God’s treasury of divine 

and endless creativity, then we must respect 

each and every part of creation!  [Notice 

creature, creativity and creation in that one 

sentence?] Francis revealed all that clearly 

in his Canticle of the Creatures wherein he 

refers to natural elements around him as 

Brother, Sister, Mother Earth –we must love 

all parts of the world because they are of 



God. What Francis gave us in The Canticle 

is not just pretty and romantic imagery. No, 

he shows us that the mystical journey to God 

comes to near completion when we love and 

revere all of creation as much as we love 

and revere God and ourselves. His 

marvelous paean of praise written during the 

last year of his life (1225-26) reveals how he 

came to see the unity of all creatures, human 

and natural. Laudate si’, mi Signore! 

 Another balance I perceive in my 

own life that effects how I love comes from 

my parents. Julius gave me strength, Norma 

gave me tenderness. Couple that with our 

Franciscan heritage and now you may come 

to understand how I, and thousands of friars 

and women in our worldwide Order, abhor 

anything that takes life. Guns, words, signs, 

political agenda, attitudes, drugs and even 

religious stances can be powerful means to 

suck the life out of natural resources or 4th 

graders in Uvalde, Texas. When I love as 

God loves, there is no way - no way – to 

deny or destroy life in any form! God never 

takes life; if a person believes that God does, 

then he or she is not professing our God 

revealed in Jesus Christ. 

  

To be meek is to be a brother to everybody; 

to be humble is to be less than everybody. 

Therefore, to be meek and humble of heart 

is to be a true friar minor. St. Bonaventure 

 

 Bonaventure was made Cardinal-

Bishop of Albano in 1273. Legend has it 

that when the papal envoy arrived with his 

red hat, Bonaventure was washing dishes 

and humbly told the messenger to hang it on 

a tree until he was free to get it.  He 

continued to govern the Franciscan Order 

until his death in 1274 in France during the 

Second Ecumenical Council of Lyons.  

Bonaventure was a friend of Saint King 

Louis IX of France and after Louis died, 

convinced the Church to create his feast on 

August 25. Our great theologian was 

canonized in 1482 and later declared a 

Doctor of the Church. July 15 we recall how 

much he contributed to our Franciscan life. 

 I just had a memory flash after all 

this writing about creation, brilliant 

theology, love and my parents. Here’s a 

childhood memory I cherish: one summer 

night our mom took us outside, had us lie 

down in the cool grass and look up at the 

Milky Way. She taught my siblings and I 

how to spot the North Star and a few 

constellations. That was the beginning of my 

fascination with all things celestial. As a 

friar I can gratefully see that what I learned 

on a summer night in Quincy and everything  

I’ve learned through the legacy of Francis 

and the writings of Bonaventure make me 

love people and life the way I do. 

 I know the sanctity of human life, 

that no human being has the right to take the 

life of another. Warfare has been a given in 

human history and has been the bane of my 

life since my hazy memories of the Korean 

conflict. The problem of gun control in the 

United States is a plague that must be dealt 

with now and I honestly don’t care that 

someone thinks we friars are absurd pacifists 

(we are pacifists, but not absurd). I know too 

well the source of how and why we love life 

and why we will always stand up bravely to 

enkindle deep respect for all of God’s gifts, 

whether a in a microscopic zygote, the 

furthest black hole in our universe or a 

complete ban on assault weapons.  

 In the Loop we only see Br. Sun, 

Sister Moon and a few stars. But we are 

surrounded by thousands of humans created 

in the image of God, beautiful parks, Lake 

Michigan and towers built by human 

ingenuity. We have plenty to remind us “the 

power of love transforms the lover into the 

Beloved.” I do hope you now understand  

why we friars love the way we love.  Grace 

flows from God, our Beloved, and 

transforms us so that “all will know you are 

my disciples if you love one another.” [John 

13:35]  Thank you for the faith and loving 

support you offer our ministry and fraternal 

life here at St. Peter’s. May God, the Source 

of all Life, fill you with peace, goodness and 

beauty every day! 

 Fr. Bob Hutmacher, ofm 


