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Peace as a journey of hope: dialogue, reconciliation and ecological conversion 

 

 

5 -  We obtain all that we hope for 

The journey of reconciliation calls for patience and trust. Peace will not be obtained unless it is hoped for. 

In the first place, this means believing in the possibility of peace, believing that others need peace just as 

much as we do. Here we can find inspiration in the love that God has for each of us: a love that is libera-

ting, limitless, gratuitous and tireless. 

Fear is frequently a source of conflict. So it is important to overcome our human fears and acknowledge that 

we are needy children in the eyes of the One who loves us and awaits us, like the father of the prodigal son. 

The culture of fraternal encounter shatters the culture of conflict. It makes of every encounter a possibility 

and a gift of Godõs generous love. It leads us beyond the limits of our narrow horizons and constantly en-

courages us to live in a spirit of universal fraternity, as children of the one heavenly Father. 

For the followers of Christ, this journey is likewise sustained by the sacrament of Reconciliation, given by 

the Lord for the remission of sins of the baptized. This sacrament of the Church, which renews individuals 

and communities, bids us keep our gaze fixed on Jesus, who reconciled òall things, whether on earth or in 

heaven, by making peace through the blood of his crossó (Col 1:20). It requires us to set aside every act of 

violence in thought, word and deed, whether against our neighbours or against Godõs creation. 

The grace of God our Father is bestowed as unconditional love. Having received his forgiveness in 

Christ, we can set out to offer that peace to the men and women of our time. Day by day, the Holy Spirit 

prompts in us ways of thinking and speaking that can make us artisans of justice and peace. 

May the God of peace bless us and come to our aid. 

May Mary, Mother of the Prince of Peace and Mother of all the people of the earth, accompany and 

sustain us at every step of our journey of reconciliation. 

And may all men and women who come into this world experience a life of peace and develop fully the 

promise of life and love dwelling in their hearts. 
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Tears and dreams  
 

ñThen an uncle took me away, to a far villa-
ge, and they put a collar on me ... I was very 

young. I am 12 years old now."  

¢ƘŜǎŜ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿƘƻ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ 

ŘǊȅ ǘƘŜ ǘŜŀǊǎ ƻŦ ƭƛǧƭŜ ƎƛǊƭǎ ƭƛƪŜ {ǘŜƭƭŀΣ ƛƴ ƻǊŘŜǊ ǘƻ 

ƭŜǘ ǘƘŜƳ ŘǊŜŀƳ ŀƎŀƛƴΦ ! ƧƻǳǊƴŜȅ ŀƳƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ 

!ƪƘŀ .ǳǊƳŜǎŜ ǊŜŦǳƎŜŜǎΣ ǘƘŜ ƛƭƭŜƎŀƭ ǘǊŀŘŜ ƻŦ 

ƻǇƛǳƳΣ ǘƘŜ ǎǳōƧǳƎŀǝƻƴ ƻŦ ƎƛǊƭǎ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳƴƎ ǿƻπ

ƳŜƴ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ϦƎƛǊŀũŜ ǿƻƳŜƴϦ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜΣ ǘƘŜ ǾƛŎǝƳǎ 

ƻŦ ǘǊŀŶŎƪƛƴƎΣ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎƘƛǇ ƻŦ ŀ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƻŦ ǎƛǎǘŜǊǎ 

ǿƛǘƘ ŀ .ǳŘŘƘƛǎǘ ƳƻƴƪΦ !ƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ŀ ōǊƛŜŦ ǎǳƳπ

ƳŀǊȅ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ŀƳƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ {ƛǎǘŜǊǎ ƻŦ 

tǊƻǾƛŘŜƴŎŜ ƛƴ ¢ƘŀƛƭŀƴŘΦ 

Lƴ ǘƘŜ DƻƭŘŜƴ ¢ǊƛŀƴƎƭŜ - ŀƴ ŀǊŜŀ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ [ŀƻǎΣ 

aȅŀƴƳŀǊ ŀƴŘ ¢ƘŀƛƭŀƴŘΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ ŀƭǎƻ ŦŀƳƻǳǎ ŦƻǊ 

ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿǎ ŦƻǊ ƛǘǎ ƛƭƭŜƎŀƭ ǘǊŀŘŜ - ǎǘƻǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ǘŜŀǊǎ 

