Traditional Latin Mass Liturgy

FIFTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST
06th September, 2026

HOLY MASS

This Sunday’s Introit—which now goes under the name of
the Sunday of the widow of Naim, because of the Gospel
read on it—gives us a sample of the prayers we should
address to our Lord in our necessities.

Last Sunday, we heard our Jesus promising to provide for
all our wants, on the condition that we would serve him
faithfully, by seeking his kingdom. When we present our
petitions to him, let us show him the confidence he so well
deserves from us; and we shall be graciously heard.

INTROIT: Incline thine ear, O Lord, unto me, and hear me:
save thy servant, O my God, who hopeth in thee: have mercy
on me, O Lord, for | have cried to thee all the day. Ps. Give joy
to the soul of thy servant: for, to thee, O Lord, have I lifted up
my soul. Glory, &c. Incline.

The humility wherewith our holy Mother the Church
presents her supplications to God should serve as a model
to us. If the Bride herself thus treats with God, what ought
not be our sentiments of lowliness, when we appear in the
presence of sovereign Majesty?

We may well say to this tender Mother of ours what the
Disciples said to Jesus: Teach us how to pray! Let us unite
with Her in this Collect..

COLLECT: May thy continued mercy, O Lord, cleanse and
defend thy Church; and because, without thee, she cannot keep
safe, may she always be governed by thy Gift. Through, etc.

LESSON OF THE EPISTLE OF SAINT PAUL, THE
APOSTLE, TO THE GALATIANS: (Gal. V. 25, 26.; vi. I-lo.)

Brethren: If we live in the Spirit, let us also walk in the Spirit. Let
us not be made desirous of vain glory, provoking one another,
envying on another.

Brethren, if a man be overtaken in any fault, you, who are
spiritual, instruct such a one in the spirit of meekness,
considering thyself, lest thou also be tempted. Bear ye one
another’ s burdens; and so you shall fulfill the law of Christ. For
if any man think himself to be some thing, whereas he is
nothing, he deceiveth himself. But let every one prove his own
work, and so he shall have glory in himself only, and not in
another. For every one shall bear his own burden. And let him
that is instructed in the word, communicate to him that
instructeth him, in all good things.

Be not deceived, God is not mocked. For what things a man
shall sow, those also shall he reap. For he that soweth in his
flesh, of the flesh also shall reap corruption. But he that soweth
in the spirit, of the spirit shall reap life everlasting. and in doing
good, let us not fail. For in due time we shall reap, not failing.
Therefore, whilst we have time, let us work good to all men, but
especially to those who are of the household of the faith.



Holy Church resumes the lesson of St. Paul, where she left
it last Sunday. The Spiritual life, the life produced in our
souls by the Holy Spirit, in place of the former life of the
flesh—this is still the subject of the Apostle’s teaching.
When the flesh has been subdued, we must take care and
not suppose that the structure of our perfection is
completed.

Not only must the combat be kept up after the victory,
under penalty of losing all we have won, but we must also
be on the watch lest one or other of the heads of the triple
concupiscence take advantage of the soul’s efforts being
elsewhere directed, to raise itself against us, and sting us
all the more terribly, because it is left to do just as it
pleases.

The Apostle warns us here of vainglory, and well he may;
for vainglory is, more than other enemies, always in a
menacing attitude, ready to infuse its subtle poison even
into acts of humility and penance; hence the Christian,
who is desirous to serve God and not his own gratification,
by the virtues he practices, must keep up a specially active
vigilance over this passion..

GRADUAL: |t is good to give praise to the Lord: and to sing to
thy name, O Most High! ¥. To show forth thy mercy in the
morning, and thy truth in the night.

ALLELUIA, ALLELUIA: ¥. For the Lord is a great God, and a
great King over all the earth. Alleluia.

