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Assumption 2016

A Letter from Father Prior
Dear Friends of Silverstream Priory,

I

to announce that, thanks to your
generous support, on June 22nd, 2016, after four
years of hardship and hope, of prayer and of work,
we finally concluded the purchase of Silverstream
Priory. The acquisition of Silverstream, of its
buildings, and of the surrounding fifteen acres of
fields and woods, allows us to live in the stability that Benedictine life requires. For all of this we are jubilantly grateful.
Work on the monastic buildings is going forward. Very
soon we shall have completed Phase One of the extensive
works undertaken to adapt the buildings to our way of life,
while making it safe and efficient: eleven new monastic
cells. Those friends of Silverstream who are able to offer
the cost of one monastic cell enjoy the privilege of naming
that cell after the saint of their choice. Two cells have already been given and have been named by their donors in
honour of Saint Joseph and Saint Thérèse.
Once we have raised the required funds, Phase Two
of the works will be the renovation of the stone cattle-shed — our own little “Bethlehem” (Hebrew:
םֶחֶל תיֵּב, “House of Bread”) — into an oratory fitting for
the solemn choral praise of God, the Holy Sacrifice of the
Mass, and the adoration of the living Bread come down from
heaven (John 6:51). The projected Bethlehem Oratory will
provide us with the space needed to accommodate our
growing community.
As always, our Benedictine life is marked by the fasts and
festivals of the Sacred Liturgy, and by the growth of our
monastic family with the arrival of new brothers. In a time
when many lament the dearth of vocations, God is blessing
Silverstream with one fine vocation after another, as young
men continue to knock at our door. By God’s mercy, and
by your participation in His work, Silverstream is growing
into a place of beauty and a sign of hope.
am thrilled

In the radiance of the Face of Christ,
Dom Mark Daniel Kirby, prior

the clothing of
brother cassian
maria aylward

new priest oblates: fathers
john mckeever & paul murphy

the clothing of
brother cassian maria
Brother Cassian Maria Aylward (in the world Ben), a native of Sydney, Australia, began his noviciate on July 1st, the
Feast of the Most Precious Blood. Brother Cassian, a 2013 graduate of Notre Dame University (Sydney), has a background in
elementary education and ... surfing! Father Prior preached
this homily on the occasion of his clothing in the habit:

the mandatum,
or foot-washing

M

y very dear son,

you have come
to this place, to this day, and to this
hour by the wondrous providence
of God. You have flown over oceans
and over mountains, over islands and over continents to come to this place, to this day, and to
this hour. The words of the Lord spoken to Moses from the mountain are addressed to you today: I have carried you upon the wings of eagles, and have
taken you to myself (Exodus 19:4). And how can we
not recall the Communion Antiphon from the
book of Deuteronomy (32:10-12) for the feast
of your friend Saint Thérèse of the Child Jesus
and of the Holy Face:
He led her about and taught her, and he kept
her as the apple of his eye. As an eagle he hath
spread his wings and hath taken her and carried her upon his shoulders. The Lord alone
was her leader.

In all of this, Ben, you have not journeyed
alone. You have pressed forward step by step,
surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses over your

head (Hebrews 12:1). You have journeyed, not
in the company of the learned and the clever,
nor with those whom the world judges wise, nor
with those whom the world counts among the
powerful. The words of the Apostle describe the
mystery of your seeking to become a monk of
Silverstream Priory:
Consider, brethren, the circumstances of your
own calling; not many of you are wise, in the
world’s fashion, not many powerful, not many
well born. No, God has chosen what the world
holds foolish, so as to abash the wise, God has
chosen what the world holds weak, so as to
abash the strong. God has chosen what the
world holds base and contemptible, nay, has
chosen what is nothing, so as to bring to nothing what is now in being (I Cor. 1:26-29).

