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COMING HOME!

A Reflection by Greg Friedman OFM 
    A young, naïve friar traveled west from a

1971 provincial retreat in Kansas City. The

drive itself was an education—if I recall

correctly, the Hausfeld brothers provided the

ride! That was my introduction to the

Southwest. I spent the summer at San Fidel, as

helper for Adam Wethington, traveling with

him to Cubero and Seboyeta, lunching at the

Villa de Cubero Restaurant (a vintage Route 66

motel), and absorbing the beauty of the Land

of Enchantment.

    I could not have predicted then that nearly a

half-century later, I’d be again journeying

west, this time to be a part of the great

tradition of Franciscan ministry and a member

of Our Lady of Guadalupe Province!

     The pandemic found me in a time of

discernment at the Franciscan Monastery 

 

of the Holy Land in Washington, D.C. The

invitation from Provincial Ron Walters, OFM

to consider serving as Secretary of the

Province came at a time when I was open to

a change. I had lived for six years in the

historic shrine, with its replicas of the Holy

Land. 
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I was editor of The Holy Land Review and been

a guide in the Holy Land—traveling frequently

to places I never thought I’d see. Guiding

pilgrims there and in Italy was—and still is—a

very enriching experience. (I hope to continue

it in a limited way when travel is again

possible, something I don’t expect for at least

another year.)

 

    But Fr. Ron’s request was intriguing and,

after consulting with three former

provincials of OLG (a rather high-powered

advisory group!), I said yes.

The move to Albuquerque has reawakened for

me the attraction of this beautiful part

of the country, something that has struck me

each time I’ve visited over nearly 50 years. 

During my sabbatical in 2014, I spent a month

in Taos, and confirmed my love for the

mountains and the desert. I am happy to be

again surrounded by the majesty and beauty of

this place.

I’m happy, too, to be a part of OLG, and to be of

service to Fr. Ron and the council, as well as to

the rest of the friars. At our chapter a few

years ago, I experienced the fraternal spirit of

the province, and my welcome at Casa

Guadalupe has confirmed that experience. It

will be a joy when we all can once again come

together as a fraternity, God willing. 

     Meanwhile, thanks to the Provincial

Council and all the friars for the welcome.

After 50 years, it’s nice to “come home.”

COMING HOME CONTINUED

THE GIFTS OF GOD AND THE 

GIFT OF EACH OTHER A Reflection by Bernard Keele, OFM 
Looking around our religious community one

morning at Mass in our Casa Guadalupe

Chapel, it struck me quite impressively how

talented and gifted are the men around whom

I have been blessed to live out my vocation as

a Franciscan. What an opportunity this was, to

open my eyes to the reflective beauty of God's

creative graces in these men! And, by way of

extension I ask, what are the opportunities to

reevaluate the gifts in the persons surrounding

us all on a daily basis? Our brothers and

sisters; our mothers, fathers, and children; our

friends! Take a second look at these people we

interact with and pay attention! We may be

surprised at our response if we look carefully!

 

Like gazing meditatively upon a religious icon,

the beauty we perceive in them may be God!

Later that day, I went around to each member

of this Franciscan house to chat privately. I

asked them these questions:  "What gift do you

value in your life?" and "Briefly describe that

gift you possess and tell me why it is

meaningful to you." This is what I found:

Br. M. - "I value the gift of poetry - that is my

gift. I value this gift as I find it to be a precious

and easy way to touch the heart of the other

person. Poetry is about connection - to connect

to the soul and spirit of the other - bringing

them life."
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Fr. J. - "My gift is the ability to appreciate

everyone I meet. I try to see the value and

good in those around me. I value this gift

because it helps others to see their own value

and goodness. Others may see me as a writer

and value my writings and ability to write. But

to them I would respond, "What ability? What

gift?" In my search for better writing, it always

seems that I can never say things as clearly as

I want to say them, BUT, I keep trying!"

Fr. J.L. - "Beauty has always been important to

me! God is Experience in Beauty! To appreciate

beauty and to be an instrument in the creative

process of beauty through art is my gift. Art

shows to others just what is inside of you - an

expression of who you are! A picture of my

soul! It has been said that beautiful art is

important for contemplation. I believe that.

Art is something to contemplate - a beautiful

object of art is a visualisation and reflection of

the soul of the artist who created it."