SEQUEL OF THE HOLY GOSPEL ACCORDING TO ST
LUKE: (VIl. 11-16.) At that time: Jesus went into a city that is
called Naim; and there went with him his disciples, and a great
multitude. And when he came nigh to the gate of the city, behold
a dead man was carried out, the only son of his mother; and
she was a widow: and a great multitude of the city was with her.
Whom when the Lord had seen, being moved with mercy

HOMILY

In the Name of the Father and of the Son and of the
Holy Spirit. Amen. My dear brethen

This is the second time, during the Year, holy Church
offers this Gospel to our consideration; we cannot be
surprised at this, for the fathers selected by her as its
interpreters tell us, on both of these occasions, that the
afflicted mother who follows her son to the grave is the
Church herself.

The first time we saw her under this symbol of a mother
mourning for her child was in the penitential season of
Lent. She was then, by her fasting and prayer (united as
those were with her Jesus’ sufferings), preparing the
resurrection of such of our brethren as were dead in sin.
Their resurrection was realised, and we had them, in all
the fullness of their new life, seated side by side with us at
the Paschal Table.

What exquisite joy on that Feast of Feasts inundated the
Mother’s heart as she thus shared in the triumphant
gladness of her divine Spouse! He, her Jesus was, by his
one Resurrection, twice over the conqueror of death—he
rose from the grave, and he gave back the child to the
Mother. The Disciples of this Risen Lord, who follow Him
closely by their observance of the evangelical counsels,
yes, they, and the whole multitude that associated
themselves with the Church, glorified Jesus for His
wonderful works and sang the praises of that God who
thus vouchsafed to visit his people.

towards her, he said to her: Weep not. And he came near and
touched the bier. And they that carried it, stood still. And he
said: Young man, | say to thee, arise. And he that was dead, sat
up, and began to speak. And he gave him to his mother. And
there came a fear on them all: and they glorified God, saying: A
great prophet is risen up among us: and, God hath visited his
people!

Let us unite with the Church, our Mother, in singing now in
the Offertory, the realisation, in part at least, of her
expectations; let not our lips ever be shut up in senseless
silence, when we have our God bestowing favours on us.

OFFERTORY: With expectation, | have waited for the Lord,
and he was attentive to me: and he heard my prayer; and he
put a new canticle into my mouth, a song to our God.

In the Secret let us put ourselves, and everything that
belongs to us, under the custody, the keeping all-powerful,
of the divine Mysteries..

SECRET: May thy mysteries, O Lord, be custody unto us: and
always defend us against the attacks of the devil. Through, etc.

COMMUNION ANTIPHON: The bread, which | will give, is my
flesh for the life of the world.

Divine Union is not perfect in us, unless the Mystery of love
so predominates over both our minds and bodies, as that
they be fully possessed by it as our Mother here words its
efficacy; we must be influenced and directed by it, and not
by nature, that is, by the dictates of flesh and blood and
human sense.

POST-COMMUNION: May the operation of the heavenly Gift
possess our minds and bodies, we beseech thee, O Lord: that
our own sense may nhot rule us, but may the efficiency (of that
Gift) ever take the lead in us. Through, etc..

The Mother ceased to weep. But since then, the Spouse
has again left her to return to his Father; she has resumed
her widow’s weeds, and her sufferings are continually
adding to the already well-nigh insupportable torture of
her exile. And whence these sufferings?

From the relapses of so many of those ungrateful children
of hers to whom she had given a second birth and at the
cost of such pains and tears! The countless cares she then
spent over her sinners, and that new life she gave them in
the presence of her dying Jesus—all this made each of the
penitents, during the Great Week, as though he were the
only son of that Mother.

What an intense grief, says St. John Chrysostom, that so
loving a Mother should see them relapsing, after the
communion of such mysteries, into sin which kills them!
“Spare me,”—as she may well say, in the words which the
holy Doctor puts into the Apostle’s mouth—”"Spare me! No
other child, once born into this world, ever made his
Mother suffer the pangs of childbirth over again!” To repair
the relapse of a sinner costs her no less travail than the
giving birth to such as had never believed.

