Between The Hours

To All of Our Dear Friends and Benefactors,
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The month of the Sacred Heart has come and gone, leaving behind many fresh graces and inspirations. We
began the summer with our young Catechism students who eagerly received the sacraments of Confirmation
and First Holy Communion on the solemn weekend of Pentecost. Both boys and girls processed one by one into
the sanctuary where they devoutly received the King of Kings for the first time. Please pray for these new
soldiers of Christ. Despite their youth, these are the ones chosen by Christ to disarm the world of its vice by
their simplicity, their innocence, and their childlike faith.
Meanwhile our quiet life at the convent continues. A man’s work is from sun to sun but God’s work is never
done. Our Lord has a to-do list and we rarely find it lacking in projects and activities. Our statuary restoration
has been keeping us quite busy as well as our general house work and activities. Please be sure that our prayers
for you continue, especially during this centennial year of our Lady of Fatima. Pray! Pray your Rosaries! Unite
your prayers with ours and offer them for the pure intentions of the Blessed Mother. “There is no problem, I tell
you, no matter how difficult it is, that we cannot resolve by the prayer of the Holy Rosary. With the Holy
Rosary we will save ourselves. We will console Our Lord and obtain the salvation of many souls." Sister Lucia
reassures us during this year of our Lady; Let us believe her! May God bless you and may our Blessed Mother
guard and guide you always.
Yours in the Holy Family,

The Sisters of Our Lady of Reparation
Food For Thought
To soften hearts and to strengthen souls: This was the role of the great patriarch Saint Benedict. His way
with others was “nothing harsh, nothing burdensome,” but rather tender and paternal, tempering all discipline
with a father’s compassion. To both the saint and the sinner he presented himself as a most patient father,
always seeking to advise and encourage. His fraternal charity won many a stubborn heart and many a timid
soul, and because of his mildness and deep understanding he was looked upon with the most filial affection. He
addresses his followers as beloved children in the holy rule, "Hearken my Son ... incline the ear of thy
heart…faithfully fulfill the instructions of a loving Father.” Both Religious and laymen have answered his
summons; they have looked to him, called to him, and hastened to him as their father and protector.
“Come, children, listen to me: I will teach you the fear of the Lord…” His way with them is like to a gentle
shepherd leading his sheep up the straight and narrow path of perfection, never ruling with the rod of justice,
but rather guiding with the staff of humility. He encourages his flock saying, “What, most dear brethren, could
be more sweet to us than this voice of the Lord inviting us? Behold the Lord points out the way of life to us by
His own fatherly affection.” Though the way is steep and the gate is narrow, St. Benedict strengthens the
wavering spirit with the tender reminder, “… ye have not received the spirit of slavery…but ye have received
the spirit of adoption of sons…” St. Benedict knew the love of a Father, he knew the love of Christ, therefore
he spares nothing in order to bring his beloved children back to God. The role which he so faithfully fulfilled in
centuries past continues to strengthen souls as they strive to answer his paternal call to perfection.
Sources: The Rule of Saint Benedict: First three quotations from Prologue; Fourth quotation from Chapter II.

It’s The Little Things in Life…
Please Don’t Eat the Rocks! They’re not as tasty as they look… The convent landscaping stones have been
a real draw for fuzzy friends as the neighborhood squirrel population has migrated to our backyard. They hasten
up to the pile of river rock and confiscate whatever they can carry, pausing here and there to do a
bit of taste-testing on their rock-hard “nuts”. Not convinced that their stolen snack is un-crackable,
they scurry off to either hide the stones in the bushes or bury them in the yard for future investigation.
Meanwhile, baby birds have been visiting our back-porch as they test their new wings. A fat little
Robin decided he had done enough work for the day and settled onto the rung of our outdoor rocking
chair. As he gazed lazily through the window at us, we decided to call him Spanky after the old-time
classic, “Little Rascals.”A short while later, a tiny sparrow chick was found seeking a place to hide.
She was deemed Darla. One of the sisters couldn’t resist and bent to pick her up leaving a large nun-sleeve wide
open in front of the homeless sparrow. Darla saw the moment of opportunity and quickly took up residence in
sister’s sleeve where she wandered further and further until she was captured and brought out. We have been
enjoying this kind of entertainment throughout the season of Spring. One cannot help but smile sometimes at the
antics and curiosities that Heaven has hidden in the world of nature.
The Young Ladies' Corner
Question: Life in the Convent, Is it a happy one? What makes it so attractive to some girls?
To begin, there are numerous joys to be found in religious life. There are various works wherein each sister
will find peace and joy, whether it be educating the budding hearts and minds of children through the teaching
apostolate, consoling the sick and needy through a caring and understanding disposition, or by fulfilling the quiet
works which are hidden from the eyes of man but beautiful in the eyes of Heaven. There are many more occupations
besides these, and each has its own individual satisfaction and reward when it is done for the love of God.
Aside from the activities of religious, There is the beauty of companionship in community life. “Ask the Sisters
who have left the world for Christ’s sake if they have not truly found a mother in the convent; ask them if they
have not experienced her maternal love, if they have not met with sisterly affection, with heartfelt sympathy in
sorrow and joy.” It is true that our human nature remains, but in spite of this, “one heart and one soul reign in
the convent.” Even good brothers and sisters in a family must occasionally make up for wrong actions and quick
words, but they are always made stronger because of it. So too, the ties of religious sisters are made stronger for
every fresh resolution, and their bonds are deeper than those of blood for they dwell forever in the Heart of Christ.
Not only do Sisters enjoy these gifts, they know well the promise of Christ, “…there is no
man who hath left house, or brethren, or sisters, or father, or mother, or children, or lands for
my sake and for the gospel who shall not receive a hundred times as much…” There are
hardships and sorrows in this life, regardless of who we are, but as Sisters, we know that one
day we will meet our Lord and all suffering shall cease. “That day will come! And then in one
blinding flash of everlasting, infinite joy, all years of hardship and all the dark, comfortless
hours will be swept away forever. Jesus will enfold her to His heart, and in the happiness of
that embrace Sister will not take a hundred worlds or a thousand pleasure filled lifetimes.”
Life in the convent is indeed a happy one. Though God asks much, He gives even more.
Sources: Recruiting for Christ, Godfrey Poage, C.P., The Catholic Girls Guide, Father Lasance

