
�e Canticle of Simeon
Now dismiss �y servant, O Lord, in 
peace, according to �y word: For mine 
own eyes hath seen �y salvation, which 
�ou hast prepared in the sight of all 
the peoples, a light to reveal �ee to the 
nations and the glory of �y people Israel.

Daughters of Mary,
Mother of Israel’s Hope
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Here is a brief update and just a few snippets of our blessed 
adventures in Tulsa . . . 

We saw you walking . . .
In one day – yesterday (as I write this) – we heard those 
blessed words above from three of our neighbors. 
X The first was a mother with four children: a 5-year-old 

boy, 3-year-old twin girls and a 6-week old girl in the car-
riage. One of the twins excitedly greeted Sister Kim (hav-
ing seen us pass their home many times) and shouted, “The 
baby!” She led Sister Kim to the carriage to meet her brand 
new little sister.
X Two hours later, a mother with three young children 

(from under a year to perhaps 6) rang our doorbell. Mat-
thew (the 5-year-old) had been asking to find out where 
“those sisters” live, the ones that keep walking by their 
house. What a beautiful encounter it was. To our joy, we 
learned that they are a beautiful home-schooling Catholic 
family with a deep love for the Church.
X Perhaps an hour later, as the sun began to set, we heard a 

lawn mower in our front yard. It was Jim, the neighbor who 
lives a block away, whom we met several weeks back. Sis-
ter Kim had stopped to chat with Jim at what turned out to 
be a very difficult time in his life. He asked her prayers and 
came yesterday  to give thanks for our Lord’s faithfulness 
and to return in some measure the grace God had poured 
out on this gentle Baptist through Sister’s prayers.

The Priory . . . almost set!! 
All is growing more beautiful with every day . . .
''  The Oratory: Father Mark Daniel Kirby (whose news-

letter most of you received a few weeks ago) left for Ireland 
and left to us his very beautiful altar, pews, tabernacle, and 
sundry other items – a true treasure.
U The Cells: Blessed be God, the wall frames are up, 

windows in, plumbing and electricity nearing completion, 
and saint names for the cells in place!
% The Refectory: This blessed room is the second most 

sacred place in thePriory – of any Priory or Monastery – 
next to the Oratory. I wish I could picture here the set of 
Refectory chairs that were given to us in love to match our 
table. They not only are beautiful and beyond our imagin-
ing, but they speak of permanence, as if our Lord Himself 
had chosen them for this work in which He delights. 
J The rest! . . . A few bookcases in the making, then 

our Community Room is complete! Repairs continue to 
be made. Landscaping and our dream of a life-size outside 
statue of Our Lady of Guadalupe yet await! But the most 
wonderful of all is the dear group of very special saints of 
God who are at the Priory almost daily, working non-stop 
to get all in shape for our “Come & See” weekends which 
will begin following Sister Kim’s entrance into the Novitiate 
on the Feast of the Sacred Heart this June 15! We’ll include 
a full report with photos in our next newsletter. (Hint: the 
back-ground hillsides of the photos will look very much like 
Ireland! J)

I was going to have a third “snippet” for a beginning “Wish 
List” which a number of you have asked for. Perhaps it is our 
Lord’s providence that we’re out of space for this newsletter! 
The fact is that our greatest wish is to be holy, fully-given 
vessels of our Lord’s love to the world He came to save. We 
rejoice in His resurrection (and in ours in Him!) and never 
wish forget from whence we came and the depths of the Love 
which saved us. 

The Catechism tells us that our Lord’s “descent into hell 
brings the Gospel message of salvation to complete fulfill-
ment . . . Christ went down into the depths of death so that 
‘the dead will hear the voice of the Son of God, and those who 
hear will live’” (CCC 634-635). In regard to His descent into 
hell, the Catechism includes this very beautiful quote from an 
Ancient Homily for Holy Saturday:

Today a great silence reigns on earth, a great silence 
and a great stillness. A great silence because the King is 
asleep. The earth trembled and is still because God has 
fallen asleep in the flesh and he has raised up all who have 
slept ever since the world began . . . He has gone to search 
for Adam, our first father, as for a lost sheep. Greatly desir-
ing to visit those who live in darkness and in the shadow of 
death, he has gone to free from sorrow Adam in his bonds 
and Eve, captive with him—He who is both their God and 
the son of Eve . . . “I am your God, who for your sake have 
become your son . . . I order you, O sleeper, to awake. I did 
not create you to be a prisoner in hell. Rise from the dead, 
for I am the life of the dead.”1

May we who have been raised to new life in Him never 
keep to ourselves what He has given to us for the salvation of 
the world! We wish each of you and your loved ones a most 
blessed and holy Easter Week and season in the Lamb who 
died and rose again on Easter Morn!