ŀƴŘ ŘǊŜŀƳǎ ǿŀǾŜ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΦ ¢ƘŜ !ƪƘŀΣ ǘƘŜ [ŀƘǳ 

ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ YŀƧŀƴ ŀǊŜ .ǳǊƳŜǎŜ ǘǊƛōŜǎ ƻŦ /ƘƛƴŜǎŜ ƻǊƛπ

ƎƛƴΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ŀǊŜ ǊŜŦǳƎŜŜǎ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ǎǘŀǘǳǎΣ ǇŜǊǎŜŎǳπ

ǘŜŘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƻƊŜƴ ƛƴ ŜȄǘǊŜƳŜ ǇƻǾŜǊǘȅΦΦΦ ¢ƘŜ {ƛπ

ǎǘŜǊǎ ƻŦ tǊƻǾƛŘŜƴŎŜ - ǘƘǊŜŜ .ǳǊƳŜǎŜΣ ƻƴŜ /ƘƛƴŜπ

ǎŜ ŀƴŘ ƻƴŜ .ǊŀȊƛƭƛŀƴΣ ƛƴ ŎƻƭƭŀōƻǊŀǝƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ 

.ǳŘŘƘƛǎǘ Ƴƻƴƪ ±ŜƴΦ /Ƙŀƛǿŀǘ - ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǿƻǊπ

ƪƛƴƎ ƘŀǊŘ ƛƴ 

ǇŀǘƘǎ ƻŦ Řƛŀƭƻπ

ƎǳŜ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ 

ƎƛǾŜ ǘƘŜǎŜ 

ƎƛǊƭǎ ŀ ŘǊŜŀƳ 

ōŀŎƪΦ ¢ƘŜȅ 

ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ 

ǇǳǩƴƎ ŀ ƎǊŜŀǘ 

ŜũƻǊǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ 

ǎǘǊǳƎƎƭŜ 

ŀƎŀƛƴǎǘ ǘǊŀŶŎπ

ƪƛƴƎ ƛƴ ƻǊŘŜǊ 

ǘƻ ƳŀƪŜ ƎƛǊƭǎ 

ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳƴƎ 

ǿƻƳŜƴ ŦǊŜŜ 

ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ 

ŎƘŀƛƴǎ ƻŦ ǎƭŀπ

ǾŜǊȅ ŀƴŘ ƻŦ 

ŘǊǳƎ ǊŜƭŀǘŜŘ 

ŎƻƴǎŜǉǳŜƴπ

ŎŜǎΦΦΦ !ƴŘ ƴƻǿ 

ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ 

ƴŜǿ ŘǊŜŀƳΥ ǘƻ 

ƻǇŜƴ ǳǇ ŀ ǊŜπ

ǎǘŀǳǊŀƴǘΣ ǘƘŜ 

άLƴƴ ƻŦ IŀǇǇƛπ

ƴŜǎǎέΣ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ 

ǘƘŜ ƎƛǊƭǎ ŀ 

ōŜǧŜǊ ŦǳǘǳǊŜΦ 

!ǳǊƻǊŀ ±ƛǎƛƻƴ ƛǎ ŀ ŬǾŜ-ȅŜŀǊ-ƻƭŘ ŬƭƳ ŀƴŘ ŜǾŜƴǘ 

ǇǊƻŘǳŎǝƻƴ ŎƻƳǇŀƴȅ ŜǎǘŀōƭƛǎƘŜŘ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ ǾƻƛŎŜ ǘƻ 

ǘƘƻǎŜ ƻƴŜǎ ǿƘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻ ǾƻƛŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ōǊƛƴƎ ƘƻǇŜ 

ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘŀǊƪŜǎǘ ŎƻǊƴŜǊǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ƳŜŜǝƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ 

{ƛǎǘŜǊǎ ƻŦ tǊƻǾƛŘŜƴŎŜ ƛƴ ¢ƘŀƛƭŀƴŘ ƎŀǾŜ ƳŜŀƴƛƴƎ 

ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ƎƻŀƭǎΥ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƻƴƭȅ ƳŜŜǘ ŀƴ ƻǇŜƴ ŎƻƳπ

Ƴǳƴƛǘȅ ǊŜŀŘȅ ǘƻ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƎƛǊƭǎΣ ōǳǘ ǿŜ 

ŜǾŜƴ ŦŜƭǘ ŀǘ ƘƻƳŜΣ ƭƛƪŜ ƛƴ ŀ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΦ !ǘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴŘ 

