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Ĵ from tfie cCoisterecCDominicans
of Saint Joseph Monastery Avc I‘Mana

D

Christmastide, the year of grace 2022

Fear not. Mary, for thou hast found grace with God. Behold thou
shah conceive in thy womb, and shalt bring forth ason; and thou shalt
call his name Jesus. He shall be great, and shall be called Son of the
most High.
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Dear friends,

In our desire to express our immense gratitude for your generous fidelity
and your faithful generosity, we have gathered together some thoughts from
the pen of John Tauler (Dominican, 1300 -1361) tracing the mysteries of
the Nativity, so as to make you anourishing Christmas bread baked in the
oven of our charity that never wearies of giving thanks, and seasoned with
the spices of our prayers. This gift wrapped in the words thank you is very
modest, but it comes for the bottom of the heart of your Dominican nuns:

Ah! how great is your mercy upon us! We were children of damnation
and anger. We were your enemies, soiled by the original stain. We had
perverted your image, destroyed your temple, and just when the antique ser¬
pent had filled us with his venom, you remembered your mercy: from the
heights of your heavenly dwelling, you lowered your gaze toward this valley
of tears and you had pity on our cries. You heard our groans. Your soul
was moved, your heart interiorly suffered, and the misery of your people
touched you with compassion. What shall Isay? It inflamed you with love.
You were nonetheless the true Son of God, dwelling in the inaccessible light,
upholding all things by your divine power, directing and governing all
things by your divine wisdom: in your presence the angels trembled. At
your name, every knee bent and nevertheless, you did not disdain to bow
your sublime power all the way to the obscure prison in which awicked
world groaned.

You wished to take on our infirmity and misery, you clothed yourself with
the miserable sackcloth of our mortality in order to absorb, by your divine
power, our infirmity and our lowliness; so as to enrich our poverty, resusci¬
tate our mortality to eternal life, wash away and eradicate our vices, restore
our poor nature to its former innocence, break the chains of our captivity
and liberate our spirit, mend our dreadful ruins and call us back to eternal
glory.. .

Ah! yes, from the bosom of your Father you descended into the most
pure, virginal and immaculate womb of the most sweet and pious Virgin
Mary.



Oh most amiable Jesus, how you have loved us from the very beginningl
It didn't suffice that you were our Master, our Creator and our Protector.
You wanted to become our Redeemer, our companion, our brother, our flesh
and blood. You wanted to share our infirmity, our poverty, our mortality,
you who need nothing. And you made yourself so poor; you tasted so fully
the bitterness of our misery that at the
moment of your birth you had not the
slightest thing as inheritance to receive
your tiny frail limbs. You are the Lord
of heaven and earth, and you wanted to
be born in aborrowed stablel And you
permitted your delicate limbs to rest in a
hard manger and to be covered with un¬
worthy swaddling clothes. And your
blessed tender Mother was obliged to
share this foul place with beasts without
r e a s o n ' . . .

You were born in astable not only to
conserve the life of men but of animals
as well. You were placed in amanger
and you became merged with the hay, to
become in away fodder for poor beasts.
Ah Iyes. Lord, it was necessary that you
become hay because men had become
beasts. Was it not aprophet who said, “The beasts have rotted in their
dung,” (Joel 1:17) that is to say, men have soiled themselves in the mire of
their vices? It was to feed these men who have become like beasts that the
Word was made hay (that is, flesh) for all flesh is like grass (I Peter 1:24)...

And she brought forth her firstborn
son, and wrapped him in swaddling
clothes, and laid him in amanger...

L u k e 2 : 7

And now, oman, given over to the senses, adore Him who lies in asta¬
ble since you have despised Him who dwells in the heavens. Now turn to
Him in the misery and exile of this world, since you turned away from Him
in the paradise of delights...