Our love and ceaseless prayers,
Mother Miriam of  the Lamb of  God, O.S.B.

1 Quoted from an Ancient Homily for Holy Saturday: PG 43, 440A, 452C; Liturgy of the Hours, Holy Saturday, 
Office of Readings

The cells in progress

No . . . could it be true? The Tomb is empty? 
He’s not there? What happened?! What does 
she mean, “They have taken the Lord out of the 
tomb.”? 

Wait ! . . . didn’t He say something about ris-
ing on the third day? But it’s impossible, isn’t it? 
How could He be alive? They crucified Him. And 
they buried Him – we know that. 

Oh our hearts . . . John, wait up! 

They both ran, but the other disciple outran Peter 
and reached the tomb first; and stooping to look in, 
he saw the linen cloths lying there, but he did not go 
in. Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went 
into the tomb; he saw the linen cloths lying and the 
napkin which had been on his head, not lying with the 
linen cloths but rolled up in a place by itself. Then the 
other disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went 
in, and he saw and believed; for as yet they did not 
know the scripture, that He must rise from the dead 
(John 20:4-9).
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Why didn’t they know the scripture? Weren’t Peter and 
John both Jewish? Shouldn’t they have known their 
own Bible? 

Indeed they should have, dear Zelda, and they did to a cer-
tain extent. After all, they knew to expect the Messiah and 
they came to believe that Christ was that Messiah. But their 
knowledge and faith were yet limited. Their eyes would not 
be fully opened until they would receive the Spirit of God at 
Pentecost. 

Even we who are Catholic, who have the full measure of Ju-
daism and its fulfillment in the Catholic Church, often do not 
know our own Scripture as well as we might. Yet we believe, 
and so did they. But now their lives 
were shattered; they had hoped, 
oh how they hoped He would set 
up His Kingdom and that they 
would rule with Him over their en-
emies. They had placed their hope 
in a Messiah whom they thought 
would be a political deliverer, who 
would set up an earthly kingdom. 
He came instead as a dying Lamb 
to destroy sin and to set up His 
Kingdom in their hearts. They did 
not understand, and now He was 
dead. Now what? What are they to 
do with a missing Messiah and an 
empty tomb?

How often I have thought back to 
my own journey of having come to 
believe that Jesus was indeed the Jewish Messiah and that He 
had died for our sins. I thought the story ended there. But one 
night, one blessed night I overheard a conversation among 
so-called “Jewish believers” who were speaking about His 
being alive. 

“Excuse me,” I interrupted, “did I hear you talking about 
this Jesus being alive?”

“Yes.”
“But you told me He died!”
“He did, but He came out of the grave . . . He rose from the 

dead; He’s alive!”
“Why,” I asked, in shock, “why didn’t anyone say so!!” 

Everyone dies, I thought to myself; no one comes back! 
How often I have thought of the two disciples who met the 

risen Christ on the Road to Emmaus on the very afternoon 
of our Lord’s resurrection. The full story is told in chapter 
24 of St. Luke’s Gospel, beginning at verse 13. It is one of 
my favorites in all of Scripture. Two downtrodden, deeply 
saddened disciples (who thought they had been His disci-
ples, who thought they were His followers) were walking 
along the road discussing with one another the things that 
had taken place in Jerusalem – when, suddenly, Jesus (who, 
to them, appeared as a stranger) drew near and began walk-
ing along side them, and asking them, mind you, to tell Him 
what had happened to cause them such grief.

If I can loosely paraphrase their response: You gotta be kid-
ding! “Are you the only visitor to Jerusalem who does not 

know the things that have happened there in these days?” 
(Luke 24:18)

Jesus knew they did not recognize Him. As they described 
“the things” to this Stranger and how they were hoping that it 
would be this Jesus, this Prophet, who would indeed redeem 
Israel, Jesus said to them (in not-so-politically-correct terms):

“Oh foolish men, and slow of heart to believe all that the 
prophets have spoken! Was it not necessary that the Christ 
should suffer these things and enter into His glory?”  
St. Luke continues, “And beginning with Moses and all 
the prophets, He interpreted to them in all the scriptures 
the things concerning Himself” (Luke 24:25-27). 

That must have been a long 
walk! Didn’t Jesus fulfill over 
300 prophesies in His coming to 
earth – the first time? 