Fr. E. - "I think my gift is counseling others.

People have often said that my peaceful

demeanor and facial expression brings

calmness and peace to their hearts when they

are trying to express the situations that

concern them. It is like others see and perceive

in me an ability to walk a mile in their shoes,

and they have always greatly appreciated my

style and listening techniques. This is the gift

that I value in myself; and it is that gift that

others value in me."

Fr. R. - "The way I express my creativity is

model railroading. That is a gift of mine. While

I have an interest in music, poetry and the 

like, I find that being a model railroader is not

only fascinating, but it has allowed me to see

things in our world with different eyes. People

who look at a building downtown, for instance,

they don't see the work of the masons, the

architecture, or the bricks of different colors.

But, I do see. And this insight is a direct result

from my creative work at what we in the model

railroading world call "Kit Bashing". We create

buildings and scenes - modules of modest

dimensions that when placed together with

other builders, form one large complete set.

Model trains were a common gift for boys when

I grew up. So when it is a distraction or a

creative process that I need, model railroading

is both fascinating and satisfying."

Br. B. - "My gift is cooking. Cooking for me is a

way of serving the community - of making our

lives here more personal. Growing up at home,

my sister would do all the cooking for the

family as my mother and father both worked.

After my sister entered a monastery, the

responsibility for cooking for the family fell to

me. I find cooking to be a good distraction. It

encourages creativity, and I never follow a

recipe! A good recipe is a recipe of and from the

heart!"

THE GIFTS OF GOD CONTINUED
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Fr. C. - "One word - weaving. It is not only a

creative diversion, but it represents for me

much more than that. Through intellectual

curiosity, one can discover the process by

which many finely woven products are made.

Uncovering the secrets of the creative process

behind the patterns reflects the complexity of

the human person. One can begin to discern,

in a symbolic way, that just as there are

patterns and methods in weaving, so are there

patterns and systems that belong to human

nature. The art of weaving is represented in

the Old Testament, especially the Psalms. For

me, weaving encapsulates and exercises a

spirituality of awareness."

Br. B.J. - "Singing is my gift. And it is truly a

gift as I did nothing that I am aware of to

intentionally cultivate it in my youth. As an

adult convert to Catholicism, I can recall

standing in the pews for the first time as a full

member of the Church and asking myself,

"What am I going to do about the singing

stuff?". My response was, "I will sing as loud

and as firmly as Sister Ernestine did when she

was alive!" I did not care what it sounded like,

I just wanted to give my heart and soul to the

moment in the assembly. Well, many years

and many choirs later, I can still sing and it is

a great source of joy to my religious life." 

Fr. G. - "The gift I have is humor. I enjoy

making other people laugh. I think if I had

another life to live I would have entertained

the thought of being a stand-up comedian! To

tease, to share a funny story from day-to-day

life - I think this is appreciated in community.

 

Of course there is a time to be serious, to

appreciate those who sacrifice to care for

others; however, laughter and joy is a big part

of our Franciscan tradition, not just

storytelling. One has only to recall the

humorous episodes from the legends of St.

Francis or the ridiculous situations involving

Brother Juniper to know this. You can't just

say anything, though, and one must avoid

hurting another, or being insensitive, or worse

yet, cruel. But, humor and laughter is a way of

connecting with another. And, by reason of

the clouds hanging over our society today,

humor is made ever more important to our

communities."

In conclusion, there can be a certain wisdom

toward pulling back, reflecting, and making

our world just a little bit smaller. Christmas

Season may be just the right time for us to do

this. There are so many of the great problems

and issues of our world that we can do so

precious little about. To what end do we sit in

our rooms ruminating about the dynamics of

humanity's brokenness, failures, and

dysfunctionality? Rather, a better question we

may ask ourselves is, "What gifts and beauty

do I see here, right now, in myself and in my

brother and sister?" And, we may go on to ask

ourselves, "How can I affirm, develop and

cultivate these gifts that I see?" Let us answer

these questions, as they relate to our families,

and may the recognition of these gifts be that

spark of gratitude that sets ablaze a fire of

love to make our small world a better place to

live.

THE GIFTS OF GOD CONTINUED
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    The image that we are looking into is a

relocation of Francis of Assisi with the Nativity

someplace between Albuquerque and Taos.

