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The Gospel call to leave everything and follow Christ
was the rule of Anthony’s Franciscan life.
Over and over again, God called him
to something new in his plan.
Every time Anthony responded
with renewed zeal and self-sacrificing
to serve his Lord Jesus more completely.
Anthony should be the patron of those
who find their lives completely uprooted
and set in a new and unexpected direction.
Like all saints, he is a true example
of turning one’s life completely over to Christ.
God did with Anthony as God pleased
and what God pleased
was a life of spiritual power and brilliance
that still attracts admiration today.
He whom popular devotion has nominated
as finder of lost objects
found himself by losing himself totally
to the providence of God.
– Reflection from franciscanmedia.org
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From the Editor
Sad Farewells

Br Stephen O’Kane OFM

I did not think I would be back in Zimbabwe so soon. When we
heard of the death of Fr Emmanuel Musara OFM on 2 May, aged
only 52, the Provincial, Fr Hugh McKenna and I decided we would
go to the funeral in Harare, as an expression of affection for
Emmanuel and as a gesture of support for the friars there. We held
off our departure, however, because Fr Paschal Slevin OFM, an outstanding missionary in Zimbabwe, had died the day before and we
wanted to be present to say goodbye to Paschal as well.

Paschal was one of the best known religious in Zimbabwe in the 1960s, 70s and 80s. To mention but
one achievement, he was a pioneer in providing education for children at his beloved Mt St Mary’s
Mission, Wedza, where his scholarship fund allowed, perhaps, thousands of children from poor families to develop and use their potential. His funeral in Dublin was attended by the acting Zimbabwean
ambassador in London, Mr Cecil Chinenere, who himself had benefited from Paschal’s education fund
at Wedza. Mr Chinenere read out a letter from the Zimbabwean government which communicated the
esteem in which Paschal was held.
Friends:
Paschal’s heart lay with the aspiraEmmanuel
(left),
tions of the local people for equality
with Friar
and ownership of their own counNdabaningi Sitole,
try. He fell foul of the Smith regime
visiting Paschal
during the liberation struggle in
in Ireland.
Rhodesia and was expelled on 4
October 1977, only to be welcomed
back as a hero when Independence
was achieved in 1980.
Emmanuel was one of the early
local men to join the Franciscans in
Zimbabwe. He went on to become
the first African Custos there, a
responsibility he shouldered for six
years. Emmanuel was a very fine
man – wise, considerate, gentle yet
firm, with a great sense of humour. His untimely death from cancer after a short but painful illness, has
robbed the Order of a gifted leader and the friars in Zimbabwe of a reliable and astute older brother
who had the wellbeing of the growth of the Order in Zimbabwe very much at heart. After completing
his term as Custos, Emmanuel had worked as a hospital chaplain in Harare where his pleasant,
approachable presence brought comfort to many very ill people and their families. Always self-effacing
and modest regarding his achievements, I’m not sure what he would have felt about the crowds who
attended his wake and funeral and all the very positive things that were said about him!
May these two exceptional friars now receive their reward from the Lord whom they served so generously. And may that other great Franciscan, St Anthony, whose feast day we are soon to celebrate,
claim the two men as his own and present them to God the Most High who will undoubtedly say,
‘Mauya – Welcome!’
– Stephen O’Kane OFM
(director.fmu@franciscans.ie)
St Anthony Brief
4

A Sacriﬁce Too Far

Teaching: Seán
with a class in the
Highlands.

Seán Cassin OFM writes of his work among
an exploited people in the Highlands of Vietnam.

T

he snake was wriggling furiously in
the hessian sack as if he knew his
fate. His head has to be located
from feeling the outside of the bag and
grasping his neck through the sack. When
his fangs are immobilised this way by
reaching into the bag his wild, wriggling
form can be safely pulled out. He is held
up before the gathered villagers for display by the Nguoi Co Rang, the local
snake man. All the eyes appraise his
strength and size and his prized-open
fangs. There is a reverence for the animal
being displayed that has Old Testament
overtones that mingle in with our own Irish
snake-symbols of Druidic times.
The small snake-hunter takes his
shears and cuts the head off the snake
which is dropped into a wood-carved dish.
Its mousy eyes continue to move and glare
at us. I grow a little anxious as he continues to cut open the snake’s body removing
a heart which I see pulsing in the dish minutes after its removal. At first I dread that
the guest of honour must eat the live, little
pulsing heart. But to my relief I am to offer
it to the village leader who gobbles it
down. Now he takes on the living spirit of
this snake. In order for the rest of us to
share in this life-death transition the blood
june/july 2017

of the snake is drained into glasses and
we are to drink it. I added a good dash of
rice spirits to mine so as to numb the taste
buds and not to let the side down.
Central Highlands
I am up in the Central Highlands of
Vietnam where the only access is little dirt
roads or goat tracks. I begin to see how
these ethnic highlanders could relate to a
Christian faith so inherently about sacrifice. Catholicism continues to grow here. I
also see how their cults of sacrifice make
them passive in the face of many and
escalating dislocations, deprivations and
structured bleeding of their life forces.
While the appearance of a cohesive
village culture seems to be maintained
here it is in fact a lingering remnant of a
threatened and fracturing culture.
The theme of sacrifice is at the core of
every fibre of being in these villages. It is
how they grasp the terrible traumas visited
on them and it is how their psyche makes
a distorted sense of their conditions. They
were shifted from their ancestral highland
homes that have now been submerged
under 20 metres of dammed water to build
the hydro-electric dam that is fuelling the
new richness of Vietnam.

Human trafficking of these people is
lubricated by their belief that their lives are
marketable for electric power, that their
ancestral lands along with their ancestral
spirits can be asphyxiated by drowning,
and that their love for their land and plants
and sacred trees is as expendable as their
sacrificial human lives.
Hidden villages are remote and inaccessible because these ancient cultures
learned to survive by always retreating
from those who invaded their territory.
They have in this way retained their language, music and art in a pristine way that
is fresh and different. They simply moved
higher or deeper into the forest mountains
and had a self-reliance that was remarkable.
Sitting at the edge of the village group
is a woman in traditional dress who
catches my eye because she is weeping
quietly. She is clutching a framed picture
that I want to see and maybe acknowledge the death of whoever she mourns
for, maybe a parent or grandparent. Here
every house on stilts has a little shrine to
the grandparents and ancestors that are
daily reverenced. If you visit a stilt house it
is polite to offer fruit or incense to the
shrine.
5

Skills: training in
weaving traditional
cloth.

But I must hold my tortuous lotus posture on the banana leaves as well as my
tongue and sit on the ground and eat the
roasted snake and listen and be entertained.
Trafficking in Humans
I am here to begin awareness training
about human trafficking, little knowing how
close I sit to the reality of it. The woman
who is weeping is mourning a different
kind of sacrifice. After her husband died of
AIDS, ‘for the crime of his ancestor’, there
wasn’t enough food from hunting and fishing to keep his family. The people use the
word Hut to describe the wasting disease;
it means ‘to suck’ as they believe that HIV
and AIDS, with its wasting sickness, is the
sucking of life from the body by the spirits,
and you just accept the fact. After this the
older son had gone to work on the coffee
plantation that sends beans to Italy; his little pittance coming to the family is just not
making ends meet.
So when Tan, the youngest, who left
the little village school at twelve and two
years later gets an offer of a job in China
for US$15 a day, he becomes the hero of
his family. His aunt is the one brokering
the deal but it is my own belief that the
families receive a payment for the surrendering of the son even though they are
aware of the high risk of trafficking. In ask-

ing discreetly from the friendly village
leader, he admits, in a whisper, that the
reality of human trafficking for some families, or indeed for the victims, is preferable
to the impoverishment and destitution of
their present situations.
My mission here is simply to devise
ways for the Franciscan parishes in the
Highlands to counter the growing trafficking of these naive, gentle and hospitable
people.
I’ve been warned to make no reference
to this slave-trade agenda as it’s impolite
to cast aspersion or expose village vulnerabilities by a foreigner. Sometimes it can
take three or more visits until a rapport is
formed and the trauma of the people can
be shared out of friendship.
A single young woman, man or child
can earn traffickers €10,000 per person for
the first sale, which makes the trafficker’s
incursion into these hidden and remote villages well worth their avaricious needs.
Policing and detection are as remote as
the area. The Guardian newspaper
reported 3,000 Vietnamese children trafficked and living in the UK in 2015.
While trafficking of males to China is
usually for families needing a male earner
they can also be trafficked for slave
labour. The market in Europe also makes
selling on to UK for cannabis growing or
sex exploitation very lucrative.

Offering Hope
Dasatt is a counter-trafficking project that
stands for Development and Services
Anti Trafficking Training. With the help of
the Irish Franciscan Missionary Union
and of Vietnamese Franciscans we are
able to provide trafficking-aversion training and offer hope. We have 50 young
girls and boys cared for in hostels that
enable them to attend secondary school.
We must find ways for these people
now to fight back against their exploitation. They must find ways to have a voice
in the mainstream Vietnamese society. A
voice that shouts out about their plight, a
voice that articulates their distinguished
heritage, a voice that challenges the
developers, the discriminators and the
international human rights bodies that
ignore the links between source-village
poverty and human trafficking.
This is why our little training restaurant in Muine, Vietnam, wants to offer
these ethnic young people some new
survival skills.
In 2014 five Franciscan fraternities in
Ireland – Athlone, Galway, Cork,
Waterford and Multyfarnham – each
sponsored a young person to learn catering and tourism skills with Dasatt. Our
success in piloting this means we are
now ready to recruit more poorer village
youth.
St Anthony Brief
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They can come and learn English so
they can speak not only to tourists but to
their own country people and to the world.
They can come to learn catering so they
can get jobs in the growing tourist social
resorts, bars and restaurants. Dasatt will
ensure they have contracts here that protect their basic rights.
It costs us €1,200 to train a person for
a year, only €100 a month.
So, in the spirit of sacrifice, I don’t offer
you either snake blood or the snake heart
that you too might join with these sacrificing and sacrificed ethnic, poor people. If
you feel an affinity with their predicament
and take them to your heart you already
share your living energy with them in their
plight. It is sufficient that you care and pray
with them.
However, please consider making a
contribution to our work or encourage others to do so – then our Dasatt volunteers
will be able to support these kind people to
live and become vibrant and strong again.

