Nount Saviour Chronicle

MUMBER THIRTY-THREE

Dear Friends of Mount Saviour,

Eight vears ago, in the All Souls’ Clronicle of 1960,
I shared with you some thoughts and memories of our
Brother Christopher Claas. This year 1 want to com-
memorate our Brother Laurence Duffy, called into Christ’s
glory on August 27, 1968. Brother Laurence was killed
in an automobile accident in Boulder, Colorado, while
on his way to the Monastery of Christ in the Desert. our
foundation in Abiquiu, New Mexico.

“August 30, 1954

“Left from home at 8:00 AM. and was driven ia
Westhield, Mass., by Mary, Ann, John, Michael, and
Mother. The plane left from there at 9:00. It was a
poor day as there was a low ceiling. The exciting part
was the take-off, The ride was good except for air-
sickness, and nothing could be seen except at landing.
Met at the airport by Fr. Joseph. At the Mount I bunked
at 5t. John's with four others.™

We discovercd this entry in Brother Laurence'’s diary
on August 29, 1968. It was then that we realized that
this dear brother of curs was soing to be buried on the
" very day on which he had arrived at Mount Saviour.
What had brought Brother Laurence to the monastery
was the Spirit of the New Jerusalem of which he had
caught a glimpse while at St. Anselm’s Abbey where he
went to College, While there he got to know the monk
who was to becomic his spiritual guide and lifelong [riend,
Father Christopher Hagen. Fatner Christopher had at-
tended the L nutgw'ﬂ Academv at Maria Laach, the Ben-
edictine abkey in the Rhineland, and had seen the vision
of the new Jerusalem. Now he handed it on to Ed Duffv.
and told him about Mount Saviour, and Ed heard the
call. Like Abraham he obeyed, leaving his father’s housc
to seck for the city with firm foundations, whose archi-
tect-and-butlder-is-God —(Gf-Hebrews 11.8-10)

On July 19, 1959, Brother Laurence was put as a
living stone in the new Jerusalem through his monastic
consecration. It was the 9th Sunday after Pentecost, the
day when we read in the Gospel that the Lord wept over
Jerusalem, saying: “If you had known in this, your d“u.
the things that arc to your peace! But now they are
hidden from vyour eyes . . . . Your enemies will not leave
in vou onc stonc upon the other, because you have not
known the time of your visitation.” (Luke 19.41-44) The
Lord wept over Jerusalem because she did not know the
things that weie for her peace. But this was the Old
Testament. The Spirit was .not yet there, because the
Lord had not yet been glorified. Jerusalem thought of
the Messias in terms of glory and not jn terms of lowli-
ness; of victory through divine power. not of love con-
quering through the cross.

With his solemn profession the day of Brother Lau-

rence’s visitation had come. He knew what was for his
peace, when he lifted up his anns like a living cross and
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raised his voice in pleading: “Take me on, O Lord. 2c-
cording to your word, and I shall live!” He knew what
that meant: “Take me on according to your word.” He
Enew that this ‘word’ was not onc of riches, power, suc-
cess, not the wodd that says: “I shall not serve” He knew
it was the word of the Suffering Servant, a man of sor-
rows and acquainted with imfirmity. He offered himsclf
kefore the altar because it was his own will to do so. On
this day Jesus rejoiced. The community, with Brother
Lawrence, knew the things that were to its peace.

Greal peace, indeed, grew out of this consecration

of Brother Laurence. He had received the name because
St. Laurence was the typical deacon. Although he never
received the diaconate in the hierarchical sense, he ful-
filled this role throughout his meonastic life. The deacon
is not the first in command. He serves. He helps. St
Ignatius of Antioch says that, at the celebration of the
Holy Eucharist, the priest (bishop) represents the Father,
the congregation the Holy Spirit, the deacon the Son of
God made man. Brother Laurence was just this. He was



a true son. He rcceived the teaching of the abhot with
the open heart of a child. Moenastic doctrine was to him
a living word that grew in him as time went on. Espe-
cially during the last two years of his life we could see
this development to maturity taking place. The commu-
nity elected him a member of the council because he be-
came more and more independent in his judgment and
never hesitated to express what he thought.

