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I place on the altar of dawn
the quiet loyalty of breath,
the tent of thought where I shelter,
and all the beauty drawn to the eye.
May my mind come alive today
to the invisible geography
that invites me to new frontiers.

May I have the courage today
to live the life that I would love,
to postpone my dream no longer,
but do at last what I came here for
and waste my heart on fear no more.
– JOHN O’DONOHUE
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From the Editor…
“Sharing With One Another”

In this issue of our missionary magazine we commemorate and celebrate the saint who the late
John Paul II referred to as the “Man of the Gospel.” This young man, given the name Fernando at
Fr Ulic Troy
baptism, was ordained a priest as a Canon Regular of St Augustine. After his ordination he came
in contact with the first Franciscans from Assisi, and was favourably impressed by their seraphic
fervour. But then in January 1220 came the news that five of these “penitents from the town of Assisi,” with whom he had
become acquainted and to whom in his role as Guestmaster he had given hospitality, had been martyred in Morocco
and were to be buried in his own monastery of Santa Cruz. Their martyrdom so greatly affected him that he immediately became a Franciscan friar, took the name Anthony, and set out for Morocco to preach the Gospel. However, God
had other plans for him. A serious illness left him bedridden, and consequently he never preached in Morocco, and
never became a missionary there. Yet he was destined for the active ministry of preaching, and by his preaching to
bring about reform, and thus he became the patron of our missionary evangelisation.
This saint whom we commemorate on 13th June has many followers all over the world, young and old. Week after
week many people come seeking his support and intercession before the throne of God. Anthony may have the
name of the saint that finds things for us that are lost – but we would be doing him a great disservice if we were to
limit him simply to that role. He is much more than that. He was a man called by God, not just to proclaim,
explain and endorse the Gospel, but above all else to live it and make it the norm of his life in the best tradition of
Franciscan spirituality. However, we can see from his preaching that Anthony became more and more convinced
that his mission in following Jesus Christ was to bring the Good News to the poor and needy by proclaiming the
Gospel as a message of freedom and encouragement. His preaching of the Gospel bothered the powerful, the privileged, and threatened those who had everything except the ability to share their fortune and goods with others.
Surely in this day and age no one would question our need as a people, as a Church, as a society, to rediscover the
values that ensure that the common good takes precedence over narrow self-interest.

We here in Ireland and in many other countries live in a climate and in a society that has seen the collapse of trust,
respect and confidence in what were generally accepted as the pillars of society. All of this is exemplified in the
multitude of scandals, tribunals and committees of inquiry that pervade Irish public life at present. At times one
wonders where will it all end and how will it end? Rather than donning dark glasses and joining the ranks of the
prophets of doom and gloom who invade the media relentlessly day after day, let us be men and women of hope.
Within individuals and society in general there lies a deep desire for abiding truths and stability; to achieve that
once again, the need for reform, for change becomes both apparent and necessary.
All of us in one way or another may feel wounded because we are part of a wounded Church or a society that has
lost trust. How we handle our own woundedness is vital. Do we give in to bitterness and anger and despair? Do
we wallow in our own victimhood, or do we allow our own wounds to become healing wounds through love and
forgiveness? It is a choice we have to make.
To achieve this reform we have to return to values where people see and sense that there is a culture of accountability in all walks of life. We need values that create a climate of transparency and at the same time have the
capacity to evaluate, learn and rebuild from our mistakes. We need men and women in our society who will bring
about a breath of fresh air and clarity of thought to their deliberations on crucial national issues, with little
tolerance for cover-ups or dual standards. Irish society, its political system and its institutions of government, the
Church, all are in need of reform. If that reform is to mean anything, if it is to be sincere and honest, we must
change from a society of greed, accumulators of property and wealth, to a culture of readiness to share with one
another. We have to distance ourselves from the philosophy of “I am alright Jack” to a more inclusive society with
more redeemable, tangible and shared national and community values.

Sadly, I believe we are where we are because we have forgotten who we are and whom we are called to serve. The
“Man of the Gospel” can help each one of us to rediscover that we cannot “serve two masters,” and he can show us
the way to believing that the first step in reform begins with me.

A final note on behalf of our missionaries throughout the world, and especially those ministering in Zimbabwe – I
thank all of you who generously contribute to caring for those who are hungry and homeless by your generous
donations to “St Anthony Bread.”

– Ulic Troy, OFM (ulic@eircom.net)
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Fr Daren Zehnle
writes that St Anthony
sought his lasting
joy in the Lord.

I

n 1946, Pope Pius XII declared St Anthony of
Padua a Doctor of the Church giving him the
title of the Evangelic Doctor. It is an eminently
fitting title for this son of St Francis of Assisi who
loved his education and knowledge, but who loved
Christ Jesus more. Having encountered the
bodies of five Franciscans martyred in Morocco,
Anthony was filled with a great desire to give his
life for the Gospel in the same way. He left the
Augustinians – whom he joined ten years earlier –
and entered the Order of Friars Minor upon
condition that he would be sent to Morocco to die
there a martyr’s death.
Yet, as is so often the case, the gift that
Anthony wanted so desperately to give was not
the gift that the Lord would ask of him. Falling ill
upon arrival in Morocco, Anthony boarded a ship
heading back to Portugal and, after enduring
heavy storms at sea, found his way to Sicily
instead.
The excellent knowledge he acquired with the
Augustinians – and his own deep intellect – he
kept secret from the Franciscans, never speaking
of it. It happened that his great gift was
discovered at the ordination of Augustinian and
Dominican priests in Forli. Apparently nobody was
selected to preach. The bishop then asked one of
the Order of Preachers to preach but each of
those present refused. The Franciscan superior
ordered Anthony to preach whatever the Spirit told
him. He opened his mouth and all were amazed
at what they thought was an uneducated and
simple man.
Anthony, My Bishop
As the friars increased in number they needed
someone to teach their brothers before being sent
out to preach. Having discovered his very effective
gift, they asked Anthony to teach the brothers. He
refused to do so without the permission of St
Francis. Francis wrote to his brother: “To Br
Anthony, my bishop, Br Francis sends greetings. It
is agreeable to me that you should teach the friars
sacred theology, so long as they do not extinguish
the spirit of prayer and devotedness over this
study, as it is contained in the Rule. Farewell.”
June/July 2010
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Anthony sought Francis’ permission
who gave it although he distrusted
academics. Too often they lost their
focus and turned from Christ Jesus to
intellectual pursuits and pleasures, a
reality with which we still live.
There is a lesson here for all
Christians but especially for those set
apart in a particular way to serve the
People of God in sacred ministry. Each
priest is educated and seeks to continue
learning for service to the Church. The
risk many share is to devote themselves
too much to their studies and so neglect
the spirit of prayer to which each of us is
called and to neglect pursuit of the
virtues. There is also another risk
associated with education, that of overconfidence and pride. The more that we
know and understand the more we can
be tempted to trust in our own intelligence and aptitude.
Anthony succumbed to neither of
these temptations because he knew,
with St Paul, that "our qualification
comes from God" and not from
ourselves or our achievements
(2Corinthians 3:5). His great intellect
and knowledge were both a gift from the
Lord and not of his making.
Grow Hot Within
When God unleashed Anthony’s tongue,
the ministry of the Spirit was glorious

indeed (see
2Corinthians 3:8). His
words moved people
within the depths of
their hearts because he
followed the teaching of
St Francis who said:
"The preacher must
first draw from secret
prayers what he will
later pour out in holy
sermons; he must first
grow hot within before
he speaks words that
are in themselves
cold."
This Anthony did in
his study of the
Scriptures and through
them he came not only
to know Christ Jesus,
but also to play with
the Child Jesus and to
hold him in his hands.
As God bent low to
embrace Anthony, so
Anthony bent low to
embrace God. In the
embrace of God Anthony
experienced his greatest joy. "What
greater pleasure or joy can there be for
the human mind," he asked, "than to be
before Him with whom, and in whom, is
all that is true; and without whom every-

The Scriptures:
a man of the Gospels

thing that seems to be is nothing, and all
abundance only a lack?" Let us, with the
Evangelic Doctor, seek our greatest joy
not in intellectual pursuits but in Christ
Jesus. I

“Anthony, my bishop”:
13th century fresco
of Sts Anthony
and Francis
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From the Sermons of St Anthony:

 "The life of the body is the soul; the life of the

 "Christ acts like a loving mother. To induce us to
soul is God."

follow Him, He gives us Himself as an example
and promises us a reward in His kingdom."

 "The spirit of humility is sweeter than honey, and
those who nourish themselves with this honey
produce sweet fruit."

 "Attribute to God every good that you have

received. If you take credit for something that
does not belong to you, you will be guilty of theft."

 "Damned money! Alas! How many people does it

b
Padua: the saint’s tom

 “The saints are like the stars. In His providence Christ conceals them in a hidden place that they may not
blind! How many does it deceive!"

shine before others when they might wish to do so. Yet they are always ready to exchange the quiet of
contemplation for the works of mercy as soon as they perceive in their heart the invitation of Christ."

 "I ask that if you find anything edifying, anything consoling, anything well presented in my sermons,

that you give all praise, all glory and all honour to the Blessed Son of God, Jesus Christ. If on the other
hand, you find anything that is ill composed, uninteresting or not well explained, you impute and
attribute it to my weakness, blindness, and lack of skill."