Charlie Carrillo, the famous New Mexican

santero, created it when commissioned by our

former Minister Provincial Larry Dunham, to

hang with the Stations of the Cross in the

hallway of Casa Guadalupe.  It is opposite a

depiction of the Resurrection with the Stations

of the Cross in between.  With these images we

remember our particular Franciscan devotion to

the Crib and the Cross of Christ.

      We believe that the birth of Christ, the birth

of Jesus, has transformed us all into theologians,

for now every time that we look into the eyes of

a child, or any human being, we are studying

God.  And God is looking back at us.

       It takes a while to come to understand that

meaning of the Incarnation, of Christmas. The

early Christians understood this when putting

together the Gospels. Mark said nothing about

the birth of Jesus. Matthew records the gift that

the birth of Jesus was for his people, Jewish

Christians. Luke sees that Christ’s birth is a gift

for all human beings, so he mentions

government officials, women, poor shepherds,

and angels.

       Caesar Augustus set the story at a definite

time, like Pope Francis, or President-elect Biden.  

The birth of a child sets the story in each of our

personal timelines, for every one of us began

our life as a baby. The poor shepherds set the

story in the real world of people going about the

work they had to do to make a living, with

worries of the wolf-or the virus-at the door. 

A monthly reflection on our Franciscan 
Heritage by Jack Clark Robinson, OFM 
 

LOOKING INTO OUR TRADITIONS 

The angels tell us that God constantly reaches

out to all of us.

    Christmas is about God reaching out to us in

a most extraordinary way. At the heart of

Christmas is a simple message: God loves us so

much that God becomes not just one of us, but

vulnerable to us – listen to Luke’s words again:

“There was no room for them in the inn. . . .

And this will be a sign for you: you will find an

infant wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying

in a manger.”  A homeless, poor baby lies in a

manger in a stable, not in a crib in a house.

    Could God’s vulnerability be part of why so

much of our Christmas observance centers

around babies and children? We see, we know,

how fragile, how needy, how powerless babies

are, how trusting and open children are, and 
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thinking that earthly things even earthly

biases, as Richard Rohr shared with us in his

fourth Advent reflection, are our most

important possessions, so that we can reach

out – in our weakness, in our vulnerability,

with our empty arms and hands - to love God

and each other in return.

      Francis of Assisi once wrote of the

Eucharist, but also of the Incarnation, of God

becoming one of us: “Hold back nothing of

yourselves for yourselves, so that God who

gives Himself totally to you, may receive you

totally.”  God loves us that much: in the Crib,

on the Cross and in the Eucharist, and God

wants us to love each other the same way.

LOOKING INTO OUR TRADITIONS CONTINUED 

someplace deep inside us, we realize that God

puts himself in our hands in the very same way.  

In every infant born into the world, in all of our

relations with each other, looking into each

other’s eyes makes us all theologians, studying

God as we look at one another, and as God looks

back at each of us.

     At Christmas, God reveals how precious all of

creation and all human life really is.  We are to

share that revelation in its wholeness, in its

fullness. We need not try to protect some little

piece of that truth that we think is the most

important. It takes time to understand the

meaning of Christmas: God let go of Heaven in

order to hold on to us; we are to let go of our 

FRANCISCAN FRIARS MARVEL AT THE 

CHRISTMAS STAR Rare Celestial  Siting 
On Monday, December 21, 2020, star

gazers were delighted by a rare celestial

siting. Popularly called the "Christmas

Star" the planets of Jupiter and Saturn

passed each other in an astronomical

event known as a “Great Conjunction.”

Friars across the Southwest marveled at

the night sky. Charlie Martinez, OFM,

shared, "To paraphrase St. Francis: Praise

to you, Lord, for in the heavens you have

made the celestial bodies bright, precious

and fair." 

These photos were captured by Greg

Friedman, OFM, at Casa Guadalupe Friary.

In the photo, Jack Clark Robinson, OFM, is

using a phone application to track the

planets, which appear over the Franciscan

Studios. 
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Celebrating the Nativity of the Lord
CELEBRATING THE INCARNATION:  

AROUND THE PROVINCE 

Erasmo Romero, OFM, shared, "At Christmas we

celebrate the gift that God has given us in his

Son. Our Christmas liturgies acknowledge that

gift as we rejoice and give thanks for it. Despite

the current difficult circumstances of our

world, we approach this great feast with

gratitude, trusting in the new life that God can

bring forth when we allow Christ to be born

anew in our hearts." 

