Mass for 100th anniversary of Parish of Our Lady of Lourdes, Cardonald October 9 2006

“Rejoice, Jerusalem, be glad for her all you who love her!” (Is, 66:10)

These words which I have just quoted stand at the head of the passage from Isaiah which forms our first reading. They invite us to rejoice today – and rejoice we do as we celebrate the centenary of this parish of Our Lady of Lourdes, Cardonald.

For Jerusalem read “the Church”. St John in the Apocalypse saw the Church, the new Jerusalem, descend from heaven, beautiful as a bride all dressed for her husband. At times we see the Church in all its human weakness. The world loves to point at our shortcomings and failures, to see the stains which any traveller, whose journey is a long one, is liable to have sustained.

With the eyes of faith, however, we see the Church in its divine endowment, clothed with grace, in the words of the psalmist “He hath clothed me with the garments of salvation.”

“The daughter of the king is clothed with splendour, her robes embroidered with pearls set in gold, she is led to the king with her maiden companions. They are escorted amid gladness and joy. They pass within the palace of the king.” (Ps 44)

It is right today that we should look upon the Church, this church – I mean this community of faith, clothed as it is with the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ who is himself the perfect image of God’s glory.

It is after all the community, the parish itself, which is the subject of our rejoicing, having been established now for 100 years. The good deeds of so many over the years are, as it were, the pearls set in gold which robe the daughter of the king.

It is a day for rejoicing, for thanksgiving, for being delighted at all the good that has been achieved in this place, in this community, over all these years - years which have known hardship and war, periods of corporate and personal sadness. Today we think of the good things. Of the incalculable moments of grace received in the sacraments; the many lights lit by the proclamation and preaching of the word of God; the love of a community set alight by countless examples of goodness; memories of countless individuals whose voices have been raised in prayer and in song over these many years.

“There was a wedding at Cana in Galilee. The mother of Jesus was there and Jesus and his disciples had also been invited.”  As at the day of Pentecost Mary was in the midst of Jesus and his disciples. If we think of the Church as the new Jerusalem all dressed as a bride for her husband, we can think of our coming together in worship as a marriage feast – “Where two or three are gathered in my name, there am I in the midst,” said Jesus. That is our faith, that whenever we gather, Jesus is in our midst. It is His accents that we hear in the proclamation of the gospel, it is His body and blood we receive as food in Holy Communion, it is His work of turning water into wine, material things transformed – by which we are inebriated …
“Soul of Christ sanctify me. Body of Christ save me. Blood of Christ inebriate me.  Water of Christ’s side wash me. Passion of Christ comfort me…”

In those beautiful words so often used as a personal prayer after communion we express our faith in the presence of Christ and in the graces we receive through His incarnation, by which God made man is with us, among us, in us.

“The mother of Jesus was there …” as she always is when the disciples gather to pray – if Pentecost is to be seen as the first and typical gathering of the Church, she is in our midst praying with us, interceding for us: “Holy Mary, mother of God, pray for us sinners, now and at the hour of our death. Amen.”
What a beautiful dedication this Church and community enjoys: Our Lady of Lourdes. For there in the rock of Massabielle, so familiar to all of us - even those who have not had the privilege which I know many of you have had of being there, the image in the rock is that of a bride all dressed for her husband.  The image of the Church herself which the Lord has, in the words of St Paul to the Ephesians, “loved” and “given himself up for her.”

Mary could say “My soul glorifies the Lord and my spirit rejoices in God my saviour … He that is mighty hath done great things for me, Holy his name.”

Her Immaculate Conception is one of those great things He did for her, having preserved her from sin from the first moment of her being, “that He might present (her) to himself in splendour, without spot or wrinkle or any such thing, that she might be holy and without blemish.”

But He has loved us also, His Church, and has given Himself up for us, “That he might sanctify us, having cleansed us by the washing of water with the word.”

“For thus says the Lord: now towards her I send flowing peace, like a river, like a stream in spate, the glory of the nations.”

These words bring us back to the prophecy of our first reading and provide for us the spring of that hope which at all times must fill the heart of his disciples, and give new heart to His Church.

It is true that we live through particularly difficult times for the faith, contradicted as we are on every side. We know how difficult it is to pass on the faith to our children, to be confident of sufficient vocations to the priesthood and religious life to enable the Church to continue to be served as it has so nobly in the past by devoted priests and nuns; to rely on the faithful commitment of husbands and wives to one another.  Such is the hope that we entertain, that in the Church of God, there should be a constant called “fidelity” by which, in the words of St Paul, the Church herself is likened to the Bride of Christ, and husbands and wives become a sacrament of that same love. “I mean the love of God for us when he sacrificed his son for our redemption.”

It is this hope which comforts us: “Like a son comforted by his mother will I comfort you and by Jerusalem (the Church) you will be comforted.”
With such thoughts inspired by the readings of today’s liturgy we are given reason to rejoice and reason to be comforted, reason to look back with thanksgiving, and reason to look forward with hope.

Of course I have in mind my predecessors Archbishop John Maguire during whose time the Catholic mission of Cardonald was initiated; Archbishop Donald Mackintosh who laid the foundation stone of this parish church; Archbishop Donald Campbell who had the privilege of solemnly opening this church at Pentecost in 1940, one year after the actual opening of the church, still lacking as it did, at Pentecost 1939, due to the conditions of the time, its marble altar.

I remember the Sisters of Nazareth whose new chapel in 1906 provided the first place of worship and enabled the mission to be established. I remember Fr Gunther, and Fr Joseph Laveth who built the first hall; Fr Henry Edgar who was the founder of the first church and Fr George Galbraith, later Canon Galbraith, who, in the words of the Golden Jubilee brochure “with characteristic zeal and energy applied himself to the task of first obtaining a school and then of building a permanent church worthy of the patroness of our parish.”

Naturally one remembers also the other pastors who have served this church as parish priests and curates, and my thanks go to your present parish priest, Mgr John Gilmartin, Vicar General, who has seen to the restoration of this beautiful church possible only through the generous contributions of the faithful.  
I include them all, living and dead in the commemorations of this Mass.  May the Lord bless them and keep them; may He let his face shine on them and be gracious to them.  May the Lord look upon them with kindness and give them his peace.
Amen
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