Novena in Honour of
St Anthony of Padua
at the

National Shrine
to St Anthony
Adam & Eve’s Church
Merchants’ Quay, Dublin 8
4th–13th June
__________________________
Preacher: Fr Tom Ryan
__________________________

MASSES:
Weekdays 12.00 and 8.00pm
Sundays 11.30 and 7.30pm
June/July 2010
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Fr Edward
Lennon, OFM,
reports from
Namibia on a
seminar to heal
wounds within
a parish
community.

Fr Michael Lapsley:
terribly injured in
a bombing

S

The Healing of
Memories

he is seventy-four years of age.
She stood up to speak. We
were gathered in a large
conference room and it was coming to
the end of our first session on the
Friday night of our Healing of Memories
workshop. There were thirty-five people
present, men and women. She turned
to the lady sitting beside her and
asked: “Will you please forgive me?” A
hush came over the entire room. This
was not part of the original script, men
and women tensed up in their seats
and waited for the reply, and it came
after a few moments: “Yes I do forgive
you.” A few tears were shed. The
workshop was being held with
members of St Mary Help of Christians
Parish, Khomasdal, Namibia. Thirty-five
of us had gathered for this workshop;
there were 23 parishioners, eight
members of the parish team and four
facilitators. We had come together to
begin a journey towards healing in our
parish. The parish has experienced
division since the previous parish priest
was removed from the presbytery about
five years ago. His removal followed an
application to the High Court of
Namibia to have him removed. This
course of action was taken by the local
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archbishop. The church was closed for
a period of eight months. The priest
was forbidden to celebrate Mass.
These events created division among
the parishioners. Some supported the
actions of the local archbishop and
some were opposed to this course of
action. Feelings were high, communication was low and people were
divided. People on both sides continue
to be angry and accusations of wrongdoing continue to be levelled at specific
individuals. People have found it
difficult to reach out to each other since
these events took place.

Peace Centre
Last year an Anglican priest from Cape
Town visited Namibia. He had been
invited by an organisation known as the
Peace Centre. This organisation runs a
series of programmes in various parts
of the country which attempt to address
the consequences of violence in
practical and sustainable ways. Fr
Michael Lapsley came to offer a healing
of memories workshop at a pastoral
centre near Windhoek. One of the
leaders at the Peace Centre invited me
to be present. It was for me a privileged
moment. The participants at the

workshop were a very varied group of
people and included men and women
who had been active members of the
armed wing of the Namibian Liberation
movement. Others present had left the
country to join in the liberation struggle
but after some time had been accused
of spying for the South African
government and had been imprisoned
in dungeons in Angola. Some of those
present had fought on the side of the
South African government as members
of the South West African territorial
force. There were a few young people
who are referred to as the “born free”
since they were born after independence. One lady doctor, who originally
hails from Germany and who now
works with the Peace Centre, and I
made up the participants.
The facilitators were Fr Michael, Sr
Jacinta Bannon, a Loreto Sister, and a
young man named Madoda Gcwadi
from Cape Town. Fr Michael told us his
story. He was born in New Zealand; he
joined a religious order within the
Anglican Communion, the Sacred
Heart. He came to South Africa in the
early 1970s. He was based in Cape
Town and was studying at the university
there. He joined the African National
St Anthony Brief

Congress and after some years he was
expelled from the country. He first went
to Lesotho and later on to Zimbabwe.
He acted as a chaplain to the
movement during these years. In
Harare, he became the parish priest in
one of the parishes in that city. In April
of 1990, on 28th of that month, he
received two parcels of religious
magazines posted to him from South
Africa. He opened one of the parcels; it
contained a bomb which exploded. He
lost both his hands, one eye, and his
eardrums were affected. He spent 18
months in various hospitals. He now
travels without hands, with one eye and
with diminished hearing. He started this
Institute for Healing of Memories to
contribute to the healing journey of
individuals, communities and nations.
As Michael himself is on this journey he
invited us to join him in this walk and in
so doing begin or continue our own
journeys of healing.
I learned a lot about the history of
Namibia and its various peoples during
those few days. I witnessed people who
had been enemies listening to each
other, talking to one another, trying to

understand the other person and taking
a step together towards reconciling with
each other.
After the workshop I spoke to Fr
Michael. I briefly explained the situation
in our parish and asked him if he would
be willing to offer the workshop to a
group of parishioners. He has worked
with many Catholic groups all over the
world; he has worked with priests and
with religious orders of men and women.
He had not worked with a single parish
like this before but he was willing to try.
He did not promise anything. He
checked his busy schedule and we
agreed on the weekend of 22nd -24th
January 2010.
A Journey Begun
We began on the Friday evening.
Michael emphasised to all of us present
that he was inviting us to take a small
step forward, just one step. He told us
that the journey towards healing is a
long journey but it begins with each of
us taking one step. We continued all day
Saturday and we ended as we joined
the whole community for Mass on
Sunday. The experience on the weekend

was good. We talked and we listened.
For some it was the first time that they
had the opportunity to speak, for others
it was the first time to hear stories other
than their own. Many of the participants
spoke about events in their lives going
back to their childhood years, many
related events which took place prior to
the upheavals in the parish, and others
spoke about the events in the parish.
Some hold diametrically opposed views,
their recollections and depictions of
events are very dissimilar. Some insist
that their versions are the truth. Some
shed tears, some greeted people whom
they had not greeted in years.
Was the exercise worthwhile? Have
the divisions been overcome? Has real
reconciliation taken place? Have people
experienced some degree of healing?
Some degree of healing has been
experienced by many who were there.
The divisions have not been overcome.
There is a chink of light which was not
there before. The exercise was worthwhile; a small step has been taken. We
have begun the journey towards healing,
we know it is a long journey and for all
of us there is no turning back. I

Namibia: Catholic women’s group
June/July 2010

9

Solidarity Made Si
O

ne night when the civil war in El
Salvador was at its height, a
catechist from the parish of San
Francisco Gotera was captured. A priest
immediately drove to the military outpost
where the man was being tortured and
demanded his release. There was no
reply; the priest sat down in the rain
outside and refused to leave until he got
an answer. He eventually got what he
wanted – an assurance the prisoner
would be released in the morning. The
priest was Fr Peter O’Neill, one of the
four Irish Franciscans who, together with
two Poor Clare sisters, were responsible
for the vast poor parish in the years
before and during the civil war that began
in 1980.
Fr Peter intended to write about those
years for The Tablet and to relate how the
priests and nuns had been encouraged in
their work by the life and martyrdom of
Archbishop Oscar Romero. He never got
the chance: he died suddenly on 6th
March after suffering a series of heart
attacks. But by talking to his colleagues
and his family, a picture emerges of that
remarkable parish team in Gotera and the
part that Fr Peter played in it.
Huge Parish
Peter O’Neill first arrived in El Salvador in
1975. He had been ordained five years
earlier in Rome and first served in Ireland.
According to Sr Jean Ryan, who worked
closely with him, nothing could have
prepared him for the rigours of serving in
a huge parish the size of a diocese back
home. The team was based in Gotera, a
sizeable garrison town, but the priests
also had to serve ten smaller towns and a
large number of cantons or rural districts,
each with a scattered population. They
celebrated Mass once a week in the
towns and every six weeks in the rural
districts. The terrain was mountainous
and torrential rain swelled the rivers and
brought down boulders that blocked the
dirt tracks.
Sr Jean recalls that it was not unusual
to drive for several hours followed by
another long journey on horseback, then
10

Fr Peter O’Neill, who died suddenly in El Salvador
last March, lived his life in an exemplary manner
in solidarity with that country’s poor.
Elena Curti wrote of him in the international
Catholic newspaper e Tablet.

Remarkable team: Peter (right) with friars
Ciaran O Nuanain and Gerry Moore

the last stage on foot. On their first
journey, Fr Peter drove the car off the
road. “I told him to keep to the middle of
the road but he went to the side and
slipped into a ditch. We saw a couple of
oxen so we got out to find the owner so
that he could use them to pull us out.”
One of the main tasks of the priests
and sisters was to train catechists, given
the shortage of priests in the country. By
the time the first rumblings of war came,
the armed forces identified catechists as
suspected rebels and “Communists.” As
Sr Anslem Gunn explained, the catechists
had begun to question the status quo.
“We didn’t preach war – far from it – but
one thing we did do was to teach people
to think for themselves. If you do that,
then they start to analyse the situation.”

In earlier times, she said, the land had
been cultivated in haphazard fashion by
the indigenous people but when the
authorities discovered it was suitable for
growing coffee they put up notices saying
that people should register their
ownership. As most of the local inhabitants were illiterate, they did nothing, with
the result that large tracts fell into the
hands of a few individuals who then paid
the indigenous a “pittance” to work the
land.