ƻƴŜ ƴƻƴ-ōŜƭƛŜǾŜǊ ŀƳƻƴƎ ǳǎ ǎŀƛŘΥ ϦLŦ ōȅ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ 

DƻŘ ŜȄƛǎǘǎΣ L ƳŜǘ ƘƛƳ ƘŜǊŜΦϦ 

¢ƘŜ ŜũƻǊǘ ƻŦ ŜŀŎƘ ǎƛƴƎƭŜ Řŀȅ ǘƻ ƎƛǾŜ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƎƛǊƭǎ ŀ 

ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ōŜŎƻƳŜǎ ŀ ǝƴȅ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ tŀǊŀŘƛǎŜ Ǉŀƛƴπ

ǝƴƎΦ 

¢ƘŜ ŘƻŎǳƳŜƴǘŀǊȅ ŬƭƳΣ ƭŀǎǝƴƎ ƻƴŜ ƘƻǳǊΣ ǇƻǊπ

ǘǊŀȅǎ ǘƘŜ Řŀƛƭȅ ƭƛŦŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǎǘŜŘ ƎƛǊƭǎΣ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ 

ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǎƛǎǘŜǊǎΦ aƻǊŜƻǾŜǊΣ ƛǘ ǎƘƻǿǎ ǘƘŜ ƭƛŦŜ ƛƴ 

ǘƘŜ ǾƛƭƭŀƎŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƪ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴŀǊȅ ǎƛπ

ǎǘŜǊǎΣ ǘƘŜ ƘŀǊǎƘ ǊŜŀƭƛǘȅ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƎƛǊƭǎ ƭƻŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ƛƴ 

ǘƘŜ ϦȊƻƻϦ ŀǎ ϦƎƛǊŀũŜ ǿƻƳŜƴϦΣ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘƳŀǊŜ ƻŦ 

ǘǊŀŶŎƪƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǳǎŜ ƻŦ ƻǇƛǳƳΣ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǊŜƴƎǘƘ ƻŦ 

ŘƛŀƭƻƎǳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ .ǳŘŘƘƛǎǘ Ƴƻƴƪ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŘǊŜŀƳ 

ƻŦ ƻǇŜƴƛƴƎ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ άLƴƴ ƻŦ IŀǇǇƛƴŜǎǎέΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿƛƭƭ 

ƎƛǾŜ ŀ ǿƻǊƪ ŀƴŘ ŀ ŦǳǘǳǊŜ ǘƻ ŘƻȊŜƴǎ ƻŦ ƎƛǊƭǎΦ 

¢ƘŜ ŬƭƳ ǇǊŜǾƛŜǿ Ƙŀǎ ŎƻƳŜ ƻǳǘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 9ŘŜǊŀ /ƛπ

ƴŜƳŀ ƛƴ ¢ǊŜǾƛǎƻ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ƛǘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ƛǘǎ άǿƻǊƭŘ 

ǘǊƛǇέ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ омǎǘ ƻŦ !ǳƎǳǎǘ ƛƴ ±ƛǊƎƛƴƛŀ ό¦{!ύ ǿƛǘƘ 

ŀ ǎƘƻǿ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ LƴŘƛŜ ±ƛǎƛƻƴ CƛƭƳ CŜǎǝǾŀƭ ŀƴŘ ƭŀǘŜǊ 

ƛƴ /ƘƛƭŜ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ /ƛƴŜƻǘǊƻ ±ŀƭǇŀǊŀƛǎƻ CƛƭƳ CŜǎǝǾŀƭ 



ƻƴ ǘƘŜ мнǘƘ ƻŦ {ŜǇǘŜƳōŜǊΦ aƻǊŜƻǾŜǊΣ !ƴŘǊŜŀ 

aƻǊƎƘŜƴΣ ƻǳǊ ǇǊƻŘǳŎŜǊΣ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘŜŘ ƛǘ ŀǘ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ 

ǘƘŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ wǳǎǎƛŀƴ ŦŜǎǝǾŀƭǎΣ ǘƘŜ 9ǳǊŀǎƛŀ 

¸ŀƭǘŀ CƛƭƳ CŜǎǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ннƴŘ ƻŦ {ŜǇǘŜƳōŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ 

