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�  elcome to the fifth edition of Marist Links.  After earlier introductions to 
Marcellin Champagnat - founder of the Marist Brothers, Jean-Marie 

Chavoin - foundress of the Marist Sisters,  and St Peter Chanel - Marist Martyr in 
the South Pacific,  Denis Green introduces us to the founder of the Marist Fathers, 
Jean-Claude Colin.(part one).  This is of course Lenten Time, so we include some 
Lenten reflections and Holy Week in art.  Test yourself on a home made crossword 
when you get the chance.  You may also get the change to reflect on St. Patrick.  
Irish Marists abroad, Marist Family and Marist Laity form other sections of this edi-
tion. We hope you find these and other pieces of interest to you.  
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Jean-Claude Colin was a really extraordinary man, full of 
insight, capacity, and determination in pursuing the foun-
dation of the Society of Mary.  He often overworked and 
exhausted himself, disdained eating and sleeping.  De-
scribing him in his prime, Gabriel Mayet, who spent much 
time with him, wrote: “He walked not with measured step but with gigantic 
strides which, it must be granted, tended to splash mud on the next man, but 
while the nit-pickers….were still at the beginning of the road...he had already 

covered an immense distance.”  
 
Now let us look at Father Colin about the time the Marist Fathers were approved by Rome.  He was then 
forty-six, very active and about to be still more so.  Here he is: five feet four inches tall and somewhat 
plump, his hair greying.  He had an aquiline nose, soft light blue eyes and a smile that charmed people 
who met him.  “At first sight he appeared to be one of those good, little old country priests, very simple, 
very timid, not knowing where to put themselves to take up less space, and at the same time so abounding 
in kindness.”  (Mayet again).  He had a slight speech impediment, but would pour out a torrent of words if 
he got excited or angry.  He was addicted to snuff, (thought to improve weakened sight) and apparently 
careless about his dress and appearance. 
 
What a contrast between these two accounts: driving energy and effectiveness, with 
some roughshod cantering over other people; on the other hand, a shy, little man so 
abounding in kindness. 
 
It is, then, not at all easy to do justice to Jean-Claude Colin.  As for most of us, 
Colin’s habitual modes of perception and response were formed in the earliest pe-
riod of his life.  His first years were indeed as traumatic as a child could experi-
ence.  This made him at times a disconcerting, even a disquieting leader.  We have 
already seen something of that in his relations with Jeanne Marie Chavoin and his 
decisions concerning the Marist Sisters.  So we will never appreciate him without 
knowing something of where he is coming from. 

(Continued on page 2) 
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Area around Les  
Barbery - where Jean-

Claude Colin was born. 



The Colin family lived near a village some distance out from Lyons.  They farmed, did some weaving, and 
were modestly comfortable.  Steady Catholics too.  In August 1790 when Jean-Claude was born, the young-
est of eight children, the Revolution was already reaching everywhere in France.  The French were largely 
practising Catholics, so everyone was affected by the decision of the government to give the Church a Civil 
Constitution, and to appoint its bishops and priests.  The Pope refused to accept this new version of the 
Church and so did the people, particularly in the Lyons area.  There was a schism...the official church of the 
Civil Constitution, which few people attended, and the Roman Catholic Church which went underground. 
Many clergy went into exile, others were hidden by the people, hunted by the authorities, sometimes caught 
and eventually executed. 
 
The Colin’s parish and family suffered greatly.  While Jean-Claude was a baby 
his father had to go on the run, accused of harbouring priests, and his mother was 
continually harassed by the authorities threatening confiscation and eviction.  
Jean-Claude was not yet five years old when both his parents died within a few 
weeks of each other. 
 
The children became wards of an uncle, an amiable but weak bachelor.  He hired 
a housekeeper to care for the orphaned family.  She was sharp-tongued, parsimo-
nious, puritanically preoccupied with sex and rules of modesty.  She was hardly 
likely to be received as a second mother.  In a few years Jean-Claude’s three sis-
ters had left home.  By the time he was eight his immediate world had become 
almost completely male.  This minimal female influence in his early years may 
have affected his own attitude to women. 
 