Quiz Box: Question the Sisters! Write a letter to the sisters and ask questions about their life and
work. Keep an eye out for the next newsletter to see what others were asking in regard to religious life.
Sisters of Our Lady of Reparation
1193 Wainwright Drive
Springdale, Ohio 45246

mail@sistersofourladyofreparation.org

Students and teachers
pose for a class picture
on the last day of our
Catechism program.

Above, the first-communion children process to our Lady’s outdoor shrine
with flowers for May Crowning.

Our community now has a website where you can easily contact, donate, and learn about our life and work.

Go to: www.sistersofourladyofreparation.org for more information.
As a contemplative community, our days are chiefly spent at the convent where property and space are of great value.
We look forward to future vocations and would like to be prepared when larger accommodations become available.
Outdoor activities are currently limited; we continue to pray (and save) for a bit of acreage.
Support the future need of our religious community by contributing to our convent building fund.
Thank you and God bless you!
The Sisters

A Page for the Young Folks - or for the Young at Heart!

The Story of St. Germaine
Pibrac is the little village in France where Germaine was born
and where she spent her whole life. Her
father, Laurent Cousin, was a farm
worker and her mother, Marie Laroche,
died when Germaine was just a baby.
She was always a sickly girl and not
pretty. In fact, she suffered from
scrofula and her right hand was
deformed and helpless. Her father
ignored her and her stepmother
Hortense did not want Germaine around
her own healthy children. Hortense and
her children treated Germaine very
badly. She was only given scraps of
food, was forced to sleep in a cupboard under the stairs and
had hot water thrown on her if she disobeyed.
So Germaine slept with the sheep in the barn, even in cold
weather. She dressed in rags and was laughed at by other
children. By the time she was nine she was put to work as a
shepherdess and spent all day tending the sheep out in the
fields. When she came home at night, her stepmother often
screamed at her and beat her.
Yet this poor girl learned to talk with God and to remember
that he was with her all the time. She spent much time praying
and made herself a rosary with knotted string.
She always managed to get to daily Mass
leaving her sheep in the care of her guardian
angel. Not once did a sheep wander away from
her shepherd's staff that she planted in the
ground. Germaine often gathered young
children around her to teach them simple
catechism. She wanted their hearts to be full of
God's love. She tried her best to help the poor
and shared with beggars the little bit of food she
was given to eat.
One winter day, her stepmother accused her of
stealing bread. Hortense chased her with a stick
and Germaine immediately opened her apron
to return the food. To everyone's surprise what
fell from Germaine's apron was not bread but
summer flowers.
Now people no longer made fun of Germaine.
They began to love and admire her and her
parents began to treat her better.
One morning, years later when she was twentytwo, she was found dead on her straw mattress.
Her life of great suffering was over. God
worked more than four hundred miracles in her
name to show that she was a saint.
"Dear God, please don't let me be too hungry
or too thirsty. Help me to please my mother.
Angel
And help me to please you."
Obedience
- prayer of Saint Germaine
Beggar

Help St. Germaine

find her way to church!

Can you find the words below?

Pibrac
Catechism
Saintly

Mass
Sheep
Flowers

Shepherdess
Germaine
Staff

