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This project has grown beyond its original 
intention.  Originally, the plan was to write 
a brief history of the mission and a guide 
to pilgrimage there.  Neither of those are 
included in what you now hold in your hands 
(though that project is still in the works).  As 
I began to contemplate, pray and write, the 
book that developed became something far 
different: a reminder of what beauty is.

This work that you hold in your hands is 
much like the missions themselves.  They 
were not designed by architects nor build by 
professionals.  They were not made of the 
finest materials nor even to stand the test of 
time.  The California Missions were made by 
the hands of humble, faithful missionaries; 
servants of God.  They were built by amateurs 
out of love and out of a need to house God in 
the tabernacle.  They were built to share Him 
with a world that had never known Him.  

This book is much the same (though the 
author is much less saintly).  Within these 
pages you will find a few humble essays 
and prayers written by an amateur and a 
collection of photographs made by a lover of 
the medium.  I do not claim to be a master 
of any of the trades employed here; merely 
a lover of God’s creation filled with an 
insatiable curiosity.  The pen and the camera 
allow me to explore and express.  I pray that 
this work will begin to fill the needs I see in 
the world: the need for beauty, the need for 
perseverance and faith in prayer and the need 
for hope.

Dominus Illuminatio Mea - 
God Be My Light
The essay that shares the name of the book 
is a philosophical look at beauty.  We, 
as a society, have lost what beauty is as we 
have turned our eyes from God, from truth 
and from reason.  Beauty has become 
synonymous with preference rather than 
tied to Truth as a Divine attribute.  Beauty 

is not merely a subjective trait in the eye of 
the beholder but something definable with 
specific ends.  We will walk down the path 
forged largely by Aquinas and, God willing, 
learn to see Beauty anew.

On the Missions
Rather than a history of the mission, what is 
included here is a short collection of stories 
of faith.  St. Serra and his missionaries led 
heroic lives in the service of God through their 
devotion to His children.  The photographs 
in this book may be of a single mission, but 
the full work, if it please God to meet its end, 
will have a larger view.  May these stories 
serve as a reminder of God’s presence and 
plea never to falter in our devotion to Him.

A Quick Word on Looking at Art
It is so easy to fall into the temptation to 
merely flip through collections of art as though 
scrolling through Instagram or Facebook.  Art 
gets the, “thumbs up” or “thumbs down” and 
then we move on to the next bit of “content to 
consume.”  Instead, take time to look, think, 
look again.  Pick up the book, put it down, 
pick it up again later.  Go back again and again 
to the same picture, the same paragraph, the 
same phrase.  A book, especially an art book, 
is a stroll rather than a sprint.  The beauty 
of a created work, like the beauty of creation 
itself, will permeate your soul if you allow it 
time to settle in.

Preface
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The Soul of Mission San Carlos Borromeo

Purpose
A pilgrimage through the soul of Mission 
San Carlos Borromeo through prayerful 
contemplation of its beauty. 

Introduction
The true beauty of a mission does not reside in 
its structure and engineering. It emanates from 
its soul: a soul reaching to God.

To be sure, the sensible, historical and 
humanistic aspects of any building (or place) do 
show beauty -- but only insofar as they reflect 
aspects of the Divine. The more the divine is 
present, the more beauty surrounds us. 

We will understand the beauty of the Mission 
better if we understand the purpose and form 
of a Catholic church, and how that relates to a 
mission.

Id Quod Visum Placet
“Id quod visum placet” is the definition of 
beauty given by St. Thomas Aquinas. It means, 
“that which delights the soul through being 
known”.

In his work, “Art and Scholasticism” Jacques 
Maritain tells us, 

“Saint Thomas, who was as simple as he was 
wise, defined the beautiful as that which, being 
seen, pleases: “id quod visum placet.” ... The 
beautiful is what gives delight -- not just any 
delight, but delight in knowing[.] ... If a thing 
exalts and delights the soul by the very fact that 
it is given to the soul’s intuition, it is good to 
apprehend, it is beautiful.”

When we observe a thing through our senses 
there are two ways in which we can accept that 
input: through “disinterested knowledge” or 
through “delightful knowledge.”



Disinterested knowledge occurs when what 
is observed does not move past the initial 
enjoyment of its perception. Take, for example, 
a fireworks show. We find enjoyment in 
watching fireworks; they’re exciting to witness 
and can animate us in an emotional way. The 
heart pumps and blood rushes with each 
successive “BOOM” and “crackle” as the night 
sky blazes bright. 

Feelings of patriotism, pride and affection 
may even stir within us. But once the sense 
perception has ceased (when the show is done), 
the feelings diminish and the inspiration fades 
to memory. We may say that we enjoyed the 
show; we may even find that the feelings aroused 
during the show leave a mark on us. But those 
feelings of delight don’t arise from the nature of 
knowing that specific instance of fireworks. We 
may love the spectacle of fireworks but our soul 
is not exalted.

