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A Letter from Father Prior
Dear FrienDs oF silverstreaM Priory,

T 
he MiD-Point of Holy Lent will have passed by 
the time you receive this issue of In C�naculo. Ever 
since Ash Wednesday, we have, as Saint Bene-
dict writes in Chapter 49 of the Holy Rule, been 
awaiting Holy Easter with the joy of spiritual 

longing. Our monastic family will have more than doubled 
with the arrival of two postulants, one from Australia and 
one from America, and of three men, two from Northern 
Ireland and one from Poland, for the required initial 90 day 
period of prayer and work.

The surge in vocations imposes some concrete changes. 
The present temporary Oratory that we arranged in two 
rooms of the main house is now too small to accommodate 
everyone. We have decided to renovate a stone cattle shed 
to be used as our Oratory until such time as the projected 
monastic church becomes a reality. Monastic cells have to 
be readied for the new men.  Both projects are in the gifted 
hands of our architect Adrian Buckley. The work will in-
clude new electrical wiring, new plumbing, and the replace-
ment of windows and doors.

In a new endeavour of remunerative work, we have inau-
gurated the Cenacle Press. Our first book publication is a 
Way of the Cross for Priests. At the beginning of Lent a compli-
mentary copy was sent to all the bishops of Ireland and to 
the priests of the diocese of Meath.

Dom Benedict continues to attract acclaim for his out-
standing work in graphic design. Requests are coming in 
from a variety of countries for his latest production, a set of 
altar cards for Holy Mass. We have also begun selling other 
cards and texts that Dom Benedict has designed.

In February, Dom Benedict travelled to Colorado, where 
he preached and made a fundraising appeal at Our Lady of 
Mount Carmel Church in Littleton at the invitation of Fa-
ther James Jackson, FSSP, parish priest. Dom Benedict con-
tinued on to Christendom College in Front Royal, Virginia 
to present Silverstream Priory to young Catholics consider-
ing the consecrated life. While at Christendom, Dom Ben-
edict, acting as Father Prior’s delegate, received Mrs. Maria 

“let each one Deny hiMselF 
soMe FooD, Drink, sleeP, 
neeDless talking & iDle 

jesting, & look ForwarD  
to holy easter with joy  
& sPiritual longing.” 

Rule of St Benedict, ch. 49



Ave & Consummatum est

O 
the DePth  of the riches and 
wisdom and knowledge of God! 
How unsearchable are His judg-
ments and how inscrutable His 
ways! For who has known the 

mind of the Lord, or who has been His counsel-
or?” (Rom 11:33-34). “None of the rulers of this 
age understood this; for if they had, they would 
not have crucified the Lord of glory” (1 Cor 2:8).

We find ourselves today at the intersection of 
two mysteries, or rather, at the heart of the One 
Mystery, indivisible, and yet too rich to be taken in 
all at once: Incarnation and Redemption, Annun-
ciation and Crucifixion, Conception and Death.

The Western tradition, seeking clarity in dis-
tinctions and respectful of chronos, the ordered 
time of the universe, separates, fixing her gaze 
today on the wood of the Cross, and promising 
to return in ten days time “to a city of Galilee 
named Nazareth, to a Virgin betrothed to a man 
whose name was Joseph of the house of David” 
(Lk 1:26-27).

The Eastern tradition, spiraling into kairos, 
the ever-present immediacy of the God Who is, 
Who was, and is to come, integrates, even liturgi-
cally, the mysteries of the conceiving Virgin and 
of the crucified fruit of her womb.

Connors Kaplan of Bowie, Maryland, as an Ob-
late Novice of Silverstream. Maria received the 
Benedictine scapular and was given Saint Judith 
for her patron as an Oblate.

Once again, to our great joy, we had among us 
for three short weeks Dom Pius Mary Noonan, 
OSB of the Abbey of Saint-Joseph-de-Clairval 
in the picturesque town of Flavigny in Bur-
gundy, France. To reciprocate the visit, Dom 
Finnian Joseph returned with Father Pius to 
Flavigny where he remained for three weeks in 
order to benefit from the experience of life in a 
large, well-ordered Benedictine abbey.

