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VICTORY OF LIFE
The resurrection hope finds
Living expression in men and women
When they protest against death
And the servants of death.
But it lives from something different –
From the superabundance of God’s future.
Its freedom lives in resistance
Against all the outward
And inward denials of Life.
But it does not live from this protest.
It lives from joy in
The coming victory of Life.
– Jürgen Moltmann
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From the Editor
Jumping with
Closed Eyes!
Br Stephen O’Kane OFM

Many of you, Dear Readers, will be aware that the worldrenowned theoretical physicist, Stephen Hawking, died
recently. Hawking was an absolutely brilliant man who suffered from Motor Neurone Disease from his early twenties and
spent the greater part of his life in a motorised wheelchair, able
to communicate only by means of a speech-generating device.
And he did not believe in God.

In an interview he gave some years ago he explained, ‘We are each free to believe what we want,
and it’s my view that the simplest explanation is: there is no God. No one created our universe,
and no one directs our fate. This leads me to a profound realisation that there probably is no
heaven and no afterlife either. We have this one life to appreciate the grand design of the universe
and, for that, I am extremely grateful.’
This last week of March we believers will enter into that week of weeks, Holy Week. We will be
present at the Last Supper and be stunned yet again by the humility of Jesus when he washes the
feet of his friends and gives them the gift of his Body and Blood in the form of bread and wine.
We will follow Jesus, lonely and abandoned, to the garden. We will witness his betrayal, his interrogation and abuse on his road to suffering and death. We will be offended by the violence and
cruelty of his tormentors and moved
greatly by the sadness of his crucifixion.
We will wait and wonder on Holy
Saturday. And then, as we have done so
often before, we will declare on Easter
Sunday, ‘He is risen!’
To believe all we commemorate during
Holy week is not always easy. I have my
moments, I have to admit, when what
Stephen Hawking held makes some sense.
I don’t think I am alone in that. In these
moments of doubt I comfort myself with
the idea that if it were easy to believe then
there would be no merit in doing so.
To some extent it is a question of closing
one’s eyes and jumping!
May each of us truly believe in our hearts this Easter that Jesus is risen, may we not be slow to
tell others what we believe, and may we demonstrate that we do believe by the way we live and
the way we treat others.
On behalf of all of us at the FMU may I wish you and all dear to you, a most blessed of Easters,
and say Thank You for all you do for us.
– Stephen O’Kane OFM
(director.fmu@franciscans.ie)
St Anthony Brief
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Resurrection Newness

T

he Gospel of the resurrection of
Jesus Christ begins with the journey of the women to the tomb at
dawn on the day after the Sabbath.
They go to the tomb of Jesus with spices
to anoint his body. They go to perform an
act of compassion, a traditional act of
affection and love for a dear departed
person. These good women had followed
Jesus, they had listened to his words,
they had felt understood by him in their
dignity and they had accompanied him to
the very end, to Calvary and to the
moment when he was taken down from
the cross.
We can imagine their feelings as
they make their way to the tomb: a profound sadness and sorrow that Jesus
had left them. He had died, his life had
come to an end. Their lives would now
go on as before. Yet the women continued to feel love, the love for Jesus
which now led them to his tomb.

New and Unexpected
But at this point, something completely
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pope Francis ponders the divine newness of
the Resurrection and invites us to return to
our own ‘Galilee’.
new and unexpected happens, something which upsets their hearts and
their plans, something which will upset
their whole life – they see the stone
removed from before the tomb, they
draw near and they do not find the
Lord’s body. It is an event which leaves
them perplexed, hesitant, full of questions, ‘What happened? What is the
meaning of all this?’
Doesn’t the same thing also happen
to us when something completely new
occurs in our everyday life? We stop
short, we don’t understand, we don’t
know what to do. Newness often makes
us fearful, including the newness which
God brings us, the newness which God
asks of us.
We are like the apostles in the
Gospel: often we would prefer to hold on

to our own security, to stand in front of
a tomb, to think about someone who
has died, someone who ultimately lives
on only as a memory, like the great historical figures from the past. We are
afraid of God’s surprises! Yet he always
surprises us! The Lord is like that.
Dear brothers and sisters, let us
not be closed to the newness that God
wants to bring into our lives! Are we
often weary, disheartened and sad? Do
we feel weighed down by our sins? Do
we think that we won’t be able to
cope? Let us not close our hearts, let
us not lose confidence; let us never
give up.
There are no situations which God
cannot change; there is no sin which
he cannot forgive if only we open ourselves to him.
5

Freedom: victory over all that
makes us less human.
Life-changing Event
But let us return to the Gospel, to the
women, and take one step further. They
find the tomb empty, the body of Jesus is
not there, something new has happened,
but all this still doesn’t tell them anything
certain. It raises questions; it leaves
them confused, without offering an
answer. And suddenly there are two men
in dazzling clothes who say, ‘Why do you
look for the living among the dead? He is
not here; he has risen.’
What was a simple act, done surely
out of love – going to the tomb – has now
turned into an event, a truly life-changing
event. Nothing remains as it was before,
not only in the lives of those women, but
also in our own lives and in the history of
mankind. Jesus is not dead, he has risen;
he is alive! He does not simply return to
life; rather, he is Life itself, because he is
the Son of God, the living God.
Jesus no longer belongs to the past,
but lives in the present and is projected
towards the future. Jesus is the everlasting ‘today’ of God. This is how the newness of God appears to the women, the
disciples and all of us: as victory over sin,
evil and death, over everything that
crushes life and makes it seem less
human.

And this is a message meant for
me and for you dear friends. How often
does Love have to tell us, ‘Why do you
look for the living among the dead?’
Our daily problems and worries can
wrap us up in ourselves, in sadness
and bitterness and that is where death
is. That is not the place to look for the
One who is alive!
Let the risen Jesus enter your life,
welcome him as a friend, with trust: he
is life! If up until now you have kept
him at a distance, step forward. He will
receive you with open arms. If you
have been indifferent, take a risk; you
won’t be disappointed. If following him
seems difficult, don’t be afraid, trust
him, be confident that he is close to
you, he is with you and he will give
you the peace you are looking for and
the strength to live as he would have
you do.
Our Own Galilee
Then the women at the empty tomb
are told, ‘Do not be afraid!’ and are
told to go and tell the disciples, ‘He
has been raised from the dead, and
indeed he is going ahead of you to
Galilee.’ The women quickly depart
and on the way Jesus himself meets

them and says, ‘Do not fear; go and
tell my brothers to go to Galilee; there
they will see me.’
After the death of the Master, the
disciples had scattered; their faith had
been utterly shaken, everything seemed
over, all their certainties had crumbled
and their hopes had died. But now that
message of the women, incredible as it
was, comes to them like a ray of light in
the darkness. The news spread: Jesus
is risen as he said. And then there is his
command to go to Galilee; the women
had heard it twice, first from the angel
and then from Jesus himself, ‘Let them
go to Galilee; there they will see me’.
‘Do not fear’ and ‘go to Galilee’.
Galilee is the place where they were
first called, where everything began! To
return there, it means to return to the
place where the disciples were originally
called. Jesus had walked along the
shores of the lake as the fishermen
were casting their nets. He had called
them, and they left everything and followed him.
To return to Galilee means to reread everything on the basis of the
Cross and its victory, fearlessly, ‘do not
be afraid’. To re-read everything –
Jesus’ preaching, his miracles, the new
St Anthony Brief
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community, the excitement and the
defections, even the betrayal – to reread everything starting from the end,
which is a new beginning, from this
supreme act of love.
For each of us, too, there is a
‘Galilee’ at the origin of our journey with
Jesus. ‘To go to Galilee’ means something beautiful. It means rediscovering
our baptism as a living fountainhead,
drawing new energy from the sources of
our faith and our Christian experience.
To return to Galilee means above all to
return to that blazing light with which
God’s grace touched me at the start of
the journey. From that flame I can light
a fire for today and every day, and bring
heat and light to my brothers and sisters. That flame ignites a humble joy, a
joy which sorrow and distress cannot
dismay, a good, gentle joy.
In the life of every Christian, after
baptism there is also another ‘Galilee’, a
more existential ‘Galilee’: the experience of a personal encounter with
Jesus Christ who called me to follow
him and to share in his mission. In this

sense, returning to Galilee means treasuring in my heart the living memory of
that call, when Jesus passed my way,
gazed at me with mercy and asked me
to follow him. To return there means
reviving the memory of that moment
when his eyes met mine, the moment
when he made me realise that he loved
me.
Each of us can ask, What is my
Galilee? I need to remind myself, to go
back and remember. Where is my
Galilee? Do I remember it? Have I forgotten it? Seek and you will find it!
There the Lord is waiting for you. Have I
gone off on roads and paths which
made me forget it? Lord, help me: tell
me what my Galilee is, for you know
that I want to return there to encounter
you and to let myself be embraced by
your mercy. Do not be afraid, do not
fear, return to Galilee!
Receive the Fire
The Gospel is very clear: we need to go
back there, to see Jesus risen, and to
become witnesses of his resurrection.

This is not to go back in time; it is not a
kind of nostalgia. It is returning to our
first love, in order to receive the fire
which Jesus has kindled in the world
and to bring that fire to all people, to the
very ends of the earth. Go back to
Galilee, without fear!
To remember what the Lord has
done and continues to do for me, for us,
to remember the road we have travelled – this is what opens our hearts to
hope for the future. May we learn to
remember everything that Jesus has
done in our lives.
As we celebrate this beautiful period
of Eastertide, let us ask the Lord to give
us a share in his Resurrection. May he
open us to the newness that transforms,
to the beautiful surprises of God. May
he make us men and women capable of
remembering all that he has done in our
own lives and in the history of our world.
May he help us to feel his presence as
the one who is alive and at work in our
midst. And may he teach us each day,
dear brothers and sisters, not to look
among the dead for the Living One. n

Galilee: returning to our first love for the Lord.
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For the last nine
years, American friar,
Bruce Michalek
OFM, has spent
several months each
year teaching English
to the many young
friars in Vietnam.
Now aged 71 years
his energy for this
service is undimmed.