Ƙŀƭƭ ƻŦ олл ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀƴŘ ŀ ŘŜōŀǘŜ ƻŦ ŀƭƳƻǎǘ ǘǿƻ 

ƘƻǳǊǎ ŀƊŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǿΦ hƴ ǘƘŜ нтǘƘ ƻŦ {ŜǇǘŜƳōŜǊ 

ƛƴ [ǳƭŜŀΣ {ǿŜŘŜƴΣ ƛǘ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŬǊǎǘ ǊŜŎƻƎƴƛǝƻƴ 

ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ bƻƳƛƴŀǝƻƴ ŀǎ ά.Ŝǎǘ 5ƻŎǳƳŜƴǘŀǊȅέΗ ¢ƘŜ 

ǎƘƻǿƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ƛƴǘǊƻŘǳŎŜŘ ōȅ YŀǊƛƴΣ ŀ {ǿŜŘƛǎƘ 

ŦǊƛŜƴŘ ƻŦ ƻǳǊǎΦ hƴ {ŀǘǳǊŘŀȅ ǘƘŜ мнǘƘ ƻŦ hŎǘƻōŜǊ 

ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƛƴ wŀǾŜƴƴŀ ƛƴǾƛǘŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ LǎƭŀƳƛŎ ŎƻƳπ

Ƴǳƴƛǘȅ ƻŦ wƻƳŀƎƴŀ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ŀ ǎƳŀƭƭ ŦǳƴŘǊŀƛπ

ǎƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƴǳƴǎΦ 

¢ƘŜƴ Ƴŀƴȅ ǎƘƻǿƛƴƎǎ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ ŀǘ ŦŜǎǝǾŀƭǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ 

ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΣ ǎǳŎƘ ŀǎ 9ƴƎƭŀƴŘΣ {ǇŀƛƴΣ LƴŘƛŀ ŀƴŘ wǳǎπ

ǎƛŀΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŬƭƳ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ǎƻƳŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ 

ƛƴǘŜǊƴŀǝƻƴŀƭ ŀǿŀǊŘǎΦ !ƴ ŜȄŀƳǇƭŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ά.Ŝǎǘ 5ƛπ

ǊŜŎǘƻǊ !ǿŀǊŘέ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŜ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ омǎǘ ƻŦ 

hŎǘƻōŜǊ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ LƴŘƛŜ 5ƻŎ tǊƻ ƛƴ .ŀǊŎŜƭƻƴŀΦ {ƻƻƴ 

ŀƊŜǊ - ƻƴ ǘƘŜ мтǘƘ ŀƴŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ нлǘƘ ƻŦ bƻǾŜƳōŜǊ - 

ǿŜ ŀƭǎƻ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŀǿŀǊŘǎ ŦƻǊ ά.Ŝǎǘ 5ƻŎǳƳŜƴπ

ǘŀǊȅέ ŀƴŘ ά.Ŝǎǘ /ƛƴŜƳŀǘƻƎǊŀǇƘȅέΥ ǘƘŜ ŦƻǊƳŜǊ ƛƴ 

aŜȄƛŎƻ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ CŜǎǝǾŀƭ aǳƴŘƛŀƭ ŘŜ /ƛƴŜ ŘŜ ±ŜǊŀ 

/ǊǳȊΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǧŜǊ ƛƴ LƴŘƛŀ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ tƛŎŀǎǎƻ 9ƛƴǎǘŜƛƴ 

.ǳŘŘƘŀ LƴǘŜǊƴŀǝƻƴŀƭ CƛƭƳ CŜǎǝǾŀƭΦ 

Lǘ ŘƻŜǎ ƴƻǘ ƳŜŀƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘ ǇǊƛȊŜǎ 

Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƻ άǎƘƻǿ ƻũέ ōǳǘ ǘƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ŀƴ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘ ǊŜŎƻπ

Ǝƴƛǝƻƴ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƪ ŘƻƴŜ ōȅ ǘƘŜ {ƛǎǘŜǊǎ ƻŦ tǊƻǾƛπ

ŘŜƴŎŜ ƎƛǾŜƴ ōȅ ŀǊǝǎǝŎ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǝŜǎ ƻŦ ŘƛũŜǊŜƴǘ 

ŎǳƭǘǳǊŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ōŜŜƴ ǘƻǳŎƘŜŘ ōȅ 

ǎǘƻǊƛŜǎ ƻŦ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜƴŎŜΦ 

CǳǊǘƘŜǊƳƻǊŜΣ ǿŜ ŀƭǎƻ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜŘ ŀ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƛƴǘŜƴǎŜ 

ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƻŶŎƛŀƭ ǎŎǊŜŜƴƛƴƎ - ƛƴǘǊƻŘǳŎŜŘ 

ōȅ ǘƘŜ ƧƻǳǊƴŀƭƛǎǘ !ƭŜǎǎŀƴŘǊƻ Dƛǎƻǩ όŦƻǊƳŜǊ tƻπ

ǇŜϥǎ ǎǇƻƪŜǎƳŀƴύ - ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ {ƛǎǘŜǊ {ŀƴŘǊŀ ŀƴŘ 

ǘƘŜ ŀǇƻǎǘƻƭƛŎ ƴǳƴŎƛƻǎ aƻƴǎƛƎƴƻǊ ¢ƻƳŀǎƛ ŀƴŘ 

aƻƴǎƛƎƴƻǊ .ǊŜǎǎŀƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ нƴŘ ƻŦ 5ŜŎŜƳōŜǊ ŀǘ 

ǘƘŜ ±ŀǝŎŀƴ CƛƭƳ [ƛōǊŀǊȅΣ ƛƴ tŀƭŀȊȊƻ {ŀƴ /ŀǊƭƻΦ ¢ƘŜ 

±ŀǝŎŀƴ wŀŘƛƻΣ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ ±ŀǝŎŀƴ bŜǿǎΣ Ƙŀǎ 

ŜǾŜƴ ŎǊŜŀǘŜŘ ǘƘǊŜŜ ǊŜǇƻǊǘǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ 

ǘǊŀƴǎƭŀǘŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ƭŀƴƎǳŀƎŜǎ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜƴ 

ǘǊŀǾŜƭƭŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΦ 

Lƴ ŀ ŦŜǿ ǿŜŜƪǎ ǘƘŜ ŘƻŎǳƳŜƴǘŀǊȅ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŘƛǎǘǊƛōǳπ

ǘŜŘ ƻƴ 5±5ǎ ōȅ ǘƘŜ aǳƭǝƳŜŘƛŀ {ŀƴ tŀƻƭƻ ƛƴ LǘŀƭȅΦ 

¢ƘŜǎŜ ŀǊŜ ƻƴƭȅ ǘƘŜ ŬǊǎǘ ƻǳǘŎƻƳŜǎ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǎǳƛǘ ǘƘŜ 

ƳŀƴŘŀǘŜ ƎƛǾŜƴ ƳŜ ōȅ tƻǇŜ CǊŀƴŎƛǎ ŀ ŦŜǿ ȅŜŀǊǎ 

ŀƎƻΥ ά[ƛŀΣ Řƻ ƴƻǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ŎƘŀǊƛǘȅΦ LŦ ǿŜ 

ǎǘƻǇ ǎǇǊŜŀŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƎƻƻŘΣ ǘƘƛǎ ǿƛƭƭ ǎƻƻƴ ŘƛǎŀǇǇŜŀǊΦ 

/ŀǊǊȅ ƻƴΣ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ Řƻ ƛǘΗέΦ 

{ƻΣ ǿŜ Ŏŀƴƴƻǘ Řƻ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ŀƘŜŀŘΣ ǿƛǘƘ 

ŎƻǳǊŀƎŜΣ ǘƘŀƴƪƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ǎƛǎǘŜǊǎ ǿƘƻ Ǝƻǘ ƛƴǾƻƭǾŜŘ - 

ŦŀŎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŘƛŶŎǳƭǘȅ ƻŦ ǿŀǘŎƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳǎŜƭǾŜǎ ƻƴ ŀ 

ǎŎǊŜŜƴ - ŦƻǊ ŀ ƎǊŜŀǘŜǊ ƎƻƻŘΦ  
 

                                                                     [ƛŀ DƛƻǾŀƴŀȊȊƛ 

 

  

3 

 

 



Youôre not listening to 

something that comes from the 

maternity ward of an ordinary 

hospital, nor are these the 

words of a gynaecologist or of 

a nurse on duty, instead it is a 

question that goes round in a 

distant village of India, where a 

new birth is taking place! 