Offering hope: A Canadian volunteer teaches trainees in the
Dasatt restaurant in Muine, Vietnam.

Please visit our website
www.dasatt.com n

A Crime Against Humanity
Pope Francis speaks of the evil of human trafficking.

❝

As a Christian people all of us are invited to enter more deeply into the mystery of
God’s mercy and, like the Good Samaritan, to bring the balm of that mercy to so many
open wounds in our world.
One of the most troubling of those open wounds is the trade in human beings.
This is a modern form of slavery, which violates the God-given dignity of
so many of our brothers and sisters and constitutes a true crime
against humanity.
While much has been accomplished in acknowledging the gravity
and extent of this evil, much more needs to be done. Above all in
raising public consciousness and bringing about a better co-ordination of efforts by governments, the judiciary, law enforcement officials and social workers.
One of the challenges to this work of advocacy, education and coordination is a certain indifference and even complicity, a tendency on
the part of many to look the other way where powerful economic
interests and networks of crime are at play. Thus there is an urgent
need to raise public awareness of the extent of this scourge, which
especially affects women and children.
We are called to be faithful witness to the Gospel of mercy, working for
the recovery and rehabilitation of victims. I think especially of the enormous and often silent efforts which have been made for many years by
religious congregations, especially by women religious, in accompanying women and children on a deeply personal journey of healing and
reintegration.

❞
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HOMECOMING

ot long ago Mrs Moyo came to
me to ask if I would come and
pray for a lady in her section of
the parish called Mavis. I went there and
found that Mavis was more ill than I was
given to understand. She had endured a
lot as an AIDS sufferer and was still only
in her thirties.
Last year we had buried Mavis’
mother – a staunch member of the
Sodality of Mary, Queen of Heaven. What
I was not prepared for was to learn that
Mavis had never been baptised at all. It
was not possible to get the story as
Mavis was too ill to talk much. I asked
her if she had attended Mass here and
she said yes. I told her too how important
she was to God and asked if she wanted
to be baptised. She replied, ‘Yes’. She
then received the sacraments of Baptism,
Confirmation, Anointing and Eucharist. I
left her holding a Crucifix, looking at it
intently.
You may rightly say that this happens
hundreds of times every day all across
the world and is so common as not to be
the stuff of a worthwhile article! But you
might be wrong. So why is this story
worth telling?

An Eagle’s Egg
In Shona culture an only child is often
referred to as Zai Regondo – an eagle’s
egg! It seems that an eagle lays only one
egg and she will look after this egg with

In his daily
pastoral work in a
Harare parish,
Walter Gallahue OFM
recognises the God
who seeks us with
‘unbearable love
and longing’.
all the love, passion and energy in her
power. She will die, if necessary, to
defend this egg.
God loved Mavis into existence. He
didn’t want just anyone – he wanted
Mavis. God’s passion for his child Mavis
was without conditions and limits. He
was even prepared to enter this world
and give his life for Mavis. Of course,
she did not know all this and instead of
coming close to God she ran away from
him. The words of Francis Thompson’s
poem come to mind, ‘I fled him down the
nights and down the days – I fled him
down the arches of the years.’ But God
followed Mavis with unbearable love and
longing and used her hard life and sickness to let her find the happiness and
peace for which she had always been
searching.

Who is this God who never gives up
on his child? Who is this crazy shepherd
– a rich man with a hundred sheep – who
searches for the stray in ravines and
rough country. It is not that he needs the
sheep but that he loves it and will not be
without it. Or who is this father who is so
obsessed with love for his wayward son
that when he finds him alive he can think
of nothing but the joy that his beloved
son ‘was dead and has come back to
life’.
Not to Be Lived Without
Many years ago I was on leave in Ireland
and went to see a play called The
Steward of Christendom. It’s the story of
an old man in a home in 1930s. He was
one of the last of the old Dublin
Metropolitan Police and in his day he had
a high rank. He forgets and imagines
many things but sometimes remembers
incidents from his life with some clarity.
He grew up on a small farm in
Wicklow. The sheepdog had killed a
sheep and had to be put down. There
was no cure for this. The boy loves the
dog and cannot bear to have her killed.
He takes the dog out on the mountains
and stays with it the whole night. He sees
the light of lamps as people are searching
frantically for him. At the first hint of sunrise he knows he has to go home. He
walks into the farmyard with the dog and
sees his father.
St Anthony Brief
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‘It was as if I had never seen him
before, the full reality of him, as he stood
huge in the doorway and I knew that the
dog and me were for slaughter. My feet
carried me to where he was and he
stretched out his hand to the back of my
head and pulled me to him so that my

face rested on the buckle of his belt. He
raised his face to the brightening sky and
talked to someone – maybe God – giving
thanks for my safety.
‘The dog’s crime was never mentioned again and it lived ‘til it died.
‘And I would call this the love of

fathers – when the love that is in them,
like water in a deep well, is betrayed by a
crisis and the child knows, for the first
time, that he is loved, loved and needed
and not to be lived without and greatly.’
Mavis died the next day at 4pm – still
clutching the Crucifix. n

Emmanuel Musara OFM
B
orn in the rural area of Buhera,
Zimbabwe, in 1964, Emmanuel
had contact with the Irish
Franciscan friars from an early age
since the friars had pastoral care of the
local Murambinda Mission. As one of
the first Zimbabweans to join the Order,
he completed his novitiate in Marondera
and made his First Profession in 1989.
He studied at the National Seminary in
Pretoria, South Africa, then staffed
chiefly by Irish Franciscans.
Ordained to the priesthood in 1997,
Emmanuel had various pastoral roles
within Zimbabwe before being
appointed Director of Formation for the
young friars at St Bonaventure College,
Lusaka in Zambia.
He served on the Custodial Council
and was elected Custos by the friars in
2007. In recent years, he had developed and headed the chaplaincy ministry for the hospitals in Harare.
His death is a great loss to the friars
in Zimbabwe who looked upon
Emmanuel as a father figure, and to the
local Church. Great crowds attended his
funeral at St Francis Parish in Harare.

Province and the Custody in Zimbabwe
my deepest sympathies in this moment
of tremendous loss, the death of our
brother Emmanuel Musara. I first met
Emmanuel in Lusaka when he was the
Director of the Post-Novitiate
Programme. He always demonstrated
the central qualities of our Franciscan
charism, and was a very humble and
caring brother. May he rest in the peace
of the risen Christ.’
Emmanuel died as he lived, quietly
and gracefully. His last words to the friars were, ‘It's time for me to go brothers, I have done my best. I do not
regret anything.’ n

Emmanuel Musara OFM
He is buried with the friars at the
Franciscan House, Tafara.
Writing to Hugh McKenna OFM,
Minister Provincial of the Province of
Ireland, the Minister General said, ‘I
wish to express to you and to the Irish

Emmanuel Musara OFM, former Custos of the Custody of the
Good Shepherd, Zimbabwe, died from cancer in Harare on 2 May;
he faced his last struggle bravely and peacefully. He was only
52 years of age.
june/july 2017
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One Funeral Mass, Tw
A

ttending the Antonianum College
in Rome for our theological studies
many years ago, we young Irish
friars were blessed with many gifted friars
as teachers. Among them was one Fr
Cardaropoli. His subject was evangelisation and I remember him repeating to us
again and again how important the sermon was on the occasion of a funeral or a
wedding. Those who come to church on a
Sunday are committed members; those
who attend a funeral or a wedding will
include some for whom their attendance
will be their only visit to the church in a
year or in years.
Last Saturday I had the responsibility
of leading the Funeral Mass for two
women whose funerals took place on that
day. It is a common experience for us to
have two bodies and two families in the
church for a Funeral Mass at the same
time.
Let me explain a little about the two
women who were being prayed for and
who were about to be buried.

Their Stories
One was Julia, she was 45 years old.
Julia was married to Abraham, both were
Catholic; they had no children. Her elder
brother lived with his children in the same
yard. Julia was attacked by Abraham with
a panga and suffered quite severe
wounds and had to be treated in hospital.
She reported him to the police and he was
arrested. After some time she decided to
withdraw the charges against him. He was
released from custody and a week later
she died. He was the chief mourner in the
church during the Funeral Mass. When I
visited the home during the preparations
for the funeral, he was absent and those
who were there did not mention his
assault on Julia.
The second lady was Magrieta, she
was 44 years of age. She had divorced
her husband many years ago. She was
the mother of five children. She came from
the Orlam tribe in the south of Namibia. In
her house she had a copy of our Catholic
hymnal in Afrikaans. Some years ago she
had been a member of one of our choirs,
the Ontwag Youth Choir. Both her parents
are still alive; her mother is a Catholic and
her father is not. She is one of her father’s

Ministry: offering comfort and hope.