Oalmighty King of glory, what love persuaded you to become so poor,
so humble, so little, for me, amiserable sinner and worm? What attraction
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drew you to the stable amidst animals and beasts, you who the angels
adored in heaven? Why nourish yourself with alittle milk, you who were
the bread of angels? Why envelop yourself in coarse swaddling clothes, you
who gave to stars their splendor, you who clothed your saints in golden
robes and clothes?...

Alas! No sooner were you born, while you were still lying in the chaste
arms of your sweetest Mother, resting gently on her motherly breast, suck¬
ing greedily the milk of the Virgin, before you had spoken aword, impious
and cruel men were seeking to kill you! ...

You were hardly eight days old, and already you were going to shed for
me your pure and innocent blood. As if you were subject to sin and the law,

you wanted to be circumcised to con¬
form yourself to the law, to sanction
and sanctify it...

You were found in the midst of doc¬
tors, listening to and questioning men,
you who are the Wisdom of the Fa¬
ther, the Teacher of all knowledge, the
Word of God who was in the begin¬
ning (John 1)...

I

To give us an example of obedi¬
ence, you were humbly submitted to
your parents, and placed yourself un¬
der their dependence, you to whom all
power was given in heaven and on
earth (Mat. 21:18), you who hold in
your hands the keys of death and hell
(Apoc. 1:18).
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And after eight days were accomplis¬
hed, that the child should be circumci¬
sed, his name was called Jesus, which
was called by the angel, before he was
conceived in the womb.

And to teach us above all the holy
virtue of humility, which is the founda¬

tion and root of all of the others, you went, innocent lamb, to your pious
servant John the Baptist who gave abaptism of penance, and you asked to

L u k e 2 : 2 1



be baptized by him as if you were yourself asinner, and yet never the slight¬
est stain had ever tarnished the beauty of your soul...

OJesus, Wisdom of God,
eternal Truth, how clearly your
divine light shines on the children
of Adam! How surely your entire
life, your conduct guides us to the
truth! How brightly your heav¬
enly doctrine shined in the midst
of the darkness! How full of hu¬
mility, patience, charity, reserve,
all grace, in aword, every virtue
are all of your works! It is there
that we must look for the most
perfect examples of all holiness.
It is there that 1find all that I
lack. In this life, Ifind rigid ab¬
stinence, the veritable obedience,
profound humility, voluntary pov¬
erty, ineffable purity, admirable
patience, imperturbable long-
suffering, constant perseverance,
and an incomprehensible charity.
But what Ifind most of all and of
which Ihave most need is an infinite goodness, aboundless mercy.

And entering into the house, they found
the child with Maty his mother,and falling
down they adored him...

Matt. 2; 11

United with all of you under the gentle gaze of the Blessed Virgin and St.
Joseph, at the feet of the Infant Jesus,

M o t h e r P r i o r e s s
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Updates On Our Projects

The enormous pile of rubble full of slate pieces to be extracted for our
enclosure wall that is being built has aroused anew surge of generosity that
we cannot overlook. Like the miners of old, from 3to 73 years old, you
came to help us unearth the precious pieces of slate. Nothing could slow
down your enthusiasm, not even the heat wave. For all it was areal treasure
hunt searching for these beautiful slates hidden in the dust and destined from
all eternity to form our wall. Thank you, thank you to all the tireless hands!

m - w"A
The large stones cleared from

the shapeless heap of rubble
where ne t t l es and weeds had been

growing for four years, were a
beautiful spiritual image: imper¬
ceptibly, the defects recede, dimin¬
ish under the repeated blows of
our efforts and the virtues ap¬
p e a r . . .

"Petit Goulu" (Little Glutton) doesn’t
miss any opportunity to accompany us
with his cheerful presence as the slates
removed permit him to find his own treas¬
ure: aworm here, abug there...

Another work site awaited us in our cloister and in front of our library.
We had to prepare these two lawns, entirely taken over by moss, for the sow¬
ing of agrass that is better adapted, we hope, to the Angevine climate... hu¬
mid and known for its showers! Thus, the whole community could be seen
during several long afternoons pulling up the moss, plowing the earth and
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removing the stones. Then our two American Sister Gardeners proceeded to
the sowing. To everyone's joy, both plots are already turning aspring-time
green, which brightens up the grayness of the winter season.

