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I N i n i L M A R I A N YEAR encyclical, Ful-
gens Corona, our Holy Father, Pope

Pius XII , exhorts us to make pilgrim-
ages to shrines and churches where the
Blessed Virgin Mary is especially vener-
ated, and there to offer her renewed de-
votion and supplication, beseeching her
to show all men the way to life eternal
through Jesus Christ.

One shrine which offers a very special
tr ibute to Our Lady and also points in
a special way to life eternal is her Mary
Garden shrine at St. Joseph's Church,

if. Joseph s bell tower in the
Mary Garden at Woods Hole
sounds the Angelas thrice daily.
One bell is inscribed, "I will
teach you of life and of li/e eter-
nal"; the other, "Thanks be to
God."



Woods Hole, Cape Cod, Massachusetts
-•the first public shrine of its kind in
the United States,

Kinging of the Angelus
As visitors to Woods Hole, we first

learn of the shrine when we hear the
ringing of the Angelas, or see its hell
tower . . . a prominent landmark clearly
visible across the inlet from the town
center. A short walk or drive around the
inlet brings us to the tower standing in
a plot set apart from the street by a
handsome yew hedge.

With a sense of adventure, we put
our hand to the wooden gate in the
hedge. Opening it, we step through to
find ourselves before a door in the lower
base. To the l e f t of the door is a bronze
placque b e i n i - i j ; the inscription:

SAINT JOSEPH'S BEI.1.S
The large bell is named

MENDEL
its inscription reads

I WILL TEACH YOU OF LIFE
AND OF LIFE ETERNAL

The smaller bell is named
PASTEUR

its inscription reads
THANKS BE TO GOD

Mrs. Frank R. I . i l l ie , a convert, who
gave the shrine as adjunct to St.
Joseph's palish church, named the An-
gelus bells for Mendel and Pasteur- two
Catholic pioneers in the study of l i fe—
with a special view to the scientists
working at the renowned Woods Hole
Marine Biological Laboratories across
the inlet,—of which her late husband
was director and president. I t was her
ardent hope that the shrine would
heighten the prayerful sense of the bio-
logical work,—seen as a collaboration
with Cod's provideiu.1 i i > . sustaining
life, and as a discovery of ih rt-rfeetion
of the eternal Creator as n,;. ; sred in
the diversity and total ordei u» Mis l iv-
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ing creatures. The bells have nmg mil ,
this call each morning, noon and even-
ing since they were blessed in 1'12'J by
the Bishop of Fall River, during a spe-
cial dedication procession and Mass.

On the meia l facing of the tower
door, dedicated to St. Joseph, are six
scenes Irom the l i f e of the Holy F a m i l y ,
t e l l i ng the joyous message ol. the Eter-
nal Word become man. They speak,
too, for the restoration ol art—good an
- for Clod's sake in an age when the end
ol art is all too olten seen .c, o n l s
pleasure, self expression, or an lor a i t ' s
sake.

Inside o\ Omlm y
Inside the door is a smal l oratory.

Aroui i>! ' 'va i l s are m i n i a t u r e S t a -
tions oi •', ca l l ing us to medi -
tate upoi ho by His death has
given h i ; - r id . On a table and
some s l i t . 'Sible and Chris-
tian boui , centuries. S i i l l ed
f o r a moiiK • : c this is a ca re fu l ly
and purpoMTi j.embled library, yet
one which h.; n placed there jus t

Through this ticross the ttiuel from
St. Joseph's the visitor enters into the ora-
tory and Mary Garden.
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for us. Alone, and in silence, we are
'face to face with the writings of the
patriarchs, prophets, apostles, popes,
saints and scholars of the Church: holy
men speaking out of the ages of God's
incarnation, death and resurrection; of
His presence with us in His Church un-
til the end of the world; and of His
Kingdom which is without end. If the
glimpses of life had by leaf ing through

these books move us l<> i t : . id l u i l l u i , .1
notice assures us we are welcome to take
one with us, and to keep it unti l we have
finished with it.

Stepping out again from the o ra to ry ,
we behold a garden at the other end of
the hedged tower enclosure. But this is
no ordinary pleasure garden; it is a
Mary Garden dedicated to the Blessed
Virgin, a round whose statue ' God's

Mrs. fcniilytinn ('.tu-
rner of St. Louis,
daughter of Mrs.
Frank R. Lillie,
who created tin:
Mary Garden at
If'' o o d s II o I e,
watches her 15-
months-old daugh-
ter reach for n .sta-
tue of St. Cather-
ine.

Sister Frances Salaiw,
of Nazareth College,
Rochester, N. Y., lakes
time from work at the
(foods Hole Marine
Biological Laboratory
to enjoy "Our Lady's"
flowers.
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riches and a r t i s t ry—the plants and
blooms—are ordered in garden beds.

