MAY: MONTH OF MARY, MONTH OF MOTHERS

Mother of Sorrows, Mother of Defiance
In his book, Mary, Mother of Sorrows, Mother of Defiance (Orbis Books, 1993), Peter Daino, A Marianist Brother, reflects on the poverty, pain, and death he witnessed in Africa. As he sees children dying, he imagines Mary’s own response to the massacre of the innocents: her pain and outrage at such unjust suffering. Mary draws strength from her pain, raising a cry against evil and the systems that perpetuate it. Below is an excerpt from Peter Daino’s book.

“Then tell me,” I ask, “what is the work I am to do?”

“Be a mentor of defiance!” Mary says. “Help others in the same

way that I helped Jesus through the phases of grief, in the same

way that I helped him to lament and to defy. You must teach

those tempted to resignation to feel, to cry out, to work for

change.”

“How?” I ask.

“Stop protecting people! Stop patronizing them. Let them feel

their grief.”

I stand up, agitated.

“Sit down!” she says. “I’m telling you this, and in strong

language, because I do not want you to speak to my people in

the voice of the Silencer. I do not want you to spread ‘occupation

philosophy.’ You are a minister in the religion of defiance,

not the religion of hell.”

I imagine the passionate, wide-open eyes of Mary. I hear fire in

her voice as she continues: “Do you understand me? I want you

to harrow the hell around you! Break the silence. Let people

lament. And their grief, the grief of the oppressed, will produce

change.”

“How so?”

“Think back over this year,” Mary says. “How has grief changed

you? Think about your year-long meditation. How did grief

change Jesus? What does it supply?”

“Courage.”

“Yes,” says Mary. “Don’t get me wrong. The mere shedding of

tears is not what I advocate. Rather, wet-eyed, raise defiant

hands and grasp the lever of history. Yank on it.”

“And is that the Marian mission?” I ask.

“Yes!” she says. “Shut down every social system that slaughters

the innocent.”

I visualized Mary’s jaw, that thermometer of her conviction,

being out as far as it could go.

“Do you know the surest proof of the existence of God?” says

she.

“No,” I answer. “What is the surest proof of the existence of

God?”

“An outraged mother,” says Mary.

She takes a deep breath. “Yes! That’s the surest proof of the

existence of God.”

There is a long pause.

“Where,” she continues, “do you think these feelings of outrage

come from? Why does a person get fed up and say, ‘Never

again!’ Why do some people risk their lives to put down the

mighty from their thrones and uplift the lowly?”

“I don’t know.”

“Because,” says Mary, “God’s outraged spirit is moving them to

do these things. They are manifesting the defiance of God.”

“An epiphany!” I say.

“Yes,” says Mary, “defiance is epiphany—one of the ways God

reveals God’s own self in the world. The defiant one names the

child she loses to malnutrition. She buries the child. She grieves

for the child. Then she works to change the system . . .”
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