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Mary Speaks:

| carry the word in the depth of my being,

My flesh is the flesh of my Lord.

I have spoken to a son and to all who share with him
The mystery of my presence in the Church

With gentle courage in Nazareth,

You treasured in your heart

and pondered the promise of the Lord.

Though unknown to the world you gave flesh to the word
In patience, hidden work and prayer.

At Pentecost your calm mother’s love

gave courage to the twelve,

who waited upon the promised one.

In the midst of the church, you were there at its birth
to nurse with care as you did your Son.

For we who love and bear your name,

you bid us to go forth,

proclaiming the mission of your Son.

We must think, feel and pray, judge and act in your way
In everything, Mary we are yours.