Edward Lennon OFM realises that a pastoral
approach he was taught years ago in Rome is
still of value to him as a missionary in Namibia.
37 children. He sat in the front row of the
church on the side reserved for Magrieta’s
family; seated beside him was the
deceased’s mother and three other ladies.
I presume they were his other wives. I
saw him wiping away a tear during the
service. After the service he came over to
thank me. He told me he was a farmer in

a place called Tses and said that this was
his second child to be buried from the
Catholic Church.
Homily
I was assisted in the sanctuary by two
assistant ministers of the Eucharist wearing white liturgical garments, three funeral
St Anthony Brief
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wo Burials
leaders wearing grey liturgical dresses,
one reader, one cantor and one altar
server. The only two male persons in the
sanctuary were the altar server and me.
At the time of the homily I spoke a few
words in Afrikaans and a few words in
English. At the beginning I invited people
to join with me in praying for both young
women and for all the people they left
behind. I asked them to join with me in
remembering a man who had served for
many years in teaching the faith to adults
in one of my previous parishes in Evaton
in South Africa, a man called Pitso Ratibisi
who was also a member of the Secular
Franciscan Order.
I said that both women had gone
home to God at a very young age. One
wise man had said that we should live
each day as if it would be our last. We
should try to make this world of ours a
better place while we are here.
Let us try to teach the younger members of our families and our community to
pray, to read the Bible, to go to church, to
be kind to neighbours, to forgive those
who hurt us. I thanked God for the lives
and the good example of these two
women.
All-Night Vigil
The family members and those present in
church were very tired; they had not slept
on Friday night. It was the night for the

vigil which had been led by our funeral
leaders all through the night. Their attention span was therefore very short. One of
Fr Cardaropoli’s teachings was always to
keep the homily short; this I did. The time
of the homily is to try and give some comfort to the bereaved, it is not a time for
judging.
The Mass was due to start at 8.00am;
it started at 8.20am as one of the bodies
was late in arriving. The service finished at
11.50am. As funeral services go it was
quite short.
As we left the church two of our
funeral leaders went with the body of
Magrieta. The third funeral leader and
one of our assistant ministers of the
Eucharist accompanied the body of Julia.
These lay ministers conducted the burial
services and the burials at two different
cemeteries.
Violence
I did not go to either burial as I travelled
20 kilometres to a place called Dobra to
give an input to a group of couples from
our deanery who were spending the weekend attending a pre-marriage course. One
of the topics I touched on during my presentation was the area of violence
between a man and a woman. It is one of
the most serious problems in Namibia. In
our justice and peace ministry we encourage people to speak out; we encourage

people to report cases and we encourage
people to seek help. For people to leave
an abusive partner takes a lot of courage.
We have initiated a series of discussions in different parts of the country
where this issue is being brought out into
the open. Trying to help people deal with
violence in their relationships continues to
be a priority for our justice and peace ministry.
Funeral Ministry
The ministry of burying the dead and consoling those who remain behind is a big
part of our ministry here. On average we
have two funerals per week, sometimes
as many as four.
One of the greatest assets we have is
our team of funeral leaders. We have 24
ministers divided between men and
women; we will shortly begin a training
course for new members. Our hope is to
have a special Mass some time in June
when the new recruits and the present
ministers will renew their commitment for
a period of three years. Once this is done
a list will be sent to the diocesan office so
that an up-to-date record of all our lay
ministers is kept.
I often think of Fr Cardaropoli as I prepare for the various Funeral Masses. Each
situation is different and each requires
preparation, prayer, choosing the Scripture
texts and joining the message to the particular situation. That good Franciscan
taught us over forty years ago. To be able
to say that I still remember something of
his teaching means that it is still bearing
fruit today. n

New
LIFe
In Zimbabwe, Custos
Alfigio Tunha OFM
received three new
brothers into the
Franciscan postulancy
programme recently.
They will spend eighteen months at Nharira
Mission and then proceed to their novitiate
year in South Africa.
May the Lord guide
them with his grace!
june/july 2017
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Church Brief
Pastor in
Aleppo:
Ibrahim
Alsabagh
OFM

Uprooting the Tree of Christianity
The ‘Pastor of Aleppo’ speaks out about
the destruction of an ancient Christian
community.
Fr Ibrahim Alsabagh OFM has been a
priest in the Latin Parish of St Francis in
Aleppo from December 2014. The 46-yearold Syrian Franciscan’s daily life there has
been one of fear, hunger and thirst.
Since the war (July 2012 to January
2017), two-thirds of the city’s residents
have left the once bustling economic hub
whose pre-war population was over four
million. Ibrahim and three other
Franciscans, spread out in three different
areas of Aleppo, have been doing everything they can to ‘slow down the city’s population haemorrhage’.
The exodus has been even greater
among Christians. All Christian communities combined, a total of 40,000, remain in
Aleppo. There used to be ten times that
number. Wealthy families and men of working age have left, leaving mostly the poor,
the elderly, women and children.
‘Altogether 95% of families are living below
the poverty line. This is due to unemployment which has reached 85% among
adults. The ratio of men to women in
Aleppo is one to twelve,’ states the friar.
In the Azizieh quarter, the parish of St
Francis supports hundreds of families.
They use tankers to distribute water from a
well in the friary, they provide diesel for
generators, and food packages, over 3,000
per month. St Francis parish also pays
school fees, doctors’ and dentists’ fees,
and finance loans which were taken out

before the war. In winter, the Franciscans
open a heated reading room for school
children and students to come and study
after school. ‘We give €20 per month to
each student to cover the cost of travel so
that they can come and further their study
here. In summer, we run camps for over
350 students,’ Fr Alsabagh explains.
He points out that even though the
greater part of Aleppo is under military control, there are still some pockets of resistance. Shootings and bombings continue,
so residents are always under the threat of
water or electricity outages. ‘We have gone
up to 70 days without tap water,’ says the

Franciscan, lamenting the number of children who are sick as a result of malnutrition.
Adults suffer from depression, insomnia, eczema and stress from trauma. ‘To
keep going in such a horrific environment,
you need a reserve of patience and humility,’ he says. ‘Only the tender presence of
Christ, which we feel among us, through
the work we do, provides us with the
strength to keep going.’
He tells the story of the shell launched
by Jihadists that hit the dome of the church
on Sunday 25 October 2015. It hit ‘right in
the middle of Mass’, and ‘miraculously’ did
not kill anyone. They covered the shell in
flowers and placed it at the foot of the altar.
This symbol of hatred and death was transformed into an offering of love which forgives and gives life.’
Ibrahim is currently in Europe with a
message asking us not to forget the residents of Aleppo. Not only because the
city’s population ‘depends entirely on
humanitarian aid’, but also because ‘prayer
and spiritual communion across the world
help sustain us. No one has the right to
uproot the tree of Christianity which was
planted here and which has been growing
for two thousand years, watered by the
blood of martyrs and witnessed by innumerable saints.’ n

Destruction:
Minister General,
Michael Perry,
went to Aleppo
in April.
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‘A Work Done with
So Much Love’

El Salvador: Ciarán (right), Margarita Gonzalez and Gearóid Ó Conaire OFM.

B

y the side of the graves of Fr
Rutilio Grande SJ and his martyred companions, Manuel
Solorzano and Nelson Lemus, buried
beneath the floor of the San Jose Church
in El Paisnal, San Salvador, Archbishop
Jose Luis Escobar presented a monumental new Pastoral Letter on the persecution of the Salvadoran Church and the
martyrs it produced.
Archbishop Escobar’s Letter coincided with the 40th anniversary of the
martyrdom of Fr Rutilio Grande. In the
Letter he says, ‘I wish to recognise – as
I must out of justice, truth and charity –
that we have crossed the threshold of
the third millennium in the Salvadoran
Archdiocese without having pronounced
a word of recognition of all the men and
women who were victims of persecution,
torture, repression; and in their final consequences, martyrs’ deaths, following
Christ and the incarnation of the Gospel
in this country.’
The Archbishop attributes this oversight to possible ‘attempts to return to a
certain type of ecclesiology and spirituality contrary to the renewal of the Second
Vatican Council’ and offers his apology. ‘I
regret that this act of justice and charity
toward our martyrs had not been carried
out years earlier.’

june/july 2017

How many of us will ever
be praised in a Pastoral
Letter and have our work
presented to the Pope?
Long-time missionary in
El Salvador, Ciarán
(Tomás) Ó Nuanáin
experienced both recently.
Archbishop Escobar also apologises
for leaving out the laity in this Letter dedicated to the martyrs who died.
Specifically, the Letter, over 200 pages
in length, contains testimonies for 24
particular martyrs of the Salvadoran
Church: 17 priests, four religious
women, two bishops and one seminarian. ‘I confess that we, the pastors, have
not inquired in depth about the lay martyrs who died’, writes Escobar. ‘I apologise for our inaction. I ask for forgiveness for our passivity in this regard.’
But if the bishops in the country were
inactive, a certain Irish friar and his team
were not!
The Archbishop continues, ‘Information
collected about laymen and laywomen
was not our initiative. It was Fr Tomás Ó

Nuanáin OFM and a team of lay people
that have spent years working in this
area with great generosity and selflessness. They have worked intensively both
in our diocese and the others.
‘I thank Fr Ó Nuanáin for the hard
work done with so much love! I know
how hard it was for him and his collaborators to take on this great enterprise,
but they do it with so much dedication.
Thank you once again!’
Then the Archbishop promised assistance for the work that lies ahead.
‘We must support him and his team’s
work in order to initiate the cause for
beatification of hundreds of laymen and
laywomen, witnesses to the faith. It is
clear that when he has finished this work
it is up to us to review each of the testimonies and determine whether they
classify as martyrs or not. We have a lot
of work to do.’
Around the same time, the El
Salvadorian bishops, on their ad limina
visit to Rome, presented Pope Francis
with the five books of testimonies published so far by Ciarán and his team.
They explained to the Pope that they are
going to use them as a basis to beatify
some of the humble men and women
who gave their all for the sake of Christ
and his Gospel. n
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n his brief rule for those friars who
spend time in hermitages, Francis
uses the image of Martha and Mary
from the account of Jesus’ visit to the two
sisters (see Luke 10:34-43). This illustration brings us face to face with the very
important theme of contemplation. Or, as
the case may be, the tension between
contemplation and action. We know that
Francis himself wrestled with this tension
when he felt drawn to give up his preaching ministry and devote himself full-time to
prayer.
Generally, when the theme of contemplation and action is addressed, a suggested solution is to seek a balance of
time between the contemplative and the
active life as though the contemplative life
is lived in some retreat far from the maddening crowd and the active life lived
among the hustle and bustle of life.
I believe such a view to be rooted in a
mistaken understanding of what the contemplative life is actually all about, at least
from a Franciscan perspective. I love the
take of St Gregory the Great on the theme
of contemplation when he says, ‘It consists in living a balance between love of
God and love of neighbor, abstaining from
any action or worry which might separate
us from God’s will, so that both heart and
soul find no greater pleasure than in contemplating his presence and love in everybody and everything.’

