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 The 36th General Chapter 
 Brothers of the Sacred Heart 
 From an American, first-timer’s perspective 
 (continued) 
 

Friday, May 18, 2018 
 
Today started out much differently than all the other days 
of the Chapter.  You could tell something was up.  No 
sessions were to be held today, except for a day- long 
party.  People were scurrying about earlier this morning – 

ironing shirts, setting up chairs, 
arranging the chapel, preparing hors 
d’oeuvres, stapling programs 
because of last-minute additions to 
the guest list, etc.  No one was 
exempt from the last-minute 
preparations.  We were preparing to 
celebrate the installation of our new General 
Administration, and there was a lot of excitement in the 
house. 
 
Even morning prayer was different.  Gathering an hour 
later, at 7:40 AM, Brother Luc Boudreault, Delegate of the 
Philippines, led us in prayer. 

 
One sobering reality hit us, Anglophones, right between the eyes even in the midst 
of our joy, however.  One in our number, Brother Chris Sweeney, was not with us.  
Instead of taking his place in the chapel, he had been at the airport since 6:00 AM 
trying to catch a flight back to his home in Baton Rouge, LA.  Chris’ dad, who had 
been declining in health for quite some time, only had a few more days to live, and 
Chris went home to help and to be with his father and family.  Our thoughts and 
prayers are certainly with him and the Sweeney family during this time. 
 
Brother Mark, seeing this coming for several days, contacted Brother Joseph 
Holthaus and Brother Charles Schilling, the next alternates on the list, to see if they 
could come to Rome to be seated in Chris’ place.  Since neither was available, 
Mark will petition the Chapter next week to seat Paul Montero as our third 
alternate and new U.S. delegate to the Chapter.  We anticipate no issues. 
 
The energy only swelled at breakfast as brothers arrived in the dining room dressed 
in all manner of “their finest.”  Brothers from Africa wore sharp dress coats which 
require no shirt or tie; several wore the “cassock shirt” from Canada or the 
Philippines; the U.S. delegation was, for the most part, in coat and tie.  If an entity 
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from anywhere in the Institute had a distinctive sign of any kind, it could be found  
proudly worn in the room that morning. 
 
Following breakfast, last minute preparations got more frenzied, and people began 
taking more pictures with each other than high school students on prom nights.   
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Different groups of delegates from the northern and southern hemisphere posed 
with each; others took selfies with friends of the same language conference.  Of 
course, everyone wanted to meet or take a picture with the new Superior General, 
the man of the day!   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
At 10:30 AM, with everyone at their place in the Chapter room, the General 
Council sitting front and center, and guests sitting in chairs interspersed among the 
delegates, Brother Nelson Dionne, 
an ordained brother from the U.S. 
and chaplain at the General 
House, began our multi-lingual 
Eucharistic liturgy.  An ordained 

brother 
from 
Italy and 
two 
LaSalette 
priests 
joined him in leading this part of the celebration.  
Readings and songs in all three languages of the Institute 
were interspersed throughout the Mass, which seemed to 
give it even larger import.  Ivy did the first reading – in 
English!  After the Gospel, Nelson gave a beautiful 
homily on the service of authority and the institute, past, 

present and future.  Because we were in the 
Chapter Room with projectors, he even used 
PowerPoint and translation!  It was quite good. 
 
Then we processed singing from the Chapter 
Room, down a long hallway on the first floor, 
to the chapel.  As soon as we all arrived, we had 
a procession down the center aisle with pictures 
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of each of the Superiors General.  (Yes!  Like the New Orleans Saints, Bernie was 
in that number!). A brief 3-4 sentence biographical sketch highlighting the major  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
contribution of each General was read in 5 languages – 
English, French, Spanish, Portuguese, and Italian.  While only one language was 
actually spoken between each and a short, sung refrain followed the sketch, every 
brother could follow along in his program since the script had been translated into 
the respective Institute languages.   
 
Mark is the 17th Superior General in the Institute’s history.  After José Ignacio’s 
picture was carried in, Nelson invited Mark forward and led the Chapter in praying 

and laying hands on Mark.  Each 
Councilor was invited forward in similar 
fashion, and hands were laid on each 
while the celebrant led the congregation 
in prayer.  Ultimately, the four members 
of the new General Council who were 
present knelt before the altar as we prayed 
for them.  Brother Herbert Mangrove, 
newly elected fourth councilor, was not 

able to travel from Zimbabwe. Witnessing 
the enthronement of the pictures of past 
Superiors General, knowing two of the members of the new General Council so 
well, and being present in the chapel for this event was a bit overwhelming.  It was 
quite a moving moment that I hadn’t expected.   
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The Liturgy of the Eucharist followed, and it was quite beautiful at communion as 
we sang and prayed the American hymn in several different languages, “One 
Bread, One Body.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Following the Liturgy, we made our way to the 
ground floor and a very fancy “first course” 
before lunch in the Brother Maurice Boisvert Room.  Once everyone had gathered, 
José Ignacio offered a champagne toast to the new Superior General and his 
Council, and Mark reciprocated by thanking José Ignacio and his Council for their 
fine work these past six years.  It was quite a festive spirit!  Mark and his Council 
were being honored in grand style, and the brothers relished this moment of hope 
and promise. 
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We moved into the dining room a little after one o’clock – and a good hour after 
the social.  The tables were appropriately decorated, and a table for the new and 

outgoing Council was 
set-up.  While they 
didn’t kill the fatted 
calf, they did slaughter 
the fatted pig.  It was as 
tasty as it was eye-
catching!  Mark led us 
all in grace, and the real feasting began.  
After lunch, several ice cream cakes 
appeared, and both the new and the out-
going Superiors General cut and served 
the desserts.   

 
The meal didn’t conclude until about 2:45 
PM, and everyone pitched in to clean up and 
reset the room for the evening meal.  No one 
could think about our next meal.  We were 
quite grateful for the morning and early 
afternoon of praising and feasting – all to 
kick off a new six-year term of our new 
General Council.  It was an awesome day! 
 
I hope these pictures (and a few more 
below) help you – even across the miles – 
to enter into the festive spirit that filled 
Casa Generalizia this day. 
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The rest of the day and the weekend were free.  Some folks took advantage of the 
“long weekend” to head out of town – to Assisi, to Tuscany, etc.  Others of us 
hung around town and enjoyed the sights and sounds of the city – and of course, 
some gelato!  