T

he miracle of the swallows of
Capistrano takes place each year
at Mission San Juan Capistrano in
California. The birds migrate 6,000 miles
from Argentina to the ancient mission in
large numbers. The return of the swallows
has been celebrated since the early
1930s. In like manner, I too have experienced a personal migration of sorts for
the past nine years, except that my
‘migration’ is 10,000+ miles from
Albuquerque, New Mexico, to Vietnam.
I arrive at Thanh Son International
Airport, Saigon, to the warm embrace of
90oF heat and humidity to match. Saigon
is a bustling metropolis of about 8.5 million people of whom I think at least half
are on their motorbikes at any given time
of the day or night. I am heading back to
the Franciscan novitiate house in DaLat.
Novitiate
DaLat is where I am teaching conversational English to the twenty-two novices
and ten aspirants who are discerning
about entering the Order. There is only
one Franciscan Province in Vietnam and
it is blessed with many vocations. Being
here with the young novices is food for
my Franciscan spirit. It is encouraging to
know that the Order is prospering in this
part of the world. I pray that this
Franciscan spirit will once again be reignited in other parts also.
On arrival I adjust to the novitiate
schedule without too much difficulty. The
4:30am rising is not too hard on my body
because I make sure to be in bed by
9:00pm. I meet with all 22 of the novices

Vietnam Days
for their first English class. All of them
have studied English in the Vietnamese
schools, beginning in the primary grades.
The problem is that they don’t get much
opportunity to use the language because
they are self conscious about speaking
correctly. I think that my presence acts as
a catalyst for them. If they wish to speak
with me, they must use what English
knowledge they already have.
They are so enthusiastic. It is an
absolute delight to teach them because
they are very eager to learn. They do
have difficulties with pronunciation, especially with ‘B’ and ‘P’ words but it’s OK.
They really make a valiant effort and I
can’t help but say, ‘very good’, when they
repeat the word or sentence for me. I’m
only here for three months and I don’t
expect to perform miracles with them. I do
hope, however, that they will retain some
of what we are practising.
Part of my session with them includes
conversation about their home and families. Most of the students come from sim-

ple farming or fishing families and we have
two novices who are from one of the 54
ethnic tribes of Vietnam – the Bana Tribe.
The friars have been very successful in
attracting young men from the tribes
because they are the ones who minister to
these neglected people.
Among the recent events here, one
was my 71st birthday. It is certainly a
sobering thought to realise that so many
years have passed by. I was so very grateful for the opportunity to be able to celebrate this occasion in Vietnam. I was surrounded by the smiling faces of the young
novices, all wishing blessings and graces
upon me. I can’t think of a better way to
ease into my 70s. I have been told that
now that I have reached this plateau, I can
now be called ‘Grandfather’. I’m not sure if
I should feel complimented or disconcerted
by that title. Be that as it may, it was a
most joyous event.
Living with these highly motivated
young men is spiritually uplifting. It’s like
basking in the warm rays of the sun. You
St Anthony Brief
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don’t want it to end. The Order in Vietnam
is in good hands.
Tet Holiday
The Tet holiday is a three-day Lunar New
Year event that actually evolves into more
of a week of festivities which includes visiting family and friends, praying for
deceased family members, and wishing
health and prosperity to everyone. The
Lunar New Year is a combination of
Christmas, New Year, and for
Americans – Thanksgiving, the Fourth of
July, and Super Bowl Sunday – all on
steroids! This year is the ‘Year of the Dog’
and images of pooches showed up all
over the city.
I had occasion to attend the first of
many celebrations with the ten aspirants
who are all hoping to be future
Franciscans. The aspirants are college
students with a Franciscan inclination who
live together in a separate house in DaLat
while they are completing their college
studies or technical-school certificates.
They pretty much take care of themselves
with only minimal supervision by the friars. They have put together a daily
schedule of prayer times and Mass attendance at the neighbouring diocesan
parish and they have worked out a house
routine so that everyone helps with cooking, cleaning, and maintenance. I marvel
at the religious commitment that these
young men have. The young men invited
their proud parents to the feast and one
could easily see the pride in the faces of
the moms and dads.
Another special treat for Tet is the distribution of Lucky Money. It is intended to
be spent for pleasure. It is not supposed
to be used to pay bills but I suppose that
some of it does in fact end up being used
for such mundane purposes. Even the
novices receive Lucky Money from the
Guardian of the house. They usually use
it to play cards and then give all of the
money back to the Novice Director so that
he can distribute it to the poor.

in two parts. The Poor Clare Monastery
has a total of 43 nuns. It was established
during the height of the ‘difficult times’
(the Vietnam War) by three Poor Clares
who came from France. I can’t begin to
imagine the courage it took for them to
establish the monastery during that horrible time in history.
Another stop that day was at the
Franciscan seminary compound at Thu
Duc. It is right across the street from the
Poor Clare Monastery and so it is easy
for the nuns to keep a watchful eye on
their Franciscan brothers. We know that
they are our constant prayer companions.
This Province is blessed with close to 100
Temporary and Solemnly Professed students as well as 50 aspirants.
During Fr Jack’s time in Vietnam we
also got the chance to visit the coastal
city of Nha Trang. The highlight of that
day was a visit to the grave site of the
founder of the Vietnamese Franciscan
Province. Fr Maurice Bertin OFM came
from France with the original band of friars; the Province was established in
1929. His grave is situated in the backyard of a family home because the government ‘borrowed’ the Franciscan
houses and properties in Nha Trang in
1975.

Lucky
Money:
celebrating
the Lunar
New Year.

I have been greatly blessed to be able
to spend time in Vietnam for the past nine
years and I have been the graced recipient of a multitude of new friendships. I am
ten thousand miles away from
Albuquerque and yet I feel at home in
Vietnam.
Peace and All Good!
– Bruce (Ông Noi – grandfather) n

Birthday celebration: ‘I can now be
called grandfather.’

Saigon
One day recently I travelled to Saigon to
welcome Fr Jack Clark Robinson, our
Provincial, to Vietnam. We enjoyed a joyous visit with the Poor Clares in the city
which included a question and answer
session as well as a sing-along. I taught
the nuns a simple tune entitled, ‘Rejoice
in the Lord.’ We were even able to sing it
Apr/May 2018
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800

years have gone by
since the friars arrived
in the Middle East, and
many things have changed since the
beginning of this adventure. However, the
commitment and dedication with which, for
800 years, the friars have guarded the holy
places and have worked to serve the local
people have not changed.
The friars of the Custody come from all
over the world. I am Agustín Pelayo
Fregoso from Mexico, but I am a member
of the Custody of the Holy Land.
I began my Franciscan journey in
Buenos Aires and met the man who would
become Pope Francis when he was still a
cardinal. I have been assigned to many
countries; being able to speak six languages helps! Today, I am based in our friary in Jaffa, and serve in the church of St
Anthony.

Vocation
How did I get to know the Custody of the
Holy Land? I was taking a course to obtain
a tourist license back home in Mexico. I
was in a residence for young people studying at the university, who wanted to live in
a faith-filled environment. In the three
years I was there some of the other residents often went to the Holy Land on pilgrimages. They were always very enthusiastic about the experience every time they
returned. As I continued to study, someone
wrote to the Holy Land about me without
my knowing about it. Later, they said to
me, ‘If you wish, since you are studying
tourism, you can work in the Holy Land
and put yourself at the service of the
Church there.’ I had never thought about
that before, but the seed was sown in my
heart.
Later, I got in touch with the Custody’s
vocations director, Br Ricardo, who lived
on Mount Tabor, and he came to Mexico.
He wore a habit and for me it was a shock
because it was forbidden for clergy and
religious to wear one in public in Mexico.
Since the revolution in 1920s, if you wore
the habit in public you had to pay a fine.
After I finished my studies I decided to
join the friars of the Custody of the Holy
Land.
Many Countries
My Franciscan journey took me to many
countries. Firstly, I went to the Franciscan
house in Buenos Aires for one year and
then to the Custody’s residence in Rome
for another year as I started my formation.
I received the habit and came to the Holy
Land for my novitiate year in Ein Karem.

Jaffa:
St Anthony’s
Church

A Mexican friar, Agustín
pelayo Fregoso OFM,
serving in the
Holy Land, traces
his vocational
journey and tells
of his ministry
among the
migrants in Jaffa.