Oscar Romero
Hundreds of catechists were arrested and
tortured and many were killed. Even
possessing a copy of the Bible brought
retribution from the military patrols. The
priests and sisters would go regularly to
St Anthony Brief

imple
the barracks in Gotera when they heard
one of their catechists had been arrested
and demanded to see them. “It was
important for us to get over there,
because if the commanders knew that we
knew they were holding someone, it
made it more difficult for them to kill that
person,” said Sr Anslem.
Following Fr Peter’s determined
efforts to secure the release of the
catechist, it was reported that the
Franciscan was himself on the death list.
He was sent to the capital, San Salvador,
to “get lost” for a time.
While the Gotera team were doing
their best to protect their parishioners,
they soon became aware of the new
Archbishop of San Salvador, Oscar
Romero, installed in February 1977. Less
than a month later he spoke out after a
Jesuit, Fr Rutilio Grande, was assassinated. Archbishop Romero refused to
attend any official function until those
responsible were brought to justice, and
he invited priests to join him to concelebrate a single Mass in the cathedral on

the Sunday after the death. Hundreds of
thousands of people came.
“It made the powers that be realise
that this was a very dangerous and
powerful man. It was a special moment. It
made the people feel they could talk to
him and report the disappearances and
murders,” said Sr Anslem. The priests
and sisters said they avidly read
Romero’s sermons and took courage from
them. They believe his murder served to
strengthen the small base communities
that he had encouraged.
The People’s Love
Today, Srs Jean and Anslem live in
retirement in Northern Ireland while Fr
Peter’s three companions remain in El
Salvador. Fr Peter himself had a spell in
Guatemala setting up an educational
centre, but in the last few years he was
back in El Salvador running the parish of
El Tránsito (El Pepeto) in Soyapango.
The parish included a large housing
estate where rival gangs deal in drugs.
One of Fr Peter’s initiatives was to launch
a football project, known as FC
Esperanza (Hope), for the young men,
which now involves some 300 youths. His
nephew, Peter Bull, and a friend travelled
from England to coach the teams.
One parishioner, Douglas Arnoldo,
who acted as translator for the football

project, wrote on a Facebook memorial
page: “I do not think that they will have
another priest the same as priest Peter
because he learned how to live with the
people, and how to understand them, and
that is something that not all the people
take time to do.”
Fr Peter long ago made a will stating
his desire to be buried in El Pepeto.
Asked to describe the impact of his
death, Fr Gerry Moore, OFM, wrote: “By
his simple style of life and his solidarity
with the poor, Peter had gained the love
and respect of the people. The parish
council decided that his remains would
be taken each day to the chapel in each
of the three main sections of the parish
for the velorio (wake). Hundreds of
people took part each day and night. The
massive attendance at the funeral Mass
was an indication of how the people
regarded him. The fact also that they
moved heaven and earth to get the
authorities to permit his burial in the
church (at one side of the main altar) is
another indication.” I
–––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––
Members of Fr Peter’s
family have set up a charity:
A Voice on Behalf of Central America
(Avoca) Visit: www.avoca-charity.org.uk
–––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––
Reprinted from The Tablet with permission.

Great loss: “He had gained the love of the people.”

June/July 2010
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Church Brief
Christians Under Attack
in Iraq

“It is urgently necessary to have a
United Nations intervention to protect
Christians in Iraq. We intend to make
this request. If the civil and military
authorities are unable to protect us, we
must turn to an international institution,”
declared George Casmoussa, Syrian
Catholic Archbishop of Mossul. In the
past several years many Christians
have been targeted and killed, and
thousands have fled the country. The
Archbishop spoke following a serious
attack on three buses carrying Christian
students. One passenger
died and at least 120
were injured on 2nd May
when a bomb went off
close to the busses
carrying Christian
students from the mainly
Christian town of
Qaraqosh to classes at
the University of Mossul.
Redemptorist Fr Bashar
Warda spoke of the sentiments and the sadness in
the local Christian
community: “The attack
was brutal, unprecedented.
We are all the more
shocked because the
victims were not soldiers or militants,
they were innocent students carrying
school books and pens and dreams of
growing up and serving the country.
Christians are still targeted, they are
very often the chosen victims of
violence.”
The Archbishop voiced his concern:
“For many months now, every week,
indeed every day, we see attacks of
varying gravity on Christians. The
Christian community lives in fear. We
are exhausted from continual violence,
terror and insecurity. If this situation
continues we can no longer live in this
land, our beloved homeland. We suffer
such injustice amidst general indifference. We want to see concerted
12

efforts, clear and effective measures to
restore peace and security to the
Christian minority in Iraq. We thank all
those who have expressed solidarity
and we hope to build a better future if
Iraqi Christians are allowed to remain in
the land and contribute towards building
the common good.”

Mexican Youth Share
Good News with Prisoners

For the third consecutive year, a group
of young missionaries from the
Anahuac University and some members
of the International Prison Fellowship

Targeted: Christians in Iraq
celebrate Easter

carried out missions in the prisons of
the Islas Maria, where they provided
spiritual assistance to more than 1,600
inmates. This year, there were 56
young people who went to prisons on
Islas Maria, located in the Mexican
Pacific, to give spiritual assistance to
detainees, their families, and also the
staff who operate the prison. The island
became a prison in 1905. It is an area
that is 14km long, 12km wide, with
mountains in the center, where inmates
serve sentences of up to 20 years. On
its perimeter, there are distributed
clusters known as "Campamentos,"

where detainees live in a climate of
relative freedom, many accompanied by
their families.
The Islas Maria experience was
described by missionaries as "the
meeting of human misery with the
mercy of God, because the people who
live there have committed serious
crimes, have lost their dignity and that
of their families, and live in subhuman
conditions."

Adult Stem Cell Research

New research into the potential use of
adult stem cells in the treatment of
intestinal disease has
been announced in
Rome. The
announcement was
made following a
meeting of an international task force at
Italy’s national health
institute. The Vatican
says it will provide
funding for the
research. International
researchers and
doctors involved in the
Vatican-financed
project announced
that they want to
assess the potential
of intestinal stem cells – a relatively
new field – for therapeutic use.
Professor Curt Civin is the Dean and
Director of the stem cell centre at the
University of Maryland. He says the
research is at a very preliminary phase
but important nonetheless. "This was
the launch and the announcement of an
international research collaboration on
intestinal stem cells," said Civin. "Now,
it’s very exciting because it’s sponsored
by the Vatican." The Church fully
supports the project because it does
not involve embryonic stem cells.
Professor Civin adds that it will be
some time before clinical treatment will
be available but the stem cells have
great potential. I
St Anthony Brief

Who Can Mock This Church?
In this abridged
version of a recent
article from the New
York Times, journalist
Nicholas D. Kristof
speaks of ﬁnding the
“great soul” of the
Catholic Church.

M

aybe the Catholic Church
should be turned upside down.
Jesus wasn’t known for pontificating from palaces, covering up
scandals, or issuing Palaeolithic edicts
on social issues. Yet if the top of the
Church has strayed from its roots, much
of its base is still deeply inspiring. I
came here to impoverished southern
Sudan to write about Sudanese
problems, not the Catholic Church’s. Yet
once again, I am awed that so many of
the selfless people serving the world’s
neediest are lowly nuns and priests –
notable not for the grandeur of their
vestments but for the grandness of their
compassion… The Vatican certainly
supports many charitable efforts, and
some bishops and cardinals are
exemplary, but overwhelmingly it’s at the
grass roots that I find the great soul of
the Catholic Church.
It may be easy at a New York
cocktail party to sniff derisively at the
Church… But what about Fr Michael
Barton, a Catholic priest from
Indianapolis? I met Fr Michael in the
remote village of Nyamlell, 150 miles
from any paved road here in southern
Sudan. He runs four schools for children
who would otherwise go without an
education, and his graduates score at
the top of statewide examinations. Fr
Michael came to southern Sudan in
1978 and chatters fluently in Dinka and
other local languages. To keep his
schools alive, he persevered through
civil war, imprisonment and beatings,
and a smorgasbord of disease. “It’s very
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Fr Michael with a Sister: “Fr Michael may be the
worst-dressed priest I’ve ever seen – and the noblest.”

normal to have malaria,” he said.
“Intestinal parasites – that’s just normal.”
Father Michael may be the worstdressed priest I’ve ever seen – and the
noblest. Anybody scorn him? Anybody
think he’s a self-righteous hypocrite? On
the contrary, he would make a great
Pope.
In the city of Juba, I met Cathy Arata,
a nun from New Jersey who spent years
working with battered women in
Appalachia. Then she moved to El
Salvador during the brutal civil war
there, putting her life on the line to
protect peasants. Two years ago, she
came here on behalf of a terrific Catholic
project called Solidarity With Southern
Sudan. Sr Cathy and the others in the
project have trained 600 schoolteachers.
They are fighting hunger not with
handouts but with help for villagers to
improve agricultural techniques. They
are also establishing a school for health
workers, with a special focus on
midwifery to reduce deaths in childbirth.
At the hospital attached to that
school, the surgeon is a nun from Italy.
The other doctor is a 72-year-old nun
from Rhode Island. Nuns rock. Sr Cathy

would like to see more decentralisation
in the Church, a greater role for women,
and more emphasis on public service.
She says she worries sometimes that if
Jesus returned He would say: “Oh, they
got it all wrong!”
She would make a great Pope, too.
There are so many more like them.
There’s Fr Mario Falconi, an Italian priest
who refused to leave Rwanda during the
genocide and bravely saved 3,000
people from being massacred. There’s Fr
Mario Benedetti, a 72-year-old Italian
priest based in Congo who fled with his
congregation when their town was
attacked by a brutal militia. Now Fr Mario
lives side by side with his Congolese
congregants in the squalor of a refugee
camp in southern Sudan, struggling to
get schooling for their children.
It’s because of brave souls like
these that I honour the Catholic
Church. The Catholic Church is far
larger than the Vatican. And unless
we’re willing to endure beatings
alongside Fr Michael, unless we’re
willing to stand up to warlords with Sr
Cathy, we have no right to disparage
them or their true Church. I
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f I had been told ten years ago
that I would currently be living
through the first year of my
novitiate in a convent in Belfast
after having taken leave of
absence from my busy job as a
teacher of English and Drama
and renting out my home I
would categorically have said
you were mad! Ten years ago I
had many dreams and plans
for my life and entering a
convent was certainly not one of
them!
Last year I lived, as part of the
discernment process, with a
community of Sisters in Mayobridge,
Co. Down. I continued to work at this
point in my journey and in that graced
time I took time to reflect and think about
my life, what I was being called to do in

spect, is probably one of the most
significant points on my faith journey.
One Lent, with a little help from a
friend questioning me unknowingly, I began to reflect upon
things. I felt stronger and began
to go to Mass daily. I was
becoming more recognisable as
me again, more human. I got
more involved with things in my
parish and began to really
consider my relationship with
God and began to work at
deepening and developing it.
One can only appreciate the
miracle of a sunrise if we have
witnessed the dark, it is said. This is
an image I experienced powerfully
during this time.
I suppose faith is not faith until it is
tested. Little by little over the following