Yes, indeed. We cannot know 
just what our Lord told those dis-
ciples, but certainly, pointing to 
what we now call Old Testament 
Scriptures (the New Testament 
had not yet been written), He 
could have told them that He (the 
Messiah) would be:
Y the Seed of the Woman Y a 

prophet like Moses Y a priest like 
Melchizedek Y a reigning King 
Y that He would be born of a vir-

gin Y in the City of Bethlehem Y that He would perform 
miracles Y that He would minister to Jew and Gentile Y 
that He would be called Lord and the Son of God Y that He 
would be identified as the stone which the builders rejected 
which would become the cornerstone Y that He would take 
authority in the temple Y would enter Jerusalem on a donkey 
Y be betrayed by a friend Y forsaken by His disciples Y be 
crucified and pierced through Y that He would be raised from 
the dead Y and ascend to heaven to the right hand of God Y 
that He would have a two-fold mission (His first and second 
comings to earth) Y and that He would bring in a new and 
everlasting covenant.

At His first coming to earth, through His Incarnation, death, 
burial and resurrection, Jesus fulfilled the Law, including the 
Aaronic priesthood, the entire sacrificial system, the feasts, 
and every shadow of the reality which is Christ. But there’s 
more. Jesus, who is God, and the author of all of Scripture, is 
Himself the fulfillment of every book of Scripture.
Wow, I’d love to know how all of Scripture points to 
Him! But to know that would probably take a lifetime 
of study, right?

Not necessarily, dear Zelda. It could simply take a prayerful 
reading through the Old Testament. On the next page is the 
fruit of such reading which I’ve compiled through the years. I 
imagine that, even apart from study, you’ll recognize a few of 
the themes (such as in the Book of Psalms, Jesus is truly the 
Lord our Shepherd). As you become more familiar with the 
Old Testament Scriptures, I think you’ll delight in the discov-
ery of who Jesus is – and has always been, before time began. 

Jesus: The Author and Fulfillment of Every Book of Scripture
“You search the Scriptures (i.e., what we refer to as the Old Testament), because you think that in them  

you have eternal life; and it is they that bear witness to me” (John 5:39).

Old 
Testament Jesus is:

Old 
Testament Jesus is:

Old 
Testament Jesus is:

Genesis The Seed of 
the Woman

Judith The Defeater of the  
enemy of God’s people

Hosea The Eternal husband  
married to the backslider

Exodus The Passover Lamb Esther Our Mordacai Joel The Baptizer with the Holy Spirit

Leviticus Our High Priest Job Our Ever-living  
Redeemer

Amos Our burden-bearer

Numbers The Pillar of cloud by 
day/Fire by night

Psalms The Lord  
our Shepherd

Obadiah The Savior

Deuteronomy A Prophet  
like Moses

Proverbs & 
Ecclesiastes

True Wisdom Jonah Our Great foreign  
missionary

Joshua The Captain of our 
Salvation

Song of  
Solomon

The Real lover & 
Bridegroom

Michah The Messenger with 
beautiful feet

Judges Our Judge and  
Lawgiver

Wisdom The Wisdom  
of God

Nahum Our Avenger

Ruth Our Kinsman 
Redeemer

Sirach The uncreated wisdom 
who plants the moral law

Habakkuk The Evangelist pleading for 
revival

1 & 2 Samuel The Trusted Prophet Isaiah The Prince of Peace Zephaniah The Lord, mighty to save

Kings &  
Chronicles

Our Reigning King Jeremiah & 
Lamentations

The Weeping Prophet Haggai The Restorer of the lost heritage

Ezra The Faithful Scribe Baruch Our Life & Happiness Zechariah The Fountain opened in the house 
of David for sin and cleansing

Nehemiah The Builder of the bro-
ken wall

Ezekiel The Wonderful  
4-faced man

Malachi The Son of righteousness 
 with healing in His wings

Tobit The Breaker of the 
devil’s power over  

His Bride

Daniel The 4th man in the fiery 
furnace

1 & 2 
Maccabees

Our Purifier: the Resurrection  
and the Life for all who have 

fallen asleep in godliness

This is amazing. How I wish the Jewish people of today 
could see and believe all of this.

So do I, dear friend. I wish that every soul alive could see and 
believe. He died and rose for all – Jew and Gentile alike. 
How will they ever believe? How can we help them?

I know of no more powerful witness than the testimony of an 
uncompromising life. Far beyond our words, our actions speak to 
affirm or deny what we say we believe. The Apostle Paul wrote 
that we would win the People of Israel by making them jealous 
– jealous, that is, of the God who is theirs and who came that 
they, and we, might have life and have it to the full. Such a life 
can indeed change the world . . . even if by one soul at a time. 
Thank you, Mother Miriam. How I desire to be such a 
witness! Would you fill us in on what’s happening in Tulsa 
and with the work on the Priory?