The pain of loss remained.  Jean-Claude become a lonely, introverted little boy with a stammer.  Looking for 
his own place to escape, he turned to the neighbouring forest.  His father had hidden in that forest, and when 
Jean-Claude was eight or nine during a second round of severe persecution, the parish priest was hiding there.  
The boy would imagine he was a priest opposing the Revolution or a hermit hidden away from that wicked 
world.  He would remember the Masses held at night, secretly, and having to crawl under a loom to make his 
first confession to a priest hiding in a weaver’s workshop. 
 
At some time in the years between ten and fourteen Colin became conscious of an attraction to Mary.  In his 
mother’s room a votive lamp used to burn before the statue of Mary.  His mother, dying, made her children 
look at it and told them solemnly, “Mary is your mother now.”   “When I was young” , he recalled, “ I often 
went to pray in front of a statue of Our Lady of Seven Sorrows in our parish.  I have remembered it ever 
since.”   Perhaps no other woman would touch his heart. 
 
After 1802, the Church was reunited and officially recognised by Napoleon’s government.  Jean-Claude’s 
brother went to the minor seminary.  When he was thirteen, a critical episode demonstrated the kind of deter-
mination and obstinacy this shy little boy could show.  He absolutely refused to be instructed for First Com-
munion by the current parish priest!  He would walk nearly three miles there and back to another priest in a 
different parish for the whole thing.  He insisted on the then traditional, long, severe preparation for commun-
ion, and nothing else would do him.  To give them their due, the family stood by him, although embarrassed.  
He was haunted by scruples, sexual ignorance and inhibitions.  He wept a lot and spent hours in church.  We 
have a detailed written account of this episode from his nephew, and years later from himself.  He blushingly 
told Mayet about the strange idea he had had about how children were conceived and the torment it caused 
him. 
 
We see already emerging that contrast between timid shyness and unbending determination to do what he 
considered right, the desire to avoid all sin, recourse to Mary.  The boy Colin sensed that his parents had 
really been martyrs for a faith that must never be watered down, but involved total fidelity to the Pope and 
the Roman Church. 
 
In the autumn of 1804, Jean-Claude followed his brother to the minor seminary...more to find a holy way of 
life sheltered from the world in an institution than with any thought of being a priest! 
 
And here we must leave Jean-Claude Colin for the moment……. 
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House in St. Bonnet-le-Troncy 
where Colin lived with his un-
cle from the age of five, after 

the death of his parents. 
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A Spirituality for our time 
Franco Geoannetti (1987) 

A Certain Idea of the Society of 
Mary 

Jean Coste (1990) 

Anonymous Apostle 
Stanley Hosie sm (1967) 

 
· Nazareth Prayer  for  Lent.  On the Saturday evenings of Lent there is an open invitation to 

gather for a short period of prayer based on the Sunday readings, beginning at 8 pm.   Several 
evenings have taken place already.   On March 20th it will be in Marist Fathers, 181 South Circu-
lar Rd.  On March 27th it will be in Marist Fathers 89 Lower Leeson Street.  On April 3rd it will 
be in Marist Sisters, 10 Cambridge Terrace Ranalegh.  

 
· Retreat days after  Easter .  As a follow-on from the retreat in the summer there will be a num-

ber of one day retreats (on Saturdays or Sundays) between Easter and the summer. More news 
later about dates and venues etc.  

 
· Summer retreat:  there will also be a retreat for a number of days during the summer.  (More 

details later) 
 

· BBBBoston Laity Conference:  At the moment there are four people traveling from Ireland to the 
conference 

 
· The next Mar ist L inks is due out around Easter, so if you have any information or suggestions 

for inclusion please contact Denis Green (6760247), Tony Malone (8477133) or David Corrigan 
(453 0698) 
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Jean-Claude 
Colin, Marist—
Donal Kerr sm 
(2000) 
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Come back to me with all your 
hear t.  Reflections on Lent—

Tony Flannery (Ver itas Publications 2004). 
 
This is an enjoyable book 
of reflection for Lent.  It 
accompanies the reader 
through the main themes 
of Lent, from Ash 
Wednesday to Easter, and 
highlights the strong mes-
sage of life that comes 
through in Scripture read-
ings like; The Woman at 
the Well (Jn, Chapter 4), 
the Raising of Lazarus (Jn, Chapter 11) and the 
Healing of the Blind Man (Jn, Chapter 9) as well 
as addressing the symbolism of ashes, the kingdom 
of God, Jesus on the side of the oppressed and the 
passion and resurrection of Jesus. 