The Path of Happiness
life, which is a sacred journey, with my
gifts and talents. What was God’s
mission for me? One year on, I am in
my canonical year with the Sisters of St
Clare, a year which concentrates on the
inner spiritual journey, a year of retreat
from life as I knew it!!!
To be born is to be chosen. I wholeheartedly believe that each of us has a
special task, a unique destiny and our
responsibility is to discern our life calling.
In this time of seeking and finding, I am
not able to hide in busyness of school,
socialising, relationships, etc. This is
difficult and at times a lonely place to be
but I persevere as I am realising that
God has taken the initiative in the
searching and placed desires in my
heart and I for my part am making
myself available to be found.
Faith Tested
I come from a committed (at times)
Catholic family and grew up with a
sense of God’s presence and always
had a sense of being guided and loved
by Him. My personal history challenged
me to grow and question my faith and
14

Teresa Davy has
begun her vocational
journey with the
Sisters of St Clare.
She shares her
story so far.
indeed own it more. In 1998 when my
brother Shane was on holiday in the US
he was suddenly killed crossing the
road. I was greatly challenged. I
“existed” for nearly two years in noman’s-land. I found it difficult to
acknowledge God as I was so very
angry and sad. This experience, in retro-

Sisters of St Clare
Rosetta Park, Belfast

Check out the
Sisters website:
www.sistersofstclare.ie

years I began to feel an attraction to the
religious life. I had to acknowledge the
real attraction to the spirituality, humanity
and simplicity of the life the Sisters lead.
I grappled with this not fitting in to the
dream I had for my life, how countercultural this was and what on earth
would people say? The ways of the
world can be very dissuading! I did
however have to be faithful to my own
inner truth and my belief that the
religious life and the values preserved in
it are so important. It may need to
change slightly in order to respond to
the needs and reality of the times but
the essence embodied in religious life
will never go out of style. The human
values of community, obedience,
humility, conversion of life, hospitality
and stewardship are perennials. I could
have continued to wander on aimlessly
or have the courage and strength to
begin a process. I took courage and that
has brought me to this point.
All Travellers
St Clare spoke of going “forward secure
and with joy on the path of happiness as
St Anthony Brief

Travelling together: the journey is important
we have a good escort for our journey.” I
have had the courage to further discern
whether this really is of God or some
human thinking! If it is of God, as the
Scriptures say, it will remain constant. I
take heart from that.
We are all travellers and the journey
is important not the destination. I am
now witnessing and living this reality first
hand and I am being true to myself
when I say that I am trusting in the
larger plan God has for my life. Life itself
is a gift and I am trying to be attentive to
the voice of God. I am trying to figure
out if I can pledge my life with a group of
people who are mysteriously drawn to
the same love and are on the same
journey.
At a time when commitment is shortlived, it is a big life choice to be considering. It is one of the weightiest
decisions: what to do with your life, the
June/July 2010

challenge is to be in harmony with your
gifts and needs. Our spirits, however,
must be open and perceptive in discovering God’s will for us. As Liam Lawton
put it in his song Labyrinth: “Find your

stepping stones reflecting in the light,
as you travel on beware of falling night,
as you journey on, you are not alone,
you will find the courage to lead you
safely home.” I

WE ARE LOOKING FOR PROMOTERS OF OUR MONTHLY DRAW
We are looking for supporters of our mission who will take one book of tickets a month.
Please help us. Buy a book yourself. Write for a book to sell to your friends.
Will you buy or sell for us:

Book of 20 Tickets =€16.00. Return €10.00; keep €6.00. Thank you for supporting us
in all the ways you do already. Our Address is: 8 Merchants Quay, Dublin 8.

Please send me ............ Books for Next Draw

Name: ...............................................................................................

Address:...........................................................................................
..........................................................................................................

Phone No: ........................................................................................
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An ‘Act of God’
A FRESH LOOK

SR MARY BURKE, FMDM

Sr Mary Burke reflects on the lesson the
ash cloud may be teaching us.

I

n recent months the lives of many of
us have been “clouded” by the plume
of volcanic ash which covers Europe
periodically. Many of us will have been
affected personally by not being able to
get to where we might have wanted to
go or we may have listened to the fate
of friends and family who were stranded
in foreign and faraway places. Back in
April the skies were silent and the world
came to a standstill. TV and radio
constantly reminded us in that
“passengers were stranded and
businesses were panicking.” The
volcanic effects were felt worldwide.
Farmers in Kenya were sending workers
home as they could no longer export to
Europe. Farmers there worried about
feeding their own families as huge
amounts of their produce were left in
warehouses and threatened with
disposal. Would-be travellers waited
anxiously for news of when this “cloud”
might lift. Scientists worked around the
clock, insurance companies called this
an “act of God” and on these grounds
some refused to alleviate the
distress of travellers
stuck in airport
lounges, struggling
with the uncertainty
of knowing when
they would see
their families and
loved ones.
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Reactions to the inconvenience
varied in proportion to the distress
experienced. Those for whom a return
flight was literally a matter of life and
death naturally found themselves
deeply disturbed while those for whom
returning was necessary but less
urgent consoled themselves with the
fact that they were safer on the
ground.
The personal, economic and
political world was for this time
paralysed by this act of nature.
Presidents, royalty and commoners
could not fly and sadly during this time
Poland and China both experienced
tragedies. The Western world was
deprived of offering material and
human comfort.
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A Silver Lining
It has become impossible for many of us
to imagine a life without planes.
However, this might be a time for us to
imagine what an older, slower and more
reflective pace of life might have looked
like. There is no doubt that it has
become easier to get from A to B in
recent years but the question might be:
“Do we really engage with those we
meet as images of Christ or, if we do not
believe in God, as fellow travellers on
the road of life?”
Rilke reminds us: “Once the realisation is accepted that even between
the closest human beings infinite
distances continue, a wonderful living
side by side can grow, if they succeed in
loving the distance between them which
makes it possible for each to see the
other whole against the sky.”
Our rapid pace of life has put infinite
and, it may seem, unbridgeable
distances between us as human beings.
Maybe beneath this “cloud” we could
find a silver lining when we see that in
meeting one another we are called to
live side by side and see each other
against the “whole sky” of our interconnectedness and in our common
humanity.
Could it be that the preparation and
anticipation experienced by earlier
generations of travellers gave them a
sense of mission and common purpose?
Their dependence on the goodness of
their fellow travellers was enormous.
They risked life and limb to follow their
dreams and reach their destination.
Though they may have had a map for
their route, they had no guide to the
actual happenings on the journey.
Compare this with many of our long
journeys today. Our preparation often
entails many of the following: surfing the
internet for a bargain flight, working up
to the latest possible moment before
departure, panic packing, taking work to
be completed on our journey, rushing to
get our flight, praying, if we are given to
such things, that we will find a seat near
someone with a “vow of silence” and
finally worrying if our plane will land on
time.
It is possible for us to travel halfway
round the world without ever engaging
with others at any level other than one of
expressing our need for food and other
necessities and having those needs met
June/July 2010

y
A different pace: a more reflective wa

and acknowledged with minimal communication and gratitude. Could the smoke
rising from Eyjafjallajokull be asking us
to look back, to recall the essence of
journey, our need for and desire to
connect with one another, a journey
made in the knowledge that we are all
seekers of truth, of goodness and of
meaning? Jeremiah puts it well when he

says: “Ask where the good road is, the
godly paths you used to walk in, in the
days of long ago. Travel there and you
will find rest for your souls” (Jeremiah
6:16)

Pilgrims are Poets
Journey and pilgrimage are important
concepts in our history and life story. As