Plant markers, and a notice posted to
one side tell more: t ha t the garden is
composed of plants which centuries ago,
in popular tradition of pre-refomiation,
Catholic Fngland were seen and named
to recall Our Lady and her mysteries.
Ordered here about her statue, they
join the Angelus bells in s inging a
litany of her praises: Virgin Flower, As-
sumption Li ly , Mystical Rose . . . Here
is truly a garden oratory, where our
hearts are l ifted up by plant l i f e to
Our Lady, Queen of all life.

Heritage <>\ I'lini'tns
The p l a n t s and blooms also bring us

tes t imony of the deep piety ol a former
age when Christian love and devotion
were mirrored in even the "l i t t le"
things of da i ly l i f e , such as the flowers
of the field. With penetrating c l a r i t y
and impact we are struck by the impr in t
of in t imate devotion as out of the
s i l ence of the centuries the pendant
bloom clusters of primrose once again
conic into focus as "Our Lady's Keys";
the pointed seed pods of wild geranium
as "Madonna's Pins;" the stout, erect
stalk and blossom clusters of mullein as
"Mary's dandle;" the da in ty blue blos-
soms of harebell as "Our Lady's Thim-
ble;' the slender buds of honeysuckle as
"Our Lady's Fingers". . . and m any
others. The f a i t h fu l have no need of
books in order to read. Is there here,
perhaps, a glimpse of a vast forgotten
heritage from the ages of The Fa i th—a
sacramental view of nature wh ich awai ts
only the vision of fai th to be restored
to l i fe?

Thus edified, and brought to heart ,
mind and soul we now turn to depart
through the gate by which we entered.
As we do we see before us across the
street St. Joseph's Church, which we
perhaps gave l i t t l t r nqtjce in our i n i t i a l
quest for the Angelus tower. Overjoyed
that V. , ' rv has once again led us to
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Chris t , w<: proceed from garden to
church and kneel before the Most
Blessed S a c r a m e n t of the A l t a i .

In Rcli'oipi'ct
Leaving St. Joseph's a few minutes

later , restored in spi r i t , we: see once
again tile. ' tower and Mary ( i a r d c n ; and
beyond them across the inlet the Woods
Hole' town cen t e r and laboratories, l i n t
the elements of the picture have come
together with new clarity. The notes
sounded separately are heard in har-
mony. Angelus tower, Mary Garden,
sacred ar t , holy books, St. Joseph's
C h u r c h are seen in un i t y as br inging us
to l l i m Who is the Resu r rec t ion and
the Life. And beyond them is the world,
from w h i c h we came and to w h i c h we:
are to r e t u r n , restoring all th ings in
Christ.

Ordered here: in the mosl immedia te '
and d i r e c t way t o prayer, c h i n c h and
Sac ramen t a r c h i t e c t u r e , a r t , books and
p lan t l i f e br ing us to a vision of how
t h e y may he thus seen and ordered else-

where, too. Ami in the ,M
par t icu lar ly , are we affo*
means for bringing this ,
f ami l i e s , f r i ends and nei; .>.
distance from Woods Hok
one can make a t r i p to Cai
any l i t t le p l ace—even a w i n -
f lower po t—wil l do for a M,.
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1.
•Why not more than one? Why noi M a r y
Garden shrines at other churches , ami
at homes and schools where the children
can play and where Our Lady's (lowers
and their care can become a part of
daily living and devotion?

Call to Stewardship
Apprenticeship in the arts-craft of

horticulture and the undertaking of
fai thful stewardship for seeds, plants
and blooms for Our Lady, can teach us
our responsibility and call to steward-
ship under God's providence for all His
living things, and, by analogy, for the
supernatural l i fe of grace in our souls.
And as we cultivate plant life dedicated
to Mary, and offer its blooms as gifts at
her shrine, we can make yet another
offering: the interior offering of the
joys and sacrifices of our work as spi r i t -
ual bouquets to Mary and to her Divine
Son and Lord.

Stewardship lor .1 Garden ol Our
I , ; i d y , p r a y e r f u l l y undertaken, contains
the "one th ing necessary". . . not only
for gardening, but for all work, no
mat ter how s c i e n t i f i c - or technical 01
how highly organized it may be. I t holds
up the mirror, asking whether our work
is undertaken primarily for earthh
pleasure, ambit ion or solicitousntss, or.
properly, as a means to life eternal.

Work, Prayer, Sacrament.1,
To work is to pray; and truly prayer-

lul work leads to and is nourished from
the sacraments . . . that ult imately the
three—work, prayer and sacraments
may become one in us, rising up as .1
holocaust to God. May Our Lady in her
garden help us thus to sacramentali /e
earth and its f r u i t s and to supernatural
ize governance and labor, that we and
all things may be lifted up in Christ.
All photos through courtesy of the BOSTON
SUNDAY POST.
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