And so, you have come to this place, to this
day, and to this hour in the company of Saint
Thérèse and the whole Martin family; in the
company of Saint Francis de Sales, Saint Gertrude the Great, the Venerable Abbot Blosius,
Sister Benigna Consolata, Saint Mary McKillop,
and your special little friend, Sister Gertrude
Mary of Angers. Along the way, you have made
other friends or, rather, other saints have made
themselves known to you: monastic figures,
great and small, beginning with our father Saint
Benedict. I am thinking of Saint John Cassian,
whose teachings helped to prepare you for this
day. I am thinking of Mother Mectilde of the
Blessed Sacrament, of Abbot Guéranger, of

Blessed Abbot Marmion, of his disciple Dom
Pie de Hemptinne, and of Father Paul of Moll.
All of these are present to you today, irradiating
this moment with their heavenly smiles, and reassuring you of their friendship and intercession.
In a few moments, Ben, you will be clothed
in the habit of conversion. The black tunic,
which signifies your choice to live as a stranger
to the ways of the world, will envelop you from
head to toe. The cincture of leather, that is a
token of chastity, will gird your loins. The scapular, a pledge of the sweet and refreshing yoke
of Christ, will be placed over your shoulders,
and the hood will cover your head, reminding
you that your life is hidden away now with Christ in God
(Colossians 3:3).
As a novice, you will fill your gaze with the
radiance of the latens Deitas, the human Face
of God hidden beneath the appearance of the
Sacred Host. Look to the Most Holy Sacrament of the Altar, and see there the mystery
of self-emptying by which you will go to God.
The Sacred Host will teach you obedience, silence, humility and littleness. The Sacred Host
will teach you hiddenness, purity, stability, and
unalterable joy. You have only to gaze upon the
Sacred Host to discover there the man whom
God invites you to become.
You begin your noviciate on this July 1st, under the sign of the Precious Blood of the Lamb.
For you, Ben, as for the children of Israel on the

night of the Passover, the Blood of the Lamb is
the divine portent of a passage out of the narrow place of slavery and death into the vastness
of a land flowing with milk and honey. In the
days and weeks to come you may experience
the hard and arduous conditions of the Exodus;
you may experience the desert of the cloister as
a place of hitherto unknown fears and temptations. You may find yourself beset by bewilderment and brought low by weariness. Look
then to the Precious Blood of the Lamb. Drink
deeply of the fountain that ever flows from His
pierced side. The Blood of the Lamb banishes
fear; it gives security to the bewildered, peace
to the troubled, strength to the tempted, and
refreshment to the weary.
Lastly, dear son, I place you today under
the protection of the all-pure Mother of God
who, tomorrow, on the feast of the Visitation,
will visit you. Then you will say, in the words
of Saint Elizabeth, And whence is this to me, that the
mother of my Lord should come to me? (Luke 1:43).
Our Lady, Abbess and Queen of this monastery, will teach you to sing her song, and to sing
it wisely, that is, with understanding: My soul doth
magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath found joy in God,
who is my Saviour (Luke 1:46–47). >

Saint Benedict is a man of one thing only.
Saint Benedict shows us what it is to be a monk:
vir Dei, a man of God. The life of our father Saint
Benedict is the actualisation of the parable of
the treasure hidden in the field:
The kingdom of heaven is like a treasure hidden in a field; a man has found it and hidden it
again, and now, for the joy it gives him, is going
home to sell all that he has and buy that field
(Matthew 13:44).

And again, our father Saint Benedict is like the
merchant seeking the finest pearls:
When he had found one pearl of great price,
went his way, and sold all that he had, and
bought it (Matthew 13:46).

One Desire: To Please God Alone
On July 11th, we celebrated one of the two annual feasts
of our father Saint Benedict, the other being kept on March
21st, the anniversary of his death. Father Prior preached the
following homily:

O

S aint B enedict !
Saint Gregory resumes in a single phrase our father’s luminous
purity of heart: Soli Deo placere
desiderans, “Desiring to please
God alone”. Herein lies the holiness of Saint
Benedict, a man so completely absorbed by the
presence of God, so fascinated by the penetrating gaze of God, so attentive to every utterance
of God, so consumed with zeal for the ceaseless
praise of God, that he withdrew from all else.
ur father

The world offered the young Benedict every
advantage: learning, prosperity, social prestige,
pleasure, power, and possessions. The young
Benedict looked the world in the face and, then,
walked away from it, never looking back. It was
with Benedict as it was with Abraham:
The Lord said to Abram, Leave thy country behind thee, thy kinsfolk, and thy father’s home,
and come away into a land I will shew thee.
Then I will make a great people of thee; I will
bless thee, and make thy name renowned, a
name of benediction (Genesis 12:1-2).

