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Secular Franciscan Herald 

Memories of a Shopkeeper’s Son, Francis the Journey and the Dream by Murray Bodo 
   Francis had loved working in his father’s shop.  The cloth he sold was beautiful and of fine quality, and he felt proud 
of all the merchandise in the store.  Besides, it was so much fun joking with the housewives and young girls and making 
them blush by describing with grand exaggeration what this piece of purple taffeta would do for their appearance.  At 
times he would play the clown and drape an expensive piece of Venetian damask over his shoulder and strut around 
the store mimicking one of the local nobles to the delight of some young lady who would giggle and try to hide her 
affection for Francis.   
   Francis knew, of course, that he was one of the major reasons for his father’s booming business.  Every young girl in 
town came to the shop as much to see him as to buy cloth.  And Francis had loved it.  He treated everyone as if she 
were the sole object of his attention, and the girls left the store elated and weighted down with cloth to the “Thank 
you, my lovely” of Petro, who stood in the door twirling his moustache and beaming from ear to ear. 
   However, the more cloth that piled up in the chests of Assisi’s nobles, the more frustrated the girls became.  No one 
of them could claim Francis as her own or elicit from Francis even the slightest hint of an advance.  But he was so 
gallant that they found him irresistible and continued to come and try their luck with this young charmer and flatterer 
with the flashing black eyes and contagious good humor. 
   One day when Francis was busily preoccupied with a fat and wealthy matron, a beggar sidled up to him and butted 
rudely into the conversation.  Francis, offended by both the rudeness and by the dirty appearance of the man, curtly 
dismissed him and turned back to the woman,  The beggar, surprised by this kind of treatment from the reputedly 
generous Francis, grumbled and cursed and left the shop in a huff, spitting on the cobblestones in front of the store.  
   Francis, in the meantime, was trying to convince the pompous woman that this new French cloth would certainly 
make her look 10 pounds slimmer.  But his attention was not really on the woman.  Already he regretted his 
peremptory dismissal of the miserable beggar.  The woman asked him if there was anything wrong; he seemed 
distracted and ill.  Francis paused.  “Well, yes.  As a matter of fact, there is something wrong.  Excuse me, signora.”    
And with that he left the stunned woman standing there with a bolt of French silk and Pietro running from the back 
room to rescue the embarrassing situation. 
   Years later Francis told Brother Leo this incident and added, “Brother Leo, I felt so small that day.  If the beggar had 
asked for alms in the name of some count, I would have asked the woman to excuse me for a minute and I would have 
given the man a handsome sum.  But, instead, I resented this uncouth behavior when I was talking to an important 
lady.  But when he left, all I could hear drumming in my ears was the remark with which the beggar prefaced his 
request, ‘For the love of God.’  That was the first time, Brother Leo, that I realized I had been generous in order to win 
human praise and so that I would ingratiate myself with people.  But the love of God I was willing to postpone until 
after an important business deal.  The revelation was like an epiphany, a shining, glorious revelation from God.  It hit 
me immediately and deeply and put my mind in a spin until I couldn’t stand it any longer and ran from the shop after 
the still disgruntled beggar.  How stunned he was when I caught up with him and literally poured the gold coins into his 
shaking palms.  It was the first time that I really felt free and close to God.” 
   And Brother Leo said, yes, he understood.  The same feeling had come over him the first time he had heard Francis 
preach about the poor Christ.  “I ran out of the church, Francis, and gave all the coins I had with me to a beggar whose 
corner I had avoided for years because the man was such an aggressive and repulsive pest.  And Jesus clutched my 
heart, and I knew that I must somehow come to you and live with you, the man through whom the Lord had finally 
found me.” 
   That mutual revelation was the beginning of a friendship that was to last into eternity, and now, as Francis lay dying, 
he was comforted by the thought that Leo was there with him.  And Leo would suffer with him, so that all the pain was 
halved by Leo’s love.  He turned his head and smiled at tough and practical Brother Leo, who was now weeping 
unabashedly in front of the younger brothers.  Francis was pleased and a little tickled that Leo, who was always telling 
Francis to stop his eternal weeping, was ow weeping himself.  And even Leo’s tears seemed strong and manly.  