It was my second day of night 

dutyé as I was struggling to 

dig out from the back of my 

brain all those nuances of 

nursing and midwifery which I 

studied 20 long years back. I 

am in a Primary health Centre 

of the Government of Indiaé a 

remote village in the state of 

Meghalaya. Iôm new to the 

place; the local language was 

like Aramaic for me. The 

people of that area is so used 

to home deliveries, so, as a 

result the maternal and infant 

mortality rate is so high in the 

state. In order to face this  

problem the  state government 

has introduced a scheme for 

the Pregnant mothers to avail 

transportation to and fro for the 

institutional delivery. So any 

hour of the day or night we 

must be ready for this 

particular service.   

The hospital phone rang 

around 9 p.m. The ANM 

(Auxiliary nurse midwife) staff 

who attended the phone, 

hurriedly came to me and said, 

ñ Sr. Gracy, there is  a woman 

who is about to give birthò . 

Since the mobile network is 

poor,  I couldnôt immediately 

get all the details of the case, 

but under-standing that the 

village is quite far, the road is 

bad and the family asks for an 

ambulance and also by 

considering the difficult 

situation, I had no other choice 

but to reply affirmatively.  

At the same time I turn to the 

Lord, making Him aware that, 

perhaps, this is His Christmas 

gift for me. I know neither the 

village nor the language; trying 

to know more could waste my 

precious time. I wonder if I 

should attend the birth in the 

village or on the road, while 

within me many other 

questions alternate. The driver 

is ready with an ambulance. 

With the blue emergency light 

on and in the company of the 

roaring sound of the siren, we 

leave. During the journey, we 

often try to contact someone in 

the village to understand the 

exact location of the patient's 

home, but everything is 

useless. Even the phone is 

constantly out of the coverage 

area: it almost feels like a leap 

in the dark! 

I am literally trembling, but I 

remember a suggestion given 

to me by my mother when I 

was a young girl: in difficult 

situations, pray the "Memorare" 

to the Madonna (Prayer of St. 

Bernard), so I start this prayer 

many times, but I never 

manage to complete it. 

Dark pitch and terrifying 

silence. In the darkness, the 

tobacco plantations look like 

thick forests, no signs of 

houses. The driver assures me 

that we are not going through 

the forest, but they are only 

tobacco trees, cashews, 

pepper plants, etc., beautiful to 

see during the day, but not so 

good at night. This decreases 

my anxiety somewhat. I say to 

myself that, perhaps, mine is a 

more problematic journey than 

that of St. Joseph with 

pregnant Mary. 

At around 11.00 pm we stop in 

a place similar to a village, it is 

a dead end street. Still 

profound silence and no sign of 

life, the telephone network is 

absent. Slowly the dim 

moonlight begins to spread and 

so, about 100 meters below, I 

see the waters of a river 

flowing silently. I propose then 

to the driver to sound the horn: 

he does it for about fifteen 

endless minutes! 

A ray of hope: I see the light in 

some houses, the driver, in the 

local dialect, loudly asks if any 

woman is about to give birth in 

this or some other nearby vil-

lage. Some men take care to 

go to their wives who, without a 

doubt, are able to give us a 

correct orientation. After con-

sulting them, they advise us to 

reach a village on the other 

side of the river: the road is 

steep and the river is wide and 

deep; also can see a narrow 

bamboo bridge and a steep 

climb about 90 Á. Believe me: I 

am still unable to complete the 

"Memorare". With great enthu-

siasm and with the special 

march inserted, the ambulance 

begins to cross the river: I 
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Is there any woman  

with the pain of childbirth? 



close my eyes, squeeze the door handle firmly 

and, after about ten minutes, we find ourselves on 

the top of a hill. 

We see a little light: we have finally arrived at our 

destination! A group of about ten people, including 

some children, walk slowly accompanying the 

pregnant woman and bringing with them various 

material: a bucket, firewood, blankets, bags, etc. In 

a joyful procession, they approach the ambulance. 

The pregnant woman looks really in conditions of 

great suffering. My concern is increasing, because 

the birth can take place at any moment. Will we 

arrive at the dispensary on time or will she give 

birth along the road? I turn to St. Joseph and 

Mary, telling them to be in the same situation, as 

they did in that time. I ask for help, the woman 

cries in pain, I think the child is about to come out, 

but luckily nothing has happened yet. The woman 

asks to take something that will serve her: after a 

while, someone brings a big spoon. Let's go with 

her and some of her family members. 