The monastic vocation of the young Benedict
began with the shock of a profound disillusionment with all that the world had to offer. Saint
Benedict took the measure of the world around
him, and it filled him with disgust. If you, dear
sons, would understand why Saint Benedict
became a monk, and the father of monks, and
if you would probe the grace of your own monastic vocation, return to Psalm 72, and never
tire of repeating it to yourselves, especially in
moments of temptation:
What bounty God shews, what divine bounty,
to the upright, to the pure of heart! Yet I was
near losing my foothold, felt the ground sink
under my steps, such heart-burning had I at
seeing the good fortune of sinners that defy his
law; for them, never a pang; healthy and sleek
their bodies shew. Not for these to share man’s
common lot of trouble; the plagues which afflict human kind still pass them by (Ps. 72:1–5).

The young Benedict looked at the successful
young worldlings around him — the hipsters of
the late 5th century — healthy, handsome, well–
dressed, successful, rich, and, for all of that,
restless and perpetually dissatisfied. “Is this”, he
wondered, “all there is to life?” Is there peace in
the frenetic pursuit of distraction? Is there joy
in the chase after amusements? Again, Psalm 72
describes the young Benedict’s reflection:
I betook myself to God’s sanctuary, and considered, there, what becomes of such men at
last. The truth is, thou art making a slippery
path for their feet, ready to plunge them in

ruin; in a moment they are fallen, in a storm of
terrors vanished and gone (Ps. 72:17–19).

There came a moment of crisis. The young Benedict was at a crossroads. He was compelled to
choose.
I was all dumbness, I was all ignorance, standing there like a brute beast in Thy presence.
Yet ever Thou art at my side, ever holdest me
by my right hand. Thine to guide me with Thy
counsel, Thine to welcome me into glory at
last. What else does heaven hold for me, but
Thyself? What charm for me has earth, here at
Thy side? (Psalm 72:12–25)

There is no monastic life without a radical rejection of the world and all its empty promises.
There is no monastic life without a fundamental
decision to forsake the world. There is no monastic life without real separation from the world.
Looking at our father Saint Benedict, we see that
the monk is one who, having heard the message
of Saint John the Theologian, takes it to heart,
and allows it to determine the course of his life:
Do not bestow your love on the world, and
what the world has to offer; the lover of this
world has no love of the Father in him. What
does the world offer? Only gratification of
corrupt nature, gratification of the eye, the
empty pomp of living; these things take their
being from the world, not from the Father. The
world and its gratifications pass away; the man
who does God’s will outlives them, for ever
(1 John 2:15–17).

No sooner did Saint Benedict spurn the world
and what the world had to offer than he found
himself, like Saint Antony and all the Fathers of
the Desert before him, in the thick of the struggle that awaits every man who leaves the world:
the struggle of combat with his own thoughts of
which Saint John Cassian speaks, and with the
powers of darkness. There is no monastic life
without this struggle, no monastic life without
this combat. It is precisely here that, with Saint
Paul, a man makes the wondrous discovery of
the grace of Jesus Christ.
There was given me a sting of my flesh, an angel
of Satan, to buffet me. For which thing thrice I
besought the Lord, that it might depart from
me. And He said to me: My grace is sufficient
for thee: for power is made perfect in infirmity.