Introducing Sr Mary…
Sr Mary, a Franciscan Sister of the Divine Motherhood, comes from
Ballinasloe, Co. Galway. She will be a regular contributor to the St Anthony
Brief. Introducing herself she writes: “I have been serving the Lord and His
people in Australia, Jordan, Ireland and England. My longest term being ten
years in Jordan working in a primary health care clinic on the outskirts of one
of the major cities there. Our work was mainly in caring for Palestinian and
Iraqi refugees. I was there from the end of the First Gulf War until 2001. I
have been back in England since 2001 working in formation with our own
FMDM Sisters in temporary vows who come to Wonersh Seminary, Surrey, to
do a year of spiritual and academic studies. ere has been about a year's
break while being diagnosed with a long-term chronic auto immune disorder
which limits my life in the physical sense but not in the spiritual or otherwise.
So the last number of years has seen me surrendering the reality of a less
active life into the hands of my Lord and living each day as best I can and in
the deep knowledge that this is my path to the Lord and I am called to and
‘desire nothing else’ (as St Francis might say) other than to embrace it as best
I can. Some days better than others but He is a patient Lord!”
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followers of Christ we see our lives as a
journey from birth to death and to eternal
life in Christ. We are called to live as
pilgrims on this earth. We desire to find a
different way of journeying from those
whose main task is to race through life.
Ours is a journey of love into the very
heart of God in Christ.
Neibhur reminds us that: “Pilgrims
are poets who create by taking journeys.”
Seeing our journey as one of co-creation
with our Lord might give us a different
insight into how we can travel. Christ’s
earthly journey was one such journey of
co-creation. On his journey He stopped
on the way to talk with, to listen to, and
to show compassion to those in need.
He reminds us in His visit to Martha and
Mary of the necessity of having a place
on the journey where we can find the
space to re-create and rest for a while to
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renew our body and spirit. Jesus’ focus
was never merely on getting to where He
was going but rather on looking into the
eyes of those He encountered on His
journey. Even on that last and most painful
of journeys Jesus takes the time to lose
Himself in the gaze reflected in the eyes
and hearts of those He meets, to see
there what gave them joy, what caused
them pain, to reassure them, to speak the
truth gently to them, to assure them of a
future, a final journey which will lead them
to the happiness of His Kingdom. As
followers of Christ we might ask: How do
we meet, greet and encourage others on
our journey through life?
One of the benefits of this “cloud” for
many of those living under flight paths
was the level of silence they experienced. Some of those interviewed spoke
in amazement of being able to hear the

birds sing, to speak at all times in a
normal tone of voice and simply of the
calmness of mind and soul which this
newfound, plane-free stillness gave.
Christ’s own ability to trace the heart
journey of those He met came from such
silence, from making the journey into the
heart of His loving Father. Seeing the
God-given beauty within people and
creation enables us to truly see the world
we live in. Making the inward journey is
no less our task than making the outer
one. Dag Hammershold, that great
mystic, reminds us “the longest journey
is the journey inwards.” By making the
inner and outer journeys in faith and in
love we are a constant reminder in our
fast moving society of a world charged
with the reality and presence of Christ.
Now here’s a journey worth making and
a real Act of God! I

Trio: The Killiney fraternity recently celebrated the Golden Jubilee of Ordination of
Fr Paschal Slevin (seated). Paschal, who spent many years in Zimbabwe, is pictured with
Fr Kieran Cronin, Guardian, and Fr Caoimhín Ó Laoide, Minister Provincial.
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e St Francis Pledge…
All across the world, Catholics are taking the St Francis Pledge to care for
creation and the poor and joining the Catholic Climate Covenant. e St Francis
Pledge is a promise and a commitment by Catholic individuals, families, parishes,
organisations and institutions to live our faith by protecting God’s creation and
advocating on behalf of people in poverty who face the harshest impacts of global
climate change. To join the Covenant, you commit to act on each of the ﬁve
elements of the St Francis Pledge.

I/WE PLEDGE TO:

•

PRAY and reﬂect on
the duty to care for God’s
creation and protect the
poor and vulnerable.

•

LEARN about and educate
others on the causes and moral
dimensions of climate change.

•

ASSESS how we, as individuals and
in our families, parishes and other
aﬃliations, contribute to climate
change by our own energy use,
consumption, waste, etc.

•

ACT to change our choices and behaviours to
reduce the ways we contribute to climate
change.

•

ADVOCATE for Catholic principles and priorities
in climate change discussions and decisions,
especially as they impact on those who are poor and
vulnerable.

For more information and
to sign up to the pledge, check out:
www.catholicclimatecovenant.org
June/July 2010
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The
Long Road
to China
Fr Patrick Conlan, OFM, recalls the beginnings of the
Irish Franciscan mission to China, launched 75 years ago this year.

W

as it by accident that the
Franciscan Delegate General
for China met the Irish Minister
Provincial during the Eucharistic
Congress in Dublin in 1932? The
Delegate General, Fr Gerard Lunter,
OFM, from Holland, had joined the
English Province because the Dutch had
no room for all who applied to enter!
Ordained in 1905, he went to China.
Appointed Delegate General in 1929 and
based in Hankou, he drew up plans to
train Chinese seminarians. He came
home to Holland after twenty-five years
and took the opportunity to encourage
missionary activities in China. The
Eucharistic Congress was an ideal opportunity for a visit to Ireland.
The name of Fr Maurice Connaughton
must have surfaced in discussions
between Fr Gerard and the Provincial, Fr
Flannan O’Neill. Fr Maurice had been in
the novitiate with Fr Flannan and they had
studied together in Rome. Maurice met a

Franciscan bishop from China who
persuaded him to go there. Maurice had
been ordained in Hankou in 1913, and he
ministered there. In 1932 he ran a procuration in Hankou for the Vicariate of
Wuchang as well as a small parish for
foreigners. Fr Gerard returned to Hankou
after his visit to Dublin and told Fr
Maurice about his discussions. He wrote
to Fr Flannan immediately in support of a
Chinese mission. The Guardian of St
Isidore’s Irish Franciscan College in
Rome had also written to the Provincial
wondering if all the recently ordained
priests could be accommodated in the
Irish friaries! Franciscan superiors in
China offered sites. Fr Maurice vetted the
offers.
Approval of New Mission
The Italian Franciscan, Bishop Eugenio
Massi, Vicar Apostolic of Hankou, offered
the northern part of his territory in 1934.
He wanted two friars to staff a seminary

On the road to Anlu with
wheelbarrows for the luggage
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and others for pastoral work. There were
three main centres. Suixian had over a
million inhabitants. Yingshan and Anlu
each had about half a million. A Jesuit
built a chapel at Anlu in 1660.
Franciscans from Venice arrived in the
second half of the nineteenth century. The
future Vicariate of Hankou was split off
from that of Hubei in 1870. The area had
about six thousand Catholics.
Fr Maurice was recalled to Ireland for
consultations. The Irish Provincial
Definitory met on 22nd March 1935 and
accepted the new mission. Bishop Massi
made a formal offer on 17th April 1935.
The Provincial appointed Fr Maurice head
of the new mission on 15th May 1935. He
left for Rome and met the Minister
General, Fr Leonard Bello, on 20th May.
Fr Maurice next met Fr Gerard Lunter,
now Secretary General for the missions.
He went to Venice and met the Minister
Provincial and the Procurator of the
mission in Hankou. The Provincial issued

Construction: Fr Vergil with builders
in front of new seminary in Anlu
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Departure ceremony: first missionaries for China are commissioned

his consent to the Irish mission on 23rd
May. In Rome Fr Maurice addressed the
Irish Franciscan theology students about
the new venture, before heading to
Louvain to talk with the philosophy
students. The news of the Chinese
mission was made public and Fr Maurice
gave a talk on Irish radio on 29th June.
He then set off for Hankou to prepare for
the new missionaries.

First Missionaries
The departure ceremony for the first six
missionaries was held in the church at
Adam and Eve’s in Dublin on 6th
November 1935, 75 years ago. The
oldest was Fr Martin Croker from
Limerick, ordained in 1922. Fr Vergil
Mannion from south Roscommon was
ordained in 1928. Fr Gerald Cronin from
Rathmore in Kerry was ordained 1929. Fr
Thomas Chambers had worked as a
bank official in Donegal before joining the
friars and was ordained in 1931. Fr
Columbanus Timmons from Dublin was
ordained in 1931. Fr David O’Callaghan
from Cork was ordained in 1934. Donat
O’Brien from Limerick, ordained in 1927,
was ministering in Melbourne and joined
the others later.
The missionaries sailed from Cobh
on the SS Washington on 8th November
1935. After arriving in New York, the
friars made their own way overland to
San Francisco. They boarded the
Japanese SS Asammaru and sailed via
June/July 2010

Yokohama to Shanghai. They arrived on
8th December and were met by Fr
Donat. Fr Maurice arrived the next day.
They spent Christmas together in
Shanghai and left by boat for Hankou on
St Stephen’s Day. Their journey up the
Yangtze Kiang took four days. After
arriving in Hankou, they stayed with
Bishop Massi. Early in January the Irish
friars undertook the five-and-a-half-hour
train journey to Hwayuan, followed by
twenty miles by bus to Anlu. The locals
welcomed them with a fireworks display.
Suixian, the largest city, would be the
headquarters for the mission. For the
moment Anlu was a more convenient
base since it was nearer to the procuration at Hankou.
The new missionaries studied
Chinese in Anlu while Fr Maurice
visited the outstations north of the city.
Due to fear of bandits he was given a
police escort and arrived back carrying
his bicycle and covered in mud. The
Holy Week ceremonies were celebrated
for the first time in Anlu. Since the
liturgy was in Latin, the new friars could
participate without knowing Chinese!
Guided by Italian friars, the Irish gained
pastoral experience in July and August.
Frs Vergil and David went to Shiho, Frs
Columbanus and Gerald to Suixian and
Frs Martin and Donat to Liaochiatsai.
They resumed language studies in Anlu
except for Fr David, who went to
Beijing.