This is not to diminish spectacle, or disinterested 
knowledge per se; merely to put it in its proper 
place and draw a distinction. And to better 
clarify that distinction we need to consider what 
it means to exalt the soul.

Exaltation
“Come, ye blessed of my Father, possess 
you the kingdom prepared for you from the 
foundation of the world.” Matthew 25:34

When a soul is exalted, it is raised to a higher 
state and made noble. To be made noble is not 
just an increase in merit or position that may 
be accomplished through the will and work of 
a man, but a drawing up in station by one of a 
higher rank. 

A man cannot make himself a noble in an 
earthly kingdom; he lacks the authority to lift 
himself in the hierarchy. He can only be made 
noble by a king. And he must live a life pleasing 
to and in the service of the kingdom in order to 
be recognized. 

The same can be said of a soul -- though the 
source of nobility for a soul is not of a temporal 
or corporal nature as it is in an earthly kingdom. 
The soul must dispose itself to a good life, living 
in service to God as King of Kings and Lord of 

All. When the soul kneels before her King she 
is lifted up in nobility through His goodness, 
and may then share in a small glimpse of the 
Kingdom. Merely kneeling in the presence of 
the King enriches and enlivens a soul to greater 
works.

A soul exalted by beauty has been given the 
gift of Divine Nobility and seen a reflection 
of God. This mark of God’s Beauty forever 
changes a soul in a manor not transitory and 
fading but eternal. As with an honor or a gift 
given to a man by a king, this gift of Beauty 
must be treasured and cared for. A gift from a 
king would be kept well and guarded from age, 
deterioration or theft. It would be shared with 
friends, family and neighbors. The goodness 
of the king would be exclaimed throughout the 
kingdom.  Our souls must do the same when 
exalted by beauty. Beauty in the soul must be 
cared for and preserved. How often is this true 
exalting beauty covered and buried through 
disinterested knowledge! How often are our 
passions stirred by the desire for immediate 
gratification. These distractions leads us to 
neglect our custodial duties towards our 
received nobility, until the soul’s exaltation falls 
to mere memory. We must guard our soul’s 
nobility and live ever mindful of the Heavenly 
Court and the place prepared us in the next life.

Delight
St.Thomas Aquinas wrote extensively on delight 
in his Summa Theologiae and developed 
a profound understanding of its origin and 
nature:

Through the senses, we apprehend something; 
we see or hear some aspect of the world around 
us. We open ourselves to this experience and 
come to know what is before us. By knowing, 
we come to have some of what we have known 
residing within ourselves. 

When this knowing is from something good, it 
perfects our nature; it makes us better. Delight 
is the feeling of the perfection of goodness in 
our soul. 

Stated another way, when we see something 
Good or Beautiful, our intellect takes pleasure 
in knowing what we have seen, not because of 



the act of knowing but because of the source of 
beauty. Truly, the more an object reflects the 
Divine Beauty the more we take pleasure in 
knowing it. This joy in knowing the Beautiful 
stirs our soul and perfects its goodness. It is in 
the nature of the soul to perceive God’s Truth, 
Goodness and Beauty. When the soul does 
this, her goodness is perfected. This added 
perfection need not be transitory. By perceiving 
with the senses and knowing in the intellect, 
the object becomes part of the soul and it’s 
goodness is added to that of the soul.

Aspects of Beauty
According to St. Thomas Aquinas there are 
three aspects of beauty which relate directly 
the relation of the three Persons of the Trinity: 
Integritas (integrity), Consonantia (proportion) 
and Claritas (clarity).

Integrity refers to the completeness or perfection 
of the object. There is nothing lacking and 
nothing extra. As an example, a church may be 
said to lose some of its integritas if there is no 
tabernacle present in the center of the altar: it 
lacks that which makes it whole. The addition 
of a “Please Don’t Touch” sign in front of the 
sanctuary could also detract from its integritas.

Proportion relates an object both to what is 
around it as well as to its end. In essence, does 
everything fit together? Do the sum total of its 
parts work together or is there conflict created 
out of a disunity of its parts? A centuries old 
building with modern decoration is lacking in 
consonantia when the modern decoration does 
not conform to the original aesthetic. Felt altar 
banners in an 18th century mission church 
create disunity of proportion. Consonantia also 
relates to the literal proportion of the object 
within itself and in relation to what is around 
it. Finally, does the form of an object point to 
its ultimate and created end? In a church, if it 
exists to give glory to God and sanctify souls, do 
the aesthetics work to this end? The observable 
characteristics of the object must also be in 
proportion with that of the ideal form of the 
object. A withered tree with its branches gnarled 
and leafless would be considered lacking in the 
perfection possible in a tree; it would be lacking 
in certain aspects of “treeness” and therefore be 
lacking in consonantia.

