We Were Made for These Times

— The Feast of the Presentation and the SNDdeN Story

he Feast of the Presentation places us

in the Temple with Mary and Joseph,
carrying the Child Jesus not to
accomplish something spectacular, but
simply to be faithful. They arrive with
open hands, trusting that God is already
at work. Simeon and Anna recognize
what others might miss: God’s
promise unfolding quietly, in ordinary
time, through ordinary people. This
moment reminds us that faithfulness is
often less about doing more and more
about showing up—attentive, receptive,
and grounded in hope.

Our SNDdeN story is woven into this
same posture of trust. When Julie
Billiart, Fran¢oise Blin de Bourdon, and
Catherine Duchatel made their act of
consecration on this feast (1804), they
were not responding to a clear roadmap
for the future. They were responding to
God’s invitation in their time, with what
they had, trusting that grace would meet
them there. Like Mary and Joseph, they
carried hope forward—not knowing how

far it would travel, but confident that God

was faithful.

o say we were made for these times
does not mean that these times are
easy or comfortable. It means that the
wisdom we carry—especially the wisdom
shaped through years of prayer,
relationship, and perseverance—has
a purpose now. In our older sisters, in
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communities that quietly live generosity,
patience, and courage, we see Simeon
and Anna among us today. Their
presence assures us that God’s promises
do not expire and that faithfulness ripens
with time.

As we continue to grow more
intentionally synodal—listening
deeply, walking together, honoring every
voice—we stand firmly in this tradition.
The Presentation teaches us that God’s
future is revealed through shared
discernment and faithful presence. We
do not need to invent hope; we are called
to recognize it, nurture it, and pass it on.
With God’s grace, we truly have what we
need. We were made for these times—and
we do not walk them alone.



