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When you pray sit in a place apart.  Sit upright with 
your feet firmly on the floor and be still.  Relax your 
shoulders, rest your hands on your lap and breath steadily.  Sit with 
Mary.  As mother and friend she will teach you how to pray.  She 
supported the disciples of Jesus in the beginning as they prayed for 
the outpouring of the Holy Spirit and as they strove to put the word of 
God into practice.  She will support you in the same way. 
 
Learn from her at Nazareth as she prepares for the coming of the 
Lord, and as she receives the message of the angel.  Learn from her 
as she ponders it in her heart along with all the events which followed 
and as she lives out God’s will for her in imitation of Jesus, her son.  
Her whole life becomes centred on Him, and what Christ is for her, is 
what he should be for us.  Through her eyes we shall recognize in 
Him the depth and the intimacy of God’s love for us.  In the house of 
Nazareth Mary sits and reads the Scriptures and ponders there the 
promises made by God to Israel—the coming of the Messiah and the 

(Continued on page 2) 

Middle Killeavy, Newry; Notre Dame de France, London; St.Brendan’s, Coolock; 
Holy Family, Dundalk; Our Lady’s Oratory, Leeson St.; St. Teresa’s, Donore Ave.; 
St. Mary’s, Dundalk. 
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‘Praying the Word’  
Picture by Sr. Ruth Obbard ODC 
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����  elcome to the fourth edition of 
Marist Links.  In this edition 

we begin with a reflection by Peter 
Allen sm, a Marist from England, on 
Praying the Word during Advent and 
in preparation for the celebration of 
the birth of Christ.  Denis Green  
continues with part two of an  
introduction to Jeanne Marie Chavoin, 
the foundress of the Marist Sisters.  
We hope you find these and the other 
pieces of interest to you.   
 
On behalf of the Marist Fathers we 
would like to wish you a Happy, Holy 
and Peaceful Christmas and New 
Year.   
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The second Marist Laity National Conference will be held in the: 

 
 Boston Marr iott Hotel Quincy,  

Boston  
on the 15-18 Apr il 2004.   

 
The theme of the conference is ‘Making the whole World Marist’  and will feature presentations, 
prayer, workshops, liturgical celebrations and fun.  There will be Marists attending from the five 
branches of the Marist Family (Sisters, Missionary Sisters, Brothers, Laity and Fathers) from the 
Boston and Atlanta provinces of the United States as well as from provinces from around the 
world.  At the last conference in New Orleans in 2000 there were Marists from Australia, Eng-
land, Canada and Ireland.   

 
I f you have an interest in going next Apr il  

please contact David Corr igan (����  453 0698) for fur ther details. 
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(Continued from page 1) 

restoration of that Divine favour lost by Adam.  Her posture is one of watchfulness, attentive as a 
servant.  Her attitude is trusting and receptive, like a bride.  Her words are few.  Her prayer is of 
the heart.  Her heart is filled with love. 
 
Into the room where Mary thus sits and prays comes the messenger of God, Gabriel: 
 

‘Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favour with God.  And, behold, you will  
conceive in your womb and bear a son, and you shall call his name Jesus.’  (Lk.1:31)   

 
Mary hears this good news, this first proclamation of the Gospel.  She questions only in order to be 
sure she understands.  Then she accepts wholeheartedly: 
 

‘Behold the handmaid of the Lord.  Let it be to me according to your word.’  (Lk.1:38)   
 
Mary was able to hear the Word of God and do it with such ready courage because she had first 
conceived the Word in her mind through faith, that pondering of God’s promises in great stillness, 
eager to bring them to fulfilment in her own life. 
 

‘Behold the handmaid of the Lord.  Let it be to me according to your word.’   
 
 Take this phrase to your heart and make it the anchor of your prayer.  Lord Jesus, so let it be with 
me.  Help me to be still in your presence and to enter into a deep and peaceful silence, where I can 
ponder your words and your loving work of our redemption.  Grant that I may imitate Mary, your 
mother, in my eagerness to do the Father’s will.  Like her, may I so conceive you in my inmost 
soul through faith that I may be one body and spirit in you and come, by your grace, to a fuller un-
derstanding of the mystery of God.   
 