While Brother Laurence spent most of his time on
the farm. still he did everything to realize the ideal of
Mount Saviour that every monk should develop a sound
balance between the ‘practical’ and the ‘intellectual’ as-
pects of the monastic life. He wok a special interest in
our publications and became the editor of the Chronicle
and the Newsletler. He organized the archives of the
monastery, spending much time and cffort to establish
contact with the families who had lived and worked on
our present property before the monks came, This made
him known and appreciated by many people in the neigh-
borhood. On various trips in the interest of the farm
he never missed an opportunity to bring friendliness, hap-
pincss and peace to the families he visited. Never chum-
my but always gracious; always considerate, he won many
friends who experienced in his company the humanencss
of Christ. His friendships were never a2 matter of passing
moods but of lasting loyalty. Of this his vast correspon-
dence 1s a beautiful witness.

The test of his deep sincerity as a ‘deacon’ was the
fact that he showed the same attitude of concern and care
and service to the members of his own monastic family.
He always worked for unity and peace. He used every
oppportunity to encourage the brothers by showing his
interest and love.

For this function as a ‘deacon’ he was well prepared
by his home background. He was the oldest of seven
children who in the course of a blessed married life were
born to John and Catherine Duffy. When he left his
father and mother and brothers and sisters on August
30, 1954, he did not for a moment cut himsell off from
them. On the contrary, in Christ he became closer to
them. He realized more and more the debt of gratitude
he owed to his parents who had implanted in his heart
a deep sense of stability as only parental love is able two
inspirc it. Parental love is a love sealed by an eternai
covenant. It is faithful. It is lasting, and therefore gives
to the child that feeling of security and continuity which
is indispensable for organic growth.

Dear Brother in Christ, we let our voice ring out
to you beyond the sceming barrier of the grave. Before
our heavenly Father, as his children and as your broth-
ers, we proclaim before heaven and earth, before angels
and men, before the whole communion of saints, that you
have faithfully folléwed vour- calling to live as a true
mankind. You have listened and obeyed like a son. You
have been a loyal, self-effacing brother in your monastic
family, in the family of your blood, among the compan-
ions (domestici fidei) of the same faith, in the family of
mankind. You have listened and obeyed like a son. You
have announced the glad tidings of our redemption m
the congregation of the brothers. You have suffered for
us. You have carried the chastisement of our peace. The
Father has been with ybu in your tribulation. Now that
you have died in Christ we believe you live with him.

BROTHER LAURENCE

In speaking about our monastic way of life we can-
not say “monastic perfection” as if this differed in its
essentials from something called Christian perfection. In
Christianity there is only one standard of perfection: con-
formity to the only Son of God who came into this world
and by his death and resurrection atoned for our sins.

When St. Benedict gives the injunction to “make
more and more progress in the Lord,"” I understand this
to mean a growing conformity between the subject and
his Lord through a union of will and desire. It does not
matter that St. Benedict used this expression apropos of
the priests- of the monastery: it applies to all who have
through their monastic consecration offered themselves in
a special way to the Lord and to his service.

In the case of Brother Laurcnce we all felt that his
carly death at 34 years of age signified that he had run
his long course in short time: he was ready to go o
meet the Lord, prepared as he was by his years of dedi-
cated and loving service to God and his brothers in Christ.
Not a little of the spiritual growth of the last years of
his life was related to sorrows and disappointments which
in their own way crucified and purificd his generous heart.
Brother Laurence was in essence a man of desires; he
could not help but be that. Graced with a sincere and
secure personality, he could use his spiritual energy posi-
tively. It is no surprise that he found it easy to praise
people and their efforts; but more than that, he encour-
aged the first signs of life and good will where others
might criticize or see only imperfection. Gratitude and
praise were a large part of his outlook, and were deepen-
ed and purified by the faith and generosity that inspired —
them.