And if we compare these times of ours with the period
when sainted Pastors made her words be respected all
over the world—is there a single Christian who is still
faithful to the Church who does not feel impelled, by such
contrast, to be more and more devoted to a Mother so
abandoned as she now is?



Let us listen to the eloguent words of St. Laurence
Justinian on this subject. “Then,” says he in his De
compuncti et planctu christianem perfectus, “all
resplendent with the mystic jewels wherewith the
Bridegroom had beautified her on the wedding day, she
thrilled with joy at the increase of her children, both in
merit and number; she urged them to ascend to ever
greater heights; she offered them to God, she raised them,
in her arms, up towards heaven. Obeyed by them, she
was, in all truth, the mother of fair love and fear; she was
beautiful as the moon, bright as the sun, terrible as an
army set in array. She stretched out her branches as the
turpentine-tree, and beneath their shadow, she sheltered
them she had begotten, against the heat, and the tempest,
and the rain.

So long, then, as she could, she laboured, feeding at her
breasts all those she was able to assemble. But her zeal,
great as it was, has redoubled from the time she perceived
that many, yea very many, had lost their first fervour. Now
for many years, she is mourning at the sight of how, each
day, her Creator is offended, how great are the losses she
sustains, and how so many of her children suffer death.
She that was once robed in scarlet has put on mourning
garments; her fragrance is no longer felt by the world;
instead of a golden girdle, she has but a cord, and instead
of the rich ornament of her breast, she is vested in
haircloth.

Her lamentations and tears are ceaseless. Ceaseless is
her prayer, striving if, by some way, she may make the
present as beautiful as in times past; and yet, as thou it
were impossible for her to call back that lovely past, she
seems wearied at such supplication. The word of the
prophet has come true: They are all gone aside, they are
become unprofitable together; there is none that doth
good, no, not one! ...

The manifold sins committed by the Church’s children
against the divine precepts show that they who so sin are
rotten members, members alien to the body of Christ.
Nevertheless, the Church forgets not that she gave them
birth in the laver of salvation; she forgets not the promises

they then made to renounce the devil, and the pomps of
theJworld, and all sin. Therefore does she weep over their
fall, being their true mother, and never losing the hope of
winning their resurrection by her tears.

O what a flood of tears is thus every day shed before God!
What fervent prayers does not this spotless virgin send, by
the ministry of the holy Angels, up to Christ, who is the
salvation of sinners! In the secret of hearts in lonely
retreats, as well as in her public temples, she cries out to
the divine mercy that they who are now buried in the filth
of vice may be restored to life.

Who shall tell the joy of her heart, when she receives back
living the children she mourned over as dead? If the
conversion of sinners is such a joy to heaven, what must it
be to such a Mother? According to the multitude of the
sorrows of her heart, so will be the consolations, giving
joy to her soul.”

It is the duty of us Christians, who, by God’s mercy, have
been preserved from the general decay to share in the
anguish of our Mother, the Church; we should humbly but
fervently cooperate with her in all her zealous endeavours
to reclaim our fallen brethren.

We surely can never be satisfied with not being the
number of those senseless sons who are a sorrow to their
Mother, and despise the labour of her that bore them.
Had we not the Holy Spirit to tell us how he that honoureth
his Mother is as one that layeth up to himself a treasure—
the thought of what our birth cost her would force us to do
everything that lies in our power to comfort her. She is the
dear Bride of the Incarnate Word; and our souls, too,
aspire to union with Him; let us prove that such Union is
really ours by doing as the Church does—that is, by
showing in our acts the one thought, the one love, which
the divine Spouse always imparts to souls that enjoy holy
intimacy with him, because there is nothing he Himself has
so much at heart— the thought of bringing the whole
world to give glory to his Eternal Father, and the love of
procuring salvation for sinners.
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