Formal Approval
Departure ceremonies for the next group
were held in Dublin on 8th October 1936.
Fr Ivo O’Sullivan from Wexford was
ordained in 1934. Fr Herbert McCabe
from Keadue in Co. Roscommon and Fr
Eymard Hoade from Headford in Co.
Galway were ordained in 1935. Sailing
from Galway, they arrived in Shanghai in
December and took the riverboat to
Hankou. They took the train to Hwayuan
and then walked the twenty miles to Anlu.
Porters carried their luggage on wheelbarrows. All the friars were in Anlu for
Christmas. The new men went to study
Chinese in Beijing. Bishop Massi began
withdrawing his priests from the mission.
Fr Maurice opened an independent procuration in Hong Kong with Fr Thomas, the
ex-banker, in charge. He met Bishop
Massi and Fr Alphonsus Schnusenberg,
OFM, the new Delegate General.
Fr Leonard Bello, Minister General,
issued his decree of formal approval on
St Patrick’s Day, 17th March 1937. The
Sacred Congregation of Propaganda
erected the Prefecture of Suixian on 17th
June 1937 with Fr Maurice Connaughton,
OFM, as Prefect Apostolic. He was
officially installed in Anlu on the Feast of
Saint Francis, 4th October 1937. Bishop
Massi presided at the solemn High Mass.
Fr Pigott, an Irish Columban, read the
official decree. The celebrations lasted
three days. The Irish Franciscan Mission
in China had finally arrived! I
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News from
around the . . .

Franciscan

World

Sharpeville’s Franciscan
Parishes

On Sunday 21st March, Human Rights
Day, and the 50th anniversary of the
Sharpeville massacre, the Premier of
Gauteng, Mrs Nomvula Mokonyane,
announced that the Catholic churches in
Sharpeville – Zone 12 Sebokeng,
Nyolohelo, Small Farms Evaton, St
Francis Xavier – to be National Heritage
sites. She made the announcement
during a service to honour the 69
victims of the shootings.
After the ecumenical service which
was held at Our Lady of Fatima,
Sharpeville, the Premier and Fr Didier
Lemaire, representing the Archbishop,
unveiled a plaque commemorating the
occasion.
Sharpeville resident Rev Mary
Senkhane, a young teacher at the time,
gave an eye-witness account of the

events of that fateful day which drew
world attention and condemnation and
changed the course of history in South
Africa. She said that the march,
organised by the PAC, was a peaceful
protest against the dompas. The only
things they carried were umbrellas.
Because she was wearing high heels
and a pencil skirt Rev Mary fell as she
ran when the shooting started which
probably saved her life. Rev Mary
thanked the Catholic Church and
especially Fr Patrick Noonan, OFM, for
supporting the struggle and allowing
activists to meet in the then-new church.
The appreciation of the Catholic
Church’s role in the struggle was
repeated by other speakers. This
gesture of dedicating these churches as
National Heritage Sites was based on
the facts recorded in his bestselling
memoirs of that period, They’re Burning
the Churches, written some years ago
by Fr Paddy Noonan.
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Relics: crowds come to venerate

Relics of St John Vianney

The relics of St John Vianney, Curé of
Ars, were venerated by thousands of
poeple at four locations throughout
Ireland during a week in April. The relics
were brought from the shrine in Ars by
Bishop Guy-Marie Bagnard, Bishop of
Belley-Ars (near Lyon), as part of the Irish
Bishops’ Conference celebration of the
Year for Priests which was inaugurated by
Pope Benedict in June 2009. On Sunday
25th April more than 1,200 people
attended the welcome Mass for the relics

in St Francis Church in Liberty Street,
Cork. Bishop Bagnard exposed the relics
at a ceremony of welcome at 5.00pm
which was followed by veneration of the
relics. Bishop John Buckley, Bishop of
Cork and Ross, presided at the welcome
Mass at 6.00pm assisted by Archbishop
Coveney, Bishop Bagnard and over 70
concelebrants. Fr Caoimhín Ó Laoide,
OFM, Minister Provincial preached the
homily. An all-night vigil concluded with
Mass at 6.00am. There was a constant
presence of visitors throughout the night. I

Welcome: Fr Eugene Barrett (Guardian) speaks in
St Francis Church, Cork.
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Hives
for Busy
Workers!
e St Anthony’s Education
Centre operated by the friars
at Reiger Park, Johannesburg,
South Africa, goes from
strength to strength.

O

n Wednesday 17th March, St
Patrick’s Day, Fr Gerry
O’Reilly, OFM, blessed the
newly refurbished and extended small
business hives after they were officially
opened by Mr Bernd Schwendtke, CEO
and Director of Mercedes Benz SA,
funders of the project.
The name HIVE is borrowed from
bee hives which reminds us of the busy
bees. It consists of six workshops
which people who are setting up a
home-skills shop can use for a nominal
rent until they are established and can

Invocation: Fr Gerry blesses the new facility

move to other premises. They are
helped in starting up their own
business by the centre. They are
trained to run a small business in
marketing, and managing their
finances. A welder, upholsterer and
refrigerator mechanic are already doing
business from there.
St Anthony’s Centre grew from an
adult basic education project and small
library started in 1966 by Fr Stan
Brennan, OFM. Today the library,
housed in premises built in 1986, is a
modern, well-equipped, multi-media

library with twelve internet terminals. In
1986 the Franciscan Matric Project was
started initially to help students rewrite
matric. Now there are 722 learners in
grades 10, 11 and 12 some of them
children of former pupils. In 1994 the
Skills Centre opened. Besides welding
instruction is given in bricklaying and
other building skills, plumbing, electrical
wiring and computers. There is also a
job advisory centre. 90% of people
trained at St Anthony’s find work. I
Visit: www.st-anthonyscentre.co.za

Irish Franciscan
Pilgrimage to Lourdes
22nd–27th September 2010
Fare: €690

Flights from Dublin and Shannon Airports
––––––––––––––––––––––
Lauri Duffy Travel, Unit 1, The Court, Bridgefoot
Street, Dublin 8. Tel: (01) 635 9300.
––––––––––––––––––––––
Sick/Disabled Section:
Special booking forms available directly from
The Pilgrimage Secretary, Franciscan Friary,
Lady Lane, Waterford City. Tel: (051) 874262.
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Saint of the Sahara

Y

THE SPIRIT’S SURPRISES

FR TOM RUSSELL, OFM

ves Congar, the Dominican
theologian, once wrote that God lit
three beacons on the threshold of
the atomic century: St Therésé of Lisieux,
Blessed Elisabeth of the Trinity and
Blessed Charles de Foucauld whose
extraordinary story I would like to share
with you.
Charles was born into an aristocratic
family in the same year as the apparition
at Lourdes, 1858. His great-uncle
Archbishop Arles had been martyred in
1789. He was born in Strasbourg, north
eastern France. He had one sister, Marie.
They were orphaned when he was seven
but had fond memories of their natureloving father and pious mother. Charles
was very intelligent and an avid reader.
He made his First Communion at the age
of 15 but lost his faith shortly afterwards.
He entered St Cyr Military Academy at
18. The young aristocrat lived a rather
decadent life and finally graduated in 87th
place in a class of 87 at the Saumur
Cavalry School.
The Soldier Explorer
The young officer lived in a time of
colonial expansion as the French moved
into North Africa. His regiment, the Fourth
Hussars, were posted to Algeria. Blessed
Charles brought along his mistress and
the army sent him home in disgrace. He
reapplied when he was 28 and went on to
prove himself an excellent officer. Africa
had begun to captivate his heart. Five
years later he had become fluent in
Arabic Berber and Yiddish to the point
that he actually spent two years exploring
Morocco, then closed off to Europeans.
He went in disguised as a Jewish trader
and was deeply affected by daily close
contact with the local people, especially
by Islam. “The faith of Islam affected me
deeply – witnessing such faith and
meeting people living in the presence of
God gave me insight into something
bigger and more real than worldly
occupations.” He wrote up his experi24