Gladly therefore will I glory in my infirmities,
that the power of Christ may dwell in me. For
which cause I please myself in my infirmities,
in reproaches, in necessities, in persecutions,
in distresses, for Christ. For when I am weak,
then am I powerful. (2 Corinthians 12:7–10)

It is this encounter with Jesus Christ, out of
a position of infirmity, frailty, distress, and brokenness, that opens a man to the love of Jesus
Christ, a love surpassing every other love. It is
this that fills a man with desire for heaven, and
compels him to live, already on earth, as one
raised with Christ into heaven, and hidden with
Christ in God.
Risen, then, with Christ, you must lift your
thoughts above, where Christ now sits at
the right hand of God. You must be heavenly-minded, not earthly-minded; you have
undergone death, and your life is hidden away
now with Christ in God (Colossians 3:1–3).

And so, Benedict, the man of God became the
friend of Christ, a lover of Christ, one for whom
the face of Christ, the voice of Christ, the heart
of Christ became all his desire and all his joy. It
is the love of Christ that runs through the whole
Holy Rule, irrigating it with “unspeakable sweetness of love” (Rule, Prologue). In Chapter iv, our
father enjoins us “to prefer nothing to the love of
Christ”. In Chapter v, he tells us that obedience
becomes those “who hold nothing dearer to them
than Christ”. And at the end of the Holy Rule, in
Chapter lxxii, he exhorts us to “prefer nothing
whatever to Christ”. Nothing whatever. No compromise. No half-measures. No holding back.
If you would see the substance of what our
father Saint Benedict lived and the meaning of
how he died, look to the Sacred Host. “This is
my body, given up for you” (1 Corinthians 11:24).
Given up in leaving the world, because Our Lord
Himself says, “I came forth from the Father, and
am come into the world: again I leave the world,
and I go to the Father” (John 16:28). Given up in
triumph over the powers of darkness because He
says, “The prince of this world cometh, and in me
he hath not any thing.” (John 14:30). Given up in
indescribable sweetness because, in the very hour
of His death He prays to the Father, saying “That
the love wherewith Thoy hast loved me, may be
in them, and I in them” (John 17:26). >

THE MERCIES OF THE LORD I WILL SING FOR EVER (Ps. 89:1)

O

n July 1, the Feast of the Most Precious Blood, I had the immense privilege of re-

ceiving the holy habit of Saint Benedict. On this day, which will forever be etched into
my mind and heart, everything spoke to me eloquently of the mercy of God, whether
it was the touching sermon delivered by Father Prior at Chapter, the washing of the feet cermony, the loving support of my new (monastic) family, or the mystical immolation of the Son of God,
Who loved me, and delivered Himself for me (Gal. 2:20) on the Altar during the Holy Sacrifice of the
Mass. The Lord is sweet to all: and His tender mercies are over all His works (Ps. 145:9).
I have said to the Lord, thou art my God, for Thou hast no need of my goods (Ps. 15:2). Conscious of my
own nothingness, I cannot but adore the purity and intensity of God’s love, which has been
tenderly inviting me for so many years to a more intimate union with Himself: My son, give
Me thy heart (Prov. 23:26); I thirst (Jn. 19:28). Yea I have loved thee with everlasting love, therefore have I
drawn thee, taking pity on thee (Jer. 31:3).
Ever since my period of aspirancy at Silverstream Priory in 2015, I new that I had discovered something special. The Community’s devotion to the Opus Dei (“The Work of God”) is
the principal factor that led me to return; but I am also deeply attracted to the community’s
devotion to priests, and to its spirituality of perpetual Adoration, Marian consecration, and
complete abandonment to Divine Providence.
I believe that the words of my little “sister,” Sister Gertrude Mary, capture perfectly the life
of a monk at Silverstream Priory: “When I consider my weakness, O my God, I am afraid; but
when I turn to Thee, O my most sweet and tender Saviour, I feel strengthened, and irresistibly
drawn to the most complete immolation of myself.”

Sancte Pater Benedicte, ora pro nobis! — Sancta Teresia a Iesu Infante, ora pro nobis!