After a well-deserved recess from his theo-
logical studies, Dom Elijah Maria Carroll re-
turned to Saint Saviour’s, Dublin, to take on the 
challenges of the second semester. Dom Elijah 
returns home to Silverstream every weekend 
to share in the challenges of the life that is bur-
geoning at the priory.

On 26 February, Silverstream Priory wel-
comed a group of clergy to hear Dom Alcuin 
Reid of the Diocese of Fréjus-Toulon (France) 
address them on the subject: “The Roman Rite: 
Where Are We? Where Are We Going?”. Dom 
Reid is the author of The Organic Development of the 
Liturgy, and the editor of other notable works on 
the same subject.

This year Good Friday falls on 25 March, the 
feast of the Annunciation. You will find in this 
issue a meditation on the wondrous coincidence 
of the two mysteries. The monks of Silver-
stream Priory are deeply grateful for the support 
of the readers of this newsletter, and invoke for 
all our Oblates, friends, and benefactors the in-
tercession of the Virgin of Sorrows and of Joy, 
the all-pure Mother of God.

One might argue as convincingly from one 
perspective as from the other, but we are here 
not to debate but to contemplate.

The mute prostration at the beginning of the 
solemn Good Friday liturgy, — all of humanity 
flung down before the face of God in the person of 
the priest — was an act of utter and unconditional 
surrender to the Mystery, not to the Mystery as 
we see it, poor myopic creatures, straining to tran-
scend our limited perceptions, but to the Mystery 
as it is in its cruciform “breadth and length and 
height and depth” (Eph 3:18), and in “the love of 
Christ which surpasses knowledge” (Eph 3:19).

This is the crucifying and glorious knowledge 
of “the unsearchable riches of Christ” (Eph 3:8) 
by which one is “filled with all the fullness of 
God” (Eph 3:19). This is the awareness that, like 
a sword, pierced the heart of the Virgin Mother, 
“standing by the Cross of Jesus” (Jn 19:25).

Even she watched Him in the painful spasms of 
death, she remembered His first stirrings in her 
womb, and somehow sensed obscurely, “as in a mir-
ror dimly” (1 Cor 13:12), that He would stir again 
beneath the shroud. But for now, she saw the fruit 
of her womb become the fruit of the Tree.

Thirty-three years had passed; it seemed to 
her like yesterday. “Sent by God” (Lk 1:26), that 
bright, majestic, creature had come to her, — ex-
quisitely courteous he was, and awful and lovely 



shall reign in the house of Jacob forever. And of 
His kingdom there shall be no end” (Lk 1:32-33).

Tell me, O Gabriel, is this bitter abjection His 
greatness? Is this Cross of execution His throne? 
Is this defeat the inauguration of His kingdom?

Just then the thief crucified beside Him spoke, 
as if in answer to her torment: “‘Lord, remember 
me when you come into Your kingdom.’ And Je-
sus said to him: ‘Amen I say to you, this day you 
shall be with me in paradise’” (Lk 23:42-43).

For an instant, she turned from the face of her 
Jesus to the face of the thief, and she felt herself a 
Mother to him. “For those whom God foreknew 
He also predestined to be conformed to the image 
of her Son, in order that He might be the first-
born among many brethren” (cf, Rom 8:29).

With that, her Jesus spoke, His gentleness like 
the breeze in the cool of the day, His authority 
undiminished by the scourging, the mockery, and 
the taunts.

Seeing “His Mother and the disciple whom 
He loved standing near, He said to His mother, 
‘Woman, behold your son!’ Then He said to the 
disciple, ‘Behold your Mother!’” (Jn 19:25).

This was a new Annunciation, the second one: 
the first, thirty-three years ago by the mouth of 
the Angel Gabriel; this second one by the mouth 
of her Son, lifted up with bloodied arms spread 
wide in place of shining wings.

Then, as now and forever, “no word shall be 
impossible with God” (Lk 1:37). “Woman, be-
hold your son!” (Jn 19:26-27). 

To this Mary had no answer apart from the 
one she had given the Angel then: “Behold, the 
handmaid of the Lord; be it done to me accord-
ing to your word” (Lk 1:38).