A Franciscan Journey
So this was the third country in the course
of three years for me.
After my novitiate I was sent to
Bethlehem. It was not easy as the second
Intifada was taking place and there was a
lot of tension and violence. However, it
was an experience that had a profound
effect on me. Then I moved to Jerusalem
to study. So now it was four years, four
communities, four countries, four languages, because I had now begun to
study Arabic a little. I then did a year of
Arabic language study in Egypt. I had a
very nice experience with the monastic friars who are Coptic Christians; their
monastery is located near the pyramids.
After that I came back to Jerusalem
and to St Saviour’s Monastery to study
theology for four years. Before being
ordained, the Custos thought about sending me to study law. But the night before
my ordination everything changed; he sent
me to be the assistant master of postulants in Montefalco in Italy. I worked in the
parish with the people of the countryside
and I continued to study Franciscan spiritu-

ality there. I got my degree and then I was
asked to go Bethphage in Israel, and I
worked for the Christian Information Centre
and for the Franciscan Foundation for the
Holy Land before coming here to Jaffa.
Jaffa
What is my ministry like now? I think the
Franciscan charism is not just one thing.
There is brotherhood, there is the simplicity of life and there is also the freedom to
be open and available to go where you
are asked for the sake of Gospel mission.
The Church does not work like a company. So, I arrived here in Jaffa in
September 2016 as the Guardian of the
Franciscan community and a priest in our
parish.
Here I'm studying my sixth language,
Hebrew. Because of the different countries I have lived in I can now speak
Spanish, Italian, Portuguese, English,
Arabic and Hebrew. In the Hebrew
course that I attend, the Jewish teachers
and students always ask me to speak
about the friars, about the Christian faith,
St Anthony Brief
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and about who Jesus is. In the end, we
have the same roots because the Old
Testament is the same.
We are four friars here and we mainly
serve migrants. There are several ethnic
communities: Arabs, Indians, Filipinos,
Africans and the English-speakers. In
Jaffa, the greatest number of migrants are
Indian. On the other hand, in the other
Franciscan church, at St Peter’s, we celebrate for the Latin Americans who come
with the Italians from the embassies.
And then there is Mass for Hebrewspeaking Catholics. These are Arab
Christians who no longer understand
Arabic or who prefer Hebrew.
Motivation
The thing that motivates me here in my
ministry is to see the simplicity with which
the people live. I always tell them that I
understand them, because I had the same
experience of being afraid of being
arrested for being undocumented. I had
the experience when I was 18 years old
and I went to America; I had a visa to
enter the country but I did not have permission to work. Yet I was forced to work
to pay for my university studies. It is very
powerful for me to see the sacrifices that
these people make and I understand their
hardships.
It is really good to be with them; they
are full of good and very bad experiences
and they just need someone to listen to
them, who can understand them and
encourage them. The church is the only
place where migrants feel like they can be
themselves. They spend their week working with the fear of being arrested and then
they arrive at the church and they are really
free; they feel in communion and at home.
We also work hard to overcome the differences among the various groups of
migrants. We belong to the one community; we are Christians; we are Catholics.
The problem is that there is not much communication between the different groups.
Happiness
Now that I have this opportunity, by God’s
call and grace, to live this Franciscan life
and ministry I can say that I am very
happy.
I think everyone is looking for their own
happiness. Sometimes young men speak
to me about how to discern a Franciscan
vocation. I always encourage them to pray
simply from the heart for the Lord’s guidance and to stay open to the promptings
and guidance of the Holy Spirit. The Lord
does not play games with us – he will
Apr/May 2018

Jerusalem:
Dome of the
Church of the
Holy Sepulchre
reveal his will for our lives if we seek him
and let him lead us.
I still remember the words of a friar
who told me: there will always be a bit of

light in order to move forward and there
will always be a bit of darkness that makes
us doubt, so it is better to follow the light.
www.custodia.org n

National Franciscan Pilgrimage
to the Holy Land
5th-13th October, 2018
Led by Fr Bernard Jones OFM
Commissary of the Holy Land

For details contact:
Premier Travel, 2 Grand Parade, Daunt’s Square, Cork
Tel: 021-4277700 Email: norardy@premiertravel.ie
TA 0367
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Church Brief
Preaching:
letting
the Word
reach us.

Rome: Short Homilies
‘Brief, brief, not more than ten minutes’,
Pope Francis recently stressed in regards
to the homily preached during Mass. ‘The
homily must be well prepared; it must be
brief, brief! A priest said to me that once
he went to another city where his parents
lived and his father said to him, “You
know, I’m happy, because along with my
friends we found a church where there is
Mass without a homily!” And how often we
see that during the homily some fall
asleep, others chat or go outside to smoke
a cigarette. Therefore, please, make the
homily brief, but it must be well prepared.
And how is a homily prepared, dear
priests, deacons and bishops? How is it
prepared? With prayer, with the study of

the Word of God and by doing a clear and
brief synthesis; it must not go beyond ten
minutes, please.’
Speaking of the Liturgy of the Word,
he invited the people to prepare to listen
to ‘Christ himself’, who speaks to us during the reading of the Gospel. ‘Therefore,
we don’t read the Gospel in the Mass to
know how things happened, but we listen
to the Gospel to become aware of what
Jesus did and said once; and that Word is
living, the Word of Jesus.’ The Pope
observed that the listening of the Word
‘passes by the ear, descends into the
heart and reaches the hands, leading one
to take action in our lives.’

Pakistan: Support for Bibi
‘We believe in Jesus Christ and we turn to
him by putting Asia's life in his hands. We
are sure that the Lord will listen to us. We
are very grateful for the Pope's prayer and
the prayers of all the faithful in the world,’
says Ashiq Masih, Asia Bibi's husband.
Asia is a Pakistani Christian woman sentenced to death for blasphemy and still
imprisoned in the Multan female prison, in
Punjab. Asia Bibi has been in prison since
2009 and, after the conviction in first
degree, which was confirmed on appeal,
only the Supreme Court of Pakistan has
the power to change Bibi’s fate.
Ashiq Masih was in Rome with his
daughter, Eisham, to meet with Pope

Hope for
peace in
South Sudan

Asia Bibi:
condemned
to death

Francis. He said his wife ‘lives her imprisonment with great faith and entrusts herself to the Lord every day’. His daughter,
Eisham, says she hopes to ‘see my
mother as soon as possible, in a peaceful
place and in family tranquillity. I pray for
this every day.’
In Pakistan, Asia Bibi's case has
become symbolic and Islamic radicals are
demanding that she be hanged. Her case
was cited during anti-government demonstrations organised in recent months in
Islamabad by Islamic fundamentalist
groups. As a result, the government
undertook not to change the blasphemy
law in any way. This law continues to be
abused in Pakistan, as in the case of Asia
Bibi, an innocent wife and mother.

South Sudan: Prayer for Peace
The Catholic community in South Sudan
prayed for peace particularly on Friday 23
February. It was a day of prayer and fasting, designated by Pope Francis, for the
conflict-stricken nations of South Sudan
and the Democratic Republic of the Congo.
Bishop Barani Hiiboro Kussala,
President of the Bishops' Conference of
Sudan, said ‘We are humbly grateful to
our beloved Pope Francis who invites us
to unite in prayer and to fast for peace in
our devastated land and in all nations in
difficulty’. He continued, ‘Forgiveness
requires practice, honesty, openness and
a willingness to try. It is not easy. The only
way to experience healing and peace is to
forgive.’ n
St Anthony Brief
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Accompanying the Little Ones
W
hat characterises
Brendan Forde’s missionary and pastoral
approach is the clarity of his
focus. He has always tried to
minister where there are no
priests, which usually turned out
to be places of violent conflict. As
a young priest, in the late 1960s,
Brendan was in El Salvador for a
short time. Due to illness he had
to leave and then went on mission to Chile.
After being expelled by
Augusto Pinochet from Chile, he
opted to return to El Salvador in
1983. He found Salvador
engulfed in a bloody civil war;
there would be more than
100,000 casualties when peace
accords were finally signed in
1991.
During the civil war in the 80s
and 90s Brendan worked with
John Dalton OFM in the department of Chalatenango in the
north of the country. They lived in
a small village called Carrizal. It
was one of the zones of the
country mostly controlled by the
rebel forces, FMLN.
What makes difficult pastoral
situations not just worthwhile but
even addictive is the warmth of
the people. Blessed Oscar
Romero once said that ‘with
these people it is not difficult to
be a good pastor.’ Both John and
Brendan saw more than their fair
share of violence and experienced the suffering and pain of the civilian
population caused by the armed conflict.
In 1992 Brendan opted to go to
Guatemala and accompanied the communities of people in resistance, in areas controlled by rebel forces where there were no
priests. From Guatemala City it used to
take him one day by bus and two days
walking, usually up to his knees in mud, to
arrive at very make-shift accommodation in
the village where he lived. It was a feast
when there was more than soup made
from a single vegetable to eat.
I remember Brendan recounting a
story, which in many ways could be compared to the Little Flowers of St Francis.
For a period of time other friars lived with
Brendan. Once they received a donation of
meat that would make one good meal. A
debate ensued among the friars whether to
Apr/May 2018

work with people in Colombia
internally displaced due to the
civil war. He responded to invitations, mostly from religious
women, to join them in working
in remote places with indigenous
people and again without
priests. He was to minister in
Colombia for 16 years.
Brendan is now back once
again in El Savaldor. When I
recently visited him there in Las
Vueltas, where he has been for
the last year, he commented
that he was going to accompany
the people during the first in a
series of open-air Stations of the
Cross for Lent. I was tired and
not in the humour of spending
an hour and a half praying the
Stations. I was subtly challenged
when Brendan wryly commented
that many clerics, and particularly in some congregations,
rarely turn up for religious activities they are not presiding over
themselves! Brendan is much
more comfortable accompanying
people and encouraging them to
assume their responsibility in the
community rather than preside
himself.
Brendan is a generous man
who has dedicated the last 50
years as a Franciscan priest
serving those on the margins of
society. His clear option has
been for those who are poor. In
all his years as a friar priest he
has chosen difficult missions.
Like us all, he has his faults and his critics,
but nobody can take away from the extraordinary contribution he has made to the missionary endeavours of the Franciscan Order
and the Church.
On 17 March 2018 he celebrates these
50 years with the people he stood with during the most difficult years of their lives.
Mission is mostly about turning up and
being with people. Brendan excelled at this
with humility. The people are excited and
will organise a day to be remembered. He
showed his love and concern for them
when they needed it most, now it is his turn
to bask in their affection, as he thanks God
for the wonderful and exciting vocation of
being a lesser brother to the least.
Congratulations, Brendan, and may you
enjoy good health to continue to do the
Lord’s work. Ad multos annos. n

Colombia:
Brendan
with local
indigenous
people

As Brendan Forde OFM,
a veteran missionary,
celebrates his Golden Jubilee
of ordination this year,
Gearoid Ó Conaire OFM
celebrates the gift Brendan
has been for many people in
different countries.
consume the prized possession at one or
several sittings. Brendan’s idea prevailed
that it is better to enjoy one good meal
than to skimp with several. So, the meat
was prepared and demolished at one sitting.
After a time back in Ireland in the mid90s, Brendan responded to an invitation to
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An Unalterable Love
Lomán MacAodha OFM
reflects on the eternal,
compassionate love at
work in the life of Francis
of Assisi and in ours.