Try to spend some time each day in this Marian prayer.  Pray before a crucifix, or an icon of Our 
Lord.  Centre your prayer on Him as Mary did. 

Peter Allen sm. 



 
� � � � � � � � � � 	 
 � � �
 
The last number of Marist Links introduced Jeanne Marie Chavoin, Foundress 
of the Marist Sisters.  She had met with Jean-Claude Colin.  Just as she had 
been sure of what God did not want of her, so now and for the rest of her life, 
she knew in her innermost self this Marist project was what God did want for 
her.   
 
Jeanne Marie joined Jean-Claude and his brother, Pierre, in the presbytery at 
Cerdon.  For almost six years she would be their housekeeper but would also 
act as mother to two nephews and be helpful in the parish, especially among 
the very poor.  Jean-Claude, a busy young  curate, was also burning midnight 
oil, learning about religious life, reflecting and praying over a draft Constitu-
tion for the Society.  Thus Jeanne Marie lived in daily contact and spiritual 
affinity with the Colin priests.  Some of the original group kept contact with 
them, and already Marcellin Champagnat was training teaching brothers. 
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The portrait of Mother St. Joseph in middle age shows a strong minded, intelligent, energetic and kindly 
woman.  She had grown up in the chaotic revolutionary years and had not much formal education.  She 
would be thirty-six before entering convent life, and would never acquire those refinements associated 
with convent training.  In fact, sometimes she could be outspoken to the point of being blunt! 
 
Jeanne Marie was intensely practical, engaged with people, but her energy and activity sprang from her 
deep sense of God’s presence.  From her youth on, she would spend an hour every day before the Blessed 
Sacrament.  Occasionally she would evince a certain mystical quality.  Very much a woman with a mind of 
her own, Jeanne Marie could also bend in obedience to those who had the right to require it, but with 
whom she did not always agree. 
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In 1823 the Bishop gave the necessary permission for Jeanne Marie, her girlhood 
friend, Marie Jotillon, and a third woman, to move into a separate house and live ac-
cording to a religious rule.  Soon she will be known as “Mother St. Joseph” .  At first 
the community lived in a wretched cottage, but that did not prevent many candidates 
from presenting themselves for the new congregation. 
 
In 1825 the Bishop called the whole Marist group centred in Cerdon to the small town of Belley where he 
himself lived.  Talking with a Marist priest, Mother St. Joseph once said: “We were very hard up in our 
early days….Often we went ten days with only a few coppers in hand.  I slept for a month in a room so cold 
that in the morning I was frozen and there was hoar frost under my bed.  But how happy we were!…. Such 
happy times do not come again, they are blessings attached to the poverty of beginnings.”   A tremendous 
emphasis on prayer, simplicity, real poverty, reliance on God’s Providence, hard work accepted as a  pen-
ance, these were characteristics of Jeanne Marie’s formation of the first Marist Sisters.  The joy of the 
community was mingled with grief at the death of eight young women during this period, and of Mother 
St. Joseph’s life-time friend, Sr. Marie-Therese Jotillon.  We might wonder if this was the inevitable conse-
quence of excessive austerity, but we have to heed the witness of contemporaries, and take into account 
Mother St. Joseph’s good sense. 
 

(Continued on page 8) 

Cerdon Church 
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Jeanne-Marie Chavoin 
Foundress of the Marist 

Sisters 



 
 

The meaning is in the shadows – Peter McVerry sj.  
 
The meaning is in the shadows is a collection of writings spanning 
the career of well-known social campaigner Peter McVerry.  In 
1974, as a newly-ordained Jesuit priest, Fr. McVerry chose to live 
and work in the inner city with a small group from his order.  He 
began working with young people from severely disadvantaged 
families and communities.  Many had dropped out of school, were 
involved in crime and on a straight road to prison.  To a young 
priest from a middle-class background the experience was a com-
plete culture shock.  It challenged his attitudes, revealed his own 
prejudices, opened his eyes to what is happening in our very di-
vided society and called into question his understanding of God. 
A ministry intended to last a few years became a life-long com-
mitment.   
 