St Francis devoted a substantial period of each year
to silent prayer and he wrote a short Rule for the
friars who spend time in hermitages. Gerald Evans
OFM concludes his reﬂection on what Francis’
wisdom might have to say to us in our busy lives.
Going deeper into Francis’ understanding and lived experience of contemplation as presented in this admonition,
we can say that contemplation is a way of
looking, of observing, of discovering, of
recognising through the eyes of the Spirit,
with faith, the active presence of God in

this world. In this light the created world
becomes transparent, revealing God’s
presence in everyone and in everything.
The fundamental requirement, according
to Francis, to such contemplation is to
have ‘a pure heart’ and ‘the Spirit of the
Lord working within’.

The Active Presence of God
In the writings of Francis, the word contemplation appears only once; we find it in
the first of the series of Admonitions that
have come down to us from the saint.
There he states that one recognises the
Son of God in human form only by ‘contemplating him through the eyes of the
Spirit’. Contemplation in this sense means
to see, beyond the outer appearances, the
sacrament of God present among us, be it
in the person of Christ in his humanity in
the case of the apostles or in the
Eucharist for us today.

Seeing With the Eyes of
the Spirit
St Anthony Brief

Action and Contemplation
Two modern Franciscans, Richard Rohr
and Leonardo Boff, give even greater
clarity to the theme by suggesting that
the contemplative and the active life are
lived at the same time integrally.
In other words, the challenge is to
contemplate the active presence of God
and listen to his voice in the hustle and
bustle of life. Indeed, Richard Rohr
founded a Centre of Action and
Contemplation to teach people the art of
what he calls ‘contempl-action’. That is
to be contemplative people in action or
contemplate, with a deep gaze, God’s
active presence, listening to his voice in
all of life’s activities in order to follow in
his steps.
By using the example of Martha and
Mary as a paradigm for the contemplative dynamic, it was not Francis’ intention to place Mary in competition with
Martha or value one above the other. On
the contrary, he saw them rather as
complementing one another in an integrating, contemplative listening. This
then leads to authentic service in the
Lord.
Female Metaphors
Another rather interesting detail in this
little rule, and indeed in the writings of
Francis in general, is his extensive use
of female metaphors. In this case the
dynamic of relations lived within the life
of the hermitage is not that of the family
but rather of mother and son with the
father figure totally absent. ‘Those who
desire to spend time religiously in hermitages should be three brothers or four
at the most; two of these should be
mothers and they may have two sons,
or at least one. The two who are mothers should follow the life of Martha,
while the two sons should follow the life
of Mary.’
I would venture to suggest it stems
from Francis’ own very close relationship
with his mother and her deep influence
on his spiritual formation. In his conversion process, and indeed his writings,
one sees how Francis slowly becomes
aware of the enormous importance of
integrating the female, indeed motherly
characteristics of warmth, approachability, tenderness, compassion, nurturing
and protection of her children, into his
own life. He recommends his brothers to
june/july 2017

An integrated vision: Jesus in the home of Martha and Mary.
do the same, as is evident in the case of
this little rule. Indeed, it would seem
Francis envisioned the hermitages as a
privileged place to cultivate the integrating process of those same female (the
anima) qualities in the lives of the friars.
He recommends the friars to take
turns at one time being mothers
(Martha) and at another as sons (Mary).
Thus the mothers don’t become
attached to their role, and the sons don’t
become dependent on their mothers.
Both then experience the joy of serving
(Martha) and gratitude at being served,
allowing time to sit and listen at the
Lord’s feet (Mary).
‘The sons, however, should sometimes assume the role of the mothers,
as from time to time it may seem good
to them to exchange roles.’
Kingdom of God
Finally, at certain junctures in his writings, Francis underlines and reinforces
certain convictions close to his heart.
This little rule is no exception. Having
spoken of the importance of prayer and

silence, he concludes by saying, ‘But
above all seek the Kingdom of God and
his justice.’ In other words however
important silence, prayer, a fraternal life,
connection with the poor and indeed the
hermitage itself are, none of these are
ends in themselves, rather all are means
to serving the Kingdom of God and his
justice.
‘They should be eager to keep
silence, and to say their hours, and to
rise for Matins; and let them seek first of
all the Kingdom of God and his justice’
(see Matthew 6:33).
The Kingdom of God as perceived
by Francis is not something built by
human effort, rather it is the active presence of God’s reign in everyone and
everything – this divine presence
received as gift whose ebb and flow we
can but humbly participate in and cooperate with by God’s grace. Likewise,
Francis saw justice very poetically as
returning beauty and integrity to that
which has been deformed and distorted
by injustice. A truly thought-provoking
and revolutionary challenge indeed. n
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Saint Anthony’s
Passionate Love
for the
Eucharist

S

t Anthony was anointed in a particularly powerful way to ‘bring the
good news to the poor, to heal the
broken-hearted, to comfort the afflicted’
and to spread the grace of the Lord. Like
the first disciples of Jesus, Anthony left
everything for Jesus. He left his native
Portugal and as an authentic follower of St
Francis he enriched thousands of
Christians through his own poverty.
There are many edifying examples in
his life but I wish to concentrate on how St
Anthony lived an intimate and passionate
personal relationship with the Eucharist.
This Divine Sacrament marked his days,
filling them with confident hope.

Real Presence
Face to face with the powerful heretical
movement of the Cathars which rejected
the sacraments, St Anthony was a witness
to the real presence of Christ in the
Eucharist. He preached, ‘Yes, I firmly
believe and vocally profess that that body
which was born of the Virgin, hung on the
cross, lay in the grave, was raised up on
the third day and ascended to heaven to
the right hand of the Father, that same
body was truly given to the apostles and
this very same reality is brought about
each day by the Church and given to the
faithful.’
He counteracted the influence of the
Patarina Heresy (a reformist movement

Cardinal Rodríguez
Maradiaga, Archbishop
of Tegucigalpa in
Honduras, reflects on the
love for the Eucharist
that marked the life of
the saint.
that began in the north of Italy) which had
disfigured the dogma of the Real
Presence, reducing the Eucharist to a simple historical evening meal, ‘just a mere
memory’. He preached one day in Rimini
and fully illustrated the reality of the presence of Jesus in the Sacred Host.
However, the leaders of the heresy did
not accept the reasoning put forward by
the saint, and tried to discredit his arguments. One of the leaders said to him,
‘Fewer words now! If you want me to
believe in this mystery, you will have to do
the following miracle. I have a mule. I will
keep her without food for three consecutive days. When the three days are
passed we will come before her together, I
with the grass and you with the sacrament. If the mule disregards the grass and
goes and kneels and adores your bread, I
will then adore it myself.’ Anthony

accepted the challenge and went away to
implore God’s help through prayer, fasting
and penance.
Miracle
For three days, the heretic deprived his
mule of all food and then brought her out
to the public square. At the same time,
Anthony came into the square on the
opposite side, carrying in his hands a
monstrance with the Body of Christ; all
this in the presence of a multitude of people eager to know the result of this extraordinary challenge accepted by the friar.
St Anthony faced the hungry animal,
and speaking to her, said, ‘In the name of
that Lord whom I, although unworthy, hold
in my hands, I command you to come and
show reverence to your Creator, so that
the malice of the heretics may be confounded and that all understand the truth
of this most holy Sacrament which we the
priests handle at the altar and by which
all creatures are subject to their Creator.’
While Anthony spoke these words, the
heretic was throwing barley to the mule
so that it would eat, but the mule, giving
no attention to the food, came forward
step by step as if it had the use of reason
and respectfully genuflected on both
knees before the saint who held elevated
the Sacred Host and remained in that
position until Anthony gave it permission
to get up.
St Anthony Brief
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The heretic, Bonvillo by name, fulfilled his promise and converted with all
his heart to the Catholic faith. The
heretics in the city, we are told, recanted
their errors and Anthony, after giving the
blessing with the Blessed Sacrament
amid great applause and cheers, carried
the monstrance in procession to the
church where he gave thanks to God for
the miracle and the conversion of so
many brothers.
Gift of Love
Beyond a spectacular miracle, what
Anthony taught regarding the Eucharist is
the doctrine of the Church. First of all, it
is a gift of the Lord, of which the priest is
not the owner but the servant. The
Eucharist is the most splendid Sacrament
of the Presence of Christ; it is inevitable
that the Eucharist has a transformative
action in the heart of anyone who lives it.
The Eucharist is a gift of love which will
be only fully understood in eternity.
St John Paul II, in his Encyclical
Letter Ecclesia de Eucharistia (2003)
recalls that the church ‘draws her life
from the Eucharist and has placed this
sacrament at the centre of its pastoral
ministry. In the Eucharist, Christ gives his
body and his blood for the life of humanity. And those who are nourished in a dignified way at the table become living
instruments of his loving, merciful and
peace-bringing presence.’
There is a profound relationship
between celebrating the Eucharist and
proclaiming Christ. To enter into communion with him means, at the same time,
to be transformed into missionaries of the
event that the celebration makes real. It
involves making it contemporary in every
age, until the Lord comes. For that reason the saints, each one in a unique way
in his or her own particular context,
reveals or manifests Christ.
Living Bread
The life of Anthony of Padua, so rich in
supernatural gifts and in extraordinary
happenings, was founded on a radical
Eucharistic piety. The expression of
Jesus who said to the disciples about the
hungry crowds, ‘You yourselves, give
them something to eat’ (Luke 9:13) had a
great significance in his own life. In the
many situations in which a multiplication
of bread did indeed happen, it was an
expression of his intense union with
Christ and of his uninterrupted prayer.
june/july 2017