The journey is distressing, both for the precarious 

conditions of the road, and for the great fear that 

the birth takes place during the journey. Instead, 

we reach the dispensary where at 1.30 a.m., a 

beautiful girl comes to light who is in her mother's 

arms about half an hour later. 

Mission accomplished: thank you, Jesus! The 

phone rings: another woman, near giving birth, has 

been in labor since the day before, but luckily the 

village is near and the mobile network is good: 

mission easier than the previous one. 

It is a special Christmas, because we have been 

able to save the lives of mothers and children who, 

under different conditions, would certainly have 

lost it. 

Sr. Gracy Sebastian Salmanpara, Meghalaya  

******** 

Salmanpara is a rural suburban village, located in the state of 

Meghalaya, where we, the Sisters of Providence, collaborate 

with the Diocesan Pastoral Centre and the District 

Government.  

Due to the high infant mortality rate, especially during 

childbirth, the Government established some dispensaries in 

the villages to provide 

assistance and care for 

pregnant mothers and 

newborns. It  has 

become indispensable 

above all because of 

i g n o r a n c e ,  t h e 

superstitious attitude of 

the people and the treatment by the staff working in 

government centres.  

Currently the sisters carry out an essential service: they 

assure assistance during the childbirth both in the dispensary 

and in the houses in case of emergency and they work to 

create awareness programs in the area: all, of course, with 

respect for the dignity of the people. In addition, the 

dispensary works to fight malaria and other deadly diseases 

through the vaccination campaign. 

With satisfaction we can say that our presence and our work 

are appreciated by the Government, which for three 

consecutive years has been offering awards in cash and 

ambulances for our highly qualified and satisfying service.  

Furthermore, this year one of our sisters received the first 

prize for competence in the field of nursing: all this constitutes 

a great encouragement for us and for the staff who work in 

the dispensary and who works well with us.  

This is also a rich opportunity for evangelization according to 

the charism of our founder, Saint Luigi, who exhorted his 

daughters with the following words: "Jesus Christ be served 

and honored in the person of his poor children". 
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¢¢ëÙ zÀĀġÀ ¢ÙĖÙĚíĀÀ -ĆÿÿĥĀíġĴ Ćæ ġëÙ ēĖĆıíĀÎÙ