This book contains his reflections on these experiences.  He reflects critically on the structures 
and systems in our society which push people to the margins and ensure that they remain there. 
Issues affecting prisoners, school drop-outs, drug users and homeless people are discussed in a 
way that challenges and provokes.  He questions the structures that affect the lives of those on 
the margins and makes radical suggestions for change.  

Test yourself on these clues.  All are Christmas songs or carols.   
 
For example: Give attention to the melodious celestial beings = Hark! The herald angels sing  
1. I’m having an illusory mental image of a colourless Yuletide 
2. Castaneous-coloured seed vesicated in a conflagration 
3. Righteous Darkness 
4. Arrival time: 24.00 hrs; Weather: cloudless 
5. Loyal followers advance 
6. Far off in a trough 
7. The bantam male percussionist 
8. We are a monarchical triad opposed to occidental 
9. Nocturnal noiselessness 
10. Jehovah deactivate blithe chevaliers 
11. Red attired person en route to borough 
12. Frozen precipitation commence 
13. The quadruped with the vermilion proboscis 
14. Delight for this planet 
15. Tinkling chimes 
16. The ilex aquifolium and the hedera helix 
 
(answers on page 7) 
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David Corrigan               4731613 
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Printers:                          Data Print, 
                                        Portobello 



�  onsider the lilies, Jesus said –  but he was thinking of the field.  The lesson for the political season just un-
derway comes from the lilies of the pond, water lilies.  It is an old French riddle.  “At first there is only one 

lily pad in the pond, but the next day it doubles, and thereafter each of its descendants doubles.  The pond com-
pletely fills up with lily pads in 30 days.  When is the pond exactly half full? Answer: on the 29th day.”  
 
The entomologist Edward O. Wilson uses this riddle to illustrate the urgency of our ecological crisis.  “Because 
earth is finite in many resources that determine the quality of life – including arable soil, nutrients, fresh water, 
and space for natural ecosystems – doubling of consumption at constant intervals can bring disaster with shocking 
suddenness.  Even when a non-renewable resource has been only half used, it is still only one interval away from 
the end.”    The 29th day can feel like a normal day – look how much room is left in the pond – but it can actually 
be the eve of catastrophe.  Only those who are paying close attention may see the dire significance of the day, but 
by then their biggest problem is the complacency of those who do not know what time it is.  On the 29th day, the 
pond is half-choked to death, but it seems OK.  Surely we have another 29 days to fix the problem.  But do we?  
How this lesson applies to the earth’s dwindling resources is obvious, but it has meaning in other areas as well. 
 
Apply the image of the exponentially reproducing lily pads to the phenomenon of human aggressiveness.  Am I 
imagining it, or has there been a doubling and redoubling of world belligerence since September 11, 2001?  Last 
January, the United States issued a Nuclear Posture Review that effectively abandoned the longstanding (and 
treaty-mandated) commitment to move toward the ultimate elimination of nuclear weapons.  That emphatic 
American legitimising of its own weapons of mass destruction surely led to a doubling and redoubling of an atti-
tude of reliance on weapons of mass destruction around the pond, especially once their significance for the exer-
cise of power was made explicit by the United States Strategic Doctrine in October 2002. 
 
Last week, in a demonstration of lily pad-like reproduction, India issued it’ s own nuclear posture statement, and 
the rumbles from Pakistan immediately doubled.  The two nations stake a mutually threatening claim to power 
that is the very child of the claim staked in Washington.  (Indeed, Pakistan’s terrifying refusal to join India in re-
nouncing first use of nuclear weapons is itself patterned on—and legitimised by—the permanent US refusal to 
renounce first use.)  In this environment of exponentially expanding belligerence, who does not shudder to hear 
the North Koreans evoke the spectre of World War III?  With such shocking new levels of war preparation roiling 
Asia, imagine what decisions are quietly being made in Beijing and Tokyo. 
 