The friars of Our Lady of Guadalupe Province

approached this Christmas with open hearts,

embracing both traditions and the new realities

of our pandemic world. As many areas in the

Southwest are suffering from a second wave of

increased COVID-19 cases, states like New

Mexico, have public health orders that made

this a Christmas like no other. Over Christmas,

many of the Franciscan parishes offered live-

streamed Masses, limited capacity in churches,

required face masks, and maintained social

distance. Despite the differences, there were

comforting traditions like bright luminarias,

nativity scenes, and reflecting on the Babe of

Bethlehem!  
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My first Christmas in the Jungle of Peru began

with a Christmas Eve Mass at 7:00p.m. It was

hot and rained all day, which left deep mud in

the streets. There was no snow! We began

around 7:15p.m. with the Sisters, Brother

David, a few parishioners, and a young couple

representing Mary and Joseph holding an

image of the Nino Baby Jesus. After the

Homily, there was the sound of drums coming

up the muddy street. Then a swarm of children

came into the church followed by angels and

young men dressed with cardboard masks,

bright feathers, and grass skirts. It took about

10 minutes to quiet down and prepare for the

Mass after the procession. Then we all went

outside. In came the angels. Each one had a

poem or song directed to the baby Jesus. They

stepped aside for the entrance of the

drumming boys. These cardboard masked

young teens and small boys approached the

baby and then a sharp whistle made them pull

back at this mysterious baby. They came closer

several times and finally danced for the new

born baby.

CHRISTMAS IN THE JUNGLE

A  Story by Gerry, Steinmetz,OFM, A Franciscan  Storyteller

The Southwest Franciscans Celebrating Christmas Throughout History
MERRY CHRISTMAS FROM THE ARCHIVES 

A look into Christmas Past thanks to the Our

Lady of Guadalupe Archives. 

Pictured Left: The rectory in Santa Fe, NM

was sparsely but beautifully decorated for the

1938 Christmas season. 

Pictured Above: Santa Claus visits Waterflow,

New Mexico in the 1930s. Father Clem

Wottle, OFM, can be seen standing in the

crowd on the right side of the photo facing

the camera.



Then each child received hot chocolate and

several cookies. Then we all went out of church

drumming (drums made of coffee cans) to a

home where the family was also celebrating the

birth of the Baby Jesus. They entered the open

home and repeated the same ceremony, were

given chica ( a corn drink), yucca cookies, and

tamales. Then the children made their way

home. Then a drummer and fife player began to

make the mysterious music for the people in

the home. The people began to dance back and

forth in front of the image of the Baby.  I was

invited to also participate and danced with

them.  Around 1:00am, chicken soup was served

and the celebration continued.  The adults were

offered a drink that tasted like eggnog, but with

aguardiente (pure cane alcohol).The host came

around with a bottle and a small glass and

offered the drink then went on to the next

person.  I made my way home through the mud

around 2:00am and tried to recover from the

culture shock. This was Christmas in the

Jungle, although different from my tradition, it

spoke to the children and people of the birth of

God among them, not just in Bethlehem, but in

the jungle of Peru, to all people of good will.

This year our celebration of Christmas will be

different. Most of us will not gather in Church.

Among the Laguna and Acoma pueblos there

will be no dances in honor of the Baby Jesus. It

will be a very unusual celebration, but

hopefully will help us remember the essential

of what Christmas is really all about: the birth

of a child, born for us, named Emmanuel: GOD

IS WITH US.  What better message could we

hear this year: A CHILD IS BORN FOR US: GOD

IS WITH US!  Let us remember people

throughout the world who celebrate

Christmas, the Birth of God born for all of us.

T H E  P A D R E S '  T R A I L  I S  A  M O N T H L Y  N E W S L E T T E R

D I S T R I B U T E D  B Y  O U R  L A D Y  O F  G U A D A L U P E  P R O V I N C E .  

www.swfranciscans.org

Franciscan Province of Our Lady of Guadalupe 

1204 Stinson Street SW, Albuquerque, NM 87121

CHRISTMAS IN THE JUNGLE CONTINUED


