
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

XXIV Extraordinary General Chapter 

Madrid 2026 



The Clay I Love (Eduardo Meana) 
 
I truly know you: Your life is in my hands... 
You are the clay I shape; you are the clay I love 
I truly know you: Your life is in my hands... 
You are the clay I shape; you are the clay I love 

 
Let me breathe my Breath upon you...Let me mold you in my image... 
Let me give you a new form... Let your Potter work... 
A malleable clay that trusts its Craftsman. 
Clay that melts and gives birth to a new vessel 
Where you may carry the treasure of my life and my embrace... 
Return to the clay to feel my presence, 
Get muddy to gain transparency 
Clay open to the New Breath, which makes existence new 
Let me breathe my Breath upon you... 

 
I truly know you: Your life is in my hands... 
And be patient with your clay... And trust in my timing... 
And watch how I practice this craft... And become a potter yourself... 

 
The “day-to-day” is a simple, sisterly workshop 
Where we imagine what is valuable and good 
Where we shape, patiently, the design of the new 
Returning to the clay is to consecrate the everyday 
It is to get involved, getting muddy in the process 
It is to care for and love the beautiful and fragile face of 
humanity 

 

And be patient with your clay... And trust in my timing... 
And watch how I practice this craft... 
And become a potter yourself... 
I truly know you: Your life is in my hands...  
You are the clay I shape, You are the clay I love 
You are the clay I love, I truly know you 
I truly know you, I truly know you… 

Jer. 18, 1-6 



Called to be a New Wineskin 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the Style of a Psalm 
 
The Lord makes all things new; we walk together in his Spirit. 

Lord, you walk with us day by day through our journey 
and have sown your Charism in the midst of your people. 

The Lord makes all things new; we walk together in his Spirit. 

When we feel we have already completed the journey, 
You invite us to open up new and different horizons. 

The Lord makes all things new; we walk together in his Spirit. 

When the new wine of your Kindom ferments in history, 
You call us to transform our wineskins. 

The Lord makes all things new; 
we walk together in his Spirit. 

Give us the courage to reimagine new spaces, 
the faithfulness to safeguard the newness of the Charism, 
and the boldness to respond to the emerging reality 
that each context presents to us. 

The Lord makes all things new; 
we walk together in his Spirit. 

May this Chapter be a time of listening, 
of shared discernment, 
and of hope for all. 

The Lord makes all things new; 
we walk together in his Spirit. 

 

…no one pours new wine into old wineskins; otherwise, the 
wine will burst the skins. Both the wine and the wineskins 
are ruined. Rather, new wine is poured into new wineskins!  

Mark 2,22 
 



 
Prayer 

 

Lord Jesus, 
You who walked attentively to the newness of the Kindom, 

grant us freedom to let go of what must be left behind, 
humility to seek and discern together what is new, what is different, 

courage and risk to open new paths. 
 

Make us capable of creating new wineskins  
so that the New Wine of your Spirit  

may bear fruit in us. 
 

May our gaze upon Bonifacia and Butiñá 
enliven and impel our following of  
Jesus, the Worker in Nazareth. 

 

May we continue to seek, in synodality, 
new spaces to recreate the Charism 

and may it continue to be Good News 
for the emerging reality of our world. 

 

Amen. 

 
Canto: Quiero seguirte 

Quiero poner en tus huellas mi pie, mis manos donde las tuyas ganaron el pan, 
dejar que tu voz mi piel, que tu mirada me enseñe a mirar. 

Quiero dejar tu nombre en el aire, 
sembrar en los surcos gotas de tu existir, 
andar los caminos que tu recorriste 
pasando la antorcha que recibí. 

Y recrear hoy el taller con la mirada en Nazaret. 

Quiero abrasar mi pecho en tu fuego, abrir la mañana con libertad, 
vivir sin más rentas que mi trabajo dar lo que tengo y lo que soy. 

Quiero vivir de fe y de esperanza, amar por encima de toda razón 
gustar el silencio que es forja del alma, amar a Jesús, María y José. 

Y recrear hoy el taller con la mirada en Nazaret. 
 

Madrid, 29 marzo 2026 