Claritas is often described as clarity or radiance. 
How clearly are the integritas and consonantia 
communicated? Does the intention of the 
creator speak clearly to us?

These threefold aspects of beauty relate directly 
to the Triune God. Christ is Integrity in that He 
has in Himself truly and perfectly the Nature 
of the Father; He is Clarity in that He, as the 
Word of God is the “Light and splendor of the 
Intellect”; He is Proportion in that He is the 
Image and Likeness of the Father.

Form & Meaning 
in Catholic Architecture
It is important to understand the form and 
function of a Catholic church before looking 
at the specific beauty of Mission San Carlos 
de Borromeo. Catholic churches exist for the 
glory of God and the good of the faithful; it’s 
design, form and decoration all work to these 
ends.

To begin, the physical layout of a Catholic 
church orients a soul to God. The church was 
traditionally laid out in the form of a cross 
pointing to the east. The apse, or semi-domed 
roof, is the point around which the church is 
built. In pre-Christian times, this was where the 
throne of the Roman emperor or judge was 
placed. Catholic architecture developed this 
tradition by placing in the apse the tabernacle 
-- where the King of Kings resides. The apse 
is the head of the cross as Christ residing in 
the tabernacle is the Head of the Church. The 
church points east to look to the rising Son and 
the coming of Christ.

The nave, or main rectangular area of the 
church, represents the Body of Christ and 
is where the faithful gather. The faithful are 
known as the Mystical Body of Christ and are 
here reminded of their share in the cross and 
asked to conform themselves to it. The nave 
receives its name from navis, the Latin word 
for ship, as the pews in form resemble that of 
a ship’s hull, representing the barque (ship) of 
Peter as the Church calls itself.

All of the art within a church, whether paintings, 
statues, carvings, candles or even vestments are 
meant to instruct and inspire. The gospels, 



lives of the saints and mysteries of the faith are 
represented so that any who walk in may grow 
deeper in faith.

A Sacred Place of
Sacrifice and Prayer : 
The Life Within
The purpose and intention of a building define 
its soul and support the life within its walls. A 
building has potency which must be actualized 
to achieve its purpose. For example, a house 
is a structure with potentiality. It contains the 
necessary structures to provide shelter and a 
place for rest. It may be fully furnished and ready 
to occupy. But until people live in it, it is not 
fully actualized. It is a house but not a “home”. 
A home has the same physical description but is 
perfected in its nature because of the life inside.

Even the perception of imperfections are 
changed once this life exists in a home. In an 
empty house, every blemish and imperfection is 
scrutinized and is said to detract from its value. 
Do the floorboards creak? Are there cracks in 
the paint? Are there cabinets and closets that 
seem ill placed? Could the layout of the rooms 
have been better planned? In an empty house 
these would all seem off putting and may need 
to be put right (or put “right”). How much this 
changes once life has been added to the house! 
Once a home has been lived in and seen a family 
grow inside all of these detractions can add to 
the beauty of the house. A creaking floor (or 
creaking house) may be a comfort as it reminds 
that the children are home. Discolored walls 
tell stories of days gone by. Small hallways lined 
with bedrooms may be looked down fondly as 
memories of children running through flood 
the imagination. These are the details that now 
make the home. You will never remember 
the house that you considered with the perfect 
cabinets and clean carpet; you will remember 
the home with marks on the walls from 
children’s hands as they played and grew up. 
While once the house had a physical beautify 
that could be observed with a disinterested 
knowledge, now the home has a beauty of soul 
that perfects the souls of the family within. The 
physical beauty is meant to point to the beauty 
that is contained inside.

This same distinction holds true in a church. 
The building itself may have physical beauty; 
it may be awe inspiring (it should be awe 
inspiring) and can be an artistic or architectural 
achievement of itself. This beauty was not 
meant to be seen for its own merit. The beauty 
of a church is to remind us of the true beauty 
inside. Every detail exists to prepare our souls 
for the Mass. The sacrifice of the mass is the 
purpose of the building and gives meaning to 
the structure. The sacrifice of the Mass gives 
meaning to the lives of all those within the 
Mystical Body of Christ! This life pours forth 
from the altar and is taken outside of the walls 
of the church to lay the foundation for all life.

The beauty of the soul shines through in 
spite of physical imperfections. Even more 
so, the beauty of the soul sanctifies physical 
imperfections.