CREDO.  Faith and Philosophy in Contemporary 
I reland.  Edited by Stephen J. Costello. (The L if-
fey Press Ltd. 2003) 
 
If faith trusts and hopes, 
philosophy speculates and 
argues.  This book draws on 
the rich resources of both 
faith (revelation) and phi-
losophy (reason) in ap-
proaching the existence of 
God and questions about 
religion. 
 
In an age of crass capital-
ism and cynicism, questions 
inevitably arise concerning our souls and spiritual 
state.  The essays within this book, diverse as they 
are, are philosophical as well as personal testimonies 
and apologias of the Christian faith, penned by be-
lievers who belong to a broad range of professions, 
from professional philosophy and theology to psy-
choanalysis and law.  They attest to those questions 
that are of ultimate concern and interest and treat of 
themes such as God’s desire; faith in search of un-
derstanding; trust; myth and meaning; and belief and 
unbelief in a time, perhaps of hopelessness. 
 
Credo: I believe.  But in what do you believe?  This 
book is a personal and passionate enquiry into the 
search for belief. 

The map on the left gives an indication  
of where Marist Fathers are to be  

found around the world. 
 
Irish Marists working abroad at the  
moment include the following: 
Martin McAnaney in London; 
Paul Walsh in Cameroon; 
Paddy Muckian &  
Larry Duffin in Philippines; 
Cormac McNamara in Peru; 
Brian Keenan, Aidan Carvill & Seamus 
McMahon in Australia; 
Tim Sugrue and Tom Stokes in USA; 
Roy Mulligan in Norway; 
Paddy O’Hare in Japan; 
Michael Bransfield, Eddie Duffy, Derel 
Finlay, Larry Hannan, Jim Johnston, Niall 
Kernan, Roger McCarrick, Jim Ross &  
Adrian Smith in Oceania/South Pacific. 
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Editorial Committee: 
Denis Green                   6760247 
David Corrigan              4731613 
Tony Malone                  8477133 
 

Graphic Designer:  Sandra Smith 
Printers: Dart Print Ltd., Ballymount Rd. D. 
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First completed crossword sent to Cather ine Brugha, 90 Cnoc na Si, Goatstown, Dublin 14  
with the correct answers will receive €20. 
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Marists  (Mar ist Family) 
 
Marists from the beginning were conceived as a tree 
of many branches – Brothers, Sisters, Laity and Fa-
thers, all trying in their own way to bring to their 
corner of the world something of the presence and 
Spirit of Mary.  It began not so much with the per-
sonal idea of one man wanting to do a specific work, 
but with a group of people who share a vision of life. 
What makes a Marist is not what one does, but how 
one does it. Aided by prayer and the example and 
the spirit of Mary, Marists strive to become in their 
Founder©s words, ever more effective "instruments 
of divine mercy" 

Marist Laity 
 
The original vision for the Marist project 
saw ©the whole world Marist©, through the 
lives of countless lay people taking on the 
spirit of Mary and sending ripples of Gos-
pel vigour throughout the secular world.  
Lay involvement in the Marist Family first 
took the shape of a Third Order of the Soci-

ety of Mary under Saint 
Julian Eymard sm.  It 
has since developed into 

a wide variety of Marist 
Lay groups, formal and infor-
mal in different parts of the 
world. 

Marist Sisters 
 
The Marist Sisters branch of the Marist project 
was due to the insight and zeal of Jeanne 
Marie Chavoin from the town of Coutouvre in 
the South-East of France.  With two others she 
began the first community of Marist Sisters in 
September 1823. 

Marist Fathers  
 
Also known as the Society of Mary the Marist 
Fathers were founded in France in the early part 
of the last Century. The Founder of the Marist 
Fathers is Fr. Jean-Claude Colin a Frenchman, 
born in 1790 and died in 1875. 

Missionary Sisters of  
the Society of Mary. 
 
The Missionary Sisters of the So-
ciety of Mary were founded by a 
group of French lay women who 
traveled to the island of Wallis in 
Oceania not long after the first Marist 
Fathers arrived there.  They lived as 
members of the Third Order of Mary and 
ministered especially to the women and 
children of the island.  One of these women 
was Francoise Perroton. In 1931 the Mis-
sionary Sisters of the Society of Mary were 
approved as a religious congregation. 