Fr Tom Russell, OFM, marvels at the life of
Blessed Charles de Foucauld.
ences in a book Reconnaisance au
Maroc, and on his return to Paris he
found himself treated as a hero and a
celebrity. It had been no small feat to
have lived off the land as an undercover
agent for two years and never betray your
identity.
He renewed his family ties and found
himself mixing with people of real faith in
a very Catholic milieu. His cousin Marie
de Bondy was a big influence. We read
that Charles fell in love at this point but
that his family blocked his marriage to a
“commoner” as they saw her. Charles

began to read much. “I felt the need for
solitude, for deep thinking and serious
reading. There was a restlessness, an
anguish in my soul, a desire for truth, and
I used to pray over and over again: ‘My
God, if you exist, make me know you.’”
The phrase “cometh the hour cometh
the man” remains ever valid. A wellknown priest Abbé Huvelin ministered in
the church of St Augustine near his
apartment. He knew Charles’ family.
Charles sauntered into the church to
admire the architecture and decor one
day. He met the priest and blurted out: “I
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don’t believe. Can you help me?” “Make
your confession and you will believe,” was
the answer. He did so. This was a
meeting like when Jesus called the
brothers at the Lake of Galilee or when
Saul met the same risen Jesus on the
road to Damascus.
The Monk
Charles was to write later: “As soon as I
believed there was a God I understood
that I could not do otherwise than live
for Him alone. My religious vocation
dates from the same hour as my
faith – God is so great! There is
such a difference between God
and all that is not Him.” Abbé
Huvelin said one day in a sermon:
“Jesus of Nazareth took the lowest
place in a way that no one has
ever been able to take it from Him.”
The words “Jesus of Nazareth”
resonated in Charles’ soul. The
Abbé suggested that he go on a
pilgrimage to the Holy Land.
Charles did so spending time at
Bethlehem and Jerusalem and
visiting Nazareth to the north.
He returned home and, aged
32, entered Our Lady of the Snows
Cistercian monastery moving later to
an even more remote one in Syria. He,
now Brother Alberic, remained there for
seven years but, like John Bradburne in
later times, his restless spirit drove him on
so he left and went back to the Holy
Land. Now aged 39 he found a job as a
caretaker gardener with the Poor Clares
in Nazareth. He took as his new name
Brother Charles of Jesus. Here he would
spend three years living in a simple
wooden hut in adoration and work,
becoming a master of prayer and a
mystic. Here he would write most of his
meditations on Holy Scripture. The Poor
Clare Abbess wrote to the Sisters in
Jerusalem: “Our gardener dresses like a
pauper, speaks and writes like an intellectual, and prays like a saint.” Charles
wrote: “I have found what I have been
seeking – poverty, solitude, abjection,
very simple work, complete obscurity, a
life as close as can be to that of our Lord
Jesus when He lived in this same
Nazareth. I have embraced here the
humble and obscure existence of God,
worker at Nazareth.”
The Abbess sent Br Charles of Jesus
to visit the Poor Clare Sisters in
Jerusalem. They were keen to meet with
this most unusual gardener. Here he met
with a woman who would deeply influence
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his life, the Abbess, Mother Elizabeth. It
was she who directed his thoughts to the
priesthood. She kept challenging him to
move from Jesus the worker to Jesus the
Saviour, so to speak. Charles listened to
her and considered the priesthood. The
Cistercians took him back to prepare for
his ordination. He wrote: “During my
ordination retreat I understood that I
should live this life of Nazareth which

Charles: he radiated a
Christ presence

seemed to be my vocation, not in the
dearly loved Holy Land, but among the
most forsaken of sheep. I should offer the
divine banquet, not to relatives, not to
neighbours, but to the blind and to the
poor, to those most in need of priests.”
Bishop Bonnet of Viviers, an exmissionary, ordained him priest on 9th
June 1901. Br Charles was then 43 years
old. His sister Marie de Blic was present.
The Hermit
Fr de Foucauld now wished to return to
Algeria. Abbé Huvelin as his anam cara
tried to counsel patience but finally
relented. The civil and Church authorities
agreed that he might – with Mons Guerin
as his bishop – live in southern Algeria.
The place chosen was the oasis of Beni
Abbes on the Moroccan border. There
were no priests in Morocco in those days.
This oasis had 1200 people, 7000 palm
trees and a French garrison. He would
live there as a hermit with a simple
enclosure and devote himself to prayer,
adoration, study and service. He
celebrated his first holy Mass in Beni

Abbes on 1st December 1901. So began
the creative tension between his deep
monk-hermit self and the reality of a life
lived in public. “From 4.30 in the morning
to 8.30 in the evening never stop talking
and seeing people: slaves, the sick,
soldiers, travellers, the curious.” “Every
day there are guests to sup, sleep,
breakfast – some sixty or a hundred
visitors each day.” What motivated him? “I
would like all the inhabitants, Christians,
Muslims, Jews and pagans to look on
me as their brother, their universal
brother. They are beginning to call
the house ‘the fraternity’ and that
makes me happy. I chose this
name to show that I am the brother
of all human beings without
exception or distinction. The love of
God, the love of men, that is my
whole life, that will be my whole
life, I hope. When we can suffer
and love, we can do much, the
most that one can do in this world.”
Charles was disturbed by the
presence of slaves. The secular
government at home preached
liberty, equality and fraternity.
However they tolerated slavery in
the colony and Br Charles protested.
The authorities no doubt hoped it
would flow away as time passed.
Converts, if any, were slow to come. For
all that it was at this time he wrote: “In
order to spread the Gospel I am ready to
go to the ends of the earth and live till the
Last Judgement.” A call would come!
The Hermit Missionary
Charles’ great friend General Laperrine
was in charge of the deep southern
Sahara where the nomadic Tuareg people
lived. The policy was to draw them into
the French sphere of influence by a policy
of pacification. Laperrine thought that the
presence among them of a Christian holy
man or merchant would be of great help.
He accordingly invited Charles to move to
the deep South. Charles discerned the
invitation and wrote: “What great faith our
Lord Jesus Christ asks of us and just it is.
Do we not owe Him such faith? After our
Lord had said ‘come’ St Peter should no
longer have been afraid, but should have
walked confidently on the water. And in
the same way, when it was clear that
Jesus has called us to a particular
position, has given us a vocation, we
should fear nothing but should approach
the most insurmountable obstacles
fearlessly. Jesus has said ‘come’; we
have been given the grace to walk on the
25

Desert: the Hoggar region of the
Sahara

r
Hospitality: Charles with a visito

Tomb: the last resting place
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waves. It looks impossible to us but Jesus is a master of the impossible.”
On 13th January 1904 Br Charles moved south to the Hoggar, to
Tamanrasset, to be with the Tuareg nomads.
Here he would meet with a new culture and a completely new
language which had never been written down. The Tuareg speak
Tamahaq. He built no enclosure here at Tamanrasset, he just lived quietly
beside a group of freed slaves. He wanted to immerse himself in this
culture and would spend up to twelve hours a day learning the language
and customs. By 1914, to move forward, he had completed a French
Tamahaq dictionary, a dictionary of proper names, a concise French
Tamahaq dictionary, full Tamahaq French dictionary of 2028 pages with
detailed sketches, a book of Tamahaq proverbs and poems filling 806
pages, Tamahaq prose texts, a Tamahaq grammar, and the New
Testament in Tamahaq.
He set himself to win the trust of the local leader and his people in the
hope that they might – at some distant time – believe as he believed. He
would visit France twice in these years and receive permission from Pope
Pius X to celebrate Mass alone in 1908. But in fact he was living in deep
isolation, solitude and silence. He had one grim bout of illness when the
Tuareg kept him alive, sharing milk with him. Charles wrote: “The means
He used in the crib, at Nazareth and on the Cross: poverty, lowliness,
humiliation, abandonment, persecution, sufferings, the Cross. These are
our weapons. We shall not find any better than Him, and He has not
grown old.” He was truly back in Nazareth sharing the ordinary lives of
the people.
No outward signs of success marked the life of Br Charles. 1914
brought the First World War. The French had to pull back but Charles
remained at Tamanrasset building a small fort to help defend the locals
from marauding bandits. But a local man betrayed him and Charles was
shot dead on 1st December 1916 aged 58. He had written: “To be
consumed in adoration, to immolate oneself with Christ for the salvation
of others. To live in Tamanrasset without power, without possessions. To
efface oneself and finally to abolish self, until the buried seed sprouts.”
Universal Brother
Charles de Foucauld was a complex character:
G He was very French and approved the colonial outreach to North
Africa.
G He was very aristocratic, a born commander and leader.
G He was “in” with the campaigns, planning and strategies of the French
army, even if at Beni Abbes he blew up about slavery.
G He was a man of action and a workaholic. He strove all his life to be a
hermit while also being a universal brother.
G He was a brilliant genius, master of Arabic and Yiddish, grimly determined to master the language of the Tuareg. He left us 700 letters
and 1200 pages of spiritual writings to digest.
G His death released immense energies in his followers and admirers.
The buried seed bore fruit.
G Once converted he never looked back. He walked in the footsteps of
Jesus with stunning determination. He was a contemplative mystic
eaten up by his calling to be universal brother to all. No wonder that
those who knew him in his final years said – as was remarked about
Matt Talbot – that he radiated a presence, the presence of Jesus
living in, with and through him. Nazareth meant the presence of God
among those most in need of God.
In his own words: “My apostolate must be one of goodness. On seeing
me they must say: ‘If this man is good his religion must be good.’ If they
ask me why I am good, I must answer: ‘Because I am the servant of the
One who is so much better than I. If only you knew how good my master,
Jesus is!’”
It might be said to him what was later said of St Maximilian Kolbe,
OFM Conv.: “He was a priest every inch of his worn-out body.” Pope John
Paul II beatified Brother Charles of Jesus on 13th November 2005. I
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Keeping Hope Alive
FAITH IN ACTION

FR GEARÓID Ó CONAIRE, OFM

Fr Gearóid Ó
Conaire, OFM,
looks at the
Palestinian/Israeli
conﬂict through
the eyes of a
Jewish rabbi.