On the
Missions

A Story of Complete Abandonment
to Divine Providence & Perseverance in Prayer

Mission San Carlos Borromeo 
de Carmelo
St. Serra arrived on the shores of the Monterey 
Bay after sailing for a month and a half on the 
packet boat San Antonio. The land expedition 
led by Fr. Crespi, St. Serra’s friend and 
companion, having reached the bay eight days 
prior.  The mission bell was hung and an altar 
built under the same oak tree where the priests 
of Viscaino’s expedition had sung mass over a 
century and a half before.  The Veni Creator 
was sung as a cross was erected and consecrated 
and the Spanish flag unfurled.   

On June 3rd, 1770, the Feast of Pentecost, St. 
Serra founded Mission San Carlos Borromeo 
de Carmelo and sang the first mass followed by 
the Salve Regina and Te Deum.  Following the 
solemnities of their faith, the Spanish officers 
took possession of the land in the name of the 
king of Spain.

Who were these Spanish missionaries and what 
was it that brought them to this land far from 
the comforts of home?

No Greater Love

“Greater love than this no man hath, that 
a man lay down his life for his friends.”

John 15:13

This simple phrase of St. John’s speaks volumes 
about the souls of St. Junipero Serra and his 
missionaries.  As a prominent theologian and 
professor in Spain and Rome, St. Serra had the 
opportunity for a life of comfort and prestige.  
Instead, he left all to follow the yearning God 
had placed in his heart.  This yearning was 
not one of earthly status or glory; he and his 
missionaries would leave their homes, never to 
set foot on Spanish soil again.  They would be 
forgotten by all but their superiors and closest 
family; even to those, they would be a distant 



memory.  The glory they sought was for God 
alone.  Their love for God manifested in love 
for souls.  Souls they had never met.  Souls 
on the other side of a quickly growing world.  
Souls who had never known the God of Truth, 
Goodness and Beauty.  

The missionaries left all, hearts enflamed, to 
bring eternity to this new land and these new 
people; their friends they had never met in their 
home they had not yet seen.  The missionaries 
knew they would never see Spain again.  They 
were ready to accept the cross however God 
would present it to them; even preparing their 
souls for martyrdom.  Whether through a life 
of hardship and toil, through loneliness and 
spiritual desolation or through the crown of 
martyrdom, these holy men were prepared 
to offer all for God and for the souls in His 
creation.

Spiritual Life
The spiritual life of the missionaries was one 
of uncompromising faith, hope and charity.  
Difficulty and hardship besought them from 
the beginning; as steel is tempered with intense 
heat and force, so Our Lord tempers souls with 
trials. 

Storms and Trials
While on a voyage of 90 days by ship from Cadiz 
to Puerto Rico, 21 Franciscan missionaries 
along with a handful of Dominicans, passengers 
and sailors faced starvation as their food rations 
ran low.  Water was given so sparingly that it 
barely quenched the passengers intense thirst.  
St. Serra’s answer when asked if he suffered 
thirst was, “not specifically, since I have found 
out the secret to not feeling thirsty, which is, 
to eat little and talk less, so as not to waste the 
saliva.”  He said mass every day and heard 
confessions every night.  His calm faith set the 
rest of the ship at ease until they reached the 
harbor.  

On the next leg of their journey, when sailing 
from Puerto Rico to Vera Cruz, a fierce storm 
arose threatening to destroy their ship.  Though 
they were in sight of the harbor, all aboard 
assumed their death was at hand.  The storm 
raged for two days and their demise seemed 

imminent throughout.  The peril was magnified 
when the crew became mutinous, attempting to 
run the ship aground in order to flee the storm.

As all human means of bringing the ship safely 
to port had been exhausted, the Franciscans 
appealed to Heaven for intercession.  Each 
religious wrote the name of a saint he desired 
to appeal to for help.  The names all compiled, 
they drew out one slip, the name of St. Barbara.  
All exhorted, “All hail Saint Barbara!” with 
complete abandon and confidence in her 
intercession.  The storm, which had raged 
until the moment of their exclamation of faith, 
ceased immediately and the sky cleared.  The 
boat was harbored safely.     

How often do we face storms in life with fear 
and anxiety when we aught to have acceptance, 
faith and hope?  God will not try us beyond 
our abilities nor will He put difficulties in our 
path if they are not meant for our edification.  
Once we can accept trials as gifts from God to 
be used for His glory and the good of our souls, 
even the fiercest storm will seem timid and the 
fiercest storm a mere trifle.

In prayer do we turn to God with complete 
abandon?  Do we truly ask as though we believe 
He will listen?  Do we hesitate, pull back and 
guard ourselves so as not to, “set ourselves 
up for disappointment”?  We would do well 
to recall the words of St. Theresa of Avila, 
“You pay God a compliment by asking great 
things of Him!”  He wants you to turn to Him 
with complete and total faith and abandon.  
He answers humble prayers from penitent, 
persevering hearts.  