Radical grace: the love
of the Spirit opens up
the heart

‘E

ternal life is to know the Father
and the One he has sent’ as
John’s Gospel remembers the
words of Jesus.
Francis from the beginning of his conversion gradually came to know the Father
by embracing the leper, and by gazing with
great desire and longing on the face of the
Crucified and Risen One, as found visually
in the icon of San Damiano and in the celebration of the Holy Eucharist. He dwelt for
long periods in solitude and, in the fraternal prayer of the Church found in the breviary, he focused on the life of Jesus from
the Crib to the Cross. These events, like
the Crib, open up the life of the Incarnate
Beloved One to our gaze. They keep him
before the eyes of the believer, the one
who is called to ‘come and see’ (John
1:39).
Francis came to know that it is ‘the life
of Jesus in its very fragile humanity that is
saving and redeeming for us’, as the
Franciscan scholar, Michael Bastic OFM,
puts it.
Francis’ earnest prayer, ‘Who are you,
God?’ was slowly answered by his disciple’s gaze on the Face of Christ, Crucified
and Risen. Jesus’ early disciples learned
this truth only slowly, even disappointedly.
It was and is the outpoured Spirit of the
Father’s compassion on his Beloved Son,
and the sharing by the Son of the forgiving
breath of the Spirit that enables Jesus’ disciples to come to know who God is, and
who we are as disciples.
God is the ever-loving, compassionate
Father and we are the wayward and yet
pardoned ones. All disciples are learners
of this saving truth about the vulnerable
Father, manifested in the self-giving
Beloved Son. The grace of the Spirit
opens up the human heart to experience
such a loving Father. Our hearts learn

slowly to be forgiving and compassionate
followers of Jesus. Opened through prayer
even more deeply, the human heart –
beloved yet broken, often bewildered – is
more and more capable to welcome all
those beloved of God, those who at times
do not know or experience divine love.
Disciples, like Francis and ourselves, are
called to be witnesses of God’s compassion by the way we live and love forgivingly. Witnesses more than teachers!
Compassionate Gaze
Francis spent his life in the light of the
compassionate gaze of the Crucified and
Risen One, knowing that he himself was
beloved, despite his sinfulness. He came

to know in his heart, not only in his head,
that being contrite – broken-hearted, aware
of who he was, accepting his failure to love
as he had been loved – was the same as
truly believing in the love of the Father. It is
to find the real God who is sheer unconditional love for Francis and all God’s poor
ones.
We too can risk looking into our sinful
hearts for who we really are because
already God loves us. This is the truth that
makes us free to be loving and compassionate towards, firstly ourselves, and to all
others.
Francis, at the end of his mortal life,
lived in this awareness of God and his own
self. So at the end he could say, ‘Up to now
St Anthony Brief
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I have done nothing; it is time to start
again.’ To proclaim ourselves as sinners is
liberation, proclaiming our faith and trust in
God’s personal love for oneself. Grace
enables us to be ‘possessed’ by such forgiving love. Confessing ourselves in the
sacraments of Penance and Eucharist as
sinners is a form of the Creed, saying, ‘I
am really like this and God still loves me;
God does not see my sins because he
cares for me.’ God, through the life, death
and resurrection of Jesus, is now known
by the believer as infinite, unalterable,
eternal love. And his love is for me and for
all sinful people – which includes everyone!
The Wayward Son
All his life Francis was like the younger,
wayward son in the parable of the prodigal
son. He knew that it was because of the
love of God coming to him even while he
‘was in sin’, as he writes in his Testament,
that the Lord had mercy on him. In that
love he could embrace the leper so that
‘what had previously seemed bitter to me
was changed into sweetness of body and
soul’. Truly a transforming experience
which was to be deepened all his life long
by way of compassion for all those he met
– including the Saracen Muslims.
Francis came to know at ever greater
depths of his heart that it is not enough to
think that if we have contrition and are
sorry for our sins that God will come and
forgive us. That God will be touched by
our prayer and change his mind about us
and then forgive us.
God never changes his mind about us!
God is always in love with us – as the
Father of the two sons in the parable.
What God does in the outpoured Spirit
is change our minds about God. This is
why we are sorry. That is what our forgiveness is. We are not forgiven because we
confess our sins. We confess ourselves as
sinners and confess God as forgiving and
unalterable love. We come to confession
and celebrate the Eucharist because our
sins are forgiven.
We come to the Father to receive the
best robe and the ring of freedom of God’s
household on our finger, new sandals on
our feet, and to sit at God’s table. The
blindfold and blindness to God’s great love
have gone and now we can see and feel
the love God has for us in our own experiApr/May 2018

ence. This is the joy of heaven when one
sinner repents.
Francis prayed always for this grace of
enlightenment. We all need the blindfold to
be removed!
Self-giving Love
Philip, one of Jesus’ earliest disciples,
heard Jesus say at the Last Supper, ‘Have
I been with you so long and yet you do not
know me, Philip? The one who has seen
me has seen the Father; how can you say,
“Show us the Father?” Do you not believe
that I am in the Father and the Father is in
me?’ (John 14:8-10). When some Greeks
ask Philip to bring them to ‘see Jesus’,
Jesus revealed himself as ‘the kernel of
wheat falling to the ground and dying, and
then producing many seed’ (John 12:24).
Those who would truly see Jesus are
those who, like Jesus, give themselves for
the sake of others – ‘greater love than this
no one has’ – as Jesus was called by the
Father to do. Such was, and is, the kind of
self-giving love God has for all.

This giving of ourselves for others,
being emptied, is the compassion of God
at work in our human world. Compassion
means to suffer with, to go to those who
are hurting, to enter into the places of pain
– in ourselves firstly, in deeper prayer of
the heart – and to be willing to share in the
pain of the world, which God loves so
much. God’s compassion for us enables
us, empowers us to be weak with the
weak, vulnerable with the vulnerable, even
powerless with the powerless. ‘When I am
weak, then I am strong in Christ’
(2Corinthians 12:10).
Compassion means full immersion in
the condition of being human in our own
particular, personal way. It is being emptied of our supposed self-sufficiency so
that the love of the Father can give us
divine life, as in Jesus’ human life. This is
the activity of God’s Spirit in us, conferring
on us the grace to be like Jesus and to
share his grace, as happened in the life of
Francis. Each of us is called personally to
share this radical grace. n

The Beloved: gazing upon the Face of Christ.

15

Micheál MacCraith OFM
honours an extraordinary
woman who endured
the Siberian Gulags
for her faith.

e
Colour
of
Hope

A faithful witness:
Irina in later years

I

rina Ratushinskaya died on 7 July
last year at the age of 63 years. Irina
who? – I hear you ask. Irina was a
Russian poet who refused to conform.
As a young writer her talent came to
the attention of a Soviet official who told
her that if she wanted to get on the official writers’ list she should compose
three poems, one about Communism,
one about Lenin and then one about
something harmless like nature or love.
She declined. As she said herself, ‘I
had to decide who to believe in – my
teachers, the government, and the TV
media, or God.’
She chose the latter. She wrote
about the beauty of nature and of God
just to prove that ‘they can’t confiscate
your brain’.
With her husband she got involved in
human rights issues. She was arrested;
and sentenced on her 29th birthday in
1983 to seven years imprisonment for
anti-Soviet agitation and propaganda. It
was the harshest sentence handed down
to a female dissident since Stalin’s time.

In the prison camps in Siberia the
food was appalling and beatings were
not infrequent. She spent much time in
solitary confinement, enduring temperatures of 40 degrees below zero.
She refused to remove a Cross from
her neck despite threats and she and
other female inmates went on hungerstrike when their Bibles were confiscated.
No Hate
After her release to the West, Irina wrote
a wonderful memoir called Grey is the
Colour of Hope. Grey was the colour of
the uniform that the political prisoners
had to wear.
This book is full of amazing quotations.
‘Strange things happen when you
have nothing to depend on except God’s
help.’
‘You must not, under any circumstances, allow yourself to hate. Not
because your tormentors have not
earned it. But if you allow hatred to take

root, it will flourish, and spread during
your years in the camps, driving out
everything else and ultimately corrode
and warp your soul. You will no longer
be yourself, your identity will be
destroyed, all that will remain will be a
hysterical, maddened and bedevilled
husk of the human being that once was.’
‘My faith taught me how to avoid my
psychological life being permanently
damaged by hatred and bitterness.’
She could even feel sorry for her
guards, because they were more imprisoned than she was and she would not
even for a moment change position with
one of them.
She composed 250 poems during
her years in prison, writing them out with
burned matchsticks on bars of soap
before committing them to memory and
washing them down the drain.
She managed to smuggle them on
cigarette paper to her husband on the
very few visits he was allowed to make.
He got them to the West where they
were published and helped the camSt Anthony Brief

16

paign for her release taken up by human
rights groups.
Beauty
She said she was lucky to have had a
turbulent life. When everything is too
easy, she said, sometimes people lose
their love of life; they lose enthusiasm.
She was able to see beauty in the
smallest things.
And I will tell you of the first beauty
I saw in captivity.
A frost covered window! No spy- holes,
nor walls,
Nor cell-bars, not the long endured
pain –
Only a blue radiance on a tiny pane of
glass.
Irina was released by Mikhail Gorbachev
on the eve of the summit between himself and Ronald Reagan in Iceland in
October 1986.
Her first poem on release was a
thank you to all those who had prayed
and campaigned for her.
Believe me, it was often thus:
In solitary cells, on winter nights
A sudden sense of joy and warmth
And a resounding note of love.
And then, unsleeping, I would know
A-huddle by an icy wall:
Someone is thinking of me now,
Petitioning the Lord for me.
My dear ones, thank you all
Who did not falter, who believed in us!
In the most fearful prison hour
We probably would not have passed
Through everything – from end to end,
Our heads held high, unbowed –
Without your valiant hearts
To light our path.
When she died there were obituaries
published in most of the West’s major
newspapers. Surprisingly enough, or
maybe not, very few of them mentioned
that her energy and resilience came
from her Christian faith. They talked
about her commitment to human rights
but not about the role of God in her life.