She was to be Mother, Mother again and again. 
Mother to John, to Dismas, to Mary Magdalene, 
to Peter, and to James, Mother to “the coming 

all at once — and his greeting still astonished her: 
“Hail, full of grace, the Lord is with you: blessed 
are you among women” (Lk 1:28).

She remembered the shock of it, and how she 
had “considered in her mind what sort of greet-
ing this might be” (Lk 1:29).

Now his voice came to her again, and how she 
needed to hear it, to lean on it, to steady herself 
against it, to cling to it even as Abraham, “in 
hope believing against hope” (Rom 4:18), had 
clung to the wild promises made by God to him: 
“Fear not, Mary, for you have found grace with 
God” (Lk 1:30).

To see what she was seeing — her Child 
stretched naked on the wood, His hands and feet 
pierced, His whole body bloodied, His sweet face 
beneath a cruel crown of thorns — to see this 
and yet believe in the word of the Angel was to 
feel the two-edged sword’s sharp blade “piercing 
to the division of soul and spirit, of joints and 
marrow” (Heb 4:12).

Could this be what Simeon meant: “And your 
own soul a sword shall pierce” (Lk 2:35)? The 
Angel had said more: “And, behold, you shall 
conceive in your womb, and shall bring forth a 
son; and you shall call His name Jesus” (Lk 1:31).

This too she remembered, and lifting her eyes, 
she read “the inscription over Him in letters of 
Greek, and Latin, and Hebrew” (Lk 23:38): “Jesus 
of Nazareth, the King of the Jews” (Jn 19:19).

For a moment she thought of her Joseph. She 
still missed him so — her friend, her comforter, 
her rock — and she remembered what the Angel 
had said to him as well: “You shall call His name 
Jesus, for He will save His people from their sins” 
(Mt 1:21).

“He shall be great, and shall be called the Son 
of the Most High; and the Lord God shall give 
unto Him the throne of David His father; and He 



generation” and to “a people yet unborn” (Ps 
21:30-31). Mother of the Church.

“Afterwards, Jesus knowing that all things 
were now accomplished, that the scripture might 
be fulfilled, said: ‘I thirst’” (Jn 19:28) and she 
knew in herself the torment that is the thirst of 
God and tasted in her mouth the bitter vinegar, 
and knew too that this new Motherhood was 
given her in this new annunciation to quench the 
thirst of God with the children of her sorrowful 
heart: adorers “in spirit and in truth” (Jn 4:23).

And as she recalled how at Nazareth the Holy 
Spirit had come upon her and the power of Most 
High had overshadowed her (cf. Lk 1:35), He 
said, “‘It is consummated,’ and bowing His head, 
He gave up His spirit” (Jn 19:30).

She lifted her face to receive the breath of His 
mouth, and remembered that the Angel too, 
having accomplished that for which He was sent 
from God left her, leaving God in her womb. 
“And the angel departed from her” (Lk 1:38).

Afterwards they took His body down from 
the Cross. Strange that another Joseph should be 
there helping. A strong and tender man. And she 
remembered her Joseph, also strong and tender, 

lifting that tiny newborn body in his calloused 
hands to place it in the manger. And she wept.

They placed His lifeless body in her arms. He 
seemed so tired, so spent, so in need of His Sab-
bath rest. Bits of a lullaby she used to sing to Him 
went through her mind.

“Sleep, my Yeshua, sleep. Sleep my Yeshua, 
sleep until you wake.”

She remembered something he had said: “I 
will come again and will take you to Myself, that 
where I am you may be also” (Jn 14:3).

And she repeated something he had prayed: 
“Father, glorify Your Son that Your Son may glo-
rify you” (Jn 17:1).

They placed Him in the tomb. And the stone 
was rolled across the entrance, sealing in her 
heart with His body.

To John she said: “Come, son, take me home. 
‘He has torn, that He may heal us; He has strick-
en, and He will bind us up. After two days He will 
revive us; and on the third day He will raise us up, 
that we may live before Him’ (Hos. 6:1-2).” 

