
     

AT EASTER, MAY WE BE RECOGNISED AS A PEOPLE OF PRAISE!

I heartily extend my Easter wishes to each and everyone of you. May this glorious feast of the Resurrection

of Christ constantly inspire us to look on each person we meet as a reflection of the One we are celebrating.

And now I would like to share with you excerpts from the reflection I gave, Monday evening at St. Martin of the

Restigouche, on the occasion of the Chrism Mass.

A PEOPLE OF PRAISE

In this Holy W eek which m ust be marked by thanksgiving, joy, and praise, there are at least three hymns that

come to mind that tell us how we are a people of praise and blessing. The first hym n is the shortest psalm  in

the Bible; it has only two verses, and it is Psalm  117, which m any am ong you sang in Latin over thirty years

ago, following benediction of the Blessed Sacrament: Laudate Dominum omnes gentes, laudate eum omnes

populi; quoniam confirmata est super nos misericordia eius, et veritas Domini manet in aeternum. «  « Praise

the Lord, all you nations/glorify him , all you peoples!/For steadfast is his kindness toward us, and the fidelity of

the Lord endures forever. » I invite you, throughout this week to recall all the marvels which the Lord has never

ceased to work on behalf of His people. Throughout salvation history, throughout the history of the Church,

throughout our own private histories, we recall the Lord's love for His people and for each and everyone of us.

His love is from age to age. « In the Easter mystery, Jesus accomplished a marvellous deed, because we were

slaves to death and sin, and we are called to share in his glory; we henceforth bear the glorious names of holy

nation, redeemed people, chosen race, royal priesthood: we can proclaim to the world the marvels done by the

Father who has called us out of darkness into His marvellous light. »

A PEOPLE OF BLESSING

The second hymn that comes to mind, this Holy W eek, is that of the of the Three Young Men, the Hymn to

Creation, in the Book of Daniel. W e are invited to bless, to speak good things of our God, to speak well of all

creation, which is so beautiful in the Restigouche, Madawaska, and Victoria, to say good things of the oil which

will be used to mark our brothers and sisters, during the course of the year. « Bless the Lord, all you works of the

Lord./ Angels of the Lord, bless the Lord./ You, sons of men, bless the Lord./ O Israel, bless the Lord; praise and

exalt him above all forever./ Priests of the Lord, bless the Lord./ Spirits and souls of the just, bless the Lord. » And

I could add: You, the baptised, bless the Lord. You, the confirmed, bless the Lord. You the sick, bless the Lord.

You the ordained, bless the Lord. You the people of St. Martin, bless the Lord. You the people So. St-Jean-

Baptiste, bless the Lord. You the people of Kedgwick, bless the Lord. You the people of St. Quentin, bless the

Lord. You the people of the Grand Falls Deanery, bless the Lord. You the people of Southern Victoria Deanery,

bless the Lord. You people of the Edmundston Deanery, bless the Lord. You the people of Upper Madawaska

Deanery, bless the Lord. And throughout Holy W eek, may your blessings rise to the glory of our God.

A M ISSION OF LOVE

The third song that rises up in me is one that a young Dominican Missionary sister by the name of Madeleine

Dubé composed for W orld Mission Day. The hymn is titled We Want To live Your Mission of Love. At this Holy

W eek celebration during which we carry in our prayers all the baptised and those about to be baptised, all the



confirmed and all who are to be confirmed, and all the ordained and those to be ordained, it seems to me that

this song is conducive to stirring up in us our love for Christ Jesus the High Priest who has come to proclaim

Good News, and revive our apostolic zeal for the salvation of all our brothers and sisters.

W e want to live your mission of love, Lord Jesus.

W e want to live your mission of love, together in the same Spirit.

Jesus, W ord of life, you spread the truth.

Teach us to live out your message every day.

Light for humankind, enlighten our night:

Make us flames of love.

Jesus, Source of life, you have heaped kindness on the little ones.

Teach us to live in hope, every day;

Living water for humankind, quench our thirst;

Make us springs of love.

Jesus, Bread of life, you fed the hungry;

Teach us each day how to share.

Gentleness for humankind, revive our faith.

Make us signs of love.

Jesus, Promise of life, you loved to the end;

Teach us how to live your mystery, every day.

Offering for humankind, transform our hearts.

Make us temples of love.

May all the nations bless the Lord. May this Holy W eek revive in us the eagerness to work together at the same

mission task, in the following of Jesus who came to proclaim  good news to the poor, announce to captives that

they are free, bring liberation to the oppressed, and a year of grace given by the Lord. Happy Easter!

+ François Thibodeau, C.J.M. 

   Bishop of Edmundston
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