Meanwhile, Israelis and Palestinians take for granted a level of weaponized contempt that would have been un-
thinkable not long ago, and, yes, there, too, the family vine of dead-or-alive militarism is rooted in Washington.  
That these world developments approach climax exactly when the United States finally orders the deployment of 
its war-fighting army to the Middle East—coincidence? The United States may or may not be the indispensable 
nation, but when it comes to war, it is certainly the generating lily pad.  And this week the pond is half full. 
 
Not only war.  There is an exponentially growing coarseness of life in the United States.  That homeless people 
are sleeping in doorways again is a sure sign that the American sense of civic kinship is being choked.  That pro-
tections of law are shrinking is another.  We are constantly invited to care about ourselves and our kind, with no 
concern for those in other circumstances.  The great symbol of this is the shrinking role of government as the 
guarantor, and if necessary the provider, of essential human needs.  Tax cuts may or may not be economic stimu-
lators, but they are certainly death blows to clinics, schools, libraries, laboratories, food banks—and the impulse 
of the young to make careers in public service.  Imagine our nation as an overgrown pond in which a few lily pads 
have ample sunlight and room to flourish while all the others are drowning in the fetid dark.  For a while yet, the 
privileged lilies can maintain the illusion that they are not tied to all the rest, equally doomed. 
 
War abroad.  Coarseness at home.  Ecological disaster, too.  On the 29th day, things may not seem so bad—but 
are we more than “one interval away from the end?” .  This urgent question must define the political season that 
begins now—the overdue challenge to George W. Bush, whose policies are choking the nation and the world. 
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Down 
1  Decor at ed at  Chr i st mas 
2  Anot her  Sant a hel per  
3  Royal  v i s i t or s 
5  Gi ven at  Chr i st mas 
8  To beaut i f y t he t r ee 
11 Chr i st mas song 
12 Fat her  Chr i st mas 
14 Sent  at  Chr i st mas 
 

Acr oss 
1  Chr i st mas f ood 
4  St i cky Chr i st mas f r ui t  
6  Sant a’ s l i t t l e hel per  
7  Anot her  wor d f or  Chr i st mas 
9  Di ng- dong————— 
10 Sant a’ s bag 
13 Fol l owed by t he t hr ee wi se men 
15 Col our  of  Rudol ph’ s nose 
16 Chr i st mas f i r ewood 
17 Heavenl y messenger s 
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This years Marist Family Retreat was given by Colin Thomson on the theme of ‘Marist Charism and the 
Transforming Power of Gospel Non-Violence’  .  The retreat was organised by Sile O’Reilly, Vera Magee sm 
and Cathal Brugha. Twenty  six people attended and it was held in Mount St. Mary’s Milltown.  A short report 
on the retreat will be circulated to those who attended.  Copies will also be available on request.  A follow-up 
day has also been organised for Saturday the 24th of January 2004.   A few short comments from some of those 
who attended may help to give a flavour of the days: 
 
“Colin …drew out a pyramid for us on the flip chart of the different layers of violence moving from Ridicule 
through Shunning, Discrimination, Violence and Assaults right up to Annihilation/Killing.  Many of us were 
jolted at the power of ridicule as the bottom step on this ladder”   (Mairead) 
 
“Colin presented peace as a dynamic, participative, long-term process based on the universal values of justice, 
love, humanity, co-operation and communion.  The weekend offered the opportunity to consider them at per-
sonal and inter-personal level in the light of Gospel and Marist ideals, and to make them everyday practice in 
family and community living.”   (Myra) 
 
“Friday night started with the group articulating their Marist identity, and initiating a process of building a 
symbol over the weekend that reflected the group’s memories and understanding of what it meant to be a Mar-
ist.”  (Cathal) 
 
“Conflict between two or more people can so easily progress from – ‘we have a problem’  to ‘you are the prob-
lem’ , to ‘all of your type are the problem’ .  It is so easy to institutionalise violence, allowing it to influence 
even our policies and procedures.”   (Mercedes) 
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1. I’m dreaming of a white Christmas 
2. Chestnuts roasting on an open fire 
3. O Holy Night 
4. It came upon the midnight clear 
5. O come all ye faithful 
6. Away in a manger 
7. The little drummer boy 
8. We three kings of Orient are 