The two men were travelling back to
the first little friary in the valley below
Assisi on a bitterly cold evening. As they
trudged on Francis presents a possible
scenario to his companion.
‘Leo, imagine if, when we shall arrive
at Saint Mary of the Angels, all drenched
with rain and trembling with cold, all covered with mud and exhausted from
hunger; if, when we knock at the friarygate, the porter should come angrily and
ask us who we are; if, after we have told
him, "We are two of the brethren", he
should answer angrily, "What you say is
not the truth; you are but two imposters
going about to deceive the world, and

take away the alms of the poor; begone
I say."
‘If then he refuses to open to us, and
leave us outside, exposed to the snow
and rain, suffering from cold and hunger
until nightfall – then, if we accept such
injustice, such cruelty and such contempt with patience, without being ruffled and without murmuring, believing
with humility and charity that the porter
really knows us, and that it is God who
makes him to speak thus against us,
write down, O Brother Leo, that this is
perfect joy.
‘And if we knock again, and the
porter come out in anger to drive us

Perfect Joy
In the Letter of James we are told that
as we face trials we should ‘consider it
nothing but joy’. The Italian actually
says perfetta letizia, perfect joy. It brings
to mind the famous story of Francis and
Br Leo.
Apr/May 2018
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MY DEFINITE SERVICE
away with oaths and blows, as if we were vile imposters, saying,
"Begone, miserable robbers! Go to the leper hospice for here you
shall neither eat nor sleep!" And if we accept all this with
patience, with joy, and with charity, O Brother Leo, write that this
indeed is perfect joy.
‘And if, urged by cold and hunger, we knock again, calling to
the porter and entreating him with many tears to open to us and
give us shelter, for the love of God, and if he come out more
angry than before, exclaiming, "These are but importunate rascals, I will deal with them as they deserve." And then taking a
knotted stick, he should seize us by the hood, throwing us on the
ground, rolling us in the snow, and beat and wound us with the
knots in the stick – if we bear all these injuries with patience and
joy, thinking of the sufferings of our Blessed Lord, which we
would share out of love for him, write, O Brother Leo, that here,
finally, is perfect joy.’
I always found that story a bit over the top and couldn’t very
well relate to it. But when I think of Irina Ratushinskaya and what
she suffered in the Gulags and reflect on the grace she received
of inner tranquillity in the midst of her torture and solitude, then
Francis’ parable of Perfect Joy makes much more sense to me.
Definite Service
In struggle and suffering, Irina lived out fully her own God-given
mission as poet and Christian witness.
In our difficulties, in our trials, in our confusion, we could do
well to make our own the profound reflection of Blessed John
Henry Newman who pondered on the mystery of the ‘definite service’ each of us has received from God, no matter how difficult
life may become for us. n

God knows me and calls me by my name.…
God has created me to do Him some definite service;
He has committed some work to me
which He has not committed to another.
I have my mission – I never may know it in this life,
but I shall be told it in the next.
Somehow I am necessary for His purposes…
I have a part in this great work;
I am a link in a chain, a bond of connection
between persons.
He has not created me for naught. I shall do good,
I shall do His work;
I shall be an angel of peace, a preacher of truth
in my own place, while not intending it,
if I do but keep His commandments
and serve Him in my calling.
Therefore I will trust Him.
Whatever, wherever I am, I can never be thrown away.
If I am in sickness, my sickness may serve Him;
In perplexity, my perplexity may serve Him;
If I am in sorrow, my sorrow may serve Him.
My sickness, or perplexity, or sorrow may be
necessary causes of some great end,
which is quite beyond us.
He does nothing in vain; He may prolong my life,
He may shorten it;
He knows what He is about.
He may take away my friends,
He may throw me among strangers,
He may make me feel desolate,
make my spirits sink, hide the future from me –
still He knows what He is about.…
Let me be Thy blind instrument. I ask not to see –
I ask not to know – I ask simply to be used.
– Blessed John Henry Newman

S n ow y Day S

Snow Friar: In the friary garden in Killarney Novice Master
Antony Jukes (second on the right) and the novices enjoy the snow.

Helping Hand: Sisters Faustina and Colette
are helped by Philip Folker OFM to clear
the snow away from the front door of the
Poor Clare Monastery in Galway.
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pOpE FRANCIS:
“An Unreserved Yes to Life!”
Among the vulnerable for whom we are obliged to care with particular love and
concern are unborn children, the most defenceless and innocent among us.
Nowadays efforts are made to deny them their human dignity and to do with them
whatever one pleases, taking their lives and passing laws preventing anyone
from standing in the way of this.
Frequently, as a way of ridiculing the Church’s effort to defend their lives, attempts are
made to present her position as ideological, obscurantist and conservative.…
A human being is always sacred and inviolable, in any situation and at every stage of
development… It is not ‘progressive’ to try to resolve problems by eliminating a human life.
(The Joy of the Gospel, 213).

Defend the
unborn against
abortion even
if they
persecute you,
calumniate you,
set traps for you,
take you to court
or kill you.
(31 August 2005).

A widespread mentality of ‘the useful’, of the ‘culture of waste’, that today enslaves the hearts and minds of so
many, comes at a very high cost: it asks for the elimination of human beings, especially if they are physically or
socially weaker. Our response to this mentality is a decisive and unreserved ‘yes’ to life.
Every child who, rather than being born, is condemned unjustly to being aborted, bears the face of Jesus Christ,
bears the face of the Lord, who even before he was born, and then just after birth, experienced the world's rejection.
We are called to witness to the transcendent dimension of human life from the first moment of its conception.
This often requires going against the tide and paying for it personally. The Lord is counting on us to spread the
‘Gospel of Life’. (20 September 2013).
Apr/May 2018
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pat Conlan OFM
finds much
of Franciscan
interest in a
new book on
the Diocese
of Kilmore.

Creevelea Friary:
suppressed by the
English Crown in 1603

N

THE FRANCISCANS IN
KILMORE

ew diocesan histories are rare
today. The Diocese of Kilmore by
Liam Swords was published
recently. He has given an amount of
space to the Franciscans. For this alone it
is well worth a read. There is a detailed
discussion of the year of foundation of the
friary in Cavan town, otherwise St Mary’s
Abbey. There is agreement that the
founder was Giolla Íosa Roe O’Reilly,
Lord of Muintir Maolmordha. His grandfather had founded the Premonstratensian
priory at Lough Uachtair. Giolla himself
was buried in the Franciscan habit when
he died in 1330. The friary was founded
between 1325 and 1330 and was within
view of the O’Reilly stronghold on
Tullachmongan Hill. The friary was badly
damaged by a raiding party in 1401. It
was repaired but badly damaged again in
1451. It is said that an inebriated friar fell
asleep and left a candle burning. This set
fire to some papers and eventually to the

whole house. It is not known if the friar
died. A force of English soldiers burned it
in 1458. While rebuilding continued, the
Provincial tried to get a copy of a papal
bull that would excommunicate anyone
who damaged a friary church. The friary
was shown in good shape on a map of
the town dating to around 1590.
In the meantime the split between
Observants and Conventuals had developed. With permission from Rome the
lord of East Breifne imposed the
Observant reform on the friars of Cavan
in 1502. A party of friars was drowned on
Loch Erne in 1516. The list of the dead
indicates that some were Conventuals
and others were Observants. Cavan friary
became the burial place of the O’Reilly of
Breifne. Many of that family became friars. Among them was William O’Reilly,
Provincial from 1445 to 1448. He was the
first Provincial with an Irish background.
Friars from the Anglo-Irish side of the

Province were not amused and complained to Rome. The book gives details
of the legal process. O’Reilly was forced
to resign but was restored as Provincial in
1454.
The author also brings the friary of
Creevelea in Co. Leitrim into the picture.
It was founded by the O’Rourkes for the
Observants on the banks of the Bonet
river in 1508. While outside the diocesan
boundaries of Kilmore, it deserves attention because the friars there ministered
within that diocese, particularly in East
Breifne. Like Cavan, an accidental fire
also destroyed Creevelea. Substantial
remains still exist.
In describing the influence of the friars
in the diocese of Kilmore the author lists
three friars with Cavan connections who
served as Provincial from 1573 to 1583.
Along with most of the town the friary was
destroyed by fire once more in 1583.
There are indications that it was re-built
St Anthony Brief