And John, saying nothing, looked into her 
eyes, just as Jesus had earlier in the day, and like 
Jesus, he believed her. >

reFlection by DoM Pius Mary noonan, osb

I t was my 5th trip to Ireland and I was going to give a retreat at Ards Friary in Co. Donegal. The 
friend who was driving me up suggested we exit the motorway at Stamullen and go visit this new 
foundation of monks. Curious, we went. On arrival, we discovered a house in complete disarray: 
dust and debris were everywhere, much-needed renovation was underway. 

We were having a firsthand experience of what it means to give one’s life to a Man Who was born in 
a stable and died on a Cross. In spite of this destitution however, we were warmly welcomed by Dom 
Benedict Andersen (and the community dog, Hilda, so full of energy and affection as she still is); the 
Prior, Dom Mark Kirby, was away. 

After my retreat, I was able to return very briefly, just long enough to meet Dom Mark; it was the 
prelude to a profound friendship which has enriched me immensely. 

The odds appeared to be against these monks, but what care does the Almighty have for the reck-
onings of men? His creations are divine because they are His, and they thrive where human resources 
are lacking. 

To judge by the lightsome faces of Dom Mark and Dom Benedict, both mad in the eyes of the 
world, there was and is much reason for hope because there was and is much love for Christ and en-
thusiasm for the Benedictine life.  

And so their perseverance is being rewarded. The community today, with its two priests and two 
junior professed monks, is now having to cope with the blessed dilemma — all too rare in our day — 
of having to make room for the numerous vocations knocking at the door. I am and will ever remain 
grateful for the hospitality and fraternal love they have shown me from the start. Fiat pax in virtute tua et 
abundantia in turribus tuis!  (“Peace be in thy stronghold, and abundance in thy towers!”) 

DoM Pius is a Monk oF the abbey oF Flavigny (saint-josePh De clairval)



“I know whom I have chosen”

O 
n 26 january 2016 Dom Mark 
Kirby visited the medieval town of 
Athenry to speak at the On-going 
Formation Conference for Priests 
organised by the Diocese of Gal-

way. Began in 2008 as an initiative to support 
priests in the spirit of Pope Saint John Paul II’s 
apostolic exhortation, Pastores Dabo Vobis, this 
annual event addresses the need for on-going 
formation in the theological, spiritual, human 
and pastoral aspects of ministry. 

Ranging from the ordinandi to the recently 
retired, clergy gathered from across the west of 
Ireland for the four-day programme. Speakers 
included the Apostolic Nuncio, the Most Rever-
end Charles J. Brown, Father Philip Bochanski, 
the associate director of Courage International, 
and Senator Fidelma Healy Eames. The Most 
Reverend Martin Drennan, Bishop of Galway, 
was also in attendance.

The Prior of Silverstream drew on a variety of 
patristic, historical and artistic sources, as well 
as his own years of priesthood, to create a most 
illuminating presentation. Erudite, profoundly 
theological, rich with insights and the occasional 
dose of humour, the talks were refreshing and 
very well received. 

Father Prior addressed his given topic — ‘the 
spirituality of the diocesan priest today’ — by 
recovering the true meaning of the word p i e t a s . 
While this word has sadly become a misnomer 
for unthinking reverence, it really means the 
dutiful affection of a child for his father as well 
as that of a father towards his child.  

At the heart of the Gospel is the revelation 
of the pietas of the Father for us (Jn 3:16). The 
pietas of the Father for the world is made visible 
in the Incarnation of the Son. Christ is the Gift 
of the pietas of the Father. 

What is more, Christ communicating His 
own filial piety to the Father is the very form and 
pattern of priestly piety. Indeed, the sacrifice 
of Calvary is the exchange of pietas between the 
Father and the Son; and the entire liturgical year 
bespeaks an ascending movement out of our-
selves and upwards to the heavenly Father, Abba.

Using this leitmotif of pietas, Father Prior 
discussed priestly identity in relation to the 
Most Holy Trinity, the Old Covenant origins 
of priesthood and the ‘Priestly Prayer of Jesus’.  
Just as the Son came into the world without 
leaving the side of the Father, so do we priests go 
out and go forth without leaving the tabernacle, 
enveloped in prayer, without losing the fra-
grance of prayer. The priest faces God on behalf 
of the people and then he faces the people on 
behalf of God. People have a sense of that priest 
who prays. A praying priest is a breathing priest 
with a living heart. This primacy of prayer dis-
pels the often false dichotomies made between 
the monastic and diocesan priesthood.  

