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The Joy of
Fraternity
“And let one make known clearly his wants to another, in order that he
may find and receive what are necessary for him. And let everyone love
and nourish his brother as a mother loves and nourishes her son, in so far
as God gives them grace.”
-St. Francis, First Rule of the Friars Minor
One of my first introductions to Capuchin life came through the wisdom of my spiritual
director, Fr. Lester Knoll, as he told me “our primary ministry is to the brothers we live
with.” This year has been an opportunity for all of us to experience what this means. We
can also say, as St. Francis is quoted above, the graces have been there to allow us to
nourish each other at all stages of life within our friary. Brothers André and Cody reflect
on their experiences ministering to and being ministered by the senior friars at San
Lorenzo. Brother Monti shares his thoughts on being a part of a widely diverse Novitiate
class and the joys and challenges to our growth in brotherhood that it can bring. With
much gratitude for the many opportunities to grow in faith, hope, and love this year, we
present to you an issue on the joy we’ve found in living and ministering in this fraternal
life.
-Br. David Domanski
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Novitiate Events
June 19:

Last Day at Ministry
June 20:

Ministry
Appreciation Lunch
June 22-26:

Malibu Retreat
June 28:

Foundation Brunch
June 29:

Deanery Members
Evening Meal
July 1:

Spiritual Directors
Evening Meal
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FRANCISCANS

God Shines
Through Our Brothers
in so Many Ways!
The large white bus comes to a screeching halt and as the
door opens out come 17 new soon-to-be novices staring at
the awe and wonder of a massive piece of acreage filled with
a peace and solitude we have yet to experience. However my
thinking begins to shift and the wheels start turning as the
doubts about living in this pressure cooker for the next twelve
flash before me. Will I be able to live in this so called
“submarine-like” atmosphere? How will this experience affect
me? I take a deep breath and I realize that over the next few
months God would allow me to encounter four brothers that
would help shape my Capuchin experience and they would be
shining examples of compassion, kindness, and love that
would help guide me through some difficult moments and
moments of joy and laughter as well. The warm and kind
examples of our Brothers Joachim, Joe, Alejandro, and Lance
would lead me to see how God can work through each
brother and how each one, in his own unique way, would
work for the glory of God to “usher in the Kingdom” of
Heaven. Their example would have a profound effect on my
life.
The examples of Brothers Alejandro Magallanes, Joachim
Strupp, Joe Slominski, and Lance Love taught me that no
matter what situation you’re in God is always beside you
walking and that he is at the center of their lives. I could see
Jesus work through each brother in his own way in Lance’s
smile I saw the joyful loving Christ. In Joe’s kindness and
compassion I saw Jesus reach out to me such as when he did
with the woman at the well-never judging but asking
questions lovingly with care. In Joachim’s patience I saw God
patiently awaiting my responses to His call just as the father
awaited for his prodigal son to come home. Finally I saw Jesus
praying for me in Alejandro just as He prayed for Peter in the
garden saying, “Simon, Simon, behold, Satan has demanded
permission to sift you like wheat; but I have prayed for you,
that your faith may not fail.” Thank you Brothers for
everything and I will always take with me your examples and
be forever grateful for your lives. They are a blessing and gift
in my life.
-Br. André Repucci

HAPPY
BIRTHDAY
BR. JOE!!!

STO LAT!

To You Most Holy
and Sacred Lord:

Who are you and who am I?
Who are you and who am I?
Can such a difference really be?
Soul like mine can be so dry.
Did He who made the Lamb make me?
You who set my soul on fire,
Am I worthy that I should see?
You whose soul I do admire.
Did He who made the Lamb make me?
All good, supreme good, and more
Who gave his last breath on a tree.
It is You, Most High, I should adore.
Did He who made the Lamb make me?
To you I send up my sigh,
Because your soul I want to be.
Like your heart, I claim to try.
Did He who made the Lamb make me?
In my life I hope to say,
“No difference can I see”
But till that time I will pray
For it was He who made the Lamb that made me.
-Br. Sean Rodriquez

Glorious Father, Humble Son, and Transcendent Spirit,
God in simple unity, profound divinity and eternal
community,
belongs my every breath and sigh,
my everyday and night,
my every joy and fear,
whatever I see in the mirror.
From You comes my every good,
my talents, my strengths, my loves.
Without You I could not stand, my existence depends on
Your word.
Even my prayers are Yours. Therefore I am totally Yours.
And I give You my all, willingly
For You can make the weak; strong
poor; rich
fearful; brave
You made the heavens and the earth
You formed the Sun and the Moon with the stars
You Who move the winds and the seas
You Who raised the animals and blessed each
You created man and formed the miracle of his body
You breathed life in to his body
You favored us with the covenants You have made of old
You became flesh and dwelt among us
You were born of a virgin named Mary
You gave Her as our Mother
You were forming me before I was born
You blessed my parents and their union
You designed me and loved me from conception
You loved me as a baby trying to walk
You loved me as a toddler trying to talk
You loved me as a child beginning to learn
You loved me as a teen trying to be something I'm not
You love me now in my entirety
You love me beyond all my weakness and
You love me to perfection
Most generous and outpouring, self-sacrificing love,
make me continue to grow and live in Your love.
Renew everyday, every moment, every second Your
love in me and mine for You.
Remind me of my faults and my call to perfection.
Never let me separate the least bit form you and grant
the graces I need to live for love of You.
May Mary, my Mother and keeper, love and pray for me.