20

within a decade. In 1594 the English were
using it as a barracks. In the meantime
the friary had been suppressed by the
authorities and granted to Theobald
Bourke. It soon passed on to Sir Thomas
Ashe. The friars went into hiding nearby.
By 1617 the walls of the friary had been
razed to the ground.
The friars continued ministering from
a place in neighbouring woods and had
built a small friary by 1616. Eoghan Duffy,
a member of the community in Cavan and
a renowned preacher, was Provincial from
1580 to 1583. He died around 1600.
Conn O’Rourke joined the friars in
Creevelea. Patrick O’Healy, Bishop of
Mayo, may have been a friar in the same
community. Both went to study on the
continent and were arrested on their
return to Ireland in 1579. They were
hanged in Kilmallock. Less than a year
later a friar, Bishop Richard Brady, was
translated from Ardagh to Kilmore. He
took up residence in Multyfarnham
although it was just outside his diocese.
The authorities knew of his existence and
ministry. They finally captured him during

a raid but released him because of his
age. The bishop resumed his ministry in
Multyfarnham, resigned early in 1607 and
died later that year.
The author gives a detailed history of
the friary of Creevelea from its founding
by the O’Rourkes. Brian O’Rourke was
the main protector of the friars but died in
Galway in 1604 and was buried in the friary at Rosserilly. Creevelea was suppressed in 1603. The friars went into hiding. A chalice given to the friars by Mary
O’Donnell, sister of Red Hugh, in 1619
shows their continued presence. It is possible that in times of peace they returned
to the ruins of the friary and adapted part
of the tower as a residence. There is evidence that they were still active during the
Nine Years War. A native of the diocese,
Thomas MacKiernan, was Provincial from
1647 to 1650 and was present at the
synod held at Lough Uachtair in 1651. He
was captured in 1658 and imprisoned in
Galway. He was released and was active
in ministry by 1663. The author claims
Blessed Charles Meehan OFM was a
native of the diocese. At least three friars

were quietly ministering in the diocese in
1714. One, Owen O’Rourke, was known
as Robin the Juggler. As late as 1744
there was a community with a Guardian
and four friars living in the diocese using
the name of the friary of Creevelea.
Another Franciscan from the diocese,
Francis Maguire, had strong support for
an appointment as bishop in 1753. Patrick
Brady OFM was suggested as a possible
bishop of Kilmore in 1769. In the event
the Franciscan Bishop of Dromore, Denis
Maguire, was translated to Kilmore.
Another friar and native of Kilmore was
appointed to succeed Brady in Dromore.
The decree from Rome in 1751 limiting
the admission of young men to the religious orders in Ireland had the inevitable
effect of reducing the size of the
Franciscan Province. Many of the remaining friars went into parish ministry work.
Ambrose Cassidy, parish priest of
Innismagrath, died in 1824. Maurice
Cassidy, parish priest of Killinagh, died in
1827. Their deaths brought an end to five
centuries of Franciscan ministry in the
Diocese of Kilmore. n

Franciscan Pilgrimage to Lourdes
22 – 27 September 2018

Flights from Dublin
and Shannon.

Apr/May 2018

Information and applications forms from:
Pilgrimages Abroad, Lauri Duffy Travel,
143 Lower Baggot Street, Dublin 2.
Tel: 01 6359 300.
–––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––
Sick/Disabled Pilgrims apply to:
Fr Michael Nicholas OFM,
Pilgrimage Director,
Franciscan Friary, 4 Merchants’ Quay,
Dublin 8.
Tel: 01 6742 506.
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News from
around the . . .

Franciscan

World

MExiCAN CELEBRATiON
In February there was a gathering of friars in Mexico
with the Minister General Michael Perry OFM and the
leadership team from Rome. The event took place in
the context of the 494th anniversary of the arrival of
the so-called ‘Twelve Franciscan Apostles’ in the then
‘New Spain’ in 1524. This marked the beginning of an
orderly evangelisation in continental America. To celebrate the arrival in Mexico of these first Franciscan
missionaries the Minister General blessed a statue of
Fr Martin de Valencia (the leader of the group of
twelve) in a square in the town of Veracruz, and proceeded in procession to the cathedral where he
presided at a Solemn Mass in thanksgiving to God for
the gift of salvation offered by Christ to all peoples.
He said, ‘Today we remember the generosity and
dedication of Friar Martin de Valencia and his companions who through their words and actions, and
with great sacrifice, rendered the salvation of Christ
actual in their time. We recognise the necessity for us
to renew ourselves in Jesus Christ so that we may
incarnate the impulse that inspired these great missionaries to share the joy of the Gospel.”
During the gathering, Friar Tomás González
reported on the situation of the migrants travelling
from Central America to the United States through
Mexico and the work that is done in ‘The 72, The
Home of the Migrant’. The visitors also met ‘Las
Patronas’, a group of women who give something to
eat to the Central American migrants who travel on
the goods train called ‘The Beast’ through Mexico.
The Franciscans prayed for the migrants as they
walked along the tracks used by the same train. n

Memory: honouring the ‘Twelve Franciscan Apostles’.

Prayer: the train track migrants take from Central America.

MiNiSTRy OF ACOLyTE
Brothers Vincent Finnegan and Damien Casey received the Ministry of Acolyte in St Isidore’s College, Rome, recently. The Ministry was
conferred by Fr Padraig Breheny OFM who had been delegated by the Minister Provincial to do so. St Isidore’s is the Irish Franciscan
house in Rome; Vincent and Damien live in community there with others in initial formation while they study theology in the city.
St Anthony Brief
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In Aleppo, Syria, Jony Azar of
Church in Need met 16-yearold Marconia Korkis who has
experienced the horror of war.
Jony says: As is true for many
teenagers in Syria’s secondlargest city, Aleppo, talking to
Marconia is like talking to an
adult. Suffering, her own and
that of others, has made her wise
beyond her years. Marconia, who
is a Chaldean Christian, tells her
story in her own words.

Divine Care Did
Not Leave Me

O

n 28 September 2016, I came
home from school as usual, but I
had a strange feeling that I would
be hurt; the security situation in Aleppo
was bad. I called my mom and told her I
wanted to get out of the house because I
was afraid something would happen. But
my mother said, ‘Nothing is going to happen; stay home.’
I was sitting with my brother and I was
very scared; I grabbed an apple and cut it
in half. I said, ‘Imagine a missile crashing
into our house!’ Then I went out to the balcony and suddenly I saw nothing, everything was black around me. I cried out,
‘God, where am I?’
Then I saw a white spot shining, and I
felt that I had taken a new soul. I woke up
hearing my brother saying, ‘Don’t look at
yourself, stand up, let’s go to the hospital.’
I said, ‘How can I? I don’t feel any part of
my body.’
None of the neighbours helped me
because they were petrified. I looked at
my hand, and blood was flowing. I kept on
screaming until a stranger came up to the
apartment to help.
When I got to the hospital I was covered with blood. My mother told me later
that all the doctors said they had to amputate my hand because I had lost too much
blood. The equipment had been readied to
proceed with the amputation. But the surgeon said, ‘Wait a second.’ He began
sewing up my hand’s arteries very quickly,
and the bleeding stopped miraculously – a
pulse returned to my hand.
There were more than 50 pieces of
shrapnel in my body – some of them are
there still. When I woke up again, I could
Apr/May 2018

not move at all; my whole body was
encased in protective plates. Two weeks
later I was allowed to go home.
Less than four months later, X-rays
were taken and the doctors were in shock;
most of the broken bones had healed.
One doctor said, ‘This is illogical; it’s a
miracle. This is the first case like this I’ve
seen. Normally, such injuries need at least
two years to heal.’
After my condition improved some
more, I began physical therapy so that I
could walk again. One day, working with
my physical therapist, I told him I wanted
to walk; he said that it would be difficult,
but I insisted on trying and I walked! My
parents were in tears.
Divine care did not leave me for a
moment; I felt the presence of the Lord at
every moment; without him, I would not be
alive now. I read the Bible every day, and I
believe that God was present with me in
his living Word and by putting many people on my path who helped me a lot.
My relationship with God and my daily
prayers were the reason I found comfort
throughout my ordeal.
Today, I feel safe only in terms of
security, but I don’t feel safe among my
peers. They have not all been kind when

they saw the scars left by the shrapnel and
the deformity of my body. I was at a swimming pool once when one of my school
friends told me, laughing, ‘Your body is not
beautiful at all.’ That made me cry a lot.
Sure, I don’t mean to say that everybody
looks at me that way, but those few who do
make me feel embarrassed about my body.
It makes me sad and it doesn’t help me
accept these scars.
I want to emigrate; we are not safe
because of the unknown future we face. I
dream of living a normal life, in safety without wars. I am tired of the pain caused by
war. We need to love and understand each
other.
I say to all Christians in the West that
we are tired of everything here, and that
we need a lot of help.
We have lost many precious lives in
this ugly war. I ask everyone who can
make a difference in Syria to help us to get
safety and peace. This is the dream of
every Syrian now – to live in peace and
return to how we used to live before.
The Church in Need is an international
papal charity, providing assistance to
the suffering and persecuted Church
in more than 140 countries.
www.acnireland.org n
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A Member of
the Human Family
Fr Francis cotter oFM

With the forthcoming
referendum the Irish people
face an historic decision.
Francis Cotter OFM
writes of what is involved
and urges people to
participate in the debate.

A

ny woman who has felt a baby stir
inside her and any man who has
seen the tiny heart pulsing on an
ultrasound screen, knows that abortion is
about ending a life,’ writes Karen Kissane.
Let’s be clear: the debate we as the Irish
nation are now engaged in is about denying some among us their right to life. It is
about our understanding of what it means
to be a member of the human family, even
if tiny, powerless or even unwanted. Our
human dignity is not determined by our
size or by the acceptance of others.
As I write, the abortion legislation proposed by the Government, if the Eight
Amendment on the right to life of the
unborn is removed for the Irish
Constitution, would allow for unrestricted
abortion on demand up to twelve weeks
and thereafter abortion up to birth on
grounds that are vague enough to bring
into Ireland a shockingly liberal abortion
regime that would radically alter our culture
of respect for life.

