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Secular Franciscan Herald 

Dream of Flight, Francis the Journey and the Dream by Murray Bodo 
  Winging. Running. Fighting the sluggishness of his own weight upon the earth. Smiling as he scaled the 
rough side of mountains. Was this madness, this perpetual dream of flying? The very act of lifting his arms 
seemed to free him of the pull of the earth below him. 
  He loved the earth, but his motion was always up and away from it toward some intangible tug at his heart 
from above. He felt at times like a puppet caught in the middle of a tug-of-war between invisible forces he 
did not understand. And they were both pulling from inside his own heart. O the secret scars of those 
opposing ropes through his heart! O the release of the upward sweep of the arms!  
  The open palms of his hands, especially released him from the knotted tangle within. The open palms. The 
attitude of Christ on the cross, vulnerable, open, pouring Himself out for us. The cross! God's final pull of 
victory over the opposing forces in the heart. He clutched his small wooden cross to this heart and felt he 
was flying again.  Think of everything that Jesus has and is, doing for you, place it in your heart, thank him, 
pray to him, and feel free to fly.  Hope your Fourth of the July was wonderful. Janice Rybaski OFS minister. 
  
 +++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

The Story Behind Battle Hymn of the Republic 
  

   Julia Ward Howe and her husband Samuel pitched in to help the Sanitary Commission at the beginning of 

the U.S. Civil War. As a result of their volunteer work, President Lincoln invited them with some others to 

Washington. While on that trip, the Howes visited a Union Army camp in Virginia and heard soldiers sing 

"John Brown's Body," a song which celebrated the man who had attacked a Southern arsenal in hope of 

triggering a rebellion against slavery. One line reads, "John Brown's body lies a'mouldering in his grave." 

   James Freeman Clarke, a clergyman traveling with the Howe's party, knew that Julia was a published poet. 

He urged her to write some decent words to the tune. By the next day, November 19, 1861, Julia Ward Howe 

had written her famous lines, the "Battle Hymn of the Republic." She later described how the words came to 

her: I awoke in the grey of the morning, and as I lay waiting for the dawn, the long lines of the desired poem 

began to entwine themselves in my mind, and I said to myself, "I must get up and write these verses, lest I fall 

asleep and forget them!" So, I sprang out of bed and in the dimness found an old stump of a pen, which I 

remembered using the day before. I scrawled the verses almost without looking at the paper. 

   Next February, Atlantic Monthly printed Mrs. Howe's poem and paid her $4 for it. The entire nation was 

inspired by the words when they appeared, and the song became literally the battle hymn of the American 

republic during the dark days of the Civil War. When the song was sung at a rally attended by President 

Lincoln, he cried out with tears in his eyes, "Sing it again!" 

   After the war, Julia Howe remained active in reform causes as President of the American Woman Suffrage 

Association and the American Branch of the Women's International Peace Association. In 1907 she became 

the first female member of the American Academy of Arts and Letters and, we regret to say, preached in 

Unitarian churches. 

   When Julia Ward Howe died in 1910, four thousand people attended her funeral at Boston's Symphony Hall. 

It was a moving moment when those four thousand voices rang out with her song, "The Battle Hymn of the 

Republic." 

    Used by permission from Christianity.com 
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Calendar of Events 

July 2021-month of the Precious Blood of Our 
Lord Jesus Christ 
1st-Feast of the Precious Blood of Our Lord 
Jesus Christ; St Junipero Serra, priest, died 1784 
2nd-Feast of the Visitation  
3rd-St Thomas, Apostle, Martyr, died 1st 
Century 
4th-St Elizabeth of Portugal, Virgin, Franciscan 
Third Order Secular, died 1336 
6th-St Maria Goretti, Virgin, Martyr, Franciscan 
Cord bearer, died 1274 
12th-birthday-Janet Berendt 
13th-Monthly Gathering-6PM-bag lunch-Our 
Lady of Lourdes Church Basement 
15th-St Bonaventure, Bishop, Doctor of the 
Church, Franciscan First Order, died 1274 
22nd-St Mary Magdalen, Disciple, died 1st Cent. 
26th-profession anniversary-Karen Gross 
27th-birthday-Patty Commerford 
August 2021-month of the Immaculate heart 
of Mary 
3rd-birthday-Kay Voegtle 
4th-St John Vianney, Priest, Franciscan Third 
Order Secular, died 1859 
5th-birthday-Claudia Barnier 
6th-birthday-David Czech 
10th- Monthly Gathering-6PM-bag lunch-Our 
Lady of Lourdes Church Basement 
15th-Feast of the Assumption of Our Lady 
22nd-Feast of the Immaculate Heart of Mary 
27th-St Monica, Widow, Mother of St 
Augustine, died 387 
28th-St Junipero Serra, Priest, Franciscan First 
Order, died 1784 
 

Secular Franciscan Gathering – June 8, 2021  
Our Lady of Lourdes Church basement 6:00 PM 

    Members present:  Jan Rybaski, Kathy Hoffman 
Tax, Janet Berendt, David Czech, Patty Commerford, 
Charlotte VanRisseghem and Rita Vosen.  Excused: 
Pam Geyer and Sue Zenzen. Absent: Karen Gross. 
Some had a bag lunch and all shared desserts and 
juice.  Jan opened the meeting at 6:30 PM with 
prayers from The Ritual.  Minutes of the last meeting 
were reviewed and approved.   
Treasurer’s report: 
Beginning balance 5-11-2021            $1,179.17 
Receipts:   Interest   .01 
India family             9.00 
Common fund    125.00 
Total income      134.00                      1,313.18 
Expenses:          300.00   (2nd half fair share) 
Ending balance 6-6-2021                 $1,013.18 
Jan ordered a book for ongoing formation, “A Knight 
and a Lady” about Francis and Clare by Brett 
Thomas. She will bring to the next meeting in July. 
Jan handed out forms to all members to be filled out 
for the Visitation in October and mailed to Tim 
Taormina.  We will fill out the Fraternity form together 
at the next meeting.  Our new Spiritual Assistant will 
be Rose Clack from the Brainerd fraternity. Jan 
shared points from the Queen of Peace Regional 
meeting in Buffalo last weekend.  Approximately 48 
attended.  Main speaker was Brad Milinski Friar, now 
parish priest.  Theme: “Call to Commitment”.  The 
regional budget was not available but will be sent 
out.  Jan spoke to Kim Pappas about acquiring new 
members .  A suggestion was made to publish 
information of Secular Franciscans in the Catholic 
School newsletter. 
    Liturgy of the Hours was led by Jan.  Closing 
prayers from The Ritual at 7:30 PM. 
    Submitted by Janet Berendt,ofs secretary 

    Mine eyes have seen the glory Of the coming of the Lord; He is trampling out the vintage Where the grapes 
of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the fateful lightning Of His terrible swift sword; His truth is marching on. 
Chorus:  Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 
   I have seen Him in the watchfires Of a hundred circling camps They have builded Him an altar In the evening 
dews and damps; I can read His righteous sentence By the dim and flaring lamps; His day is marching on. 
Chorus:  Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 
   He has sounded forth the trumpet That shall never call retreat; He is sifting out the hearts of men Before 
His judgement seat; Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him; Be jubilant, my feet; Our God is marching on. 
Chorus:  Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 
    In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, With a glory in His bosom That transfigures you 
and me; As He died to make men holy, Let us die to make men free; While God is marching on.  
Chorus:  Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 