Complete Abandon 
to Divine Providence
Upon landing in Vera Cruz, St. Serra received 
permission to make the journey to Mexico City 
on foot.  With a single companion, St. Serra 
walked without map, without supplies and 
without food.  They relied completely upon 
Divine Providence to care for them.  This was 
no small matter!  The journey of 250 miles 
taken on foot through a land neither had ever 
seen before!  What faith in God’s guidance!  St. 
Serra and his companion truly relied on God’s 
aid to fulfill all of their needs.



When, after a day’s journey they had not yet 
reached a settlement, they found themselves 
at the bank of a river under the cover of 
darkness.  To stay on the bank for the night 
was too dangerous to consider yet to cross the 
river without knowing its depth or strength 
was treacherous.  Unable to determine a safe 
place to cross, they sung a hymn in honor of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary.  No sooner had they 
finished than a figured appear on the opposite 
bank.  He lead them to a safe crossing and 
provided them accommodations for the night.  
When asked why he was at the bank of the 
river so far from his home he would give no 
response.  The next day, after saying mass, they 
continued on.

Days later, filled with hunger after having given 
their last loaf of bread to the poor, St. Serra 
and his companion were once again visited by 
their benefactor.  This time, he met them on 
horseback and gave them a loaf of bread which 
completely restored their strength.  After this 
encounter, it was believed that their benefactor 
was St. Joseph protecting them on their way.

We too ought to turn over all to God with the 
faith that He will guide us where we are to go.  
Through turning our will completely to Him, 
abandoning ourselves completely into Him, 
our souls flourish.  We need not know where 
the path will lead but only to have confidence 
that our guide will not lead us astray though the 
road may wind and become difficult.  Don’t 
worry that you cannot see very far ahead in 
times when shrouded in fog or darkness.  
Instead, focus on the present step; embrace 
where you are and offer it to God.  By doing so, 
by being in the present, leaving the past behind 
to God’s Justice and Mercy and the future to 
His Providence, we will be able to persevere.  
In the events of life that we can control, in our 
actions, in our work, in our families, do them 
for God.  In life’s events that we cannot control, 
those that happen to us: in sickness and in 
health, in richer or poorer, through tragedies 
and joys, these accept as coming from God for 
the good of your soul.

Perseverance in Prayer
Within six months of founding Mission San 
Diego, the venture was in danger of being 

abandoned.  Supplies of food and provisions 
had to run dangerously low.  Governor Portola, 
stationed at the mission with his soldiers, 
doubted their ability to survive for more than 
a few months and declared that if a supply 
ship did not arrive to bring them reprieve by 
March 19th, he, along with his troops and the 
missionaries, would return to Mexico.

St. Serra began to pray day and night for 
Heavenly intercession.  He did not cease for 
months.  In spite of hardship, subsisting on a 
single tortilla and herbs from their garden for 
a day’s sustenance, he persevered in prayer.  
Even if the supplies ship never came, even if all 
else was abandoned St. Serra resolved to stay at 
the mission.  He would not abandon the souls 
of California though it would certainly mean his 
death.

As mid March approached supplies were nearly 
exhausted and all prepared for their departure.  
On March 19th, the Feast of St. Joseph, St. 
Serra sang mass in honor of the great Patriarch 
of the Church.

Still no ship arrived.  By evening all were busily 
preparing to abandon the mission.  Just before 
nightfall, after another humble, faithful prayer 
came from the whispered voice of St. Serra, 
the fog that had covered the bay throughout 
the day lifted.  A ship was seen on the horizon!  
This glimpse, this glimmer of hope, enlivened, 
strengthened and edified all present.  They 
joyfully awaited its entrance into the harbor 
and remained to continue the work at hand.  
St. Serra, who attributed the lifting of the fog 
to reveal that their deliverance was at hand to 
St. Joseph, sang mass in his honor on the 19th 
of the month, every month, for years to come.

How often does our impatience cause our faith 
to falter?  How often do we abandon prayer 
when hardship strikes or when we do not 
receive immediate reprieve from trials?  Could 
we pray day and night with faith and confidence 
though everyone around us had given up and all 
conditions point to failure?  When it seems that 
all is lost, when it seems that our prayers are not 
heard, when we feel as though we are just talking 
to the wall, that is when we must commit most 
to the Divine Will.  How often our prayers are 
answered this way!  God wants us to show our 
commitment to Him by continuing in prayer 



even when He removes His sensible devotion.  
When we *feel* God’s presence, it is a gift 
from God, freely given, and not something we 
have earned or really are deserving of.  When 
He removes this grace, it is for the good of our 
souls that we may demonstrate faith.