Greetings to all our sisters and brothers, Janice Rybaski, minister. 

http://www.queenofpeaceregion.org/
http://www.divineoffice.org/


 
Calendar of Events 

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 
September 2021-month of the Holy Cross 
3rd-St Gregory the Great, Pope, Doctor of the 
Church, died 604 
4th-St Rose of Viterbo, Virgin, Franciscan Third 
Order Secular, died 1252 
Profession anniversary-Charlotte VanRisseghem, 
Kay Voegtle, Ann Lochner 
8th-Feast of the Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
9th-profession anniversary-Claudia Barnier, Janice 
Rybaski, Sue Zenzen 
12th-Feast of the Name of Holy Mary 
Profession anniversary-Elvira Stumpf 
14th-Monthly Gathering-6PM-bag lunch-Our Lady 
of Lourdes Church Basement 
Feast of the Exaltation of the Holy Cross 
Profession anniversary-David Czech 
15th-Feast of Our Lady of the Seven Sorrows 
17th-Feast of the Stigmata of St Francis 
21st-St Matthew, Apostle, Evangelist, died 1st 
century 
23rd-St Pio of Pietrelcina, Priest, Capuchin, died 
1968 
29th-Feast of Sts Michael, Gabriel & Raphael, 
Archangels 
 

Secular Franciscan Gathering –  
July 13, 2021 – 6:00 PM John Paul II Center at  

Our Lady of Lourdes Church 
   Members present:  Kathy Hoffman Tax, Sue 
Zenzen, Janet Berendt and Charlotte VanRisseghem. 
Excused: Jan Rybaski, Pam Geyer.  Absent:  David 
Czech, Rita Vosen, Karen Gross. 
    Minutes of the last meeting were reviewed.  Two 
corrections:  Rose Clack has not completed her 
preparation for Spiritual Assistant; the author of the 
book, “A Knight and a Lady” is Brett Thoman, ofs. 
   Treasurer’s balance:  $1,103.63.  
A check for 6 books ordered from Gordon Walker for 
$65.00 will be sent to him.  A check for $55.00 for 
postage to Kathy Hoffman Tax. 
   A certificate of appreciation will be presented to 
Sister Mary Ann Capizzo from Queen of Peace 
Region for serving as our Spiritual Assistant.  Our 
fraternity will present her with a handmade quilt.  
   The Queen of Peace Regional report was 
completed at the gathering. 
   Liturgy of the Hours was led by Kathy.  Sue read a 
message given to Ann the Apostolate from St. 
Francis. 
   Closing prayer from the Ritual at 7:50 PM. 

Submitted by Janet Berendt, ofs 
 

Saint Rose of Viterbo   Feast Day – September 4 

Before she was able to speak, Saint Rose attempted to pronounce the 

sweet names of Jesus and Mary; and as soon as she had learned to 

walk, she asked to be taken to church and to other retired and quiet 

places to pray. When religious discourses were given, she would listen 

with great attention. When Saint Rose was only 3 years old, God 

showed how pleased He was with her in a most wonderful way. One of 

her maternal aunts died. The family were standing around the bier 

weeping aloud. Deeply moved by the sorrow of her relatives, little 

Rose went to the coffin, raised her eyes to heaven, and prayed silently. 

Then she placed her little hand on the body of her deceased aunt and 

called her by name. The dead woman immediately opened her eyes 

and reached out to embrace her little niece, who had raised her to life 

again. When she was 7 years old, Saint Rose of Viterbo retired to a 

little cell in her father's house. There she spent almost all her time in 

contemplation and in practicing rigorous penance. She prayed much 

for the conversion of sinners. Meanwhile our dear Lord was preparing 

her for an extraordinary mission. St Rose of Viterbo was not yet 10 

years old when the Blessed Mother of God instructed her to join the 

Third Order of St. Francis. At 15 years old, she was anxious to enter 

the convent of the Poor Clares, but she had no dowry and could not be 

admitted. "Well," said Rose, "you will not receive me while I am alive, 

but you will receive me after I am dead." Two and a half years after 

her death she appeared three times to Pope Alexander IV, who was in 

Viterbo at the time, and told him to have her body removed to the 

convent of the Poor Clares. When this was done, her body was found 

incorrupt; and it has remained in that condition to this day. 

from: The Franciscan Book Of Saints, ed. by Marion Habig, OFM 

roman-catholic-saints.com 

 

O God, living well-spring of perennial youth, we 
give You thanks for the gifts of light and love 
You poured into the life of Saint Rose, gracious 
flower of the city of Viterbo. The enchanting 
purity of her age and the intense ardor of her 
young heart are a precious treasure for the  
fascination of everyone, the great and the small, 
and give example to all who want to live, love 
and hope. Saint Rose, little and yet great, we 
too desire to walk along the path scented by 
your exemplary life. Accompany our steps, that 
our journey may be one of faith, solidarity, and 
peace.     Saint Rose of Viterbo, pray for us. 
 
 


