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Belley – SM Sisters 

It's believed that the word “enthusiasm” comes from 

“theos” and means the “Spirit of God.” Sister Teri O'Brien 

was manifestly possessed by the Spirit of God… by 

enthusiasm! 

From her first 

warm welcome 

of each of us 

individually to 

the chocolate 

buns and thermos 

of coffee, to the 

visit through the 

house and 

grounds, her 

video 

presentation and 

explanation of 

her album of 

historical facsimiles and photos and the objects in the 

display cabinet, to the well that witnessed the farewell of 

Peter Chanel and his sister Francoise, Sister Teri's 

vivacious and engaging, turbo-charged presentation 

continued unabated.  

There followed a visit to the cemetery and a peep into her 

enormous collection of photos collected in the computer 

in numerous categories with favourites selected for our 

interest and shared 

enjoyment. 

And it was not all 

over with the picnic 

lunch with Mt Blanc 

gleaming in full 

sunlight in the far 

distance… as it was 

off into the town for 

two interesting 

visits. 

First of all was the 

sad – in a way – 

visit to the very old 

and now neglected 

church building that 

witnessed the first 

Marists make their 

vows in the Society of Mary in 1836. A stone witnessed to 

the building having been there from at least 1603!  

Then it was to a building from the mid-1700s that after 

many religious stewards had come into the possession of 

Fr Colin and the Marists and boasted two “old boy” saints 

as Rectors – Peter Chanel and Peter Julian Eymard. 

Happily the building is now an active Catholic school 

with bright children and attentive teachers continuing to 

fill the space with new life. 

A most memorable day. Thank you Sister Teri. We won't 

readily forget your very lively self! 

Choices of the Heart 

On Tues 19 and Wed 20
th
 November Sr Eileen Plunkett of 

the Franciscan sisters of Mill Hill, London, enriched us 

with her presence.  

Eileen has worked in Rome for several years mainly in 

counselling, spiritual direction and Religious Formation 

She covered a whole lot of issues with us, mainly in the 

area of personal development. Her principal themes were 

intimacy and sexuality, but ranged over many more topics 

under the all-embracing title “Choices of the Heart.” All 

of these issues were covered in the context of the Third 

Age. 

Her whole 

approach 

was very 

low key. 

She spoke 

with a 

minimum 

of notes, as 

we sat in a 

circle 

around her 

in the community room. There were no power point 

presentations. Through her own personality and 

approachable manner she inspired both trust and 

confidence in the group, which allowed us to raise very 

personal issues which had arisen in our own community 

and religious life experiences 

It was a wonderful couple of days. My only complaint 

would be that it was not long enough. Our group gratitude 

goes out to you, Eileen – you have supplied us with much 

food for thought and given us plenty of encouragement to 

be active agents in our continuing life journey. 



Visit to Assisi 

Sloshing up the hill from San Damiano trying to figure 

out where the 

bus would 

collect us, 

wondering at 

the thornless 

rose bushes that 

are now nearly 

800 years old, 

enjoying the 

good Sister 

“Laetitia” after 

the evening 

meal taking excellent care of us in the bar (is it her day 

job?), dealing with an exuberant group of 14 year old 

Assisi school children keen to practise their English on us, 

unexpectedly 

meeting a 

group of Year 

11 Darwin 

High School 

students near 

St Francis' 

Basilica, 

watching the 

setup of the 

Nativity 

scene: many 

quirky 

memories...  

Most damage from the 1997 earthquakes has been 

repaired at St Francis' Basilicas, but there is enormous 

work in restoring vast areas of frescos still needing to be 

done. By googling “Assisi Earthquake” you can 

appreciate what happened.  

It was this whole mixture of 

the past with its charming 

legends, the present with its 

very modern and comfortable 

accommodation at Domus 

Laetitiae, and the hint of a 

coming globalized world that 

left its greatest impression on 

me.  

Assisi became a symbol of 

our hope for world and 

domestic peace, a place where 

the mystic Francis gives us a 

hint of the mystic in our lives, 

a place where the down to earth Francis invites us to a 

more simple life where we can listen with both awe and 

amusement to a Franciscan guide with a Brooklyn accent 

and vocabulary, open our hearts to Francis and his ways, 

and where we could go to a piety shop and even buy a 

Pinocchio puppet for a newly-born grand nephew. 

An unforgettable two days!         Brian 

Tents, not Temples 
 

We keep on building temples 

where we should be pitching tents. 
 

We keep on constructing ownership 

on rock and sky, and clinging 

to This spot, This space, 

This hill, This tower.... 

none of which is sure enough 

to last the sands of time. 
 

We keep on falling at the feet of idols 

made in our own image 

and born of our own projections: 

little matter 

be they built from gold or power 

or stone upon hewn stone. 
 

Yet beyond our fabrications stands a god, 

a god who speaks our name. Listen 

to the freeing in our hearts. 

Wherever we are called tomorrow 

is it likely to be within our self-confining walls 

or settled on some present land of little promise? 
 

This god, this Other,  

tugs at our tentflaps 

and, rustling off through dry or meagre pastures, 

invites us onwards.  

Sometimes, this god, this real God,  

will lead the way;  

sometimes, we will walk alongside  

this Him or Her; 

and, sometimes, we must take our turn 

to carry this God, this needy God,  

upon our weary backs. 
 

Oh, there are many days,  

and even more nights, when 

the shifting sand beneath our steps 

best understates our faith-filled journeying. 

Yet, with every glimpse of new horizon, 

we do have the sense  

that we are  

getting somewhere. 

Stephen Eric Smyth 