Brother Cassian Maria

O

OBLATE NEWS

June 22, the feast of Saint Paulinus,
the Reverend Father John McKeever
and the Reverend Father Paul Murphy,
both priests of the Archdiocese of Armagh, received the Benedictine scapular and thus began
their year of noviciate as Ireland’s first sacerdotal
Oblates of Silverstream Priory.
Following the monastic custom of attributing
a patron saint to new brothers at the beginning
of the noviciate, Father McKeever will go forward
under the patronage of Saint John Fisher, and
Father Murphy under that of Blessed Columba
Marmion.
n

Sacerdotal Oblates are members of the secular
clergy who, while remaining priests of their own
dioceses, benefit from being spiritually anchored
in the monastery. They participate in a monthly
day of recollection at the priory, and undertake
a program of directed reading, designed to sup-

port them in their priestly ministry. Together
with Father Prior, Father McKeever and Father
Murphy have undertaken the study of a remarkable little book, recently published in Italy, Monasticism Will Save Us: The Renewal of the Church in a
Return to Her Origins, by Beniamino Lucis (Fede e
Cultura, 2016).
Monasticism evangelised Europe and was
often, at the darkest moments, its salvation.
Monasticism may well do the same today for a
world and a Church plunged into an unprecedented crisis of faith, of vocations, and of morality. If Christians — like the great monks of
the past — will turn back to their true vocation,
if they will return to the practice of the liturgical and sacramental life, and to combat against
the powers of this world, then will the Church
be filled full with grace and begin again to shine
with the Beauty that will save the world (From
the book, Monasticism Will Save Us: The Renewal of
the Church in a Return to Her Origins). >

early Gregorian chant with Dr Mary Berry at
Cambridge, arrives for a week-long intensive chant
course with the community (pictured below).
15 June — Father S. of the Diocese of Meath is
among for us for a retreat marking his silver jubilee
of ordination to the priesthood.
17 June — Ciaran arrives from Belfast for a retreat.
Patrick B. completes his three-month aspirancy.
Filmmaker Peter Hayden of Wilderland Media
in Portland, Oregon, U.S.A., arrives to make a documentary on Benedictine life at Silverstream.
Guests from Poland: Tomas G. and his two sons
share in our prayer and work for several days.
20 June — Father D. of the Archdiocese of Dublin is with us for a time of retreat.
21 June — We welcome the Dublin group “Legatus” for Holy Mass, supper, and a talk about our life.

THE PRIORY CHRONICLE
4 May — Mikkel P. completes his time among us
and returns to Denmark.
Father Subprior goes to Cornwall in England to
serve as temporary chaplain to a community of enclosed nuns.
11 May — Joseph G. arrives from Michigan
(U.S.A.) to experience our life.
22 May — Return of Father Subprior from
Cornwall.

22 June — Father John McKeever and Father
Paul Murphy, priests of the archdiocese of Armagh,
are received as Oblate novices of Silverstream.
27 June — Father C. of the Diocese of Derry
arrives for a week of retreat.
30 June — A Dominican student brother makes
his pre-ordination retreat among us.
1 July — Mr Ben Aylward of Sydney, Australia,
receives the monastic habit and begins his noviciate, becoming Brother Cassian Maria. (Dessie M.
and Patrick B. are with us for the ceremony.)

24 May — Ryan B. arrives from Maine (U.S.A.)
to experience our life.

8 July — Dom Finnian, Dom Elijah, Brother
Cassian, and Dessie M. participate in the “Evangelium” Youth Conference at Maynooth.

25 May — Dom Elijah completes his first year
of theological studies at the Dominican House of
Studies in central Dublin.

9 July — Father Prior speaks on the sacred liturgy, “Foremost and Indispensable”, at the Evangelium Youth Conference at Maynooth.
•

26 May — Festival of Corpus Christi: first of
eight days of solemn exposition of the Most Blessed
Sacrament.
29 May — Procession with the Most Blessed
Sacrament.
1 June — A Dominican student brother is among
us for a time of retreat.
3 June — Dessie M. arrives from County Derry
to experience our life.
7 June — Oblates Paul and Sheila Michie (Tulsa,
Oklahoma, U.S.A.) visit the community and participate in Holy Mass and the Divine Office.
Mr John Rowlands-Pritchard, who studied
mediaeval song with Professor John Stevens and