Miracle: the mule adores the Real Presence.
St Anthony was the first to teach theology in the Franciscan Order. For him, to
preach Christ is to understand and explain
him through the mystery of the Eucharist,
by living in complete integrity his union
with Christ alive and present in the Most
Holy Sacrament. He used to say, ‘He
endeavours in vain to spread the Christian
doctrine who contradicts it by his works.’
Hence his long hours of contemplation
and profound loving silence before the
presence of Jesus in the tabernacle.
In our times we do not, perhaps, have
the heresies of the past, but rather the
reality of indifference. The Sacred
Eucharist is simply ignored and does not
occupy an important place for the great
majority of people, who may not say it in
words but they bring to mind the words of

the Israelites in the desert, ‘We are disgusted with that bread, that unsatisfying
food’ (Numbers 21:5).
Through the intercession of St
Anthony may we be able, day by day, to
give to the Sacrament of the Altar a more
central place in our lives. And may we
nourish through that sacrament a
Christian way of life which bears fruit in
love and solidarity. In the opening prayer
of the Mass on St Anthony’s feast day we
ask, ‘Grant that with the assistance and
intercession of this outstanding preacher,
as we follow the teachings of the Christian
life, we may know your help in every trial.’
May the Lord in his great goodness
grant us the grace to live more deeply
every day the faith of the Church in the
Blessed Eucharist. n
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A Man of Faith and Action
Fr Paschal Slevin OFM,
an outstanding missionary
in Zimbabwe, went to his
eternal reward on the
first of May.

P

aschal Slevin was born in 1934 in
Ballinacargy on the Royal Canal in
Westmeath. He studied locally
before going to the Franciscan College in
Multyfarnham in 1947. He was an excellent footballer and won the Leinster Senior
Football Cup with Multyfarnham and was
also on the Westmeath Minor Football
team that won the Leinster title. Paschal
joined the friars in Killarney in 1952 and
received the name Marian, which he later
dropped. He took his First Vows as a
Franciscan in 1953; he then studied in
Galway, Leuven and Rome and was
ordained a priest in 1960. In 1962 he
headed for what was then the white-controlled Southern Rhodesia.
Paschal’s time in the country is chiefly
associated with Mount St Mary’s Mission
in Wedza. Here he used his many gifts
and great energy to the full in building up
the mission to provide opportunities and
the chance of advancement for the local
people. His commitment to justice meant
that he was deported by the Smith regime
in 1977 but had the joy of returning in time
to see the deceleration of an independent
Zimbabwe in 1980. He finally returned to
Ireland in 2004 due to ill health.
The acting High Commissioner for
Zimbabwe in London Mr Cecil Chinenere
travelled to Dublin for his funeral. He himself, as a poor child of a widowed mother,
had been supported in his education by
Paschal’s education fund. A letter was
also received by the Franciscans and
Paschal’s family from the Vice-President
of Zimbabwe on behalf of the
Zimbabwean Government. It listed in
detail all the way Paschal had proved himself ‘a real friend and benefactor of the
people of Zimbabwe.’
Fr Walter Gallahue OFM, a veteran
missionary in Zimbabwe, worked with
Paschal. He writes: ‘Paschal had a very
holistic view of mission. He saw education

Companions in mission:
Paschal (right) with Sean Gildea
OFM who also laboured for
many years in Zimbabwe.

as crucial and did his utmost to provide
both primary and secondary schools at the
mission and very often school fees to
enable poor students to have a chance in
life. He also set up carpentry and welding
workshops, etc. to provide training in necessary skills.
‘He had a passion for fairness and justice, and he led by example. Just after
Paschal’s death I met a man in Harare
called Martin Mungate who had been a
teacher at Mount St Mary’s when I was
there in 1969 with Paschal and another
great missionary, Philip Timmons, RIP.
Martin was a teacher in the Primary
School but decided to join the Liberation
struggle. He was caught by the Rhodesian
forces before he got out of the country.
Paschal moved heaven and earth to save
Martin. The Catholic Commission for
Justice and Peace were involved; Paschal
got a lawyer to defend Martin. He was not
executed but sent to jail, and is alive today
nearly 50 years later to tell the tale.
‘My abiding memory of Paschal is of
someone who cared deeply about people.
This commitment made him ask how he
could serve them more effectively. There
were three employees at Mount St Mary’s
who were too old to be on the insurance

scheme. Paschal had an exercise book for
each one with the salary, increments and
any other benefits due to them. It was
always up to date.
‘For us friars, Paschal was a real
brother. He was always welcoming and he
loved a chat and a drink. It says something about him that he was “Religious
Superior” in the country for about 18 years
in total. This means that he was elected
by the friars for six periods of three years.
This was on top of running a huge mission. He did all these tasks with efficiency
and joy. His capacity for hard work was
immense
‘His greatest gift was that he had a
deep core of humanity and never promoted himself – he really was “a man for
others”. Jesus said he had come to give
life and life to the full. Paschal spent his
many years in Zimbabwe bring life, joy,
hope and love to the people of Zimbabwe.
‘The cornerstone of Paschal’s love, life
and energy was Jesus. On some occasions Paschal could be up till midnight or
later – chatting with a visitor. We celebrated Morning Prayer and meditation at
6.00am. Paschal would never be late. A
man of faith and action, he was an outstanding human being and missionary.’ n
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ST ANTHONY FEAST DAY 13TH JUNE
Special Novena in Honour of St Anthony –
June 4th to June 13th
1

( /%+( &( / () $ %, $ % $ %( (* $ + ) /)0 %( % $ %$) +* , /)2
%$, $ $*0 ) / /%+( &( / () $ +( 0 %( %( * )* *+ %( & *+( % *
$*2
, *
( # $*) +( $ /%+( %, $ 2 *( , *% %&/ $ /%+( " )%#
, (*+%+) &( * % *
$*2 (%# ) "#) %( * ( $ ) $ )) %$ ( )2
4 * $* %$/3) ( 5 ) /%+( % ( $ 7 $ * $!) , $ %( & * * %$ 7
%( *
$*3) $* ( )) %$ - * % 2 ) "#) ( +) %( *
( $ ) $ # )) %$) %( * $* %$/ ) * & *(%$ $ &(%, (2

St Anthony’s Lily will be blessed on his Feast Day.
The blessed lily will reach you shortly after June 13th.
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A Year of
Grace at
Fatima
R

ecently, I made my second visit to
Fatima and feel very grateful for
the opportunity to have, once again,
made this pilgrimage. I would like to share
with you some reflections which may help
you too to be part of this special year of
grace being celebrated at Fatima throughout
2017.
The year 1917 was not a great one for
the Portuguese people. The government was
very anti-Church and much persecution was
taking place. During 1917 the First World
War still raged in Europe and soldiers
were losing their lives in massive numbers on a daily basis. And yet, throughout all this, a sign of hope and peace
was about to be manifested in a most
extraordinary way from heaven itself.
Three Children
Fatima is to be found in the gentlesloping mountain region of central
Portugal. And there three young
children assumed their role as
shepherds, when needed, to
their family’s small herd of
sheep. It is to these three children that Mary, whom we
would come to know as Our
Lady of Fatima, would appear
and make known her request
for prayer and sacrifice from
these children for the sins of
the world. Our Lady
promised that if the children
prayed, especially the
rosary, and were willing to
suffer and offer their sufferings to her Son, Jesus, that
the great war would end.
Our Lady shared many
messages with the children
but asked that they would
be silent about these messages until it was time to

In this centenary year of the
apparitions of Fatima, an Irish
pilgrim, who wants to be known
as O. Francis, a Pilgrim,
shares his reflections
after a recent
pilgrimage.
reveal them. The children were obedient
to this request and called the messages
secrets until it was time to reveal them.
The three children were born in
Aljustrel, which is a small village in the
parish of Fatima. Lucia was born in March
1907 and was the youngest of six children. Her cousins were Francisco and
Jacinta Marto and they were the youngest
of nine children. Francisco was born in
June 1908 and Jacinta in March 1910.
The apparitions, of which there would be
six in all, began on 13 May 1917.
The children were pasturing their
family’s little flock in the area of Cova
Da Iria and had taken time to say their
prayers and were relaxing when they
saw a very brilliant light which they
taught was lightening. They prepared to
round up the little flock in their care and
go home when they saw the light again
and they saw standing on a young holm
oak tree the vision of a beautiful Lady holding a white
rosary in her hands. The
Lady spoke to the little
shepherds and told them
that it was necessary to pray
much, and she invited them
to return to Cova Da Iria on
13th day of the following five
months.
The children did visit Cova
Da Iria on the days requested
by the Lady, all except 13
August. By August, the
authorities were very disturbed by these apparent
apparitions, and removed
the children and imprisoned them for a period,
including 13 August. Our
Lady did, however, visit
the children on 19 August
at another location.
St Anthony Brief
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Steadfast
While the story of Fatima is a beautiful
one to reflect on it is important to know
that the apparitions were not an easy
encounter to explain and live through for
the three seers. The young children went
through a most difficult time and suffered
much as bearers of such a message.
Still, they were steadfast in remaining
faithful.
On the final day of the apparitions, 13
October, the Lady told them that she was
‘the Lady of the Rosary’ and that a chapel
was to be built there in her honour. The
wonderful miracle of the sun was to follow
and many graces and blessings and healing took place for many present. It is estimated that about 70,000 people were present for this miracle.
The young seers were not to have
long lives on earth, except Lucia, and
this was revealed to the children by Our
Lady herself in her encounters with the
children. Health problems were prevalent for people of this time. Francisco
died in 1919 and his sister Jacinta would
die the following year. Lucia was gifted
with a long life; she became a Carmelite
nun and died on 13 February 2005. In
the basilica, both Jacinta and Lucia rest
alongside each other, and opposite on
the other side, rests Francisco. On 13
May 2000, Pope John Paul II came to
Fatima to beatify Francisco and Jacinta.

