
     

“SING OF LIFE!”

I am happy to invite you to an outstanding concert to be held on Monday, July 4 at 7:00 P.M., at the Saint-

Jacques Palladium. The “Chœur Chanter la Vie”, is a choir of 400 young people less than twenty years old

who have chosen to live joyfully and fully. These young people come from Québec (Rimouski, Lac Saint-Jean,

Québec’s North Shore, Chibougamau, Gaspé, and Témiscouata) and New Brunswick (Grand Falls and Saint-

Louis-de-Kent). They will be accompanied by songwriter-interpreter Robert Lebel. The theme of this get-

together is: “Searching for Happiness.” Dances, choreographies, and humour are part of the programme. This

concert is made possible thanks to the collaboration of the Village des Sources of Sainte-Blandine near

Rimouski, and our diocesan youth ministry service. Having been to the May 29 spectacular at the Rimouski

Coliseum, I am in a good position to invite you to the event. Come encourage these young people: you shall

be the first to benefit!

LOVE AND HOPE

Right off, these young people tell us that they want to sing of life with a kind word, a smile and an open gaze,

and sing together of love, of hope, of life. Throughout the two-hour presentation, without affectation or

pretension, they tell us with conviction of their happiness, fellowship, and friendship. They have met other

young people, and they have dropped their masks. Their hearts have taken over, and now they want to sing

of life! In moments of silence and reflection they have discovered a thousand and one unsuspected things:

a beehive, a tree, a flower. In the silence they emptied as well as filled themselves in order to breathe life from

both lungs and to express it in song. In the silence they hear the heartbeat of their friends who also want to

sing of life. They have sought true happiness at youth weekends and days of reflection. They have met friends

whose zest for life is infectious: the future awaits them, it beckons them, and they go forward! At the heart of

their life story they discover men and women of heart, builders with a heart of flesh. Despite difficulties, they

journey confidently to far-off places farther than the year 2000! “Love is like a lighthouse we see in the

distance through the fog. Love is to dare believe that there is someone in our hopes.”

L ISTEN TO THE CRYING W IND

These youth of the “Chanter la Vie” Choir are like all the young people in our milieus. However, the personal

and community formation they have given themselves has led them to listen to the cries and tears of their

fellow brothers and sisters. “In every corner of the world we still kill children for power, control, and riches...”

This is why young people are attentive to the cries of the wind: they know how to hear the sobbing and the

crying of those who are cold to the very centre of their hearts, and who tremble in fear. How many youths here

and elsewhere are still sacrificed today to nameless oppressors and exploiters? How many youths are

rejected by their fellow youths, their parents and even their friends on whom they were counting?

PATH OF L IFE

As we watch the presentation we discover young people who are searching for real friends: “To discover with

you such a great treasure, the gifts that are in you and your budding life despite your whys and wherefores

and inconsistencies, to discover your heart beating for so great an existence.” “I want to be your friend, I want

to take with you the road to love, the path to life.” Through song and choreography we discover young people

keenly desirous of following the way of the Gospel, free and filled with joy, though they be poor and fragile,

attentive to the crosses they carry, in difficult times. They so often meet people who count on them that

something changes in them. Today, the life of young people is not always easy; they feel that they are carrying

too heavy a burden, that it is sometimes too difficult to be alone under the cross. W hen they hear the news

and see all the violence and wars, all the death and fear, they are led to believe that love is being killed by

contempt. Taking their courage in both hands, they remind themselves that they have to struggle on.



DON’T WAIT T ILL TOMORROW

A message comes through the songs: “Don’t wait till tomorrow to take the happiness within you, with its

blooming flowers! Don’t wait till tomorrow, to follow the path that opens up inside you. Don’t wait till tomorrow!

Start digging the soil where you would like to build. You build the future with today’s first rock, for tomorrow.

Don’t wait till tomorrow! Go before the swallow, and sing of spring despite the bad weather! Be Good News

today, for tomorrow! Don’t wait till tomorrow to fulfill your dream and the dream of God. W hen you do your

best, it is your life that is being raised up for tomorrow.” The words of this song, as well as those of the other

songs of this concert were written in the light of the W ord of God by Robert Lebel after he had long listened

to young people and read and reread the reflections they wrote at the Village des Sources or on youth

weekends.

SEARCHING FOR HAPPINESS 

Do not hesitate to attend this concert of the Chanter la Vie Choir, which is now in its sixth season. W hen they

first started they were “only” two hundred young people! Now they need a hall as vast as the Rimouski

Coliseum or the Palladium at Saint-Jacques. As they travel the Maritimes, we are very lucky to welcome these

young people who search for and sing of happiness. A prayer rises, at the end of this spectacular

presentation: “W here there is hatred, let there be love! W here there is doubt, may a song of faith rise up!

W here there is darkness, let there be light! W here there is no hope, let a song of hope be heard! W here there

is disharmony, let there be unity! W here there is war, let there be a song of peace! W here there is offense,

let there be forgiveness! W here there is sadness, let there be a song of joy! W here there are lies, let there

be a reign of truth! W here there is injustice, may there be a song of love!” Really, there is much room in God’s

garden for sowing love, hope, and faith!

+ François Thibodeau, C.J.M. 

   Bishop of Edmundston
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