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Sending Forth  Song 

Make Me a Channel of Your Peace 
         

 Our thanks to 

___________________________________________________________

____________________, and the  members of the Juan de Padilla Re-

gion for their spirit, talents and charity towards this effort . 

Make me a channel of your peace, 
Where there is hatred , let me bring your love. 

Where there is injury your pardon Lord 
And when there's doubt true faith in you. 

 
Make me a channel of your peace 

Where there's despair in life 
Let me bring hope 

And where there is darkness only light 
And where there's sadness ever joy. 

 
O Master, grant that I may never seek 
So much to be consoled as to console, 

To be understood as to understand 
To be loved, as to love with all my soul. 

 
Make me a channel of your peace, 

It is in pardoning that we are pardoned. 
In giving to all men that we receive, 

And in dying that we're born to eternal life. 
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THE TRANSITUS OF   

ST. FRANCIS & ST. CLARE 

Approaching Our Transition to Eternal Life & 

Accompanying Others on the Way to Theirs 

   

Welcome 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
GATHERING SONG—The Summons   

 

OPENING PRAYER 
 

Let us pray,     
(pause for silent reflection) 

Good and Gracious God, we come together to remember and recall the 
passing of your beloved St. Francis and St. Clare. As we celebrate the rich-
ness of these two stories, may our own lives become unified together with 
St. Francis, St. Clare and entire Body of Christ. We ask this through Christ 
our Lord, Amen. 
 

 
THE WEAVING OF THE STORIES FROM  

THE TRANSITUS OF ST. FRANCIS AND ST. CLARE 
 

There will be four sets of two readings (one Francis and one Clare reading in a 
set). After each set of readings there will be a sung a verse of a song  in which 
the weaving of the fabric will take place. 
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FINAL BLESSING 

 
The ritual concludes with two blessings: one from Francis and one from Clare.  
 
 

Blessing of Clare                              
  
 
May you always be with God wherever you may be and may God 
be with you always.  Always be lovers of God and your souls and the souls 
of your sisters and brothers, and always be eager to observe what you have 
promised to God. May you always be with God wherever you may be and 
may God be with you always. Amen. 
 

 
  Blessing of  Francis           
 

 

 
 
 
May God bless you and keep you, smiling graciously on you, grant-

ing mercy and peace, granting mercy and peace. May God bless you and 
keep you, May you see the face of God, granting mercy and peace, granting 
mercy and peace. Amen. Amen. Amen. 
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 INTERCESSIONS 
________, OFS  REGIONAL MINISTER 

 
Please note: Intercessions two and three were taken from in Franciscan 
Morning and Evening Praise published by the Franciscan Federation. 
 
   R. Hear us, O God. 

 
For all the faithfully departed, especially our Franciscan brothers and sis-
ters, our families, and our friends, that Sister Death may lead them to the 
most high, all powerful, and all good Lord. We pray, 
  
   R. Hear us, O God. 
 
Clare brought your healing presence to those who were sick: may we bring 
your comfort and healing love to those who are ill among us. We pray,1 
 
              R. Hear us, O God. 
 
You gave us Francis as a model of burning love of the Crucified: enlarge our 
hearts so that in knowing the sufferings of our own journeys, we may re-
spond to them with a life of compassion and love. We pray,2 
  
             R. Hear us, O God. 
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HIS PATIENCE AND PASSING IN DEATH  
 Reading 1 

 
Now fixed with Christ to the cross, 

In both body and spirit, Francis 
Not only burned with a seraphic love into God 

but also thirsted with Christ crucified 
for the multitude of those to be saved. 

 
Since he could not walk because of the nails protruding from his 

feet, he had his half-dead body carried through the towns and villages 
to arouse others to carry the cross of Christ. He used to say to the 

brothers: “Let us begin, brothers, to serve the Lord our God, for up 
to now we have done little.” He burned with a great desire to return 
to the humility he practiced at the beginning; to nurse the lepers as 
he did at the outset and to treat like a slave once more his body that 

was already in the state of collapse from his work. 
 

With the Christ as leader, 
He resolved “to do great deeds,” 

And although his limbs were weakening, 
he hoped 

for victory over the enemy in a new struggle 
with a brave and burning spirit. 