One of our faithful offered us paving stones which he no longer needed.
Another, who tirelessly supplies us with materials of all kinds, dropped them
off at our door. We couldn’t believe it: it was the exact quantity we needed
to pave the area around the little cabin where our benefactors deposit their
d o n a t i o n s .

Another stroke of Providence: we were able to build an outdoor fire-brick

oven close to our kitchen! We can see in this opportunity the foresight of
God, considering the times. Already this oven has permitted us to econo¬
mize gas and electricity.
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It took afew weeks for our sister cook to evaluate the
right temperature and cooking time for each dish...

In the coming weeks, we will expand this oven by adding what our ances¬
tors called a“potager”: awood-burning range to replace the kitchen stove.
This happy combination will make us almost completely independent of gas
and electricity as far as the kitchen goes and partially with regards to the
laundry.
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..But now the savoir faire is acquired!

Dear friends, the work of improving Saint Joseph Monastery is progress¬
ing, thanks to your generosity which has never failed. The enclosure wall
will be finished before summer vacations, God willing. So will the
potager”. There remains the paving around the entrance gate which finally

will put an end to all of the mud and puddles. Then there is the installation
of alarge cistern which will collect all of our rainwater. It will allow us to
make considerable financial savings all while enabling us to water our vege¬
table and flower gardens sufficiently. Also pending is the renovation of a
staircase. Finally, there remains the driveway of our guesthouse to be paved
with flagstones which will diminish the endless maintenance to which our
Portress sisters are subjected to all year long. And our guests will have the
satisfaction of being able to park their cars in the garage instead of leaving
them in the s t ree t .

a

As usual, we entrust this work to God, Master of all things, and to your
heart which for more than thirty years has made the material concerns of the
Monastery its own. Our deep gratitude and our untiring prayer envelop you
and all of your intentions.

*
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Community events

Apriest friend honored us by celebrating the Holy Week ceremonies
among us. On Good Friday, he sang -amoving surprise -the Improperia
using the Dominican tone! At the end of his brief stay, we had the joy of
visiting with him in the parlor, as it had been ten years since his last visit.

Here we would like to thank the priests who have begun to sing the Mass
for us using the Dominican tone. In asermon for the feast of St. Pius V, one
of our priests subtly pointed out that we always have aDominican Mass
even though it may be celebrated by Roman priests, as it is the Mass that
was codified by aDominican pope...

This year is ayear of multiple graces of consecration. Thus, on the feast
of the Holy Trinity, Sister Esperance and Sister Marie de Nazareth, both
Americans (Phoenix, Arizona and Mandan, North Dakota), pronounced
their perpetual vows. In the sermon. Father quoted Jean Le Fort, aCister¬
cian, “God has loved you from all eternity. As for you, from now on, love
Him forever. For Him, loving had no beginning, and for you, may loving
never end.” Then Father started another senuon in English, atouching sur¬
prise for the families of our two sisters, “By taking their solemn vows, your
daughters will be officially raised by the Church to the rank of consecrated
virgins. This means that they will officially represent the Church, precisely
as the bride of Christ, as holy, as sanctified
by the Spirit of Christ, the Holy Ghost. They
will become for us an example, an extraordi¬
nary hope. They remind us of the ways of
eternity, and of how we too are made for
heaven. (...) If they renounce all created love
in this way, it is in order to place themselves
ever more under the dependence of the Holy
Ghost, of the sanctifying Spirit, following
the example of Mary of Nazareth. And so, in
their own way, they will engender God in the
world, drawing by their consecrated life and
their prayers, graces of holiness for our
world today.”
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This year we celebrated here at Saint Joseph Monastery, the silver jubilee
of the consecration of our church while that of the Monastery of the Immacu¬
late received its baptism by the same consecrating bishop, His Excellency
Bishop de Galarreta. Abeautiful sign from Providence who once again seals
the bond uniting our two communities.