Along with his sincerity and generosity went a frank-
ness which, though disconcerting to some of us, proceed-
ed from his singlencss of purpose and his awareness of
the seriousness of the monastic commitment. The mutual
aid which the brothers extend to one another, which can
take the form of patiently enduring someone’s character,
gave place more and more to concrete suggestions how
one could, with the help of God, confrent and counter-
act one’s failings. This is the stufl that conversion is made
of: and the mutual aid is pait of our heritage as ceno-
bites, that is. monks who live the commeon life.

- & W

When we started our farm here at the monastery
Brother Laurence became one of the key people in the
operation, He had come from a farming family back-
ground, but equally important was his dedication to the
monastic life, and his willingness to do the humble, quiet
tasks and give the constant services that cows require.

The responsibility for the herd which he shouldered
for more than ten vears was a constant source of dying
to his own self-will and personal preferences. Brother
Laurence gave up so much of his free time to look after
the cows. While others were engaged in reading or study
he frequently had to run out to the harn to treat mastitis
or some other herd sickness. I'm sure he never enjoyed
coming over to the bam like that, at all hours of the
day and night, but you would never know it for he never
complained. '

1 remember one day when Brother Laurence and Bio-
ther Francis and I were taking picture: of twin calves



on the lawn by St, James. How happy we all were, and
Brother Laurence especially, who leved such pictures just
becanse he loved to sec new life on the farm. Whenever
a cow had difficulty in calving he would 1ake it all very

~—hard, and he was s0 happv when the calf finally came

that one day I said to him: “You scem to suffer move thon
the cow!”

In the spring semester of 1958 Brother Laurence went
to study animal husbandry at Cornell University, As in
so many other ficlds, he felt that a more informed outlook
was necessary to do the job right, and cach year he went
back to visit his old profesors and friends to inguire
whether what he had learned was being correctly applied.
He would constantly weigh the advice given him againsi
what he himself was doing in breeding, feeding and man-
agement. It was easy to say to him. “Don’t you think you
could do it better this way?” He always took things in
the best light, and was grateful for any help he might
get from others,

Brother Laurence’s readiness to seek advice from

others in all ficlds was behind the effort he made as

archivist to collect and crganize the official and unofficial
records of the monastery. Practically everything that was
written here was preserved so that future  generations
could profit from the experience of those who [ounded
the monastery.

There was a surprisingly deep stratum of love for
art and literature in Brother Laurence. 1 have a quote
on my desk now from William James which he copied
out and gave me: “Real culture lives by sympathies and
admirations, not by dislikes and disdains™ It was this
gift of his. being able to go to the essence of things,
which gave to his scarch for truth and beauty the aspect
of wisdom rather than knowledge. His humble intellec-
tual bearing concealed richness and intensity,

His desire for the studies offered in the monastery
was the main thing which determined Brother Laurence’s
leaving for Abiquiu when he did. He had intended to be
back in October when the winter studies program gets
under way. He believed that by working together on va-
rious projects in theology, monastic history and Scripture
the community would grow into an organic society.

Often in owr community meetings he stressed the
importance of developing a common mind. On this he
says in a paper he wrote in October, 1967, "We wish to
grow in the common mind which is an identification and
mutual epenness to each other, so that individual opinions
are cnlarged and deepencd and come to real [ruition, not
by force of argument but by common enlightenment.”

He wanted our studies and publications to be a
bridge between monasteries, a means of one monastery
sharing its communal talents with another. If we want-
ed to build a bridge between monasteries, then we had
to start at home with a communal effort and a communal
expericnce. His great desire was to learn from others.