Power of Prayer
In reading the story of Fatima from the
books written by Lucia in more recent
times, one gets a better understanding of
how deeply spiritual the young children
really were. Young Jacinta, for example,
would perform acts of sacrifice for a child
her age that would put most of us to
shame. She had a tremendous belief
that all the sacrifices and sufferings that
she went through, and which she gratefully accepted, were of great benefit for
the conversion of sinners. Even
Francisco was known to be a contemplative and loved nature, especially the
birds of the air. He loved to be alone,
and this surely enhanced his prayer life.
Lucia would dedicate her life to God as a
contemplative nun and, thanks to her
writings and reflections, we have both
true and beautiful accounts of the apparitions of Fatima.
I became very aware of the power of
prayer while at Fatima on my recent visit.
I reflect on the three young seers and
their visions of Our Blessed Lady and
the astonishing dedication they gave to
daily prayer, both of the rosary and the
prayers taught to them by the angel and
Our Blessed Lady herself. Through the
lives and example of these children we
can get a glimpse of the power of prayer.
But I found myself reflecting on what
caused Our Blessed Lady to visit our

earth? While I’m not a great historian,
one cannot ignore the facts of the devastation of war. Who can deny the fear
instilled in us when, for example, we
reflect on the battle of the Somme
where, we are told, almost one million
young men lost their lives in a matter of
days. How sad that so many people who
came on this earth should leave without
completing the task and mission their
lives were meant to take. I truly feel that
God, through Our Blessed Lady’s intercession, felt that it was necessary to visit
us on earth to restore the balance of justice and end the destruction that robbed
us of the peace on earth that we had
come to know and experience.
How wonderful today that over a million people can gather in one place, as
they did when Pope John Paul visited in
1982, one year after he was almost
killed in Rome, to be in union and
prayer with each other from so many
countries and continents to honour Our
Lady of Fatima. This year in May Pope
Francis will visit Fatima. Again, great
crowds will attend, and what a blessing
that will be.
It took the fidelity and commitment
of three young children just one century
ago to bring great honour to Mary and
help people to pray and discover, once
again, that God is truly with his people
and that we are cared for by Mary. n

God’s little ones:
statues at Fatima of
the three visionaries.
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Franciscan

World

John Bradburne’s Cause

John Bradburne SFO

The first international conference on the life, poetry,
and thought of John Bradburne, the Secular Franciscan
poet, mystic, martyr, and father to the lepers, was held
at the Universita per Stranieri do Perugia in March.
The speakers and attendees at this conference firmly
stated their belief that the cause for his beatification
should proceed at the earliest opportunity, especially
in the light of his role as a model for young people,
the poor and marginalised, and the care of those with
devastating diseases. They have asked for help and
prayers in taking this movement forward. Check out
wwww.johnbradburne.com/canonization.php n

Franciscan Leadership
In early April, the Ministers General of the
four men’s branches of the Franciscan
family — the Friars Minor, Capuchins,
Conventual Franciscans and the Third
Order Regulars — asked Pope Francis to
give the Franciscans the ‘privilege’ of
allowing religious brothers to be elected to
leadership positions within the Order,
including those positions with authority
over ordained priests. The word ‘privilege’
means special permission for something
not generally envisioned by Church law. In
canon law, governance in the Church usually is tied to ordination.
Pope Innocent III approved St Francis’
Rule for his Order. In that Rule the friars
are allowed to elect any suitable friar,
ordained or not, to leadership roles, includ-

Dialogue:
Minister General,
Michael Perry,
meets with
Pope Francis.

ing as Minister General. The Franciscans’
request is about recovering the notion of
fraternity and service that St Francis, who
was not a priest, gave his first companions, said Michael Perry OFM, Minister
General. But it also has implications for
leadership, authority and governance in
the wider Church.
The Franciscan ideal for leadership is
that it should invite and challenge the friars — brothers among themselves,
whether ordained or not — to ‘minority’.
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Gogh. In one of his works while he was in
the asylum at Saint-Rémy, Olive Trees, he
said he expressed the emotions of Jesus,
the ‘man of sorrows’ in Gethsemane. Using
art as an analogy and a way of expressing
our loneliness, we can contemplate God in
Jesus and come to know the love of God
which passes all understanding. By remaining with ourselves in silence we can come
to hear the ‘still, gentle voice’ of love. This
book is a form of shared prayer on this
journey. n
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Stripping Naked

When he visited Assisi
in 2013, Pope Francis
especially asked to
visit the room near
the former Cathedral
of Assisi where St
Francis stripped himself naked as he began
his new Gospel life.
Now the Pope has
written a letter to
the Bishop of Assisi,
Domenico Sorrentino,
as a Shrine of the
Stripping was
installed there.
Giotto’s Fresco in Assissi.

Y

ou have informed me, dear
brother, of your initiative, to erect
the Shrine of the Stripping. It is
connected to the visit I made to Assisi on
4 October 2013 when I paused in the
Room of the Stripping. Remembered there
is the young Francis’ gesture when he
stripped himself naked as a symbol of his
desire to give himself entirely to God and
to his brothers and sisters. Giving up all
earthly goods, Francis detached himself
from the spell of the god-money that had
seduced his society.
Before my visit I had asked that I
might meet there, in the Room of the
Stripping, some of the poor of the locality.
These, our brothers and sisters, are evidence of the scandalous reality of a world
still very marked by the gap between the
endless number of the poor, often
deprived of what is necessary, and the
miniscule portion of those who hold the
greatest part of the world’s wealth and
pretend to determine the destinies of
humanity. Unfortunately, two thousand
years after the proclamation of the Gospel
and after eight centuries of Francis’ witness, we are faced with a phenomenon of
global inequality and of an economy that
kills. On that day I felt all the truth of what
june/july 2017

the young Francis gave witness to: only
when he approached the poorest, in his
time represented especially by the
rejected lepers, showing mercy toward
them, did Francis experience ‘sweetness
of soul and body’.
The new Assisi Shrine reminds the
Church of her duty to live, in the footsteps
of Francis, stripping herself of worldliness
and clothing herself in the values of the
Gospel. I confirm what I said at that time,
‘We are all called to be poor, to strip ourselves of ourselves; and to do this we
must learn to be with the poor, to share
with those deprived, to touch the flesh of
Christ! A Christian is not one who fills his
mouth with the poor, no! He is one who
encounters them, who looks at them in the
eyes, who touches them.’
Francis of Assisi grasped this very
clearly. He assimilated it in meditating on
the Gospel, but above all in the contemplation of Christ’s face in the lepers and in
the Crucifix of San Damiano, from which
he received the mandate, ‘Francis, go,
repair my house.’ Yes, as in Francis’ time,
the Church is always in need of being
‘repaired’. She is holy, in fact, in the gifts
she receives from on high, but she is
made up of sinners, and, therefore, is

always in need of penance and renewal.
And how can she be renewed if not by
looking at her ‘naked’ Lord? Christ is the
original model of this stripping, of letting
go. In the Babe of Bethlehem the divine
glory was as though hidden. It would be
even more veiled on Golgotha. From
Christmas to Easter, Christ’s path is altogether a mystery of ‘stripping’.
In some way, the Omnipotence is
eclipsed, so that the glory of the Word
made flesh is expressed above all in love
and in mercy. This stripping is a mystery of
love! It does not show contempt for the
reality of the world. And how could it? The
whole world comes from God’s hands. In
the Canticle of Brother Sun, Francis himself
invites us to sing and to protect the beauty
of all creatures. This dispossessing, this letting go makes us enjoy created reality in a
sober and selfless way, with a hierarchy of
values that puts love in the first place.
Each of us must be stripped of more
than material things, but rather of oneself,
putting egoism aside. In a world marked by
so much individualistic sadness the Shine
of the Stripping can point the Church and
society to the evangelical joy of simplicity
and sharing.
Read the full letter on www.vatican.va n
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Invisible Yet Real
Fr tom russell oFm

Fatima: the Angel of Peace

Tom Russell OFM
ponders the mystery of
angels and invites us to
be witnesses to the
invisible.

I

watched entranced the New
Pictures of the Universe programme on the television. In
these past 50 years new types of
telescopes, like Hubble in orbit,
have been streaming back
immense amounts of new information adding to our knowledge, and
everywhere discovering order and
beauty. We could recently admire
the pictures of Pluto, 3.7 billion
miles out there, as the space probe
shot by.
The main point of the programme was that in the past 20
years or so dark matter, dark
energy and black holes have also
been detected. So that a real tip of
the iceberg situation arises. Our latest and best telescopes show the
visible, beautiful universe to be but
5% of all reality, the invisible universe to be 95%. This universe is
invisible yet very real.

