
Feast of All Saints, November 1
st
, 2015 

 

I love the stories of the saints!  I want to share with you today the incredible story 

of Blessed Margaret of Castello who was born in 1287 right outside of Florence, 

Italy.  Margaret’s parents were a wealthy couple.  They lived in an enormous castle 

and her father was powerful.  He was the governor of the local military garrison. 

 

Margaret’s parents were overjoyed to find out that they were going to have a child 

and they desperately wanted a boy.  When Margaret was born they were not only 

disappointed that she was a girl but she was grossly deformed.  Margaret was 

blind, dwarfish, and extremely hunchback.  Her head was very large in proportion 

to her body and one of her legs was much shorter than the other so she hobbled 

when she walked. 

 

At Margaret’s birth the parents decided they must hide the fact that they gave birth 

to such a hideous child.  So they kept Margaret hidden in the castle.  From a young 

age though Margaret showed intelligence, kindness, and a deep love for God.  The 

priest chaplain of the castle taught Margaret how to pray.  From the time Margaret 

was 5 years old, just a small little girl; she began visiting the chapel every day.  

She didn’t know that she was different than any other little girl and was filled with 

interior joy. 

 

Her joy and exuberance for life made Margaret some-what of an outgoing person 

and her parents were scared to death that she would be discovered by people 

visiting the castle so they took upon themselves to tell their little daughter that she 

was very ugly and a freak and that she should hide herself from people. 

 

Despite these warnings one day when Margaret was 6 she introduced herself to 

visitors and told the visitors that she was the daughter of the lord and lady of the 

castle.  Margaret’s parents were horrified and feared that news would get out about 

their daughter so they decided to send her away to live in a tiny cell next to the 

parish church.  They rationalized their decision thinking Margaret loves to pray 

now she will be living next to the church and being blind she won’t have to 

stumble anymore around this enormous castle.  The only person who visited her 

was the parish priest who was moved with pity and compassion for her.  Margaret 

lived in this tiny cell from the time she was 6 – 18.  Margaret grew in great 

holiness.  She remained cheerful, and felt blessed to share in the sufferings of 

Jesus. 

 

When Margaret was 18, her parents moved to a new castle and her parents brought 

her with them and this time confined her to the dungeon of the castle.  About a 

year later Margaret’s parents heard about miraculous healings that were taking 

place at the tomb of a hoy priest.  Her parents thought – this is our chance!  Maybe 

Margaret will be cured!  So, they brought Margaret to the tomb and dropped her 

off.  They stayed at a distance watching hoping Margaret would be miraculously 

cured.  At the end of the day, when Margaret was not cured, her parents decided to 



abandon her there and left.  The next morning, Margaret, being blind was unable to 

find her parents and some beggars led her to an inn.  It was at the inn that she 

realized her parents had abandoned her.  Despite this Margaret never said a bad 

thing about her parents and kept loving them and praying for them. 

 

Margaret began begging on the streets and after a year her reputation for holiness 

was so apparent that poor families welcomed her into their home.  As her 

reputation for holiness grew, an order of cloistered nuns decided Margaret to join.  

When she got into the community, she was surprised that the nuns did not observe 

their rule of life.  They did not live a silent contemplative life but were often chatty 

and would accept fine gifts from people.  When Margaret complained to the 

superior, she was cast out of the community and again found herself homeless on 

the streets. 

 

Eventually Margaret was accepted into a lay community of Dominicans and lived 

in the homes of families in this community.  Margaret spent the rest of her life 

praying and doing works of charity, visiting the sick and the imprisoned.  She 

revealed to her confessor late in life that despite being blind she could see Jesus 

upon the altar at Mass. 

 

When she died her deformed body was laid out in church and a crippled girl was 

carried up to Margaret’s body.  The moment the crippled girl was touched to 

Margaret’s body she was healed.  200 years after her death she was exhumed and 

Margaret’s body was found incorrupt.  You can still see her body today in Castello 

Italy. 

 

I want to make four quick points about this feast of All Saints.  First, it is a 

reminder of our universal call to holiness.  We are all called to be saints!  Notice in 

our mural we have a man and a woman in white.  This is supposed to represent you 

and me.  It is so important that we know our ultimate goal – our destiny.  If we 

have a clear vision of where we are heading that impacts the choices and decisions 

I make every day.  I can simply ask myself, “Is this thought, word or action 

leading me to heaven or is it leading me away from Christ?” 

 

Secondly, we need to know how to become a saint!  Jesus says I am the way and 

the true and the life.  All the saints have their eyes on Jesus.  This important:  I 

can’t save myself!  I need Jesus.  Did you notice in the first reading that entire 

crowd of saints was shouting “Salvation is from our God.”  They were not 

shouting, “I did it, I saved myself!”   

 

Margaret lived in this truth.  Even when she was abandoned several times in her 

life she knew she was never alone.  Her refuge and strength, her source of 

fulfillment and joy were in God alone.  To become a saint we must live our lives in 

Communion with Jesus.  The Mass has to be the center of our lives.  Daily prayer 

must become like the air we breathe. 



Finally, becoming a saint involves being conformed to Christ.  Margaret didn’t 

have success in terms of the world.  She wasn’t beautiful or wealthy, but she was a 

beautiful soul and rich in what matters to God.  She was conformed to Jesus in an 

amazing way.  Jesus was disfigured on the cross, Margaret was deformed and 

disfigured.  Jesus was abandoned by his friends and his own people betrayed him, 

Margaret was abandoned and betrayed by her own family.  Jesus was mocked and 

made fun of; Margaret was told she was ugly and a freak.  She rejoiced in her 

share in the sufferings of Christ.  This is a good question for us – do we rejoice 

when we are given a share in Christ’s sufferings? 

 

We too are called to be conformed to Christ.  Most of us will not experience 

intense suffering like Margaret.  But the gospel offers us the blueprint of how we 

can conform our lives to Jesus.  It is by living the beatitudes.  When we are meek 

and humble, merciful and forgiving, when we hunger and thirst of justice then we 

are conforming our lives to Christ.  And yes when we suffer, like Margaret we 

should rejoice in our share in the sufferings of Christ because those who share in 

his sufferings will also share in his Resurrection.  One day we hope to take our 

place in this vast communion of saints singing all glory praise and honor to our 

God. 

 