Brother Francis & Brother Jola

THE FUNERAL

Brother Laurence died mm an actident,: a sudden
death, all alonc. What a tremendous consolation it is to
be able to take this sudden and loncly death, this frae-
ment, into our hearts and hands and place it, throuzh
the celebration of Holy Mass, into the death of Christ,
who died for us that we may live for Him: This we did

on August 30, a sunny and windless day, filled with clar-
ity and serenity. A big crowd had assembled in the chap-
cl: the members of the Duffy family, two fathers from
S5t. Anselm’s Abbey, Manchester, ¥. H., Brother Mat-
thew Regan, and many of Brother Laurence’s friends from
our neighborhood. The whole community of Weston
Priory, in a unique gesture of brotherliness, had driven
all the way from Vermont to share our sorrow and our
joy. It was a real feast: the concelebrating pricsts in
white vestments, the songs of the congrepation ringing out
in triumphant Alleluias. the paschal candle burning bright-
Iy over our brother’s body and accompanying it in the
short procession of all ro the monks' cemetery. A buffet
luncheon, prepared by our friends;, was the right conclu-
sion of a celebration which filled all those who partici-
pated in it with the assurance that in Christ death has
been swallowed up by life.

We wish to thank those who were with us that dav;
and also those who have sent notes of sympathy, under-
standing what the loss of so young and generous a brother
means to a small monastic family.

LIFE TOGETHER

The reception of guests. staying at a monastery for
varying purposes and periods of time, is carcfully legis-
lated for in the Holy Rule of St, Benecdict, Indecd the
hermits of the Egyptian desert, right at the origin of
Christian monasticism, had made hospitality onc of their
chicf obligations. This however presumes a distinction
between the guest who passes by and the monk who re-
mains,

The Oriental (Hindu and DBuddhist) monastic tra-
ditions know another category, that of the man who takes
on the monastic life for 2 time as onc of several siages
in his development. A few years back, Dr. Krishna Siv-
araman, then a visiing professor at Elmira College,
spoke to the community on the four stages of life of a
religious Hindu: first that of a student of both intellect-
ual and spiritual things: then a house-holder: then, when
the dutics of that state are fulfilled, a hermit or recluse;
and finally a fully spiritual man (Sannyasin).

LIFE TOGETHER — port of the group.



on the lawn by St. James. How happy we all were. and
Brother Laurence especially, who loved such pictures just
because he loved to sec new life en the farm. Whenever
a cow had difficulty in calving he would take it all very

~~hard, and he was so happv when the calf finally came

that one day I said to him: “You scem to suffer more than
the cow!™

In the spring semester of 1958 Brother Laurence went
to study animal husbandry at Cornell University., As in
so many other ficlds, he felt that a more informed outlock
was necessary to do the job right, and each year he went
back to visit his old professors and friends to inguire
whether what he had learned was being correctly applied.
He would constantly weigh the advice given him against
what he himsell was doing in breeding, feeding and man-
agement. It was ¢asy to say to him. “Don’t you think you
could do it better Jﬁs way?” He always took things in
the best light, and was grateful for any help he might
get from others,

Brother Laurence’s readiness to seek advice from
others in all fields was behind the effort _he made as
archivist to collect and organize the official and unofficial
records of the monastery. Practically everything that was
written here was preserved so that {uture gencrations
could profit from the expericnce of those who founded
the monastery,

There was a surprisingly deep stratum of love for
art and literature in Brother Laurence. I have a quote
on my desk now from William James which he copied
out and gave me; “Real culture lives by sympathies and
admirations, not by dislikes and disdains™ It was this
gift of his, being able to go to the essence of things,
which gave to his scarch for truth and beauty the aspect
of wisdom rather than knowledge. His humble intellec-
tual bearing concealed richness and intensity,

His desire for the studies offered in the monastery
was the main thing which determined Brother Laurence’s
leaving for Abiquiu when he did. He had intended to be
back in October when the winter studies program gets
under way. He believed that by working together on va-
rious projects in theology, monastic history and Scripture
the community would grow into an organic society.

Often in our community meetings he stressed the
importance of developing a common mind. On this he
says in a paper he wiote in October, 1967, “We wish to
grow in the common mind which is an identification and
mutual openness to cach other, so that individual opinions
are enlarged and deepened and come to real fruition, not
by force of argument but by common enlightenment.”