-Br. Cody Lizama

The Lord Gave Me Brothers…
Over the past year we have been together as brothers, beginning in St. Louis, MO for
our Interprovincial Postulancy Program. Since gathering together, each of us have been
able to experience what it means to be part of an international brotherhood. This past
year we have been able to experience living with brothers from all over the world with
various backgrounds, histories, cultures and ages. No matter how different any of these
variables may be, we are still able to see each other as brothers. We come to realize that
we are part of something much bigger then our own province or even Capuchin Order.
Throughout our year together we have spent a lot of time with each other. Some of the
ways we have been able to experience this fraternity is through our daily liturgies,
classes, time spent working together, sharing our evenings in communal recreation,
and for some of the brothers we even have ministry together.
One of St. Francis’ lines that we often like to say a lot is: “The Lord gave me
brothers!” At times when the overall feeling is joy and filled with laughter one
can see the great blessing of living in fraternal life. However, when things aren’t
going as great, one can only shudder recalling these words of our founder
St. Francis. Throughout this past year, the time spent in Novitiate has been
great gift. Being able to encounter Christ daily, through the 21 brothers that the
has given me for this year, I too can say with joy, "The Lord gave me brothers!"
- Br. Montie Chavez

Representing the Eternal
I remember hearing that it was an old tradition to place the friars in
formation (particularly novices) with friars of good reputation and or
experience, often the aged. The wisdom behind this tradition is based on
a hope that the wisdom within these men would be passed on to the
younger men entering the Order. It is my observation throughout this
year that this tradition works. The professed friars had such an impact on
my Novitiate experience. Their example and presence is a quiet and
gentle one that ripples the farther down this path I go. Each friar has their
qualities that God had chosen to display for all to see in His servants. Br.
Joe has always been an example of Franciscan simplicity and joy. His
smile is a contagious one and when I am around him I feel a sense of
peace. Fr. Alejandro is a strong man, who is a living testament which
says prayer is the only source of strength. I feel that in his shoes (or
sandals) any other man would fall, but with the strength the Almighty
gives him, by prayer, he strives. Fr. Joachim started the year by telling us
he will be dropping some wisdom all around the novitiate, I think he has
fulfilled his prediction. He has a quiet and prayerful presence about him.
It is as if God’s silent presence follows him, but I will bet that Fr. Joachim
will deny this immediately. Even with his age, he is using the gifts and
abilities God has given him to the best of his abilities which made me ask
the Lord to let me have that diligence in doing His Will. Lastly Br. Lance,
who has always been a hard-working and patient presence, is a symbol to
me of Franciscan service. All his work is to the service of the brothers,
much like a mother to her children. It is the presence of the professed
brothers that has silently kept me going this year. With each of their gifts
combined they represent the Eternal Presence of God. Thanks be to God
for their presence and His here among us.
-Br. Cody Lizama

A Companion for the Journey
Most Merciful God,
You are beyond all understanding yet
are near to those who are open to
your love. You faithfully care for us
along the way. Heal our wounds and
strengthen our tired bodies. It is in
our weakness that we experience
your power. When we enter into the
Paschal mystery we trust that through
death, life
is
restored and
renewed. Help us not to lose hope in
your promise of life. In Christ we offer
this prayer. Amen.
-Bro. Brenton Ertel

Lord Jesus Christ,
shield me from the fallacies of this
world so that I may have the truth
of wisdom,
Free me from the emptiness of
perception so that I may be
grounded in the fullness of reality,
Deliver me from the pursuit of
extravagance so that I may rest in
the stillness of simplicity,
Quiet the voices of pride so that I
may be in the silence of humility,
Above all, align my will with Yours
so that I may love perfectly.
-Br. Andrew
Corriente

Eucharist,
The Source of All Good Gifts

WHO ARE YOU?
-lyrics by Br. Paul Fesefeldt
JESUS CHRIST, WHO ARE YOU?
I NEED AN ANSWER, I NEED THE TRUTH.
TEACHER, HEALER, GOD OR MAN?
LONESOME STRANGER, HEAR MY PRAYER.
Refrain
WHO ARE YOU? TO ME.
HELP ME TO FIND YOU.
HELP ME TO SEE.
MESSIAH, SAVIOR, FOR THE POOR;
HUMBLE OUTCAST, SO MUCH MORE.
GOD INCARNATE, WORD MADE FLESH
SO VERY DIFFERENT FROM THE REST.

SO VERY HUMAN, SO MUCH DIVINE
DIED ON A CROSS TO MAKE LIFE MINE
SO VERY DIFFERENT, SO MUCH THE SAME;
FELT MY WEAKNESS, KNEW MY PAIN.
JESUS CHRIST, WHO ARE YOU?
MY LORD AND SAVIOR, YOU ARE THE
TRUTH,
YOU ARE THE TRUTH.

O, Sweetest Bread,
Life sustaining Manna,
And our daily sustenance,
Our Blessed Lord and Savior, Christ-God.
You are the source of all that is Good.
Let us be lowly, so that You can raise us up,
Let us be poor, so that only You can make us rich,
Let us be without defense, so that You can be our
Shield,
Let us be hungry, so that only You can be our Food.
Take from us all that we have, and all that we are,
And use it all for only Your Good Will and Pleasure.
Most Adorable Lord and Savior,
May we imitate, with our whole hearts,
The Love and Fidelity,
The Humility and Simplicity,
Of the spotless Host,
Which becomes Your Body and Blood,
At Your Most Holy Will and Command,
That we may become bread for humanity.
Let us therefore, curb our passions,
And want for only You,
Our Sweetest Comfort and Surest Peace,
Our Amazing Grace and Invincible Shield,
Our Heavenly Ecstasy and Endless Joy,
Our Truest Faith, Undoubted Hope and
Perfect Charity.
You are our only Sacred,
Our only True and Spiritual Food,
Our Most Holy Eucharist, Source of all Good Gifts,
Amen.
-Br. Merwyn D’Silva
NAPCC Visiting Friars:
Br. David Connolly, Br. Michael Sullivan, Br. Kent Bauer