Marist Brothers 
 
The Marist Brothers began in 1817 as a 
response to the spiritual, educational 
and physical needs of the young and the 
poor.  The founder, a young French 
Marist Father, Saint Marcellin Cham-
pagnat catered for these needs by train-
ing young men to be teachers. 
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The following are extracts from a talk given by Larry Duffy sm at a conference in New Orleans in 2000.  It 
is from a section of his talk called: 

‘Some reflections on the vision and char ism, along with challenges for  today’ .  
 
“ I would like now to focus on four challenges that I think you will find relevant….I believe they are matters 
that need time and energy, principally from the Marist Laity themselves.  
 

· The first I will call the challenge of ‘a healthy independence’ .   
This is the matter of the growing responsibility of lay Marists for themselves.  While many lay Marists are 
such because of their contact or work with members of the religious congregations and are happy to continue 
as they are, there is no doubt that if the Marist charism is to really become more alive in many more lay people 
then for some lay Marists, there is the challenge to move with a great independence in their owning of the 
Marist Charism. …… I believe this a major challenge: that some lay Marists and groups will get enough fire in 
their system about the Marist way that they will take an increasing responsibility for their own ongoing life 
and development.  (Image: the tree with a lay branch of branches)  
 

· The second area of challenge: formation for Marist mission.  
There are two defining elements of Marist Laity. One is the reference to the person of Mary – her spirit, her 
name, her way of being present, and the second is also linked to Mary – the evangelizing thrust outwards, 
God’s mercy for the world. This challenge of spirituality ‘ formation’  in Marist for mission needs to be taken 
up more seriously, I believe, and by Marist lay groups.  ….certainly Marist laity as a whole in any country, if it 
is to be of lasting and consequential nature, needs some lay people who are well formed in things Marist. 
(Image: Mary as the teacher of the apostles).   
 

· A third area of challenge we could call ‘passing on the torch’  
I guess the greatest challenge here is the youth.  Can we reach out to the youth more and invite them to be 
Marists?  Is there something, simple perhaps, which will cause some young people to come to know and love 
the Marist spirit and way?  Can we invite some of them to work along-side us if we do some ministry?  Can we 
invite some to come and pray with us?  Can we notice some lay Marists who have a bit of a charism for work-
ing with youth and encourage them? Can we reach out in some way to alienated and unchurched youth?  
 

· A fourth area of challenge that constantly needs attention is what in a broad sense we can call 
‘ communication’  

The ‘healthy independence’  I spoke about above needs, of course to be complemented by a real communion 
between the various Marist groups.     Here perhaps first of all, it is a question of being in some form of contact 
with others in the Marist Family.  The ordinary human contact of those who share the same spirit is of value in 
itself as an expression of common identity as well as enriching in a variety of ways.  There are all sorts of pos-
sible initiatives – sharing Marist feasts, mixed retreats, regional meeting, newsletters, Lay Marist website, 
courses, publications, shared events etc.  
 
The full article is available on the Marist Fathers web-
site at: www.maristfathers.org/spirituality and click 
on Marist Laity  
 
Useful further reading could include ‘The age of 
Mary’  by Jan Snijders sm,  and ‘The Marist Laity’  by 
Frank McKay sm.  
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So when you give alms, do not 
have it trumpeted before you; 
this is what the hypocrites do 
in the synagogues and in the 
streets to win men’s admira-
tion.  I tell you solemnly, they 
have had their reward.  But 
when you give alms, your left hand must not 
know what your right is doing; your almsgiving 
must be secret, and your Father who sees all that 
is done in secret will reward you.  

(Continued on page 9) 

The darkness asks us questions. 
You are out there and we do not see. 
You invite us into the night, 
the stillness, the loneliness, the desert place. 
 
We cannot see our shadow; 
the cold damp of unknowing rises up from 
beneath our feet. 
We tread cautiously, tentatively. 
 
We are afraid, 
afraid of ghosts 
haunting us with spectres of guilt 
and shame. 
 
We would like to run back, 
reach the river bank, 
swim the Jordan, 
sit in the sun by the sea, 
mending our nets. 
But you have brought us here 
- with no bread. 
 
When we look we can see only ourselves, 
our darkness. 
When we read, 
it is invisible words which cannot be grasped, 
thoughts we cannot clutch, 
hope we cannot capture. 
 
Yet the wild honey remains a taste in our mouth, 
A memory for a new day. 
 