T

he Justice Peace and Integrity of
Creation Commission invited
Rabbi Jeremy Milgrim to informally address some religious in Rome
about the Israeli/Palestinian conflict. On
2nd February, at short notice, 35
religious turned up. It was the Feast of
the Presentation of Jesus in the Temple,
which is also the day Consecrated Life is
celebrated in the Church. Rabbi Milgrim
had been invited to speak to several Pax
Christi groups around Italy.
Our “elder brother” began the
meeting with a reflection. A Palestinian in
conversation with a Jew was unsuccessfully trying to make a point. The Jew
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wanted to know about the Palestinian’s
religion. He was so intent on finding out
that he failed to notice he had inadvertently placed the leg of the stool on the
Palestinian’s foot! All the Palestinian
wanted was for his Jewish friend to take
the stool off his foot! The moral is
obvious, that unless the real issues of
injustice, creating division and misunderstanding, are examined with honesty
and truth, little progress can be made in
finding lasting solutions.
Rabbi Jeremy Milgram - Background
Rabbi Jeremy was born in the United
States of America. There were very few

Jews in the South. His father was a
rabbi. From an early age Jeremy and his
sister learned Hebrew and had private
Bible lessons. When he was nine years
old, the family emigrated to Israel and
became citizens. Jeremy was ordained a
rabbi, but was not exempt from civic
duties, such as military service, which is
obligatory for all Israelis. He married and
now has several grown-up children. He
refused to fight during the war in
southern Lebanon, was imprisoned and
went on hunger strike. He was one of a
growing number of conscientious
objectors. He was eventually discharged
and sent back home.
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Ongoing violence: the struggle to keep hope alive

Strength to Continue
Jeremy believes that Palestinian/Israeli
relations are at the lowest point in
several years. It is hard to keep hoping
for a just solution, with the tail – that is
the “settlers”, just 3% of the entire Israeli
population, illegally occupying land in
the West Bank – wagging “the dog” of
the nation. How can a person committed
to a non-violent solution, struggling all
his or her life, continue to do so with
hope, in the face of such apparent insurmountable odds?
He quotes Leviticus 19:18 which
states: “You must not exact vengeance,
nor must you bear a grudge against the
children of your people. You must love
your neighbour as yourself. I am the
Lord.” He tells us most people concentrate on the last part of the verse, that of
loving their neighbour as themselves. It
is only by understanding the beginning
of the verse, which is often neglected,
and the statement, “I am the Lord,” at
the end, that the middle part can be
understood and lived. Jeremy gave an
example: I ask you for your pen. You
refuse me. I feel resentment and think of
28

ways of getting my own back, even
though I don’t realise the sentimental
value attached to this pen. Then you ask
me for my glasses. I decide to give them
to you, but make sure you realise, that
despite your refusal to give me your
pen, I am willing to be more generous
that you. Even though I give you what
you ask for, the way I do it indicates I
continue to hold a grudge.
According to Jeremy: “The only way
we can overcome the tendency to look
for revenge and to hold on to grudges is
to let our love for God overcome our
displeasure in or hatred of others.” The
verse of Leviticus places the focus on
God: “I am the Lord.” It is because of
our love for God that one is able to
overcome negative sentiments and love
one’s neighbour. In any protracted
conflict, only love can bring the fruit of
true and lasting peace to fruition.

Rabbis for Human Rights
Rabbi Jeremy has spent most of his life
struggling against injustice in his country.
He has been labelled a pro-Palestinian
Israeli because of the stand he has

taken against injustices inflicted on
Palestinians by the Israeli government.
He recounts how, on one occasion,
travelling on the road to Jericho, he met
a woman wandering in the desert. She
was disorientated and needed assistance. In his search to find someone
who would take care of her he met
Comboni Sisters who agreed to care for
the woman until her health improved.
Jeremy is a founder member of
Rabbis for Human Rights set up in 1988,
and its co-director for three years. There
are about 120 members. The recently
constructed wall is a new source of
frustration and pain for Palestinians. It
has divided families and prevents access
to land and services, such as education
and health. The rabbis also promote
campaigns against torture, facilitate exit
permits for the sick in Gaza and support
Bedouins in the Negev desert, whose
lifestyle is under threat. It is embarrassing for him to admit that such a
group was needed. “Should it not be a
given,” he asks, “that all rabbis are in
favour of protecting everyone’s human
rights?” Yet, reality is different. He woke
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TAKE SOME ACTION

Conversation: Fr Gearóid with Rabbi Jeremy

up to the need for a human rights group
after it emerged that, in order to
dissuade protests, troops were ordered
to literally break the bones of demonstrators. Imagine the force needed to
accomplish that order! Increasingly, the
army is becoming an army of mercenaries with many foreigners and other
groups, such as Druze, filling up their
ranks. Sacred texts in all religions can
be misquoted to suit any point of view.
There are rabbis who use sacred texts
to even justify genocide because the socalled “idolaters” should not be on
Jewish soil in the first place.
Palestinian homes are being demolished in East Jerusalem with the excuse
that they are illegal. Yet, it is impossible
for Palestinians to procure permission to
build. With the expansion of settlements,
farmers are finding it increasingly difficult
to harvest their olive crops. They are not
allowed to come close to the illegal
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settlements developed on their lands,
thus preventing them from harvesting
their crops. Rabbis for Human Rights, as
an interim solution, have taken up this
cause by organising Israeli peace
groups to harvest the crops instead.

Christians in Palestine
Sr Alicia, a nurse and Spanish Comboni
Sister, working with Bedouin herders in
the West Bank, shared about her work in
the Holy Land. Just after the war in
Gaza in 2008/2009, she travelled there
as part of an international medical factfinding mission. Their task was to gather
information about the medical effects of
the Israeli offensive on the population.
They gathered very important forensic
information which was incorporated into
the Goldstone Report – a report
commissioned by the United Nations to
investigate allegations of genocide by
both Israeli military and Hamas.

Consider Supporting a Boycott:
Many believe that the only way the
Israeli government will seriously come
to the negotiating table is when
extensive economic pressure is
brought to bear. Illegal actions by
settlers seem to have the tacit
approval of the government and,
therefore, it is argued that any boycott
needs to be against all Israeli
products. Criticism of Israeli policy, no
matter how justified, can be met with
accusations of anti-Semitism, thus
preventing many from taking a firmer
stand for a just solution. Some timid
efforts are already in progress to
boycott Israeli goods. It is rumoured
that what the Israeli government most
fears is comparison with the South
Africa apartheid regime. Most people
never imagined seeing an end to
apartheid in their lifetime and yet it
happened. Could not something
similar become a reality to restore
dignity to the Palestinians in our
lifetime? As Rabbi Jeremy so clearly
emphasised, all our actions need to be
carried out non-violently in a loving
spirit. Lasting peace can only be
achieved when the dignity and human
rights of every person on all sides are
respected and protected.

Read the Kairos Document:
At the end of 2009 an ecumenical
document, known as the Kairos
Document, was published with the
support of the World Council of
Churches. It reflects on the
Israeli/Palestinian conflict through a
Gospel lens. Copies of the Kairos
Document can be accessed at: jpicformation.wikispaces.com/EN_Peace

Support and Meet Palestinian
Christians:
Many people go on pilgrimage to the
Holy Land. Why not suggest to your
tour operator or those organising the
pilgrimage to include a visit to a
Palestinian parish? Pilgrims can
become ambassadors for peace by
deepening their knowledge of the
situation and working for a just
solution when they return home. I

gfoconaire@yahoo.co.uk
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MISSION DIGEST

Retreat
Days
Fr Liam McCarthy gives a retreat
to the LCBL Sisters gathered at the
St Anthony of Padua Mission,
Gandachibvuva, Zimbabwe.
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Letters to the Editor
Dear Fr Ulic,

I am happy to renew my annual
subscription to St Anthony Brief
and in so doing help the good
works of your Province*s
Franciscan Missionary Union. I
love to see the plain envelope
arrive because I know I*m in for
a treat... learning about the
ongoing good works of the friars
done in the Lord*s name, and
good, basic and often inspiring
articles.

Rev J. Patrick Kelly, OFM,
New Jersey,
USA.
Dear Editor,

Dear Father,
can magazine. I
Thank you for the Francis
and I was
am a retired school teacher
ay in
taken by the article “Zim D
I received. I
Ballylinan” in the last issue
done by the
was impressed by the work
children in
school children to help poor
would be very
Zimbabwe. Similar projects
s. From my
worthwhile for other school
n the values of
experience it teaches childre
but also gives
compassion and generosity,
r world.
them a real sense of the wide
God bless your work.
Richard Dolan,
Belfast.

I was very struck by
the pages devoted
to the two
recently deceased
missionaries: Frs Pe
te
r
O’Neill and
Bernardine Dore wh
o worked in South
Africa and Central
America for so ma
ny years. In the lig
ht of all that is
happening in the Ch
urch the message
of the great good
being done by so ma
ny of God’s servan
ts needs to be got
out there more. Th
e light needs to be
put on a hilltop!
Yours sincerely,
Joan Power,
Co. Cork.

Please write your
letters, comments
and suggestions, to:
The Editor,
St Anthony Brief,
Franciscan
Missionary Union,
Merchants’ Quay,
Dublin 8.

Dear Father,
Fr John Flynn’s article “For Love of Pets” rightly
emphasised the foolishness of treating animals as
humans. But I think he did not stress enough the gift
that our pets are to us in our lives. They bring
companionship and affection every day to many, many
people, especially the old and lonely. Our pets are a real
blessing from God.
Susan Hennessey,
Dublin 14.