For the feast of the Precious Blood, Sister Philomena renewed her vows for
another triennium, with the special Joy of having the whole community pre¬
sent at her side for the first time. In fact, several of the sisters were absent at
the time of her taking of the habit and her first profession as they were helping
with the work at the foundation.

On October 11, another silver jubilee, this time double, filled our hearts
with thanksgiving: that of the profession of Sister Agnes of Langeac and of
our lay sisters who were born at that occasion 25 years ago. At the Mass, the
celebrant expressed his gratitude to religious communities who are an encour¬
agement to priests who are also called to this life of perfection because of the
sacred things they deal with, “You prove to us that this putting into practice of
the vows can be realized, it elevates and sanctifies. It is asource of deep joy.”

Along-time friend came to visit after alengthy absence. For two hours, he
talked to us about Marie of the Incarnation, the great Ursuline who founded
her institute in New France and whose 350* anniversary of death we celebrate
this year. This mystic enriched the “great century of souls” by her civilizing
and sanctifying work in Canada.

Once again we were blessed to have aclass on the theology according to St.
Thomas Aquinas, this time concerning the moral.

In the United States, our dear Dominican teaching sisters kindly displayed
our brochures on their stand at the Angelus Press Conference. Their cloistered
sisters in France thank them wholeheartedly. How beautiful is this commun¬
ion between members of the same religious family that reaches beyond the
o c e a n !

And we conclude with this touching anecdote: one day, afriend brought us
five large bags of apples. It just so happened that the fruit cellar was empty,
there was only one tiny apple left... Thank you! Thank you!
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Monaste?‘e Saint-Joseph
10. avenue Jeanne de Laval

4 9 2 4 0 A v r i l l e

F R A N C E

To help Saint Joseph Monastery:

E u r o s

Wire transfers, to the order of AMDA :

I B A N : F R 7 6 3 0 0 4 7 1 4 2 9 7 0 0 0 4 2 8 7 4 2 0 9 7 4

BIC : C M C I F R P P

A m e r i c a n D o l l a r s

Donations are tax deductible 501 (c) (3)

Please make all donations out to:

T r a d i t i o n a l C l o i s t e r e d D o m i n i c a n N u n s

specifying “for MSJ” (Monastere Saint-Joseph)

Please remember to give your name and address

●Checks can be sent to: Mr. Robert George
3 9 0 5 M a n o r w o o d D r .

St. Louis, MO 63125

●Direct Deposits: Routing #(RTN) 124103799 Account #3428960987.

Please consider making us beneficiaries of awill or life insurance: to the
order of A.M.D.A. (Amis des Moniales Dominicaines d’Avrille) We are
most grateful. This remains the surest way to assure our daily needs and the
permanence of our life consecrated exclusively to prayer.

*

Prayer requests can be sent to PrayerIntentionsMSJ@gmaiI.com.
To preserve our life of silence and prayer, we do not reply, but be assured

that your intentions are remembered in our daily prayers.
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God is abeing so full of beatitude and joy! Turn your regard, Ibeseech
you, toward this limpid mirror and see how He desires you, how He seeks

You will find Him very clearly, oh my soul, when you are united toy o u .

Him. Immerse yourself thousands of times aday in this deep abyss and thus
you will come to know Him.

God is abeing so full of beatitude and joy! Whoever looks often into this
mirror, finds in Him joy of the heart: worries abandon him and he feels born
to true love. The most adorable Trinity shines in his interior and intimately
penetrates his depths.

God is abeing so full of beatitude and joy! The depths of which are ex¬
empt of all name and image. In Him, the spirit itself becomes formless in
the immensity of the Divinity. Oh yes, the created spirit fixes itself so solidly
in this sovereignly amiable splendor that it dies totally to itself.

God is abeing so full of beatitude and joy! May he who loves Him
abound in joy and may he find Him at every moment!

J o h n Ta u l e r