Even when all hope seems lost, know that 
God is present.  He is as close when you feel 
abandoned as when you are consoled.  In 
times of trial and abandonment, we are like 
the thief on the cross next to Jesus.  We realize 
our helplessness.  We know there is nothing 
we can do for our own redemption; there is 
no way to pull yourself off of the cross.  We 
turn to Jesus to ask help but He does not 
embrace us immediately.  It is not for lack of 
love or because our prayers fall on deaf ears.  
He is crucified with us.  His own hands are 
nailed in place.  He turns His Holy Face our 
way instead.  Know that His gaze is upon you 
though His hands do not ease your burden.  
Be consoled that, through the cross and your 
humble supplication, you will be with Him in 
Paradise!  If perseverance through the cross is 
the path God leads you down carry your cross 
with joy!  It is greater to carry the cross on the 
path to Paradise than to walk with ease on the 
road to perdition.

When, by the grace and goodness of God, our 
prayers are answered do we accept the Divine 
grace and change our lives for the better?  If 
the eternal God, creator of all that is, has given 
of a gift, should we not spend the rest of our 
lives giving thanks?  Do we, as St. Serra did, 
offer prayers of thanksgiving for years to come?  
Answered prayers become most fruitful when 
we accept the grace with humility and thank God 
through devotion.  When the time of trial has 
faded to memory, when we seem so removed 
from the difficulty that it is nearly surreal, we 
ought to maintain the practice of devotion.  By 
creating the habit of prayer we will show God 
more love.  By praying and thanking Him, even 
though the feelings of pain and reprieve are 
distant, we demonstrate true devotion.

Can we say that we have true devotion if we do 
not give continual thanks to God for all that He 
puts in our lives?  We are not deserving of His 
goodness.  We do not warrant it.  He gives it to 
us out of the abundance of His love.  Answered 
prayers should leave our souls eternally 

changed.  Even when the feelings of gratitude 
have slipped away, the will remains.  We must 
will to give thanks to God.  We must decide 
upon devotion and act upon this decision.  This 
is how we demonstrate faith in our Lord who 
grants what is best when we ask with humble 
faith. 

We must work as though all things depend on 
us and pray as though all depends on God.  
Persevere in both!  We must do the work.  We 
must commit and follow through.  Though 
all seemed lost, do not give in to despair or 
allow faith to falter.  Pray without ceasing and 
know that your prayers are heard!  If you do 
not immediately feel His consoling embrace 
know that it is because He is crucified with you.  
His hands may not hold yours as they too are 
pierced by nails.  Through all His gaze is upon 
you.  Meet His gaze.  Humbly accept that your 
cross was made for you.  When you can turn 
to Jesus and say, “Lord, remember me when 
Thou shalt come into thy kingdom.” you will 
hear in the silence of your heart, 
“Amen I say to thee, this day thou shalt 
be with me in paradise.”

Luke 23:42-43





What is the beauty of Mission San Carlos de Borromeo? If we see a historical structure, 
a landmark, a symbol of time gone by, we will have a disinterested knowledge. We are 
not ennobled by things merely old. If seen as only a landmark or a piece of history, the 
mission is dead. Beauty is not found in dead structures. Beauty is found in life. If we see 
instead a church, built by men of faith, we will begin to gain a clearer understanding. If we 
see a mission founded by a man who gave up every honor and dignity in life in order to 
walk in the steps of Christ for the benefit and love of souls, we reach closer to the beauty of 
the mission. If we see that this mission was built out of love and in service of God for the 
benefit of souls we are nearly to a full understanding. Once we realize that this is a temple, 
built to celebrate the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass; to house the tabernacle where the Body, 
Blood, Soul and Divinity of God rest we will reach the full understanding. When we enter 
the mission we should be struck by the fact that this church, built by humble, faithful men, 
was erected not for the glory of the builders nor even for our benefit. This mission was built 
so that the people of California could have a share in the Glory of God.

The mission is a work of faith, hope and charity; it is a work of integrity, proportion and 
clarity.

The Beauty 
of the Mission





Lord
Lord be my Light.
When darkness is all I see
Be my light.

When I am lost and cannot find the way
Be my light.

When I feel alone and abandoned
Be my light.

When my soul grows cold and empty
Be my light.

When all hope seems lost
Be my light.

O’ Blessed Lord, just the faintest flicker of 
Your Grace, as that of a humble candle, will 
enliven my soul.

That I may walk through darkness
Be my light.

That the path may be illuminated
Be my light.

That I may walk through it with faith
Be my light.

That I feel your presence though I see you not
Be my light.

That my soul sings and love is kindled
Be my light.

That I walk in confidence in You with the faith 
that, though *I* may not see the path, You 
know the way and will guide me.
Be my light.

Let us pray.