By focusing on the raison d’être of priesthood, 
Father Prior’s words nurtured the sacerdotal 
pietas among his audience of brother priests, 
inflaming hearts and enlightening minds.  Next 
year he will be west of the Shannon again direct-
ing two separate re-
treats for the priests 
of the Diocese of 
G a l w a y  a n d  t h e 
neighbouring Arch-
diocese of Tuam, 
retreats which are 
already being await-
ed in great antic-
i p a t i o n .  —  t h e 
reverenD Patrick 
o’Donohue

“Pietas Patris”
Tilman Riemen-
schneider, 1510



Holy Lent: A Joyful Sorrow
Dom Benedict preached this homily this year on the Second 

Sunday of Lent at Our Lady of Mount Carmel, a parish in 
Littleton, Colorado, under the care of the Fathers of the Priestly 
Fraternity of Saint Peter.

T 
oDay, on the second Sunday of the 
Lenten Fast, we have just heard a 
Gospel which, at first sight, might 
not fit into our idea of what Lent is 
about. One might expect, well into 

the season of Lent, the Church to give us some-
thing a bit dour, a bit austere, or grim, or severe: 
something, perhaps, about the bitter practices of 
Christian penance, or a sobering message about 
the reality of sin in our lives.

But our Mother the Church does not give 
us this.  The Church, in her Liturgy, under the 
inspiration of the Holy Spirit, asks us to turn 
our gaze elsewhere. Today, the Church asks 
us to contemplate something else: something 
glorious, something luminous: in a word, a daz-
zling glimpse of the life of the world to come, of 
the uncreated Light of the holy and undivided 
Trinity shining on the Face of Christ, Son of the 
living God.

Lent is a time of penance, to be sure, but it is not 
meant to be a time of darkness, or cheerlessness, or 
bleakness, or dreariness. A truly Catholic Lent is 
best characterised by what the monastic tradition 
calls a “joyful sorrow” — an attitude of compunc-
tion for our rebellions and infidelities against God, 
yet in a compunction in which there is no room for 
pessimism or morbidity.

We are guilty, yes, but our guilt is what the sa-
cred Liturgy of Holy Saturday calls a felix culpa, a 

“happy guilt” — that guilt of ours, both corporate 
and personal, which has opened the way to an 
unimaginable joy.  In some way (I want to say), 
we Christians have something of the giddiness 
of a condemned man who, despite his crimes, has 
been set free through absolutely free and unmer-
ited grace.

Our Lenten penance is joyful because it is the 
turning of our gaze away from ourselves and all of 
the worthless things of this life, and towards the 
transfigured Face of the Son of God.  Our penance 
is joyful because it is the penance that allows us to 
travel the royal road to the imperishable joy of the 
Resurrection, the destruction of sin and death and 
the power of hades over our lives.

Saint Benedict captures this sense of “joyful 
sorrow” when speaking of Lent to his monks: 

Everyone of his own will may offer God “with 
the joy of the Holy Spirit” (1 Thess. 1:6) some-
thing above the measure required of him. From 
his body, that is he may withhold some food, 
drink, sleep, talking and jesting; and with the 
joy of spiritual desire he may look forward to 
holy Easter.

The joy of spiritual desire.  The joy of the Holy 
Spirit.  The expectation of the Resurrection.  
This is Lent in our Catholic Tradition.

The penances we practice during Lent are not 
ends in themselves.  Our Lord is not impressed 
by such things alone. The hollowing out of our 
soul must be accompanied by its filling up with 
divine grace, our participation, little by little, day 
by day, in the Divine Nature.  Penance is ordered 
towards transfiguration.

And so, the Church proclaims to us today 
this Gospel, teaching us that the purpose of our 
repentance, our cleansing from sin, is to regain 
clear vision, so that we can begin to see and to 
contemplate the Face of Jesus, shining brighter 
than the sun.  

The Church today asks us to fix our gaze upon 
the transfigured Face of the Saviour of man, and 
to experience something of the awe and won-
der which inspired in Peter, James and John the 
desire to remain upon the mountain: “Lord, it is 
good for us to be here.”