Beloved friends, there is so much to tell you – all of it won-
derful – it would take a much longer newsletter to let you 
know the half. But we are already late in getting this to you, 
and want at least to rejoice with you at this, our first Easter in 
our first Priory in the delightfully surprising “land” of Tulsa, 
Oklahoma! When God told Abram (soon to be Abraham) to 
leave his homeland and go to a place God Himself would 
show him, Abram could not have imagined the “Promised 
Land” that God indeed had prepared for him, a land of milk 
and honey. Nor could I have imagined the journey from 
Brooklyn to Tulsa! But it seems that milk and honey indeed 
are overflowing in this ripe and receptive soil – 4% Catholic 
amidst very faithful and welcoming non-Catholic Christians 
of many stripes, alongside a sizeable lot of those who have 
lost their faith and, even more sadly, those who think they 
need no faith in God.  

The Road to Emmaus
Robert Zund 
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blessed words above from three of our neighbors. 
X The first was a mother with four children: a 5-year-old 

boy, 3-year-old twin girls and a 6-week old girl in the car-
riage. One of the twins excitedly greeted Sister Kim (hav-
ing seen us pass their home many times) and shouted, “The 
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X Two hours later, a mother with three young children 

(from under a year to perhaps 6) rang our doorbell. Mat-
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ter Kim had stopped to chat with Jim at what turned out to 
be a very difficult time in his life. He asked her prayers and 
came yesterday  to give thanks for our Lord’s faithfulness 
and to return in some measure the grace God had poured 
out on this gentle Baptist through Sister’s prayers.
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Refectory chairs that were given to us in love to match our 
table. They not only are beautiful and beyond our imagin-
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statue of Our Lady of Guadalupe yet await! But the most 
wonderful of all is the dear group of very special saints of 
God who are at the Priory almost daily, working non-stop 
to get all in shape for our “Come & See” weekends which 
will begin following Sister Kim’s entrance into the Novitiate 
on the Feast of the Sacred Heart this June 15! We’ll include 
a full report with photos in our next newsletter. (Hint: the 
back-ground hillsides of the photos will look very much like 
Ireland! J)

I was going to have a third “snippet” for a beginning “Wish 
List” which a number of you have asked for. Perhaps it is our 
Lord’s providence that we’re out of space for this newsletter! 
The fact is that our greatest wish is to be holy, fully-given 
vessels of our Lord’s love to the world He came to save. We 
rejoice in His resurrection (and in ours in Him!) and never 
wish forget from whence we came and the depths of the Love 
which saved us. 

The Catechism tells us that our Lord’s “descent into hell 
brings the Gospel message of salvation to complete fulfill-
ment . . . Christ went down into the depths of death so that 
‘the dead will hear the voice of the Son of God, and those who 
hear will live’” (CCC 634-635). In regard to His descent into 
hell, the Catechism includes this very beautiful quote from an 
Ancient Homily for Holy Saturday:

Today a great silence reigns on earth, a great silence 
and a great stillness. A great silence because the King is 
asleep. The earth trembled and is still because God has 
fallen asleep in the flesh and he has raised up all who have 
slept ever since the world began . . . He has gone to search 
for Adam, our first father, as for a lost sheep. Greatly desir-
ing to visit those who live in darkness and in the shadow of 
death, he has gone to free from sorrow Adam in his bonds 
and Eve, captive with him—He who is both their God and 
the son of Eve . . . “I am your God, who for your sake have 
become your son . . . I order you, O sleeper, to awake. I did 
not create you to be a prisoner in hell. Rise from the dead, 
for I am the life of the dead.”1

May we who have been raised to new life in Him never 
keep to ourselves what He has given to us for the salvation of 
the world! We wish each of you and your loved ones a most 
blessed and holy Easter Week and season in the Lamb who 
died and rose again on Easter Morn!

Our love and ceaseless prayers,
Mother Miriam of  the Lamb of  God, O.S.B.

1 Quoted from an Ancient Homily for Holy Saturday: PG 43, 440A, 452C; Liturgy of the Hours, Holy Saturday, 
Office of Readings

The cells in progress

No . . . could it be true? The Tomb is empty? 
He’s not there? What happened?! What does 
she mean, “They have taken the Lord out of the 
tomb.”? 

Wait ! . . . didn’t He say something about ris-
ing on the third day? But it’s impossible, isn’t it? 
How could He be alive? They crucified Him. And 
they buried Him – we know that. 

Oh our hearts . . . John, wait up! 

They both ran, but the other disciple outran Peter 
and reached the tomb first; and stooping to look in, 
he saw the linen cloths lying there, but he did not go 
in. Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went 
into the tomb; he saw the linen cloths lying and the 
napkin which had been on his head, not lying with the 
linen cloths but rolled up in a place by itself. Then the 
other disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went 
in, and he saw and believed; for as yet they did not 
know the scripture, that He must rise from the dead 
(John 20:4-9).