Lord, you are the Light of the world.  When 
all seems dark and my soul feels cold and 
abandoned may Your Light warm and 
illuminate me.  

In my sorrows may I be ever unified to Your 
Holy Cross.  With each pang of sorrow may 
I recall the hammering of the nails into your 
hands and feet.  Hands that heal.  Hands that 
bring life.  Hands that hold up the world.  
Hands pierced with nails for love of me.  

In abandonment, fear and loneliness may I 
be ever unified to Your Holy Cross.  You, the 
giver of life, were left abandoned, hanging on 
the cross.  With arms outstretched you await 
our embrace but we turn our backs.  You gave 
all for us yet we, in our sinfulness ask more.  
You, Creator of all, humbled Yourself to be as 
one of us.  To be one of Your creation.  To 
offer the ultimate example of love: the Cross.  
To suffer torment and persecution though 
you were without sin so that we have the life 
abundant.  Yet still, we turn our backs.

O’ Lord, be my light.  Illuminate my soul.  Let 
your cross bring me peace and joy through 
my darkness.  May I always be reminded that 
I will never walk alone as long as I run to 
your outstretched arms, nailed to the cross of 
salvation.  Nailed and waiting.  Waiting for our 
embrace.

O’ Lord be my light that I may embrace the 
cross and You with it.

Amen

LightBe
My





Illuminate
My Soul

Illuminate my soul that I may see you clearly.

Fortify my heart that I may persevere when I 
do not.

Enflame my soul with Your Love.

Unite my mind and will to You that I may love 
you even when the flame dims.

Form my mind that I may know my faith

That it may guide my will ever towards you.

Unite me in all ways to You, O’ Lord, joy of my 
soul.  That whether in joys or sorrows, whether 
through the grace of feeling your presence or 
through spiritual aridity I may praise You the 
same and ever live in a manner pleasing to you.

Amen



I will bless the Lord at all times, his praise shall be always in my mouth.  In the Lord shall my soul be praised: 
let the meek hear and rejoice.  O magnify the Lord with me; and let us extol his name together.  I sought the 
Lord, and he heard me; and he delivered me from all my troubles.

Come ye to him and be enlightened: and your faces shall not be confounded.  This poor man cried, and the 
Lord heard him: and saved him out of all his troubles.  The angel of the Lord shall encamp round about 
them that fear him: and shall deliver them.  O taste, and see that the Lord is sweet: blessed is the man that 
hopeth in him.  Fear the Lord, all ye his saints: for there is no want to them that fear him.

The rich have wanted, and have suffered hunger: but they that seek the Lord shall not be deprived of any 
good.  Come, children, hearken to me: I will teach you the fear of the Lord.  Who is the man that desireth 
life: who loveth to see good days?  Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips from speaking guile.  Turn away 
from evil and do good: seek after peace and pursue it.

The eyes of the Lord are upon the just: and his ears unto their prayers.  But the countenance of the Lord 
is against them that do evil things: to cut off the remembrance of them from the earth.  The just cried, and 
the Lord heard them: and delivered them out of all their troubles.  The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a 
contrite heart: and he will save the humble of spirit.  Many are the afflictions of the just; but out of them all 
will the Lord deliver them.

The Lord keepeth all their bones, not one of them shall be broken.  The death of the wicked is very evil: 
and they that hate the just shall be guilty.  The Lord will redeem the souls of his servants: and none of them 
that trust in him shall offend.

Psalm 33
Douay Rheims





























Out of the depths I have cried to thee, O Lord: Lord, hear my voice. Let thy ears be attentive to the voice 
of my supplication.  If thou, O Lord, wilt mark iniquities: Lord, who shall stand it.  For with thee there is 
merciful forgiveness: and by reason of thy law, I have waited for thee, O Lord. My soul hath relied on his 
word: My soul hath hoped in the Lord.

From the morning watch even until night, let Israel hope in the Lord.  Because with the Lord there is mercy: 
and with him plentiful redemption.  And he shall redeem Israel from all his iniquities.

Psalm 129
Douay Rheims

















The Lord ruleth me: and I shall want nothing.  He hath set me in a place of pasture. He hath brought me up, 
on the water of refreshment:  He hath converted my soul. He hath led me on the paths of justice, for his own 
name’s sake.  For though I should walk in the midst of the shadow of death, I will fear no evils, for thou art 
with me. Thy rod and thy staff, they have comforted me.  Thou hast prepared a table before me against them 
that afflict me. Thou hast anointed my head with oil; and my chalice which inebriateth me, how goodly is it!

And thy mercy will follow me all the days of my life. And that I may dwell in the house of the Lord unto 
length of days.

