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Feast of St. Mary Magdalene
July 22
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Opening Prayer

Today let us celebrate the life of Mary Magdalene, friend of the Savior, companion to the other disciples, a woman healed of seven demons and returned from social exile. Mary Magdalene was first to recognize Jesus Risen and to proclaim his Resurrection.  By her prayers and example, may we also preach the Risen Christ in our lives.

ALL: Amen

Mary of Magdala (excepts from Edwina Gateley, Soul Sisters)

Ah, Mary of Magdala, they did not tell us your story.

It was lost, buried deep in layers of fear and denial, that such a one as you – female, fiercely loyal friend of Jesus could walk so closely with the Son of God, never leaving his side even as you stood before the gates of hell.

What sickness wracked your woman body, Mary, before the one you came to love raised you into fullness, dispelling all that beat you down?  Did you creep around the dusty streets of Galilee wracked by cancerous cells?  Or did some unknown virus sap your spirit – leaving you wrung out and desolate. 

What dread sickness was it Mary, that gripped you with all of seven symptoms? They did not tell us your story…

…Ah, Mary of Magdala, you knew first your own rising from the dead! How radiant you shone! Your joy leaping up unfettered as your dreams spilled out in the free hot breeze of a village in Galilee!

How was it with you, then, as freedom led you dancing in the market place? By his side now strong you stood, supportive and affirming of the One who broke your chains.

You never left him, Mary, faithful friend, even as the authorities closed in – horrified at freedom, trembling with anger before equality’s brave stance. But never again, Mary, in spite of the threats, would you be less than you knew yourself to be. 

Were you afraid, Mary, as you aligned yourself with Jesus – the one who set you free? Did your woman heart beat faster as the crowds grew bigger and his words spread through the land?  

Did you nurture a fragile hope that the crowds would be raised up too and throw off their demons of oppression?
 
…In front of you and before all the crowds who heard his words but never understood them as you did. You could have fled the agony of watching the killing.  The world would have understood even encouraged you to spare yourself the suffering… but you followed him Mary of Magdala, right to the end and the place of execution.

… Your story of the empty grave was dismissed as rambling – distraught women-nonsense.  It was there in that deep and empty space, that he whispered your name, Mary, leaping you into another world -- hurtling you from reality into the Realm of God spinning in a miracle, love saturated, as Jesus, son of God all risen up, breathed your name – claiming you as treasured and chosen.
Mary of Magdala, in the torn threads of our won journeys, we need to weave you, Mary, sister and friend, into our lives that we might stir and rise fluttering in the hope of new beginnings, no mater how long dead we have lain in the ground. 

All, then, Mary, brave woman of Magdala, we too will run from our tombs singing our song of resurrection with you, soul sister, into the bright bright sun.

READING: John 20: 1, 11-18

REFLECTION: Silently  then sharing
PRAYERS OF INTERCESSION

Closing Prayer

Risen Jesus, you have given us your friend and confidant, Mary Magdalene,  as a companion and guide as the patroness  of the Dominican Order.  Dispel any fear we may have of looking into the dark places and the empty tombs.  Give us the courage  of Mary Magdalene who recognized You,  Risen from the dead. Open our eyes to moments of new life and give us the courage to proclaim as Mary did, your Gospel of life, compassion and forgiveness.

Amen

Prepared by: Anne Lythgoe, OP (Catherine de’ Ricci)
