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In the month of August we celebrate the Feast of the Assumption of the Blessed 

Virgin Mary which is one of the outstanding Marian Solemnities (with Mary, 

Mother of God: January 1, Annunciation of the Lord: March 25, and Immaculate 

Conception of the Blessed Virgin Mary: December 8). The Assumption is at the 

same time a dogma of faith proclaimed by Pope Pius XII in the Apostolic 

Constitution “Munificentisimus Deus of November 1, 1950. The dogma declaration 

runs thus: The Immaculate Mother of God, the ever Virgin Mary, having completed 

the course of her earthly life, was assumed body and soul into heavenly glory. This 

remains a solemn dogma which is to be accepted on the platform of faith and as a 

consequent culmination of various divine messages in the Bible concerning Mary. 

If the blessed Mother of God was conceived without sin (Immaculate Conception) 

there is logic, reason and faith to hold that  

she was preserved from bodily corruption at the end of her earthly life. 

The glorious Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary into heaven did not happen 

by her own power. She had no power of her own to undertake such mysterious 

flight into heaven. It is purely the grace of God working in her. It is based upon 

this that we differentiate the Ascension of Jesus Christ into heaven (which is by his 

own divine power) and the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary (which took 

place through the power of God). As we celebrate the Assumption, let us know 

also that our lives need to be assumed into holiness. We need to reflect in our lives 

what characterized the Mother of our Lord who is also our own Mother.  

 

On 15
th

 August, we also celebrate the 69
th
 Anniversary of our country’s 

Independence and we are called to pray for our National Leaders and the Citizens 

of our beloved nation. May all of us build this nation by eradicating poverty, 

corruption, inequality, nepotism, exploitation, religious intolerance, fanaticism, 

fundamentalism, discrimination, etc. This is possible only when all of us eradicate 

these vices from our personal lives and strive to promote brotherhood, solidarity 

and unity by having a true patriotic spirit. On this happy day, it is also our 

incumbent duty to remember gratefully the freedom fighters and the soldiers who 

laid down their lives to obtain us independence and help us enjoy freedom.  

 

It is indeed a great joy for me that, in the month of August, I celebrate my Birthday 

and my Patronal Feast, St. Bernard, on 10
th

 and 20
th
 respectively. This year, it is a 

special year for me as I am celebrating my 75
th

 Birthday, which is indeed a great 

privilege to acknowledge God’s bountiful love. The Lord has been so good and 

gracious to me during the past years by blessing me with good health, and 

choosing me to be a priest and a bishop, particularly to shepherd the flock of this 

great Archdiocese. With great humility I acknowledge the providential care of 
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God, maternal love of Mother Mary, powerful intercession of my patron and, 

prayers and goodwill of all of you. May I personally invite all of you to join me in 

thanking God when I offer a Thanksgiving Mass on 10
th
 August at 5 p.m. at St. 

Francis Xavier’s Cathedral, and I also request all of you to pray for me that God 

may grant me spiritual strength and courage to do his holy will. May the Good 

Shepherd guide me to do my pastoral responsibilities with utmost devotion and 

dedication for the spiritual and temporal welfare of one and all in the Archdiocese.  

 

In my previous Messages (Shepherd Speaks) and in the Archdiocesan monthly 

Circulars, I have been appealing to the Parish Priests and Heads of the Institutions, 

Parents and Faith Formators to revitalize the Faith Formation in our parishes and 

institutions by conducting the catechism classes and organizing programmes 

regularly. Please promote also the Biblical apostolate in your families, parishes and 

institutions.  

 

Reflection: A man had a little daughter, an only and much beloved child. He lived 

only for her, she was his life. So when she became ill and her illness resisted the 

efforts of the best obtainable physicians, he became like a man possessed, moving 

heaven and earth to bring about her restoration to health. 

His best efforts proved fruitless, however, and the child died. The father was 

totally irreconcilable. He became a bitter recluse, shutting himself away from his 

many friends, refusing every activity that might restore his poise and bring him 

back to his normal self. 

Then one night he had a dream. He was in heaven and witnessing a grand pageant 

of all the little child-angels. They were marching in an apparently endless line past 

the Great White Throne. Every white-robed, angelic tot carried a candle. He 

noticed, however, that one child’s candle was not lit. Then he saw that the child 

with the dark candle was his own little girl. Rushing towards her, while the pageant 

faltered, he seized her in his arms, caressed her tenderly, and asked, “How come 

your candle is the only one not lit?” “Father, they often relight it, but your tears 

always put it out again,” she said. 

Just then he awoke from his dream. The lesson was crystal clear, and its effects 

were immediate. From that hour on he was no longer a recluse, but mingled freely 

and cheerfully with his former friends and associates. No longer would his little 

darling’s candle be extinguished by his useless tears. 

In our sorrows and failures, we should learn that each sorrow carries at its heart a 

germ of holy truth, which if you get and sow in the soil of our heart will bear 

harvests of fruit. God has a meaning in each blow of His chisel, each strike of his 

hammer. He knows the way that He takes. But His object is not always clear to us. 
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In suffering and sorrow God touches the minor chords, develops the passive 

virtues, and opens to view the treasures of darkness, the constellations of promise, 

the rainbow of hope, the silver light of the covenant. What is character without 

sympathy, submission, patience, trust, and hope that grips the unseen as an anchor? 

But these graces are only possible through sorrow. Sorrow is a garden, the trees of 

which are laden with the peaceable fruits of righteousness; do not leave it without 

bringing them with you. Sorrow is a mine, and the walls of which glisten with 

precious stones; let us not retrace our steps into daylight without some specimens. 

Let us also be convinced that God gives us strength and partakes in our sorrows. 

Let us always keep the lamp of hope burning in our lives. 

 

I invoke God’s abundant blessings upon you and your families.  

 

+ Bernard Moras 

Archbishop of Bangalore 