He wanted our studies and publications to be a
bridee between monasteries, a means of one monastery
sharing its communal talents with another. II we want-
ed to build a bridge hetween monasteries, then we had
to start at home with a communal effort and a communal
experience. His great desire was to learn from others.

Brother Franciz & Brother Jolhn

THE FUNERAL

Brother Laurence died in an actident, a sudden
death, all alone. What a tremendous consolation it is to
be able to take this sudden and lonely death, this frag-
ment, into our hearts and hands and place it, through
the celehration of Holy Mass, into the death of Christ.
who died for us that we may live for Him. This we did

DEDICATION DAY — September 22, 1758. The liturgicol doncers per-
formed their donces oround the oltar at twe times during eocch cf
the Offices of Sext ond MNone.

The afternoon work period between None and Ves-
pers was given to what work had to be done, and thers
was time for recreation or another discussion-class fol-
lowing supper.

The first evening was cnhglitened by a @lk from
Brother Frank, supcrior of the Taize house in Chicago,
who was en route to a general meeting of his community
in France. Several of our guests were drawn to Life
Together by their interest in community living, hence the
special value to them of Brother Frank's account of his
ife in Chicago — the availability of the brothers, the
great importance of community prayer, and the means
by which they try to remain in touch through “wasting

time together)”

That same evening before Compline, Father Mar-
tin announced that we had received word of Brother
Laurence's death. As we shared many good and happy
things, so we shared also the sorrowing joy of the recep-
tion of his body, the funeral and burial.

A few of those attending would have preferred an
carlier week in August, which suggests that perhaps two
periods of “Life Together” may be practical next sum-
mer. Inquiries and reservations are welcome.



Father Bernard Hacring, during the community re-
treat in 1967, explained to us that his experience of the
difficulties of religious since the Council (known to him
in his capacity of moral theologian) has shown him that
many members of the religious orders devoted to social
work or teaching need to take time — weeks, months,
or vears — living in what is called a "contemplative’ com-
munity, increasing their knowledge of prayer and the
inner life.

Our retreat master last spring. Dr. Raymond Pan-
ikkar, is familiar with Christian monasticism, East and
West, and also with that of the oriental religions — he
lives half the year at Banaras, a pilgrimage city for Hindu
monks, on the Ganges. He set 1o work with us on the
topic, “What is a monk?", and developed the subject of
the ‘monastic dimension,’ innate in every man, which is
specially lived and developed in prayer, study, and the
liturgy.

In our times there are buming issues — peace, ra-
cial justice, relief of the poor — of which we are all
aware. Monks no less than other Christians have the
duty and desirc to meet them, but in the way proper
to the monastic order. Interior peace precedes world
peace, love of neighbors and friends precedes universal
love — precedes in a practical sense, that without the
one the other will be empty or unavailing,

Thus we have been led to see connections between
the basic issues of our time, and the ‘monastic dimen-
sion’ of human life; hetween the call of the Second Vati-
can Council to meet the needs of the modern world, and
the spint of St. Benedict and the ideals of the monastic
way of [ife.

In the Pentecost ('hronicle appeared a short notice
that we intended to do something a littde different [rom
cither the normal rcception of guests or retreats for
priests. The name “Life Together” expressed our aim
pretty well. There was an encouraging response, but this
notion of sharing required that we keep the number
small. Eleven people were here for the period August
26-September 6 that we had proposed.

We began on Monday evening with a buffet sup-
per, Mount Saviour’s form of the agape. The day began
with conventual Mass, followed by breakfast for the
whole group. The first part of the morning was given
to a discussion type of class — on the “School of the
Heart” by Reverend Father Damasus and Father Martin,
on the Bible by Father Basil, on the reading of poetry
by Brother Peter — the aim being growth in the ability
to listen to God speaking to cach man in his own heart,
in the pages of Sacred Scripture, 2nd in other men, and
in communication about these things with others. Then
followed a coffee break (an innovation very pleasing to
members of the community who shared it) and a peried
of one or two hours for quict and solitary reading.