Psalm 22
Douay Rheims





































As the hart panteth after the fountains of water; so my soul panteth after thee, O God.  My soul hath thirsted 
after the strong living God; when shall I come and appear before the face of God?
My tears have been my bread day and night, whilst it is said to me daily: Where is thy God?
These things I remembered, and poured out my soul in me: for I shall go over into the place of the wonder-
ful tabernacle, even to the house of God: With the voice of joy and praise; the noise of one feasting.

Why art thou sad, O my soul? and why dost thou trouble me? Hope in God, for I will still give praise to him: 
the salvation of my countenance, and my God. My soul is troubled within myself: therefore will I remember 
thee from the land of Jordan and Hermoniim, from the little hill.  Deep calleth on deep, at the noise of thy 
flood-gates. All thy heights and thy billows have passed over me.  In the daytime the Lord hath commanded 
his mercy; and a canticle to him in the night. With me is prayer to the God of my life.  I will say to God: 
Thou art my support. Why hast thou forgotten me? and why go I mourning, whilst my enemy afflicteth me?

Whilst my bones are broken, my enemies who trouble me have reproached me; Whilst they say to me day 
by day: Where is thy God?  Why art thou cast down, O my soul? and why dost thou disquiet me? Hope 
thou in God, for I will still give praise to him: the salvation of my countenance, and my God.

Psalm 41
Douay Rheims





































































The Lord is my light and my salvation, whom shall I fear? The Lord is the protector of my life: of whom 
shall I be afraid?  Whilst the wicked draw near against me, to eat my flesh. My enemies that trouble me, have 
themselves been weakened, and have fallen.  If armies in camp should stand together against me, my heart 
shall not fear. If a battle should rise up against me, in this will I be
confident.  One thing I have asked of the Lord, this will I seek after; that I may dwell in the house of the 
Lord all the days of my life. That I may see the delight of the Lord, and may visit his temple.  For he hath 
hidden me in his tabernacle; in the day of evils, he hath protected me in the secret place of his tabernacle.

He hath exalted me upon a rock: and now he hath lifted up my head above my enemies. I have gone round, 
and have offered up in his tabernacle a sacrifice of jubilation: I will sing, and recite a psalm to the Lord.  
Hear, O Lord, my voice, with which I have cried to thee: have mercy on me and hear me.  My heart hath 
said to thee: My face hath sought thee: thy face, O Lord, will I still seek.  Turn not away thy face from me; 
decline not in thy wrath from thy servant. Be thou my helper, forsake me not; do not thou despise me, O 
God my Saviour.  For my father and my mother have left me: but the Lord hath taken me up.

Set me, O Lord, a law in thy way, and guide me in the right path, because of my enemies.  Deliver me not 
over to the will of them that trouble me; for unjust witnesses have risen up against me; and iniquity hath lied 
to itself.  I believe to see the good things of the Lord in the land of the living.  Expect the Lord, do manfully, 
and let thy heart take courage, and wait thou for the Lord.

Psalm 41
Douay Rheims

























I am quite conscious of my uselessness for so great an enterprise.  However, God is strong enough to 
accomplish out of nothing works which redound to His great glory!”

Saint Junipero Serra
1767





Thank you so much for investing the time to look through 
these simple pages.

Print
I really hope you’ve enjoyed this book and have found it fruitful.  The original intention was to launch a 
Kickstarter campaign on the Feast of Saint Joseph to fund publishing but with the closing of churches all 
over the country and families going into seclusion due to the Corona Virus I wanted to be able to offer this 

to everyone regardless of ability to purchase it.  

It’s amazing how timely the message of hope and preserverance is.  Saint Serra and his missionaries faced 
monumental obstacles at every turn yet never gave up on hope.  May we learn to live like them, in full 

confindence that God is walking with us and hears our prayers.

Books really should be printed to be enjoyed; this is especially true of photography books.  A photograph 
is meant to be returned to again and again.  The experience of contemplating beauty becomes so much 

more real when you are holding something tangible in your hands.

My family and I pray that you consider backing this project.  

For more information and how to support please visit http://www.restorationofbeauty.com

or go directly to the Kickstarter page to back the book
https://www.kickstarter.com/projects/restorationofbeauty/dominus-illuminatio-mea

Kickstarter is a crowd funding platform rather than an online store.  When you “back” this project, you 
are helping to fund publication.  The amount that you pledge does not get charged unless the project is 
fully funded.  You will still enter the credit/debit info but no charge happens unless we hit the goal.  At that 
point, you will be notified, your card will be charged and we go to print!  Also, Kickstarter is “all or nothing” 

so if we don’t make the goal, your card will not be charged and we’ll all be sad.

Thanks for your love, support and prayers!

http://www.restorationofbeauty.com
https://www.kickstarter.com/projects/restorationofbeauty/dominus-illuminatio-mea