For there is no room for apathy and laziness 
where the goad of love 

always urges to greater things. 
There was in him such harmony of flesh with spirit, 

such readiness of obedience, 
that, when he strove to attain all holiness, 

not only did the flesh not resist, 
it even tried to run ahead. 

 

       
    Clare    

          Reading 2 
 

Her daughters, who would very soon be left as orphans, stood 
around the bed of the mother, a sword of sorrow piercing their 
souls. Sleep did not restrain them and hunger did not tear them  
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away, but, forgetting their beds and tables,  
the only thing that pleased them, night and day, was crying. 

Among them was Agnes, the devoted virgin, filled with salty tears 
and begging her sister not to depart and leave her. Clare replied: It 
is pleasing to God that I depart. But stop crying, because you will 

come to the Lord a short time after me.  
And the Lord will console you greatly after I have left you. 

 

 
 

Song:  For All the Saints (MI page 739  1& 2) 
 

 
                 Francis 

      Reading 3 
 
 

He rested for a few days in the place he longed for, until, knowing 
that the hour of death was finally near, he called two brothers to 
him, whom he instructed quickly to proclaim loudly in song the 

Praises of the Lord for his nearing death, He himself,  
as much as he could, broke forth into this psalm: 

 
With my voice I have cried to the Lord, with my voice I have be-

seeched the Lord. One of the brothers, standing by and troubled 
on the part of everyone, said to him: “Ah, kind father, behold your 
sons who remain here without a father! Be mindful of the orphans 
whom you are deserting and, forgiving all our faults, deign to con-
sole with your holy blessing those present and those absent.” The 
most pious father answered him: “Behold, my son, I am now be-
ing called by the Lord. Truly, I remit all the offenses and faults of 
my brothers, present and absent; and, as much as I can, I absolve 

them. Do you, when you report these things to them,  
my son, bless them all for me.” 

 
Then he asked that the Gospel according to John be read to him.  
with the passage that begins…the day before the Passover. Then 
he instructed the brothers to cover him with a hair shirt and sprin-
kle him with ashes. Thus, with his sons standing around him and 

mourning, the holy father happily fell asleep in the Lord. 
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7.  Set me free from prison,  
 that I may praise your name. 
 Then righteous will gather around me 
 Because of your goodness to me. 
 Then the righteous shall gather around me 

 because you have been good to me 

 
  Responsorial song:  

In the Lord I'll be ever thankful, 
in the Lord I will rejoice! 

Look to god, do not be afraid; 
lift up your voices, 

the Lord is near; lift up your voices, the Lord is near. 
 

  
 

 
 

Remembrance of the Deceased  
_______________ OFS 

 
Regional Ministers will read the names of deceased 

 members of their region and place a flower in front of the  
TAU on the alter. 
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PSALM 142 
________________, OFS 

Francis requested that Psalm 142 be read to him during his last hours on earth.   

A maskil [b] of David, when he was in the cave. 
 

A Prayer for Help in Trouble 
 

1.  I cry aloud to the LORD; 
         I lift up my voice Ito the Lord for mercy. 
2. I pour out before him my complaint, 
 before Him I tell my trouble. 
 
  Responsorial song: 

In the Lord I'll be ever thankful, 
in the Lord I will rejoice! 

Look to god, do not be afraid; 
lift up your voices, 

the Lord is near; lift up your voices, the Lord is near. 
 
3. When my spirit is faint within me,a 
 It is you who watch over my way. 
 In the path where I walk 
 People have hidden a snare for me. 
  
  Responsorial song:  

In the Lord I'll be ever thankful, 
in the Lord I will rejoice! 

Look to god, do not be afraid; 
lift up your voices, 

the Lord is near; lift up your voices, the Lord is near. 
 
4 Look and see, there is no one at my right hand; 
 No one is concerned for me. 
 I have no refuge; no one care for my life. 
 
  Responsorial song:  

In the Lord I'll be ever thankful, 
in the Lord I will rejoice! 

Look to god, do not be afraid; 
lift up your voices, 

the Lord is near; lift up your voices, the Lord is near. 
 