At the day Offices, the men joined the monks in
choir, being ‘sandwiched’ in, and the ladies were in the
front row of chairs — in our chapel these are not far
from the choir. The men atc dinner and supper in the
monastic refectory, while the ladics took those meals in
the parlor downstairs, which also served as classroom. All
helped in setting up and doing dishes.
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deep love for the inner glory of the Church as it is man-
ifested in her worship. and with nearly inexhaustible char-
ity for her needs, as he met them in his own home, or
in those who worked for him, or in ecclesiastical institu-
tions of all kinds. To us at Mount Saviour Henry was
at all times a gracious host, a wise counselor, a gener-
ous benefactor, a loyal friend, a true brother in the spirit
of St. Benedict. He loved the beauty of God's house.
He had a deep understanding of the solid wisdom con-
tained in the Rule of 5t. Benedict.

When his carthly days were drawing to a close and
the shadows lengthening, Christ took our Brother James
with him to Gethsemane. Thosc who have seen the light
in his face when, on his death-bed, he received the Lord
of his faith in Hely Communion, know that now Tabor
and Gethsemane are for Henry fulfilled in that bliss that
no eye has seen, no ear has heard, no mind has ever
dreamed, that God has prepared for those who love Him.

We recommend to your prayvers the following friends
who have died;

Father Antheny Antinello

Henry Mann (oblate Brother James)
William Raymann

James Shirley

Jacques Gillis

Sister Rose Clare, 5.5.].




HENRY MANN

On August 25, a Sunday moming “early, when the
first day of the weck began to dawn™ (Mt 28.1), the
battle was over and the victory won for our dear brother
in Christ, Henry Mann,

This is not the place to evaluate Henry's achieve-
ments in general. He lives in our memory and in our
hearts first of all as a Christian gentleman and as an ob-
late of Mount Saviour, When he joined our New York
oblate group, Henry received as his special pation 5t
James, the Apostle, brother of John the Evangelist. Holy
Scripture calls the two brothers “sons of thunder” (ML
2.17), to indicate that they were by nature and tem-
perament fighters. Thunder shakes man and rarth. It
means judsment without compromise. Our Brother James
was a fighter. He deeply disliked half-heartedness and
ambiguity. One always knew wiere he stood, and from
his position issucd defense and atack with equal fierce-
ness, Yet, as is the case with many fighters, within the
armor there was a heart throbbing with tenderness, gen-
tleness, praciousness, a heart full of poetry, of music, of
love and enthusiasm for all good things in heaven and
on carth.

As the Lord called the two “sons of thunder,” to-
gether with Peter, to become his most intimate compan-
ions, to witness his glory on Mount Tabor, and to be
with him in the hour of darkness at Gethsemane, so he
took possession of Henry's heart. He filled it with =
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deep love for the inner glory of the Church as it is man-
ifested in her worship, and with nearly inexhaustible char-
ity for her necds, as he met them in his own home, or
in those who worked for him, or in ecclesiastical institu-
tions of all kinds. To us at Mount Saviour Henry was
at all times a pracious host, a wise counsclor, a gener-
ous benefactor, a loval friend, a true brother in the spirit
of St. Benedict. He loved the beauty of God's house.
He had a deep understanding of the solid wisdom con-
tained in the Rule of St. Benedict,

When his carthly days were drawing to a close and
the shadows lengthening, Christ took our Brother James
with him to Gethsemane. Those who have seen the hght
in his face when, on his death-bed, he received the Lord
of his faith in Hely Communion, know that now Tabor
and Gethsemane are for Henry fulfilled in that bliss that
no eye has seen, no ear has heard, no mind has ever
dreamed, that God has prepared for those who love Him.

We rccommend to your prayers the following friends
who have died:

Father Anthony Antinello

Henry Mann (oblate Brother James)
William Raymann

James Shirley

Jacques Gillis

Sister Rose Clare, 5.5.].
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