1215
The Fourth Lateran Council of the
Catholic Church convened in 1215
in Rome. Some Irish delegates
were present, as were Sts Francis
and Dominic. That very year King
Roderick O’Connor and the
Augustinian friars began
Ballintubber Abbey in Co. Mayo.
This is ‘the abbey that refused to
die’ down the ages, just as we
Catholics still obey the ‘Easter duty’
practice, dating from the Fourth
Lateran Council.
Please let me share one of the
decrees from the Council with you.
‘There is but one true God, the one
principle of all things, Creator of all
things, visible and invisible, spiritual
and bodily, who, by his almighty
power, from the beginning of time
has made out of nothing each of
these two creatures, spiritual and

bodily, that is, angelic and belonging to this world.’
St Francis no doubt applauded
this vast vision of God the Creator
of the invisible as well as what our
eyes can see. Francis’ most
beloved spot on earth was his
‘headquarters’, the little chapel with
the title, St Mary of the Angels.
Every year he kept the 40-day fast
preparing for the feast of Michael
the Archangel on 29 September. In
fact the Council was stating a
teaching common to Jewish,
Muslim and Christian creeds.
These angelic flames of fire,
these energy beams are ‘ministering spirits sent to serve those who
will inherit salvation’ (Hebrews 1:9).
Imagine Killarney without the lakes,
such would be our Holy Bible without the angelic spirits. Archangel
Gabriel was sent to Zechariah and
to Mary to help prepare Jesus’ coming, and the night skies exploded
with glorious angelic choirs at his
birth. Jesus himself refers to
Jacob’s dream of the ladder connecting heaven and earth, the
angels of God ascending and
descending on their missions. He
almost casually alluded to ‘the
twelve legions of angels’ at his disposal should he call upon them
(see Matthew 26:53). When inculcating respect for the little ones he
said, ‘their angels continually
behold the face of my Father in
heaven’ (Matthew 18:10). Jesus
describes the Final Judgement,
‘When the Son of Man comes in his
glory and all the angels with him,
then he will sit on his throne of
glory’ (Matthew 25:31).
I remember hearing an old
woman in Waterford asked about
the holy souls. She said they were
just above her, ‘buzzing about my
St Anthony Brief
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Angelic presence: ‘Ministering spirits sent to serve those who will inherit salvation.’
head like midgets on a warm summer
evening.’ Perhaps we all need to wake
up to the spiritual world: ‘You have come
to Mount Zion, to the heavenly
Jerusalem, the city of the living God.
You have come to thousands and thousands of angels in joyful assembly’
(Hebrews 12:22).
Our own Celtic tradition was very
alive to the angelic spirits. When
Colmcille was being investigated at the
Tilltown Synod he was defended by
Abbot Brendan who said, ‘I saw a pillar
of fire and light go in front of this holy
man of God whom you despise, and
holy angels attending him as he crossed
the plains.’ St Colmcille was adept at
dispatching his guardian angel on missions – something St Padre Pio, of our
own times, was also famous for. And we
remember the angelic presence during
the vision in Knock in 1879. In this paragraph I have lifted a stone and startled
some angels!
1915
Portugal, 1915 to be exact. As you read
this, Pope Francis will recently have celebrated the canonisation of two of the
children of Fatima, Jacinta and
Francisco, during his visit to Fatima in
May. Jacinta was five in 1915, Francisco
was seven, and Lucia was eight. The
june/july 2017

First World War was waging but they
were only little shepherds at Fatima.
Lucia, who became a Carmelite nun,
tells us what happened to them one day
on the hillside.
‘We had been playing for a while
when a strong wind shook the trees.
Since it was a calm day it made us raise
our eyes to see what was happening.
Then we began to see, well above the
trees, a light whiter than snow in the
shape of a transparent young man who
was more brilliant than a crystal struck
by the rays of the sun.
‘As he approached we began to see
his features. He was a young man of
great beauty, about 14 or 15 years old.
We were surprised and ecstatic. We did
not utter a word. Once he drew near he
said, “Fear not. I am the Angel of Peace.
Pray with me.” Kneeling down he bowed
until his forehead touched the ground.
We imitated him, led by a supernatural
inspiration, and we repeated the words
we heard him say, “My God, I believe. I
adore. I hope and I love Thee. I beg Thy
forgiveness for those who do not
believe, do not adore, do not hope, do
not love Thee.’
And so the Angel of Peace, who also
named himself the Angel of Portugal,
visited them three times, teaching them
and preparing them for the great coming

of Mary on 13 May 1917, a hundred
years ago this year. The astounding miracle of the sun witnessed by tens of thousands would take place on 13 October
1917, just as the Bolshevik Revolution
was being unleashed in Moscow.
2017
Perhaps a renewed appreciation of God’s
angelic messengers is important for our
dawning space age and its extraordinary
discoveries. We are aware that some
would exclude God and the spiritual
world from reality which they say is material alone. We are locked in space time.
Even in Jesus’ day the Sadducees held
that ‘there is no angel, no spirit, no resurrection’ (Acts 23:8).
I remember a guide in Medjugorje
telling us that all through high school her
teachers, living under a Communist
regime, maintained there was no God,
despite ‘the rumours of angels’. But one
of Our Lady’s first messages there was, ‘I
have come to remind you that God
exists.’ Once again her message of
prayer and repentance was spoken to
small children, yet meant for all of us.
May the Holy Spirit enlighten ‘the
eyes of our hearts’ (Ephesians1:18) and
help us, like Moses, ‘who persevered as
though he saw him who is invisible’
(Hebrews 11:27). n
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Adrian with Cardinal Brady and the St Barbara choir in Armagh Cathedral.

Touching Hearts and Lifting Spirits

I

n March, just before the feast of St
Patrick, I accompanied the St
Barbara Parish Choir and Schola on
a tour/pilgrimage to Ireland. It was
strange to find myself a pilgrim in my
own native land and I was surprised at
how I could so easily give myself to the
experience together with my fellow travellers from the United States. I was as
excited as any first-time visitor when we
arrived at Dublin Airport from Los
Angeles on a chilly, bright Tuesday
evening. We headed north to Armagh in
the ‘Footsteps of St Patrick’, as our trip
was to be called.
What struck me and moved me most
as we visited the holy sites associated
with St Patrick was the lingering holiness and rich spirituality that still pervades this small island. Patrick’s mission to the Irish nation began in A.D.
432 and despite a golden age of flourishing and four hundred years of
destruction and devastation the echo of
his message lives in the very ether of
Ireland.
Unlike in Italy or Spain, one is not
overwhelmed in Ireland by vast
churches and cathedrals. There is an
unpretentious beauty in the ruins of
monasteries and friaries. In simple
country churches and roadside shrines,
ancient cemeteries, shrouded, silent,
peaceful, weather-beaten Celtic
Crosses standing, sentinels of heroic
witness for centuries; monastic Round

Dublin friar,
Adrian Peelo OFM,
is Parish Priest of
St Barbara Parish,
a Franciscan parish at
the Old Mission in Santa
Barbara, California.
He had the joy of
accompanying the
parish choir to Ireland.
Towers pointing heavenwards, insisting
to be recognised as beacons of an
enduring faith. ‘I pray to God to give me
perseverance and to deign that I be a
faithful witness to him to the end of my
life for my God,’ wrote St Patrick in his
Confessions.
I discovered my own people again
through the eyes of my American fellow
travellers. The lilting northern accents
and the gnarly dialect of my native
Dublin. The warmth and good nature of
ordinary folk who are anxious to help
and laugh easily. A waiter in Armagh
leaned in at the dinner table and asked,
‘Will ye have a wee drop o’ soup,
mam?’ to an astonished member of our
group who looked back at him in total
wonderment. ‘Mam’ was really all she

heard. There was great hilarity as things
became clearer and two cultures
embraced in kindness, courtesy and
laughter. I was proud. ‘That's right,
there's free beer in Irish paradise.
Everyone's jealous’ (overheard in the
bar after dinner in Armagh).
St Barbara Choir and Schola were
wonderful wherever they sang – before
the Cardinal in Armagh Cathedral and in
the humble setting of Multyfarnham
Abbey, the contemplative house of the
Irish Franciscans. ‘Your singing has
lifted my spirits,’ said a beaming
Cardinal Sean Brady, Emeritus
Archbishop of Armagh, St Patrick’s own
diocese. ‘Wherever you go in Ireland lift
the spirits of the people with your beautiful voices,’ he said with obvious
delight. And that they did. In St Patrick's
Cathedral in Dublin a young woman sitting beside me in the pew, who had
come on a break from work, whispered
as the choir's short lunchtime recital
came to a close, ‘Just what I needed, so
beautiful.’
The New World came to lift the spirits of the Old, returning with the gift
received by so many children of Patrick
long, long ago. In another age, as poor
immigrants they crossed the Atlantic
Ocean to bring the precious hope of the
Gospel in desperate times. Their children came back with the hundredfold
and it was a privilege for me to stand in
the breach of such mystery. n
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Mission in El Salvador
Faith in action

Fr gearóid ó conaire, oFm

Gearóid Ó Conaire OFM
reﬂects on the Irish
Franciscan missionary
presence in El Salvador.