This Gospel of this Sunday, has — for all the 
reasons outlined above — been particularly 
dear to the monastic tradition of both East and 
West. Monasteries, places of “joyful sorrow”, are 
essential to the Church’s mission in this world.  
Monasteries are living reminders in the midst 
of a rebellious age that true repentance and the 
transfiguration of our lives are possible.



Contemplative monks and nuns are given to the 
Church to be icons of transfiguration, witnesses to 
the vision of God in Christ, which begins in this 
world in part, “as in a glass darkly”, but comes to 
its fruition in the life of the world to come.  Monks 
show all Christians of all states in life not only the 
possibility but also the precise means of attaining 
our true destiny in Christ.  

It is not for nothing that Bishop Bossuet, in 
a famous comment, described the Rule of Saint 
Benedict as a “mysterious abridgment of the 
whole doctrine of the Gospels.”

With characteristic clarity and simplicity, Saint 
Benedict laid out clearly and simply the essential 
elements of the Christian life: (1) the absolute pri-
macy of the sacred Liturgy (the “Work of God”) 
in our lives; (2) the essential practice of daily 
communion with Christ in the closets of our souls, 
in the ceaseless prayer of the heart; (3) the impor-
tance of being fed with the Sacred Scriptures and 
other sources of our Catholic Faith (4) filial love 
and obedience to our superiors, and tender love 
towards all who have been entrusted to our keep-
ing; (5) the practice of true humility in the sight 
of God; (5) and separation in spirit, if not in body, 
from the turmoil of this world.

Good, healthy monasteries are, then, essen-
tial for the healthy functioning of the Church 
Catholic.  The blessings which are visited upon a 
local church, a diocese, by the presence of a holy 
brotherhood or sisterhood of monastics are in-
calculable.  

Monasteries are fortified outposts of the King-
dom of God, of the reign of Christ the King, in 
this fallen world. Monasteries have the power, or 
rather the power of God works through them, to 
transform societies and bring men and women to 
Christ.

When they are healthy, monasteries are bea-
cons of the Gospel, and of the “joyful sorrow” 
which the world today so desperately needs: the 
compunction which is joyful because it leads men 
to repentance, salvation, and transfiguration in 
Christ.

I ask you to love, to pray for, and to support 
good, traditional, Catholic monasteries.  If I may 
be so bold, I ask you today to pray for and sup-
port in whatever way you can my own communi-
ty, Silverstream Priory.  We love you, the Catholic 
faithful, and we pray for you daily.

“Lord, it is good for us to be here” — it is good 
for us to cleave to Christ in the cloister, to work 
for our own repentance and transfiguration, and 
for that of the whole world. >

AN URGENT APPEAL

H 
ere at Silverstream we are experi-
encing a bit of a “vocations crisis” 
— but not the kind that you often 
hear about in the Church today.  
We simply cannot accomodate in 

our house and in our little temporary oratory 
the numbers of men who are knocking at our 
door to pursue a monastic vocation. Our needs 
at this point are critical. They can be broken 
down into the following areas.

(1) IN THE MAIN HOUSE, we urgent-
ly need 11 monastic cells for the men who are 
presenting themselves for the lifelong service of 
God as Benedictines of Silverstream.  Each cell 
needs to be completely rewired for electricity. 
Plumbing needs to installed. Proper heating 
must be provided.  

The cost of renovation of one monastic cell 
is $20,000. The total cost of the monastic cells 
will be approximately $220,000.  Perhaps one 
donor can give one cell with a gift of $20,000; 
or two donors can give one cell with a gift of 
$10,000 each; or four donors can give one cell 
with a gift of $5000 each. 

(2) We have long-term plans for a beautiful 
abbey in church in the traditional Benedictine 
style. In the meantime — for the next 5 to 10 
years — we urgently need a SUITABLE TEM-
PORARY CHAPEL to accommodate choir 
stalls for 25 monks, and space for 30 lay visitors 
or retreatants. Working closely with our archi-
tect, we have decided to renovate an old stone 
cattle shed adjacent to the monastery. The pro-
posed renovations will preserve the old stone-
work, making the chapel a place of beauty and 
of rustic charm, well-suited to our Benedictine 
ethos. This undertaking cannot wait. We will 
soon have no space large enough to accommo-
date our growing community at worship. 

