INIS LeNnt, could Jonn be an example for me¢ Lould
my own Lent be a preparation for Easter fruitfulness?
If I don't succeed at my first attempt, can | “try, try,
again"? With a bit of effort and God's grace, could
my life blossom in love?

Missio, through the APF (Red Boxes in England
and Wales), is the Church’s official mission support
agency. It helps 194,855 schools, 5,246 hospitals,
17,530 dispensaries and 577 leprosy centres,
and 80,560 pastoral projects across the mission
territories of the Church. To find out more, go to
www.missio.org.uk or
www.missioscotland.org.uk.

Repent, says the Lord,

for the kingdom of heaven is close at hand.

Glory to you, O Christ, you are the Word of
God!

GOSPEL (Luke 13:1-9)

COMMUNION ANTIPHON

The sparrow even finds a home, the swallow
finds a nest wherein to place her young, near
to your altars, Lord of hosts, my King, my
God! How happy they who dwell in your
house! For ever they are praising you.

NEXT SUNDAY’S READINGS:
Joshua 5:9-12; 2 Corinthians 5:17-21;

k Luke 15:1-3. 11-32 J
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”Gods vagabond” and, thmkmg
that he might have a vocation
to religious life, went to the
Benedictines and the Carthusians,
both of whom recognised
that, yes, John was called to
“something” — but what? For a
while, he lived as an unattached
hermit in Devon, and was still
restless. Someone described him
as "holy but hopeless”.

MuTtemwa

After speaking to his great
Jesuit friend Fr John Dove, John
eventually found himself in

alone with God. Eventually he
became a Third Order Franciscan,
still searching for his way. He was
working for the Jesuits in Salisbury
(now Harare) when he visited
Mutemwa and encountered the
horrors of a small leper colony.
John knew that he had come
home.

Yet "God's vagabond” worked too
hard. In the days before leprosy
drugs were as freely available as
they are today, his care for the
leprosy patients involved giving
them more food than their
assigned rations. He insisted on

He made them feel human once
more. This was not to everyone’s
liking: John was sacked and forced
to live outside the settlementin a
hut without water or electricity.
Undaunted, he stayed there for
the next six years, looking after
his lepers by day and, by night,
praying and writing poetry.

During Zimbabwe's pre-
independence  struggle, John
was captured by guerrillas and
interrogated.  Recognising  his
goodness, they offered him
the possibility of escape to
Mozambique, where he could