What is the Eighth Amendment?
The wording of the Eighth Amendment,
passed by a two-thirds majority of the Irish
people in 1983, reads as follows: The State
acknowledges the right to life of the unborn
and, with due regard to the equal right to
life of the mother, guarantees in its laws to
respect, and, as far as practicable, by its
laws to defend and vindicate that right.
It is a declaration to respect, defend
and vindicate the equal right to life of a
mother and her unborn child. Too often in
the abortion debate, all the good the Eight

Our value
is not determined
by our size

Amendment has done and the lives it has
saved get overlooked. It is the reason
there are tens of thousands of people alive
today in our country. Perhaps some of
those reading this article are alive thanks
to the Eighth Amendment. An independent
report in 2016, The 8th Amendment:
Ireland's Life-Saving Provision, by actuary
Brendan Lynch, estimates that at least
100,000 people are alive in Ireland today
thanks to this constitutional provision. It
gives people time to think the decision
through and choose life for their daughter
or son. The Eighth Amendment has preserved and fostered a culture of life that
we can be proud of.
What will happen if the Eighth
Amendment is repealed?
Every one of us has a right to our life. It is

not given to us by the Constitution of
Ireland or by any law. The State does not
concede the right to life to the unborn, but
acknowledges that right as a fundamental
right, which belongs to the unborn by
virtue of his or her being a person. If the
Eight Amendment is repealed, the right to
life for unborn children in Ireland will be
without legal constitutional protection.
For us as a society to now declare that
any category of human beings should have
the right to life taken from them would be a
shocking step. Some babies are unplanned.
Some unborn babies are ill. Are these justifiable grounds to end the child's life?
There is no doubt that without the Eight
Amendment, Ireland's abortion rate will rise
dramatically in the coming years. Statistics
from our nearest neighbour shows us what
the path ahead would look like. The Dept. of
St Anthony Brief
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Health UK reveals that over 185,000 abortions were performed in 2016. In that year,
97% of abortions were performed in
England and Wales for ‘social reasons’.
is the unborn one of us?
Advances in 4D ultrasound technology are a
real window into the womb. By Day 21, the
baby's heart is beating. Facial features are
starting to form from week four. At just six
weeks, the baby's eyes and eyelids, nose,
mouth and internal organs have developed
in their basic form. From week eight the nervous system is beginning to respond. From
week nine the baby can yawn and swallow
and from week twelve the baby can suck its
thumb. This is all happening before the
mother's bump is showing.
The distinct identity of a human individual
is already present once fertilisation has
taken place. Everything else is simply the
process of growth and development of a person who has already embarked on the journey of life. The unborn baby is not a potential person but a person with potential – at
one particular stage of his or her journey of
life. There is no logical or scientific basis for
considering, on the one hand, a born child to
be a person with all the rights that this
involves and, on the other hand, an unborn
child to be a non-person. Indeed, such thinking is as illogical as the proposed law that
would allow the abortion of an unborn child
at 12 weeks, while the same child at 13
weeks would be legally protected.
Be alert to the power of language!
Have you noticed how, in public discourse,
healthy, unborn children are always referred
to as ‘the baby’ while those who, in the
opinion of some, do not measure up to
expectations are routinely defined as the
‘foetus’? No parents, who have suffered the
great sorrow of a miscarriage, say they
have ‘lost their foetus’ – they know that they
have lost their ‘baby’. Language is being
used by some with the intention of depersonalising certain categories of unborn children in a way which seeks to normalise
abortion.
Sinead McBreen, whose daughter
Grace has Down syndrome, writes, ‘Some
people are suggesting that photos of children with Down syndrome should not be
used in the debate on the Eight
Amendment. When legislation in other
countries has led to over 90% of babies
diagnosed with Down syndrome being
aborted, I don’t believe as a society we can
afford to censor this reality.’
The abortion debate presents us with
two radically different visions of human
rights. What has happened around the
world shows that there is no such thing as
‘restrictive’ abortion. Once the right to life is
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taken away from an unborn baby, say, with
a severe disability, it is only a matter of
time before the grounds are expanded.
What about the life of the mother?
A report published by World Health
Organisation, Trends in Maternal Mortality:
1990 to 2015, ranks Ireland as a world
leader when it comes to safety for pregnant women. Globally, we have one of the
lowest maternal mortality rates. Ireland's
culture of life has served us well and is an
inspiration to many other countries. We
have shown it is possible to uphold the
equal right to life of pregnant women and
unborn babies and still be a world leader in
maternal healthcare.
The Catholic Church has never taught
that the life of a child in the womb should
be preferred to that of a mother. Where a
seriously-ill pregnant woman needs medical treatment which may, as a secondary
effect, put the life of her baby at risk, such
treatments are always ethically permissible
provided every effort has been made to
save the life of both the mother and her
baby. Abortion, by contrast, is the direct
and intentional destruction of an unborn
child and is gravely immoral in all circumstances. It is not a medical treatment.
What if i've had an abortion?
There are many factors which can influence the decision to have an abortion, a
painful and shattering decision. Pope
Francis recently wrote, ‘I wish to restate as

firmly as I can that abortion is a grave sin,
since it puts an end to an innocent life. In
the same way, however, I can and must
state that there is no sin that God’s mercy
cannot reach and wipe away when it finds a
repentent heart seeking to be reconciled
with the Father.’ Divine tenderness longs to
heal terrible wounds and give a new beginning to the broken-hearted.
Women, in crisis during pregnancy and
feeling frightened or isolated, deserve time,
compassion, meaningful support and lifeaffirming alternatives to abortion and its
harmful legacy. Our ambition as a people
should be to guarantee genuine care for
pregnant mothers, encourage responsible
support from fathers, and to truly cherish all
children equally.
Each human being, regardless of age,
dependency, gender, disability or circumstance, possesses a profound, inherent,
equal and irreplaceable value and dignity.
We are called to value all life equally, from
the youngest to the oldest, and the whole
wonderful and beautiful spectrum of life in
between. n
Cura is a Catholic agency which
supports women experiencing unplanned
pregnancies. If you need Cura’s help call
1850 622 626 or visit Cura.ie
For those carrying the deep wounds of
abortion see, rachelsvineyard.ie.
In complete confidence please call:
Bernadette - 087 8592877
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‘What can I do?’

This is a defining moment for our
country, a time of decision for the Irish
people, one that will have life or death
impact for generations to come. If
abortion is voted in here, we will have
been the only country in the world
where people voted it in directly.
Pope Francis tells us that, ‘To serve
human life is to serve God.’ Our
Christian calling demands that we be
bearers of Christ’s light in the darkness.
Most of the political establishment and
the media would like to convey the
impression that the issue is already
decided. This is not true! This is not the
time to watch passively from the sidelines as a momentous decision is taken.
The weeks ahead are crucial. So what
can you do?
Pray: pray earnestly that Ireland will
‘choose life’ and that the lives of all
women and their unborn children will
always be loved and valued in our country.
Speak: speak for the voiceless! Speak
to your families, your children and
grandchildren, friends and colleagues
about the right to life that is at stake.

Speak the truth about life, and speak it
with love. Despite the strong pressures
to remain silent, do not be afraid to witness to the equality of all life in private
conversations and public discussions in
the coming weeks. The referendum will
be won or lost by those who are not yet
decided. Indeed, it could come down to
a few thousand votes. So, every single
vote counts.
Display: have the humble courage to
display Pro-Life symbols. Put a sticker
on your car window; wear a Pro-Life
badge, wristband or t-shirt. There is
such a thing as a ‘holy boldness’ for the
Lord and his cause! Not only do these
simple actions carry the message but
also they let people know, who may be
intimidated by the ‘group think’ atmosphere, that they are not alone.
Share: share Pro-Life posts on your
facebook and twitter accounts – images,
quotes and youtubes. You never know
whose heart may be touched and mind
enlightened!
Contact: as a citizen you have a
democratic right to make your views

known, respectfully, to your public representatives. At this time every TD is coming under intense pressure to declare in
favour of Repeal. Contact your local TD
by email, letter or phone. It does make a
difference!
Support: support the Pro-Life campaign
by your donations. Be generous – this is
a matter of paramount importance.
Participate: participate in the series of
Rallies for Life that is taking place around
the country. My experience has been that
these occasions are happy events as one
walks with friends or family members.
Volunteer: volunteer to distribute
leaflets and to canvass in your area.
Use your time and talents to help create
a truly compassionate society for
mothers and unborn.
Check out: check out the various
websites that can keep you informed
and give you confidence in your
conversations on this crucial issue.
chooselife2018.ie www.loveboth.ie
wwwprolifecampaign.ie
– Francis Cotter OFM

❝We are called to witness to the transcendent dimension of human life from the first moment
of its conception. This often requires going against the tide and paying for it personally.
The Lord is counting on us to spread the ‘Gospel of Life’.❞ (Pope Francis)
St Anthony Brief
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On Our Way to Cuba:
Update from El Salvador
Faith in action

As Gearóid Ó Conaire
OFM waits to begin his
new mission in Cuba, he
writes from El Salvador.

O

ver three weeks have passed
since I arrived in El Salvador on
my way to Cuba. I had to cancel
my flight on 13 February because my visa
and those of the other three friars with
whom I have been missioned to go to
Cuba, had still not been issued. In the
meantime, I continue to meet and visit with
many people who I got to know and love
during the nearly twelve years I lived and
worked here in the 80s and 90s.
I’d like to share some experiences that
I have had during these short few weeks. It
is rare to hear about El Salvador in the
Irish media, so I take this opportunity to
inform you about some of the positive and,
indeed, some of the very challenging
aspects of life in El Salvador today. This
will probably entail a follow-up article.