Why have you brought us here? 
What miracle will you perform for us? 
The darkness sighs around us, 
dense with your unseen presence, 
close to our breathing, 
close to our breathing. 
 
O darkness, enlighten us, 
embrace us with your invisible love. 
Let us see your glory in the ashes. 
Take us by the hand that we may trust the darkness. 
Minister to us by your Spirit that we may not be afraid. 
Jesus, keep the beasts away. 
 
Amen. 
 
Rev. Professor William R.G. Loader, Professor of 
 New Testament at Murdoch University in Australia. 
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“Prayers for a Planetary Pilgrim” ,  
Edward Hays (page 136) 
 
Come, O Life-giving Creator, 
and rattle the door latch 
of my slumbering heart. 
Awaken me as you breathe upon 
a winter-wrapped earth, 
gently calling to life virgin Spring. 
 
Awaken in these fortified days 
of Lenten prayer and discipline 
my youthful dream of holiness. 
Call me forth from the prison camp 
of my numerous past defeats 
and my narrow patterns of being 
to make my ordinary life extra-ordinarily alive, 
through the passion of my love. 
 
Show to me during these Lenten days 
how to take the daily things of life 
and by submerging them in the sacred, 
to infuse them with a great love  
for you, O God, and for others. 
Guide me to perform simple acts of love and 
prayer, 
the real works of reform and renewal 
of this overture to the spring of the Spirit. 
 
O Father of Jesus, Mother of Christ, 
help me not to waste 
these precious Lenten days 
of my soul’s spiritual springtime. 
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(Continued from page 8) 

 
And when you pray, do not imitate the hypocrites: they love to say their prayers standing up 
in the synagogues and at the street corners for people to see them.  I tell you solemnly, they 
have had their reward.  But when you pray go to your private room and when you have shut 
your door, pray to your Father who is in that secret place, and your Father who sees all that 
is done in secret will reward you. 
 

When you fast do not put on a gloomy look as the hypocrites do: they pull long faces to let men 
know they are fasting.  I tell you solemnly, they have had their reward.  But when you fast, put 
oil on your head and wash your face, so that no one will know you are fasting except your Fa-
ther who sees all that is done in secret; and your Father who sees all that is done in secret will 
reward you. 

 
This is reflected in Marist Spirituality by the phrase “ Hidden and Unknown in the world” .  This phrase had to 
do with the manner in which Marists live their lives in order to bring the women and men of their time to 
Christ.  Mary was present in the early Christian community at Jerusalem, but her presence was a quiet, unas-
suming one.  Marists try to have the same presence.  To pattern oneself on Mary in this way is not to hide 
away but to be engaged fully in life but in a simple, gentle, humble way.  The person who lives by this maxim 
will appear to be unnoticed while doing a great deal of good for others.�

 
 
 
 
 

The Shield of St. Patr ick 
 
Attributed to St. Patrick 
Paraphrased by Cecil Frances Alexander 

I bind unto myself today the strong name of the trinity, 
by invocation of the same, the Three in One, the One in Three.  

I bind this day to me forever by power of faith Christ©s incarnation, 
his baptism in the Jordan river, his death on the cross for my salvation; 
his bursting from the spiced tomb, his riding up the heavenly way, 
his coming at the day of doom I bind unto myself today.  

I bind unto myself today the power of God to hold and lead, 
his eye to watch, his might to stay, his ear to harken to my need, 
the wisdom of my God to teach, his hand to guide, his shield to ward, 
the Word of God to give me speech, his heavenly host to be my guard.  

Christ be with me, Christ within me, 
Christ behind me, Christ before me, 
Christ beside me, Christ to win me; 
Christ to comfort and restore me; 
Christ beneath me, Christ above me, 
Christ in quiet, Christ in danger, 
Christ in hearts of all that love me, 
Christ in mouth of friend and stranger.  

I bind unto myself the name, the strong name of the Trinity, 
by invocation of the same, the Three in One, and One in Three, 
of whom all nature hath creation, eternal Father, Spirit, Word; 
praise to the God of my salvation, salvation is of Christ the Lord!  
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Rubens -  The Raising of The Cross 

Salvador  Dali - Sacrament of the Last Supper  

Caravaggio - Ecce homo 

Marc Chagall –The White Crucifixion 

Salvador  Dali - Chr ist of St. John of the Cross 