5.  I cry to you, Lord;  
 I say, “You are my refuge,  
 My portion in the land of the living.” 
  
 Responsorial song: In the Lord, I’ll be ever thankful 

5 

Clare   
     Reading 4 

 
But since the Lord was very near and, as it were, al-
ready standing at the door, she wished the priest and her spir-
itual brothers to stand by and read the Passion of the Lord and 
holy words. When Brother Juniper appeared among them, that 
excellent jester of the Lord who uttered the Lord’s words which 
were often warming, she was filled with a new joy and asked 
him if he had anything new from the Lord. When he opened his 
mouth, he burst forth with words that were like burning sparks 
coming from the furnace of his fervent heart. The virgin of the 
Lord took great comfort in his parables. 

But the most holy virgin, turning toward herself, silently ad-
dressed her soul. “Go without anxiety,” she said, “for you have 
a good escort for your journey. “Go,” she said, “for He who cre-
ated you made you holy. And always protecting you as a moth-
er her child, He has loved you with a tender love. May you be 
blessed, O Lord,” she said, “You Who have created my soul.” 

 
Song:  For All the Saints (MI page 739  3)    

                              
                        Francis   
                       Reading 5 

 
Before I begin to speak, I sigh, and rightly so. My groans gush forth 
like waters in a flood. For what I feared has overtaken me and has 
overtaken you. And what I dreaded has happened to me and to 
you. Our consoler has gone away from us and he who has carried 
us in his arms like his lambs has gone on a journey to a far off coun-
try. He who was beloved of God and of man, who taught Jacob the 
law of life and of discipline, and gave to Israel a covenant of peace 
has been received into the most resplendent exceedingly on his 
account, yet for our own part we must mourn, since in his absence 
darkness surrounds us and the shadow of death covers us. It is a 
loss for all, yet it is a trial singularly my own, for he has left me in 
the midst of darkness, surrounded by many anxieties and pressed 
down by countless afflictions. For this reason I implore you. Mourn 
with me, brothers, for I am in great sorrow and with you, in pain. 
For we are orphans without our  father and bereaved  
of the light of our eyes. 

 

 

http://www.usccb.org/bible/psalms/142#23142004-a
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                                                Clare 
                               Reading 6 

 
Since the sting of a darkening sadness has risen, it is not without 

tears that we embark on giving an account full of sadness; not 
without sorrowful sounds of mourning do we rush to announce 
that the mirror of the morning star, whose image we admired as 
a type of the true light, has vanished from our sight. The staff of 
our religion has perished! The vehicle of our profession has, so 

sadly, departed from the stadium of the human pilgrimage! Our 
Lady Clare, guide, venerable mother, and teacher, ascended not 
long ago to the bridal chamber of her heavenly Spouse, called by 
the separating best man of the carnal bond, that is, by destruc-

tive death. 
 

Her festive and celebrated ascent 
from earth to heaven, 

from the shadow of darkness to brilliance, 
although spiritually it suggests joy to the senses, 

temporally it has, nevertheless, 
confounded our light with an overflowing of grief. 

 
While she took our steps 

from the slippery path of worldly cravings, 
directed us on the path of salvation, 

alas, she has left our sight. 

 
 

Song:  For All the Saints (MI page 739  4) 
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                    Francis 
Reading 7 

 
Larks are birds, 

Friends of the light dreading the shadows of dusk. 
At the hour of the holy man’s passing, 

When it was already twilight of the falling night, 
They gathered in a great flock over the roof of the house 

And, circling around for a long time with unusual joy, 
They offered testimony 

Giving delight as well as confirmation, 
Of the glory of the saint, 

Who so often had invited them to divine praise. 
 
 

 
Clare, Canticle of Francis to the Poor Ladies   

                  Reading 8 
 

 
Listen, little poor ones called by the Lord, 

Who have come together from many  parts and provinces, 
Live always in truth, 

That you may die in obedience. 
Do not look at life outside, 

For that of the Spirit is better. 
 

I beg you through great love, 
To use with discretion 

The alms which the Lord gives you. 
 

Those who are weighed down by sickness 
And the others who are wearied because of them, 

All of you: bear it in peace. 
For you will sell this fatigue at a very high price 

And each one of you will be crowned queen 
In heaven with the Virgin Mary. 

 
 

Song:  For All the Saints (MI page 739  5) 
 

 