To be transformed from an abandoned cat-
tleshed into a proper monastic chapel requires: 
removal of the current asbestos roof ($12,000); 
repointing of the original stone work; installa-
tion of heating and electricity; installation of 
windows and doors; new roof and floors; ad-
dition of a small bell-tower and confessional; 
required furnishings: altars, choir-stalls, &c.

The total projected cost of the renovation 
of the cattle-shed into a dignified and practical 
chapel for the worship of God is $250,000. 



HOW TO HELP THE MONKS OF SILVERSTREAM PRIORY
¶ OUR FRIENDS IN THE E.U. & THE U.K. 

can send us a bank transfer (which we prefer, as 
our bank exacts a large fee for cashing cheques). 
Our bank information is as follows:

Bank of Ireland, Balbriggan, Co. Dublin, 
IBAN: IE02 BOFI 9035 4196 4472 87

BIC: BOFIIE2D

Alternatively, you can send a cheque, payable 
to “Silverstream Priory”, and post it to: Silver-
stream Priory, Stamullen, County Meath, Ire-
land, K32 T189.

Limited liability company registered in Dublin, Ireland (CRO number 
513644; Registered Charity CHY20303; Registered Office, Silverstream 
Priory, Stamullen, Co. Meath, K32 T189).

Or, donate online at WWW.CENACLEOSB.ORG

¶ OUR FRIENDS IN THE U.S.A. can send a 
bank transfer to the Monastery of Our Lady of 
the Cenacle Foundation:

Bank Name: Bank of America
Acct: 3050 0499 5780

ACH Routing: 103000017
USA Wire ABA/Routing: 026009593

Or you can send a cheque, payable to “The 
Monastery of Our Lady of the Cenacle Foun-
dation”, to: 20315 South Highway 75, Mounds, 
OK 74047.

The Foundation is a non-profit corporation organised under the laws of 
the state of Oklahoma.  The Foundation is a tax exempt entity (501c3) 
for purposes of the Internal Revenue Service. 

We are asking St Joseph to inspire one gen-
erous person to make this possible. The bene-
factor who gives this chapel to the glory of God 
will be remembered daily in the Holy Masses 
and Divine Office celebrated in it.

 (3) Our architects have de-
signed functional work and of-
fice space around a SMALL 
C L OI S T E R  QUA D -
RANGLE that will unify 
the existing monastic 
complex. 

Benedictine life is 
both ora (prayer) and 
labora (work). We must 
work and we want to 
work.  Our intention is 
to develop the Cenacle 
Press and to extend our 
hospitality to priest-re-
treatants. We cannot do 
this without suitable places 
and spaces. 

The projected cost of the 
Cloister Quadrangle and ad-
jacent offices and workshops is $200,000.  
Those who donate to the Cloister Quandran-
gle project will be making it possible for the 
monks of Silverstream to pursue the life of 
work that will guarantee their future.

(4)  THE FUTURE ABBEY CHURCH 
— with provision for a community of 30 
monks and 100 guests and visitors — will be 
a monumental confession of the traditional 

Catholic faith in the face of an Ireland be-
set with secularist ideologies, athe-

ism, materialism, and all the 
other “isms” that threaten 

the goodness, truth, and 
beauty of an authentical-

ly Catholic culture. 
As Benedictines, we 

believe in the power 
of beauty to soften 
hardened hearts, to 
bring souls closer to 
God, to lift hearts 
and minds to heaven-

ly things.  We believe 
in the primacy of the 

praise of God and in the 
vital necessity of the Divine 

Office being offered, and the 
Most Holy Sacrament of the Al-
tar adored, by day and by night.

 Please give, and give gener-
ously, so as to allow the young men who are 
knocking at our door to give themselves to 
Christ in the monastic life.  

If you can help with any of these projects, 
please contact Very Reverend Father Prior. >

THE 
CENACLE 

PRESS


At Silverstream Priory
Stamullen, Co. Meath

K32 T189 Ireland
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Visit our new online shop at 
www.cenacleosb.org/products