What are we reading in the Refectory?
• The Banished Heart: Origins of Heteropraxis in the Catholic
Church by Geoffrey Hull (2010)
• How the Reformation Happened by Hilaire Belloc (1928)

Dom Elijah represents us at St Saviour’s, Dublin,
for the ordination of eight Dominican friars to the
priesthood.
11 July — Feast of Our Father Saint Benedict and
onomastico (name day) of Father Subprior.
12 July — Dom Pius and Dom Basil arrive from
the Abbey of Flavigny.
Ryan B. arrives from Maine (U.S.A.) to pursue
Benedictine life at Silverstream.
16 July — Father Prior preaches a day of recollection in Belfast.
23 July — Onomastico (name day) of Dom Elijah
Maria.
22 July — Dr Peter Kwasniewski, Benedictine
Oblate, theologian and author, and his family arrive from Norcia to share our life for a week.
23 July — Onomastico (name day) of Brother
Cassian Maria.
Dom Basil of Flavigny is with us for three weeks.
27 July — Father A. of the Archdiocese of Portland, Oregon, visits us.
28 July — Dr Peter Kwasniewski addresses a
group of priest friends of Silverstream on “The Sacred Liturgy and the Ecstatic Orientation of Man.”
29 July — Clarissa Kwasniewski (Oblate Sister
Mectilde) makes her Oblation in the presence of
her husband and children, becoming a member of
our extended Benedictine family. >

I

have but one word to say to you, and I
take it from Saint Augustine: Love, and do
what you will. I say to you, then, love, yes,
love with an ardent love this Mother of
pure love. Exult with her, in seeing her so beauteous, so rich, and altogether filled full of glory in
this holy day of her Assumption.
Do not ask me for a method by which to honour
her and pay her your homage, now that she is on
the point of leaving the earth to enjoy the glory
that heaven has prepared for her. Love, and love
will render you industrious in finding the means
of giving her proofs of your affection.
I do not wonder that Saint Augustine has the
imperative Love followed by the words: do all that
you will, because a heart possessed of love is so
well ordered in all its doing that it can will and do
nothing apart from those things that are for the
glory of the object of its love. . . .
Tell me, all of you, one after the other, that
which, before God, you know you need for your
perfection, and I promise to see to it that you have
it. I shall draw near, though I be unworthy, to the
couch of this Queen of Love to present to her the
desires of your hearts. . . .
Hold yourselves in silence and recollection. Do
not abandon the place where your most holy Mother rests and, like good children, listen to what she
will say in the ear of your heart. Hold fast to her last
words, and do not forget to ask for her holy blessing. — Catherine-Mectilde de Bar, Conference
on the Vigil of the Assumption, 1663

THE MONKS OF SILVERSTREAM NEED YOUR HELP!
¶ OUR FRIENDS IN THE E.U. & THE U.K.
can send us a bank transfer (which we prefer, as
our bank exacts a large fee for cashing cheques).
Our bank information is as follows:

¶ OUR FRIENDS IN THE U.S.A. can send a
bank transfer to the Monastery of Our Lady of
the Cenacle Foundation:

Bank of Ireland, Balbriggan, Co. Dublin,
IBAN: IE02 BOFI 9035 4196 4472 87
BIC: BOFIIE2D

Bank Name: Bank of America
Acct: 3050 0499 5780
ACH Routing: 103000017
USA Wire ABA/Routing: 026009593

Alternatively, you can send a cheque, payable
to “Silverstream Priory”, and post it to: Silverstream Priory, Stamullen, County Meath, K32
T189, Ireland.

Or you can send a cheque, payable to “The
Monastery of Our Lady of the Cenacle Foundation”, to: 20315 South Highway 75, Mounds,
OK 74047.

Limited liability company registered in Dublin, Ireland (CRO number
513644; Registered Charity CHY20303; Registered Office, Silverstream
Priory, Stamullen, Co. Meath, K32 T189).

The Foundation is a non-profit corporation organised under the laws of
the state of Oklahoma. The Foundation is a tax exempt entity (501c3)
for purposes of the Internal Revenue Service.

Or, donate online at WWW.CENACLEOSB.ORG

