
July 14, 2020 

Test Result 
 

More than a few people in the States, including one doctor, felt that my illness in late May and 

early June was not bronchial pneumonia but was probably Covid 19. Last week, the internist 

ordered a few routine blood tests. We figured while I was at the lab, we might as well do an 

antibody test. The doctor’s office called today with the result. I tested positive for having Covid 

19. I guess that explains why I was so sick. At 73 and with asthma, the chances of survival we not 

good. Perhaps the key was when I first felt the shortness of breath is that I took some Budesonide 

inhalation suspension through a nebulizer. I was on oxygen 24 hours a day for 7 straight days.  
 

I vividly remember one night, deep into the night, I felt I was going to die. I did not pray, pleading 

for my life. I was ready to go. Of course, I did not want to go. My plea was simple: the kids need 

me and Santa Chiara can’t survive if I die now. 
 

Many people tended to my care. None were wearing masks. Four kids—Bency, Judeline, Naïve, 

and Walencia—visited me. Judeline sat on the couch with me for long stretches of time. Yet, no 

one got sick. I’m grateful that I survive. Now I’m deeply concerned about Santa Chiara surviving. 

We will run out of funds before the end of August.  
 

This afternoon is the Zoom launch for my new book, The Sunrise of the Soul. You can find a link to 

register to attend the 1:00pm event can be found on the new Santa Chiara website: 
 

https://santachiaracc.org/ 
 

It is now easier to donate on line. 
 

And now, some photos taken yesterday during breakfast at Santa Chiara by Baby… 
 

 

https://santachiaracc.org/


 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

 
 



 
 

In his Rule of 1221 St. Francis says that the friars can go among nonbelievers in two ways: they 

can simply live the Gospel among them and be subject to every creature, or if God wills it, they 

can go and preach the Gospel among them. Gerard Straub has chosen both options. He preaches 

the Gospel in his prolific writings and films, but he also lives the Gospel in his day-to-day life, 

particularly with the poorest of the poor, with those whom others have chosen not to see. In his 

latter years he has found God in the poor of Haiti, particularly in the abandoned children he 

found in the rubble of a real and symbolic earthquake that inspired these eloquent words: 
 

I do think God was hidden in the rubble of Haiti. But God was also visibly present in the arms that pulled others 

out of the rubble, in the hands of those who treated an injury. God is in the messiness of human life, reaching 

out in love to lift us from the rubble of our lives, rubble created by our faults, failures, and mistakes. God is with 

us in our suffering. 
 

This is why this book is worth reading. It tells the truth. It challenges and at the same time forgives 

our cowardice and lives of convenience and comfort. We read this book knowing how far we are 

from God’s poor and therefore from God, and at the same time we see page-by-page that we 

ourselves are one of God’s poor. We live broken, imperfect and messed-up lives, but, as Straub 

says in many different ways in The Sunrise of the Soul, God is in the messiness of our lives. And if 

we but reach out and lift up others in love, God will lift us up from our own self-confining rubble.  
 

-Murray Bodo, OFM 
 

Fr. Bodo is the author of numerous books on the life of St. Francis of Assisi and on Franciscan 

spirituality and mysticism. His books include: Francis: The Journey and the Dream, Francis and Jesus, 

The Way of St. Francis.  