9. Silent night 
10. God rest ye merry gentlemen 
11. Santa Claus is coming to town 
12. Let it snow 
13. Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer 
14. Joy to the world 
15. Jingle bells 
16. The holly and the ivy 

� � � ��	�%' �� �	� � /�	� �	� 7	�  

 
The Perfect Disciple - women, mother and disciple: Prayerful and Apostolic.  
Marists look to Mary as the first disciple of Jesus and, as disciple the focus of her attention was away from 
herself and on Jesus. Mary was there in the early Church as a disciple of the Lord whose one thought was the 
development of the Church, and whose attitude was that of a hidden believer. Although scripture says very lit-
tle about her, we know that she was there amongst the first group of believers, and we know she was there as 
women, as mother and as disciple. 
 
A Marian Church  
A useful way to describe the work of the Marist enterprise could be "to enable church to happen". It is how-
ever, not just any church but one with the face of a woman, mother and disciple, reflecting mercy and compas-
sion; a church which lives the Gospel after the manner of Mary. 
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There was still no shortage of young women who wanted to be Marist sisters.  They and their families were 
still attracted by the convent.  Mother Foundress was no harsh, rule-ridden autocrat.  If demanding, she was 
also motherly and attentive.  She would sometimes say: “ I prefer a spendthrift to a miser.  I hate to see a per-
son with a narrow, stingy outlook because this will also be her outlook towards God.  She will treat him as she 
does creatures.”  
 
Given Mother St. Joseph’s eagerness to help the numerous people in need during those years, and the many 
vocations coming in, we might wonder just why there were so few new foundations during these years, or why 
the Sisters did not also go with the other Marists to the missions of Oceania? 
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The Mar ist Fathers are approved by Rome as the Society of Mary, with responsibility for the mission to 
Western Oceania.  In 1842, Father  Colin went again to Rome and submitted a draft Constitution for  a 
whole Society of Mary.  The Teaching Brothers and the Sisters, an integral part of the original Marist project, 
were included in these draft Constitutions submitted to Rome.  Once again, the authorities turned down a three 
branch congregation under one Superior General. 
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In 1842, while Father Colin was in Rome, there had been some friendly correspondence between him and 
Mother St. Joseph, but the next year there were signs of tension between them, sharp scoldings from the Father 
General, and a period of no communication.  The old relationship of co-founders would never revive.  What 
was all this about? 
 
For Mother St. Joseph there lay behind the tension and disappointments of this change in relations with Father 
Colin a bewildering contradiction.  On the one hand she always remained convinced it was God’s will that Fa-
ther Colin provide the Constitutions which would define the Marist Sisters’  vocation.  On the other hand, Jean-
Claude seemed to insist on taking away from the Sisters so much of what she understood as being integral to a 
Marist sister’s vocation. 
 
When Rome yet again refused to sanction the three branch Society of Mary of the original project, Mother St. 
Joseph urged Colin to continue the present interim arrangement and try again later when Rome might relent.  
The original project was part of her understanding of being a Marist.  Colin went ahead with the separation. 
 
Mother St. Joseph was dismayed by Father Colin’s insistence that the sisters should in future be “semi-
enclosed:  i.e. confined to their convents, not free to go out among people.  She had spent her life, including 
her years as a Marist sister, in constant communication with the needy women and children around her.  She 
considered and experienced this as the vocation of a Marist sister.  Not so Colin.  Thus, time and again, re-
quests from various bishops and priests for the services of Marist sisters had to be turned down on the grounds 
of incompatibility with semi-enclosure.  Hence, of course, no question of foreign mission in Oceania! 
 