T

his is the first of three articles on
the experience of the Irish friars
in mission in El Salvador, especially in the parish of San Bartolo. In this
article I will share on the arrival of the
Irish Franciscans to El Salvador, the
establishment of a Central American
Province, an experience of inserted life
among the people and the slow but
exciting ministry of establishing a parish
with the people in San Bartolo.
The first Irish friars went to El
Salvador after the Second Vatican
Council in 1968. Vincent Gallogley,
Patrick Hudson and Alfred Loughran
began work in San Miguel. Shortly afterwards they assumed a parish in Gotera,
Morazan, and ministered there exclusively until they were joined by Crispin
Keating, Brendan Forde, Ciarán Ó
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Nuanáin, Gerry Moore and Peter O’Neill
(RIP).
In the early 1980s, Peter and Ciarán
moved to the capital city, San Salvador,
partly because of death threats they
received during the civil war in the country. They were joined by Ronan Ó
Huallacháin who had being working in
Chile. They assumed a parish with three
very large sectors in Soyapango and
Illopango, a rapidly growing area on the
east of the capital.
One of the reasons they chose this
area is because they noticed an overwhelming number of poor, country and
working class people taking buses to
this part of the city. The inhabitants were
also fleeing from the effects of the brutal
civil war, as well as looking for employment and housing. Ronan, who died on

19 March 1985 and is buried in the
church, was responsible for pastoral
ministry in San Bartolo while living with
the other friars in Soyapango. After his
death, Fintan O’Shea, who was also a
missionary in Chile, came to replace
Ronan.
When Ronan arrived in 1980, he
helped build up the Christian community
by encouraging the formation of Basic
Christian Communities. This process
was continued after his death by Fintan.
Following our deaconate ordination,
Gerald Evans and I spent a year and a
half living and working in San Salvador.
Following our priestly ordination in
Ireland in 1986, and a year working in
Clonmel and Cork respectively, we
returned to El Salvador. Gerald was
appointed to El Pepeto, where Peter O’
27

Neill had worked. I was appointed to live
and work in San Bartolo.
A New Province
In the 1920s the Italian Franciscans
came to minister in Central America, followed by the Spanish in the 1930s, and
then the Americans and the Irish in the
50s and 60s. Each group worked independently. In fact, there are whole areas
and dioceses that were almost exclusively ministered to by the friars. Several
relatively recently established dioceses
have Franciscan churches as their
cathedrals. Over the years young men
asked to become Franciscans. At first,
some were sent to Spain for training.
Eventually, it was necessary to
organise formation programmes in
Central America to accompany them.
This led to more collaborative work in
establishing houses and programmes for
young candidates between the different
Franciscan entities. Eventually, in 1986,
the new Province of Our Lady of
Guadalupe was established with a
Provincial and leadership team. It
included Guatemala, El Salvador,
Honduras, Nicaragua, Costa Rica and
Panama.

All of the Irish friars present in
Central America joined and many, but
not all, of the Italians, Spanish and
North Americans also came on board.
At this point, the majority of the friars
were Central American. Today, the
Province has 180 finally-professed friars
with 70 young men in different stages of
Franciscan and priestly formation. Early
in the life of the Province, a mission was
established in Haiti. Today, there are
five finally-professed Haitians and 20 in
different stages of formation.
Inserted Fraternity
In San Bartolo I lived with three Central
American friars who were studying theology in the Jesuit-run Central American
University (UCA). They also worked
pastorally at night and during weekends in the parish. As deacons, Gerald
and I were the first Franciscans to study
our fourth year of theology in UCA,
along with eight Jesuit students. We
had the privilege of receiving lectures
from some eminent theologians including Jon Sobrino SJ and Ignacio
Ellacuria SJ. We sat around a table and
interacted with them. The latter, along
with five other Jesuits, their cook and

1991: Gerald Evans OFM, Gearóid Ó Conaire OFM,
Jon Sobrino SJ and John Hanley OFM (RIP).

her daughter, were murdered in 1989 by
the army.
We lived in what is called an inserted
fraternity. What does that mean? The
Franciscan life puts a privileged focus on
being close to and ministering to those
on the margins, whoever they may be
and wherever they may live. We do this,
not only to support those who struggle
for the basic needs to live with dignity,
but also because we recognise that we
need them more than they need us, to
keep us in right relationship with ourselves, with others, with creation and,
ultimately, with God.
St Francis, as well as hearing the
voice of Christ from the Cross of San
Damiano, ‘Go, Francis, and repair my
house which as you see is falling into
ruin’, also encountered him in the
embrace of the dreaded leper. As
Francis states in his Testament, ‘When I
was in sin, the sight of lepers nauseated
me… but then God led me into their
company… what had previously nauseated me, became a source of physical
and spiritual consolation to me.’
The House
For the first few years we rented a
house. Then as the number of young
simply-professed friars began to grow,
we decided to build a house, based on
criteria we felt would reflect a simple
lifestyle close to the people. There were
three small bedrooms, a chapel, a common study area, a kitchen and a front
room to meet visitors. Bedrooms were
shared and bathrooms were common. At
one stage we were seven friars in community. The rooms were not designed to
get away from people, but rather to
sleep and rest.
In reality, we were so busy during the
day we only came to our rooms to sleep.
We organised our life together at the
beginning of each year, as it was usual
to have some new brothers. We spent
one day getting to know one another,
another day to plan our fraternal life
(cooking, retreats, cleaning, common
prayer, house chapters, etc) and the final
day to discuss and plan our pastoral outreach.
We would regularly evaluate and
deal with the emerging issues, as well as
do a final evaluation of the year together.
We planned the pastoral work together
with the people and evaluated it with
St Anthony Brief
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them, or rather with representatives of
all the pastoral groups.
Supported by the People
The student friars travelled by public
transport to the university every morning. It was a scramble to get on packed
buses, which were often caught in traffic
jams. It took an hour and a half on average to get to the school by taking two
buses. On returning from college, each
one took turns to prepare the meal, followed by personal study in the afternoon. The young friars helped accompany the pastoral work at night and during week-ends. For this, the parish contributed to the cost of their studies and
upkeep.
Despite their poverty, the people
were very generous to us and, if they
could not help financially, they helped
with food. The rhythm of life was hectic
and the brothers were pressured to learn
to find a difficult balance between all the
demands. Surprisingly, their grades were
as good as those who focused exclusively on study. The advantage was that
they were able to apply what they were
learning and bring the experiences of life
among the people back to their studies.
This sort of life also challenged us to
constantly revise the theory in the light
of the struggles of life.
Danger of Activism
One of the serious challenges was
activism. There were constant demands
on our time. It was tiring and stressful,
but exciting and fulfilling. Experience
taught some of us to pull back to pray
alone on a regular basis, usually by
spending a few days in a hermitage. The
silence and time spent alone with God
was vital in helping us keep attentive to
the people and, indirectly, helped us to
be more efficient with our limited time
and resources.
However, efficiency was not the reason for more concentrated prayer, but
rather to be in God’s loving presence,
hoping do what was necessary and act
with patience and generosity in fulfilling
God’s plan.
It was clear that unless we took personal responsibility for our physical,
emotional and spiritual well-being, collapse and burn-out were the alternatives. Activism comes from too much
dependency on oneself, on the ego,
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where as a contemplative and prayerful
activity is reflective of a dependency on
being guided and led by God’s Spirit.
Basic Christian Communities
The fundamental structure of the parish
was the Basic Christian Communities. As
many pastoral responses as possible –
including missionary evangelisation, liturgical and sacramental programmes, as well
as social outreach initiatives – originated
with members of these communities. In an
initial effort to promote Christian
Communities in new estates of San
Bartolo, missionary support was given by
two other parishes in the early 90s.
As part of the parish plan, on two
occasions joint missions were organised
with hundreds of members of these
parishes and missionaries from San
Bartolo. Dozens of new Christian
Communities were founded and subse-

quently supported by the parish with follow-up formation for the leadership,
especially with weekly biblical themes to
be reflected on in the communities. Many
of them survived and thrived and
became the basis for building up the
local Church in these estates. Every year
a parish mission was organised, at first
exclusively to new estates and then to
strengthen places where communities
already existed. Each mission always finished by inviting those who were missioned to a concluding public Mass on
the streets.
In the next article I will share how we
established a pastoral plan and some
aspects of the pastoral life of the parish,
as well as shedding some light on the
challenges we faced during the civil war
and after the peace accords were
signed.
gfoconaire@yahoo.co.uk n

HOLy Land

national Franciscan
Pilgrimage

Led by Fr. Bernard Jones O.F.M.
Commissary to the Holy Land
6th–14th OCTOBER 2017
4 Nights Bethlehem & 4 Nights Tiberias
Unique opportunity to join the Franciscan Pilgrimage
There is limited availability on this special Pilgrimage. Early booking essential.
Staying in the Manger Square Hotel Bethlehem and the Caesar Hotel Tiberias
For further information contact: Premier Travel. Tel. 021-4277700 or norardy@premiertravel.ie
TA0367
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mission digest

On 23 April, a beautiful Sunday morning, the Franciscans in Vietnam celebrated the ordination of eight priests and ﬁve
deacons. About 100 friars and 1,500 others, including families, male and female religious, Secular Franciscans, and
Franciscan Youth gathered for the happy occasion. e Franciscan Province in Vietnam has 230 friars at present.

FRANCISCANS IN vIETNAM CELEBRATE
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Help us create a Franciscan World

nciscan World”
Yes, I want to help the friars create a “Fra

Reconciliation,
in bringing Peace, Joy and Hope through
Your donation funds the work of our friars
ons.
missi
the
on
and
and it supports our friars in training at home
and click the donate button or fill in the
ns.ie
cisca
.fran
to www
To make your donation securely online, go
following and post to us here at:

s Quay, Dublin 8
Franciscan Development Office, 4 Merchant
Please accept my donation of: €20

€50

€30

€100

I prefer €

e make payable to “Franciscan Friars”
Payment Method: Cheque/Postal Order, Pleas
Master Card
my Credit/Debit Card: Visa
Please deduct the amount I have ticked from
Expiry Date:

Card No:
Signature:
Email address:

Date:

(Please Specify)

Security/ CVV Code:

Phone No:

ss above.
Please Post, with your donation to the addre

CHY 5388

!
!

!

Friar Pat Lynch OFM – Director of Pastoral Care of Vocations
Franciscan Vocations Office, Franciscan Friary, Athlone, Co. Westmeath
Mobile: 087 1346267 Email: brpatofm@hotmail.com Web: www.franciscans.ie