Masses
One of the highlights for me was to celeApr/May 2018

Fr gearóid ó conaire, oFM

Eucharist: Gearóid celebrates
Mass at his former parish
brate Mass over three Sundays in
churches now belonging to two parishes,
which in my time was just one.
I began by celebrating an early Mass in
the recently inaugurated parish church,
dedicated to St Daniel Comboni, founder of
the Comboni Missionaries. While I was
there over 20 years ago, we managed to
procure the land and build a provisional
chapel, but the deeds were difficult to register due to all sorts of complications. Fr
Orland, the parish priest, eventually built an
ecstatically beautiful, large and practical
church. He also built a house for the religious community, as well as meeting rooms
for parish activities. It’s not for nothing
Italian missionaries have a reputation of
arriving on this earth with a brick in their
mouths!
Over the years the people saved substantial amounts of money through local
fundraising activities, particularly through

food sales, excursions and individual plangiving, known as ‘one day of your monthly
salary for the Lord’. I presume the additional finances needed to conclude the project were provided by the Italian Church.
After the Mass I ate pupusas with
members of the choir, readers, altar
servers, ministers of the Eucharist and
some of the laity. According to an online
dictionary a pupusa is a thick, griddled corn
cake with a savoury filling (cheese, beans,
pig skin or a combination). This popular,
native, street food of El Salvador is made
using a yellow corn flour called masa
harina, which literally translates to ‘dough
flour’. It is typically accompanied by curtido
(chopped flavoured cabbage) and tomato
sauce.
Enthusiasm
I was also struck by the enthusiasm with
which the people collectively answered the
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Lent: praying the Way of the Cross

prayers of the Mass and participated in the
singing. In all of the liturgies I attended the
overall sense is one of the jubilant celebration of the Lord’s day. Although the duration
of the Mass is shorter that I remember, it
still lasts between an hour and an hour and
a half, with lots of notices related to upcoming church activities.
Many of the key laity I knew are still
involved and like myself a lot greyer and
less energetic that when we first began to
mission this new part of the parish.
Additionally, there are many new members
who have become involved due to continuing missionary efforts to reach out to new
families and lapsed Catholics. This outreach takes place particularly during the
one or two parish missions organised every
year. It consists of visits to families by
members of the community who go two by
two during a weeklong mission. They meet
the members of a family to pray the scriptures and reflect on some implications for
their lives.
At the end of the week, before the mission concludes, all visited families are
invited to assist at a concluding liturgy, usually celebrated on the street. The hope is
that some of these families will continue to

meet, assisted by a member of the community, during which time they receive
Christian formation and hopefully, in their
own turn, become involved in the evangelisation of the parish.
Many active Church members additionally become involved in other community
organisations, including school boards,
sports organisations, local community
organisations and political parties of all
affiliations. The overall objective of evangelisation is to share the Good News of Jesus
Christ and his Kingdom with whoever is
willing to listen and to support them on their
journey of faith and discipleship.
Celebrations
The San Bartolo parish, where I worked, is
now ministered to by a diocesan priest
since the Franciscans left in July 2017. I
concelebrated Mass with him one Sunday.
To my surprise, before the conclusion of
the Mass, he invited me to kneel in front of
the altar. He prayed over me and missioned me in the name of the community to
go to Cuba.
It was a Spirit-inspired moment. I
realised I was being sent by the same
community who had received me, almost to

the month, 30 years ago. He invited me
back two weeks later to celebrate all the
Masses in the parish as he had to go on
his annual retreat. I jokingly suggested that
his prayer and missioning were somewhat
ineffective as we were all still languishing in
a ‘visa no-man’s-land!’
Subsequently, the Order’s director of
mission informed us from Rome that we
would probably have to wait much longer
than originally anticipated for our Cuban
visas. In the meantime, I continue to enjoy
my unexpected additional time in El
Salvador.
The day after arriving in San Salvador I
participated in the Final Professions of four
young friars. In fact, one of them is the son
of a family who worked very closely with
Peter O’Neill OFM in Pepeto, Soyapango,
when he first arrived there in 1983. The
other happy coincidence for me is that
Henry Gonzalez OFM, a former catechist
and youth leader from San Bartolo, is now
on the Definitory – the Provincial Council of
the Province, and he preached the homily
at the Mass.
After the ceremony, I visited the Poor
Clare Monastery nearby. I believe their
prayerful support is vital for all our missionSt Anthony Brief
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ary initiatives. In fact, my father used to go
on a regular basis to the Poor Clares in
Dublin to ask them to pray for special intentions. I remind my family that many of us
were on that list!
Cuba
Providentially, I met a Salvadorian Sister
recently, Sr Azucena, who has just
returned from Cuba after living and working there for the past year. She will stay in
Salvador for a while, as her father is
unwell. I was able to pick her brains on
several practical themes. Nothing like
chatting with someone who has first-hand
experience. She spoke of the friendliness
of the people, what to expect in relation to
food, travel, the Church in Havana, some
of the challenges and especially the
importance of prudence in speech and
gesture! She expressed how well organised religious life is in Cuba and how
everyone tries to support one another.
A Jesuit, born in Cuba, but who had
lived in Haiti for many years, returned
recently. He shared how much Cuba had
changed and he, like all foreigners, had to
undergo an inculturation process in his own
country. Not unlike most Latin countries,
but particularly in Cuba, one must intuit
what is being said rather than receiving
direct comments! Whatever is written or
said must be done so with the expectation
that it could be read, heard or seen by others.
Of the three Franciscan friars now present in Cuba (two Basques over 80 and a
Cuban in his late 40s), it was the Cuban
friar who responded to my email enquiring
about practicalities. He said that the most
important thing to bring with us is hope and
enthusiasm! I was expecting him to outline
a list of material needs! He eventually suggested we bring a projector, as it could be
a useful tool in evangelisation. Sr Azucena
also mentioned the creativity of the young
people in their use of art and drama in
evangelisation work.
The other three friars going to Cuba
with me are from Guatemala, Brazil and
Poland. When all four of us eventually
arrive, we will immediately apply for residency through the archdiocese. With residency, one can apply for a telephone number, purchase goods at the price the locals
pay and receive free health care, etc.
Slowly, but surely, we will begin to organise
ourselves.
On arrival, at least this was in the original plan, we will receive an orientation for
about two months, dealing with the reality
Apr/May 2018

Mission:
Gearóid with
Brendan Forde
OFM who has
returned to
minister in
El Salvador
of the Church and country, as well as
reminders about how to be good missionaries. This will also give us an opportunity to
get to know one another. I imagine we will
spend the first year listening and conversing with as many people as possible. One
of us will be named parish priest of a small

parish, formerly run by the friars, but has
recently only been attended to from the
place where the other friars live, about 20
minutes away on foot.
That’s all for now. Please keep us in
your prayers.
gfoconaire@yahoo.co.uk n

Drop in!
If any reader of St Anthony Brief
happens to come to Cuba on
holidays, please feel free to drop
in for a visit. Our address, at least
for now and I imagine for the
immediate future, will be:
Iglesia Santa Cruz, Calle 66, 1520,
11300 Playa, Havana, Cuba.
Our telephone number, if it is
still working is: +53 7 2096462.
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mission digest
60 Years in Zimbabwe!
1958-2018

Dear Friends,
The year 2018 marks the 60th anniversary of the presence of
the Franciscan friars in Zimbabwe. The Irish friars came to
establish a mission in the country in 1958.

Knock Shrine:
Fr Alfigio was
in Ireland
in 2017.

For the friars of the Custody of the Good Shepherd in
Zimbabwe and the Franciscan Province of Ireland, it is a time
to look back and see the inevitable traces of both success and
failure.
It is a time to thank all the people who supported this missionary project since its inception in 1958.
In particular, we remember with profound gratitude the
great kindness of the many readers of St Anthony Brief who,
over the years, have generously supported the efforts of the
Franciscan missionaries and the people of Zimbabwe, both
by their prayers and financial assistance.
A lot has happened since those far-off years and a lot more is
still happening. As we reflect today we see a solid foundation
laid for us by our missionary brothers from Ireland. It is on
this foundation that we Zimbabwean friars are also progressing in bringing the Kingdom of God to people in a Franciscan way.
In addition to that, we are no longer focused only on being evangelisers. We are implanting the
Franciscan Order here in Zimbabwean soil. We are doing all this courageously because of the confidence
we received from our senior brothers.
There will be different celebrations to mark this event, particularly in October 2018. This year there will
be lots of memories to be recalled and celebrated with grateful hearts. We do all this guided by the
understanding that we are products of our past. Therefore we revisit our past in order to get to know
ourselves better.
We journey together as we reflect and cherish our past. We can learn from our past mistakes while at the
same time acknowledge with gratitude the gift of these past 60 years!
Thanks be to God for his faithful love and grace that has accompanied us! And thanks to you all for
being part of our ongoing journey!
Yours in Christ,
Alfigio Tunha OFM,
Custos, Zimbabwe.
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Cherish
Life: The
Stories
We Don’t
Hear!

Bernadette

Bernadette, Cork: I had an abortion
I became pregnant in my late teens, and ten weeks into the pregnancy I had
an abortion. A trusted doctor assured me that the procedure would be simple,
effective, with no after-effects. I was never told that abortion would lead to deep
depression, that every time I heard a baby cry it was like a knife turning in my
heart. Abortion is supposed to be a quick fix for an unwanted pregnancy, but
there is no quick fix for regret, grief and the pain of loss. The most powerful
witnesses for the humanity of the unborn are not scientists, but mothers who
mourn. We women are not crying over products of conception. We are crying
over the deaths of our children. (www.womenhurt.ie, rachelsvineyard.ie)

Sinead
with
Grace

Sinead, Cavan: Under pressure to have an abortion
We came under enormous pressure from doctors to abort Grace – it was a real
eye-opening experience for us. Our daughter Grace is beautiful, strong, funny
and makes everyone who meets her fall in love with her. She also has Down
syndrome. It is the part that makes everyone love her even more. It is also the
part that would make her a target for abortion in most other countries. Those
who voted for abortion in those countries probably didn’t intend this to happen. But it did. The Eight Amendment protects thousands of babies with
Down syndrome who almost certainly would have been aborted if they were
unlucky enough to have been conceived in a different country.

Victoria, Dublin: I was almost aborted
I was almost aborted after my mother
came under tremendous pressure to end
my life. But she stayed strong and gave
me the precious gift of life. I am so
thankful to her for giving me the dignity
everyone should have. I feel grateful to
live in Ireland where the right to life of
unborn babies is still protected. In
France, where I grew up, one in every
five babies is aborted. Once abortion is
legalised, there is no going back. It is sad
to hear all the calls for repeal of the Eight
Amendment. Because of my personal
circumstances, I’ve come to understand
that each of us is unique and irreplaceable.

Victoria, centre
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