Father Colin also wanted the Sisters to be simply a diocesan congregation, one with a local bishop as their su-
perior i.e. involving a further distancing of them from the missionary and pastoral vision of the original pro-
ject.  Father Colin then refused any reference to the Society of Mary in the name of the congregation, or even 
to permit them to call themselves “Marists” .  Of course, Father Colin did not deny that the Marist Sisters had 
been part of his own image of the three branches, but he never seemed to envision any other occupation for 
them than to pray for the priests, and otherwise to busy themselves in house-bound occupations, suitable for 
devout women!  He was certainly not prepared to accept from Jeanne Marie Chavoin any enlargement of his 
vision.  Apostolic congregations of women were beginning to emerge at that time, but Father Colin was re-

(Continued on page 9) 
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flecting the thinking of the Church, which historically preferred to see religious women as cloistered and con-
templative, rather than apostolic. 
 
In this day and age, we find these proceedings difficult to digest.  They are foreign to us, and they challenge 
the admiration and affection we want to have for Father Founder.  But these were the 1840s: Father Founder 
was a man, a priest with knowledge and authority.  Jeanne Marie might have virtue and courage but she was a 
woman lacking in knowledge or the social graces which lent some women 
a certain authority in dealings with men.  So Father Founder instructed, 
reproved, decided … and called Jeanne Marie to obedience. 
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At the General Chapter of 1853 Mother St. Joseph resigned.  The tension 
between the Founders could not continue.  In any case, many of the sisters 
were content to be and do like sisters in other semi-enclosed convents.  
They elected an excellent woman who would do her best to carry out Fa-
ther Colin’s demands.  Meanwhile, after Jeanne Marie had passed an un-
easy year trying to settle into a comparatively inactive life, the new Supe-
rior General kindly asked her to set up a new convent and a small school in 
the village of Jarnosse, in a remote and poor area of the Beaujolais. 
 
Aged 69, Jeanne Marie went into the work with characteristic faith and energy.  A bright young woman visit-
ing Mother St. Joseph at Jarnosse leaves us this impression: “We went to see the Sisters, and I returned deeply 
moved.  At the head of the new work is the Foundress of the whole order of Marist Sisters.  She is already an 
old woman, she speaks bad French but after a few minutes with her, one can perceive beneath the rough bark 
a strong, generous soul and, above all, a heart filled with love …. I seemed to understand better the power of 
religion which can elevate to such a height what nature has placed so low.  God alone knows the good  they 
will do here…”  
 
Mother St. Joseph built a much bigger convent than was originally foreseen, and with three other sisters, began 
an extensive pastoral work.  (A new foundation was not bound to the enclosure).  She also ran up a large debt, 
building a much bigger house than envisaged.  That was a trying worry for a woman in her seventies, and 
again called up her faith in Divine Providence as never before.  Difficulties abounded, but so did grace, and a 
memorable pastoral work was established to the great good of many. 
 
Towards the end of July 1858 the village learned that Mother St. Joseph was very ill.  Large numbers came to 
get her blessing.  On the 30th she died, devoutly, quietly. 
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Jeanne Marie Chavoin was one of those women in the nineteenth century, who had a prophetic role in the 
Church.  She was denied the joy of achievement in her life-time.  Her specific apostolic founding charism was 
blocked, but gradually the importance of her as a person and a witness was recognised.  We can be thankful 
that most of the limitations Colin placed on the sisters were sooner or later removed.  Officially “Sisters of the 
Holy Name of Mary” , everyone continued to call them Marist Sisters, even in Colin’s lifetime, and for long 
they have borne “SM” after their names as the priests and brothers of the canonical Society of Mary do.  They 
became a congregation of pontifical right i.e. international.  The semi-enclosure disappeared in the 1950s and 
the sisters engage in varied pastoral undertakings, as Mother St. Joseph wanted them to do. 
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Websites spot.�

www.maristsisters.ie   The Marist Sisters in Ireland 
www.maristbr.com  The Marist Brothers of the Schools 
www.maristmissionarysmsm.org  The Marist Missionary Sisters 
www.maristfathers.org  The Marist Fathers in Ireland  
www.maristlaity.org The Marist Laity in the United States 
www.catholicireland.net  Gateway to the Catholic Church in Ireland  
www.oilwatch.org.ec  Oilwatch is a resistance network that opposes the activities of oil companies in tropical 
countries 
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