Identity and mission of a religious brother
“Being truly human, that is how we see
 the mission of our lives.”

1. Opening song:
On this house your blessing Lord, on this house your grace bestow
On this house your blessing Lord, may it come and never go.
Bringing peace and joy and happiness, 
bringing love that knows no end.
On this house your blessing, Lord on this house your blessing send.

On this house, your loving Lord, may it overflows each day
On this house your loving Lord, may it come and with us stay.
Drawing us in love and unity, by the love received from you
On this house your loving Lord, May it come each day a new.

On this house your giving Lord, may it turn and ever flow.
On this house your giving Lord on this house your wealth bestow
Filling all our hopes and wishes Lord, in the way you know is best
On this house your giving Lord, may it come and with us rest.

2. Introduction. 
Why is identity important? There are many answers. Such as:

1. Having a sense of identity is important because it allows people to stand out as individuals, develop a sense of well-being and importance, and fit in with certain groups and cultures. 

2.  Beyond the basic need for lower levels in which understood of  a sense of control, we are deeply driven by our sense of identity, of who we are.

3. Archbishop José Rodríguez Carballo, OFM, secretary of the congregation said the document is meant to highlight “the richness and necessity of all the vocations in the Church specially the vocation of religious life for men and women.”
“We recognise that the vocation of Religious Brother is not always well understood and appreciated within the Church. This reflection aspires to contribute to the appreciation of the richness of the different vocations, specially within male consecrated life and seeks to shed light on the identity of the Religious Brother and the value and necessity of this vocation. #1, par. 6-7

3. Searching my identity.
3.1. A tree gives glory to God first of all by being a tree. For in being what God means it to be, it is imitating an idea that is in God and which is not distinct from the essence of God, and therefore, a tree imitates God by being a tree. The more a tree is like itself, the more it is like Him. If it tried to be like something else which it was never intended to be, it would be less like God and therefore it would give Him less glory. (Thomas Merton)
--------------------------------
3.2. Unlike the animals and the trees, it is not enough for us to be what our nature intends. It is not enough for us to be individual men. For us, holiness is more than humanity. If we are never anything but men, never anything but our natural selves, we will not be saints and we will not be able to offer to God the worship of our imitation, which is sanctity. (holiness)It is true to say that for me sanctity consists in being myself and for you sanctity consists in being your self and that, in the last analysis, your sanctity will never be mine and mine will never be yours, except in the communism of charity and grace.For me to be a saint means to be myself. Therefore the problem of sanctity and salvation is in fact the problem of finding out who I am and of discovering my true self. (Thomas Merton)
------------------------------------------------------
3.3. Trees and animals have no problem. God makes them what they are without consulting them, and they are perfectly satisfied.With us it is different. God leaves us free to be whatever we like. We can be ourselves or not, as we please. But the problem is this: since god alone possesses the secret of my identity, He alone can make me who I am or rather, He alone can make me who I will be when I at last fully begin to be.The seeds that are planted in my liberty at every moment, by God's will, are the seeds of my own identity, my own reality, my own happiness, my own sanctity. To refuse them is to refuse everything : it is the refusal of my own existence and being: of my identity, my very self. Not to accept and love and do God's will is to refuse the fullness of my existence. (Thomas Merton)
3.4. To say I was born in sin is to say I came into the world with a false self. I came into existence under a sign of contradiction, being someone that I was never intended to be and therefore a denial of what I am supposed to be. And thus I came into existence and non-existence at the same time because from the very start I was something that I was not. Every one of us is shadowed by an illusory person: a false self. This is the man that I want myself to be but who cannot exist because God does not know anything about him. And to be unknown of God is altogether too much privacy. My false and private self is the one who wants to exist outside the radius of God's will and God's love-outside of reality and outside of life. And such a self cannot help but be an illusion. Every one of us is shadowed by an illusory person: a false self.  (Thomas Merton)

3.5.The secret of my identity is, hidden in the love and mercy of God. But whatever is in God is really identical with Him: for His infinite simplicity admits no division and no distinction. Therefore I cannot hope to find myself anywhere except in Him.
Ultimately the only way that I can be myself is to become identified with Him in Whom is hidden the reason and fulfillment of my existence.
Therefore there is only one problem on which all my existence, my peace and my happiness depend: to discover myself in discovering God. If I find Him, I will find myself, and if I find my true self, I will find Him. 
But although this looks simple, it is, in reality, immensely difficult. That is something that no man can ever do alone. Nor can all the men and all the created things in the universe help him in this work. The only One Who can teach me to find God is God, Himself, Alone (Thomas Merton)
4. Closing prayer
O Lord, you have searched  me and you know me. You know when I   sit, and when I arise. You perceived my thoughts from afar. You discern my going out and my lying down. You are familiar with all my ways.
You created my inmost being, you knit me together in my mother's womb. I praise you because I am wonderfully made. Your work are wonderful, I know that full well.
My frame was not hidden from  you, when I  was  made   in a secret place.  When I   was woven Together in the depth of the earth, Your eyes saw my unformed  body. All the days ordained for me were written  in your book before one of them came to be.
How  precious  to me are your thought  O God, How fast  is the sum of them. Where I to count  them, They would  outnumber   the  grains of sand.
Search me O God, and  know my heart. Test me and know  my anxious thoughts.   See if there is any offensive  way in me and lead  me in the way everlasting.
