
This homily was delivered at the Mass for Solemn Profession for Sister Anne Boyle RSR. The Mass was presided 

by Bishop Robert Deeley, Bishop of Portland at St. Margaret’s Church in Old Orchard Beach on Sunday, April 15, 

2018. I met Sr. Ann at Holy Cross Parish in South Portland, my first assignment following ordination in 1986. 

Then Ann Boyle was active in parish activities, especially as director the Rite of Christian Initiation of Adults 

(RCIA). 

In his letter calling for a Year of Consecrated Religious a few years ago, Pope Francis offered these 

challenging words, “So, be men and women of communion! Have the courage to be present in the midst of 

conflict and tension, as a credible sign of the presence of the Spirit who inspires in human hearts a passion for 

all to be one. Live the mysticism of encounter, which entails ‘the ability to hear, to listen to other people; the 

ability to seek together ways and means’. Live in the light of the loving relationship of the three divine 

Persons, the model for all interpersonal relationships.”  

This “mysticism of encounter” is the key of evangelization in our day and time. The great mystical 

encounter of St. Gabriel and the Blessed Mother depicts how this key opens the door allowing God’s word to 

take flesh in the world. This encounter of the heavenly messenger and the young woman becomes the model 

of discipleship for all time. The Blessed Mother’s humble yet complete response to the divine messenger 

models how all the baptized are called to respond to God’s call. 

St. Luke invites us to enter into that mystery of encounter. Hearing God’s call, we are asked to let 

Christ dwell in our hearts. There, the Lord opens the ears of our hearts to listen to the people’s stories, and in 

our listening to let them know a spirit of welcome, respect, and care. The Lord then speaks in a dialogue 

where heart speaks to heart, and flesh carries a mission in the womb of each heart. 

 Of all the Biblical scenes depicted in religious art, St. Luke’s account of The Annunciation must be one 

of the most prolific. Most Catholic churches dedicated to The Blessed Mother would include this scene among 

others, especially if the church has made use of stained glass windows or other forms of art. 

 Fra Angelico had at least two magnificent Renaissance paintings of this Biblical passage. His 

“Annunciation of Cortana” depicts the Angel Gabriel in flowing robes with wide wing span leaning into the 

Blessed Mother with this message of great vocation. The archangel is presented with raised hand and pointed 

finger suggesting the great urgency of the message, requiring no less an urgent response from her heart. 

Meanwhile Our Lady demurely expresses awe and but humble response to the call.  

 In Fra Angelico’s painting for the San Marco Monastery in Florence, the Blessed Mother remains in 

humble awe, but this time Gabriel also approaches her in a humbler and more respectful manner, each of 

them with folded arms across their chests in a respectful bow. Here, they are both receivers of a divine 

mission and share the overwhelming responsibility of a faithful response to God. An additional scene in the 

same painting portrays another angel expelling Adam and Eve from the Garden of Paradise. 

 In Botticelli’s masterpiece on the Annunciation, the Angel Gabriel has dropped to one knee in 

supplication toward the Blessed Mother, who is offering feigned resistance to God’s messenger, as her 

response becomes more in doubt. 

 Other sacred paintings all have their differences for a particular message and emphasis. They all draw 

their reflections by meditating on this great mystery of this encounter when heaven and earth were wedded 

as one. But they all share similar characteristics of flowing robes, wide wing spans, gracious encounters, 

dramatic visitation accompanied by humble response. Although St. Luke gives no descriptive details, perhaps 

these great artists have been inspired from above to tell the story of how this encounter may have occurred. 



 Or perhaps there are other possibilities as well. Perhaps the angel Gabriel did not appear with flowing 

robes and wide wing spans, easily identifiable as a heavenly creature. Perhaps St. Gabriel appeared as a leper, 

as a despised Samaritan, or a hated Roman tax collector or centurion. Perhaps the disguised messenger was 

not so easily identifiable, and could be as easily dismissed for having the audacity of claiming to speak for God. 

 Perhaps the Blessed Mother was not so elegantly dressed, receiving the angelic figure in the finely 

furnished chambers of a Renaissance era house of nobility. Perhaps she was returning from drawing water at 

the communal well in the cool of the morning. Or perhaps she was finishing preparing the evening supper in 

the heat of the afternoon. Perhaps her back ached and her hands were calloused from the day’s work, and her 

patience worn thin from sharing a hard life with the other folks in town; and her other relatives expecting 

much from her young life. 

 Her encounter with St. Gabriel the leper, or St. Gabriel the Samaritan in the cool of the morning or the 

heat of day should have repulsed her as it would have anyone else in that village. But she was not repulsed. 

Instead, she took time from what she was doing to listen to the leper’s loneliness, the Samaritan’s tales of 

discrimination, or the tax collector’s complaints of an emptiness within from phony friends and decadent 

living.  

After offering a word of welcome and a heartfelt listening, she would have then offered a word of 

solace, or a word of challenge along with a word of hope of forgiveness. Her word, coming from her heart of 

faith, would connect with the heavenly messenger in his all too “distressing disguise”, to use the words of St. 

Teresa of Calcutta. Her compassion, assurance, and friendship would make the connection between the inner 

wound presented to her and the God of Israel.  

Then after she had extended her heart of friendship and her word of faith, and only then would St. 

Gabriel have then offered her the heart of God and the Word to receive flesh from her very womb. And she 

would know it was true, because her heart above all hearts was particularly tuned to the presence of the 

Lord’s messenger and word of God. But she would be particularly tuned to the presence and word of God in 

the presence of the poor, diseased, despised, and rejected. Perhaps someone has already painted such a 

scene into a work of art. Perhaps we are all waiting for another artist to begin. 

Sr. Ann Boyle has chosen this gospel passage for the Mass of her solemn vows, and it is no coincidence 

she has chosen this gospel. Sr. Ann, from her earliest days before entering religious life, has listened intently 

to people’s stories and she has believed in her heart of hearts, that behind every story is the story of God 

waiting to be told. 

She has already served Christ in so many ways as a lay woman involved in her parish community, and 

the many years she has already committed to the Sisters of the Holy Rosary. More than likely, her encounters 

with Christ did not involve lepers, Samaritans, Roman soldiers, or corrupt tax collectors.  

She rather encountered the wounds of Christ in someone surviving one more day with a heroin 

addiction or grieving the loss of a loved one to overdose. Perhaps undocumented immigrants needed a safe 

place to be welcomed for only a brief time and share their overwhelming fears and insecurities.  

Perhaps young women or men trafficked for slave labor or sexual industries found a way to escape an 

oppressive stolen life and sought a place to be healed and restored to human dignity. Perhaps she met 

homeless adolescents forced from their families for their gay sexual orientation. These are but some of the 

lepers, Samaritans, prostitutes and tax collectors of our day and age.  



Like the Blessed Mother, some of these encounters may have taken place at the end of a long day of 

studies, counselling sessions, or hours offering spiritual direction. Worn out from the day, she would enter the 

encounter with whatever energy remained. This has been modeled for her by so many other sisters in her 

community of Holy Rosary Sisters as well as consecrated women of other religious communities.  

This is the call of all the baptized. Those consecrated in religious life model this life of “mysticism of 

encounter”. Sister Ann Boyle has a lifetime of modeling this response to God as a lay woman and as a 

consecrated religious. Now, in this ritual, she speaks permanence with her voice what her heart has already 

offered generously.  

 

 

 

 