Ćæ `ĆĚġĖÀ zíçĀĆĖÀ ēÀĖÙÎíÓÀ Ćæ +ĖÀĸíúˋ ĥĀíġÙÓ íĀ

ġëÙ ÿíĚĚíĆĀˋ ĖÙĚíÓÙĚ íĀ ġëÙ ēĖĆıíĀÎíÀú ëĆĥĚÙˋ íĀ

zĆĖĆÎÀÌÀː úú ġĆçÙġëÙĖ ĲÙ ÀĖÙ ʶʸ ĚíĚġÙĖĚ íĀÎúĥˡ

ÓíĀç ĚĥēÙĖíĆĖˋ ÀĚĚíĚġÀĀġ ÀĀÓ ĀĥĖĚÙˋ ÀĀÓ Àúú ÀĖÙ

ÀġġÙĀġíıÙ ġĆ ġëÙ ĚíĚġÙĖĚ ĲëĆ ÀĖÙ íĀ æĖÀçíúÙ ĚíġĥÀˡ

ġíĆĀĚ ÓĥÙ ġĆ ĆúÓ ÀçÙ ÀĀÓ ÀúĲÀĴĚ Ĳíġë ēĖÙÎÀĖíĆĥĚ

ëÙÀúġëː 
 

MĀ ĆĥĖ ēĖÙĚÙĀġ ÿíĚĚíĆĀˋ ĲÙ ġĖĴ ġĆ ĲíÓÙĀ ĆĥĖ

ëÙÀĖġĚ ÌĴ úĆĆ÷íĀç Àġ ġëÙ ĲëĆúÙ ĲĆĖúÓˋ Ĳíġë ġëÙ

ĚġĖÙĀçġë Ćæ ĆĥĖ ēĆıÙĖġĴ ÀĀÓ ĆææÙĖíĀçˋ ĥĀíġÙÓ Ěēíˡ

ĖíġĥÀúúĴ Ĳíġë ġëÙ ĚíĚġÙĖĚ ĲëĆ ÀĖÙ íĀ ġëÙ ÀÎġíıÙ

ÿíĚĚíĆĀ ÀĀÓ ĲëĆ ĖÀÓíÀġÙ ĆĥĖ ÎëÀĖíĚÿ ĲëÙĖÙ

ġëÙĴ ÀĖÙˋ Ĳíġë ĸÙÀú ÀĀÓ ÀĖÓĆĥĖ Ćæ ÎëÀĖíġĴː µÙ

úÙÀĖĀ æĖĆÿ zġː ¢ÙĖÙĚÀˋ ĆĥĖ ēÀġĖĆĀÙĚĚˋ ġĆ ÌÙ˓ġëÙ

ëÙÀĖġ Ćæ ġëÙ sĖĆıíĀÎÙ˓ˋ ġëÀġ íĚ Zf²8ˋ ġĖÀĀĚæĆĖˡ

ÿíĀç ĆĥĖ úíÿíġĚ ÀĀÓ æĖÀçíúíġĴ íĀġĆ ÀÎġĚ Ćæ úĆıÙˋ Ćæˡ

æÙĖÙÓ ÀĀÓ íÿÿÙĖĚÙÓ íĀ ġëÙ æĆĖçíıÙĀÙĚĚ Ćæ VÙĚĥĚ˔

úĆıÙː 
 
 

 

²ÙĖĴ ĆæġÙĀ ĲÙ ëÀıÙ ĚĥĖēĖíĚíĀç ıíĚíġĚ ÌĴ ĖÙúÀġíıÙĚˋ

ĆĖēëÀĀĚ Ćæ ġëÙ vĆĚÀ _íĚġíÎÀ fĖēëÀĀÀçÙˋ Ùĳ

ÀúĥÿĀíˋ ĲĆĖ÷ÙĖĚ ÀĀÓ ēÙĆēúÙ Ĳíġë ĲëĆÿ ĲÙ úíıÙÓ

ĆĥĖ ÿíĚĚíĆĀ ÓĥĖíĀç ġëÙ ĴÙÀĖĚ Ćæ íĀġÙĀĚÙ ÀēĆĚġĆˡ

úíÎ ÀÎġíıíġĴː ¢ëÙĚÙ ıíĚíġĚ úÙÀÓ ĥĚ ġĆ ġëÀĀ÷ ġëÙ ZĆĖÓ

ĲëĆÿ ĲÙ ĚÙĖıÙ ÀĀÓ ēÙĖÎÙíıÙ ġëÀġ ĲÙ ÀĖÙˋ ÙıÙĀ

ġĆÓÀĴˋ À ıĆÎÀġíĆĀÀú ÎĆÿÿĥĀíġĴː ·ÙĚˋ À ıĆÎÀġíĆĀÀú

ÎĆÿÿĥĀíġĴ ÌÙÎÀĥĚÙ ġëÙ ēÙĆēúÙ ĲëĆ ÎĆÿÙ ëÙĖÙ

ÙĳēĖÙĚĚ ġëÙ öĆĴ Ćæ ġëÙ ġíÿÙ ĚēÙĀġ Ĳíġë ĥĚ ÀĀÓ ëÀˡ

ıÙ ÙĚġÙÙÿ æĆĖ ġëÙ ıÀúĥÙĚ ÎĥúġíıÀġÙÓ ÌĴ ġëÙ ĖÙúíˡ

çíĆĥĚ úíæÙ Ćæ ġëÙ zíĚġÙĖĚ Ćæ sĖĆıíÓÙĀÎÙː 
 

µÙ ÎÀĀ Ěġíúú ĖÙĚēĆĀÓ ġĆ ĚĆÿÙ ĖÙĕĥÙĚġĚ ÌĴ ĆĥĖ

ıÙĖĴ ēĖÙĚÙĀÎÙ íĀ ġëÙ çÀġëÙĖíĀçĚ Ćæ ēÙĆēúÙ ĲëĆÿ

ĲÙ ÀÎÎĆÿēÀĀíÙÓ íĀ ĆĥĖ ēÀĚġĆĖÀú ĚÙĖıíÎÙˋ íĀ ġëÙ

ĀĆıÙĀÀĚ íĀ ēĖÙēÀĖÀġíĆĀ æĆĖ ÎĆÿÿÙÿĆĖÀġíıÙ

ÙıÙĀġĚˋ ÙġÎ ːːː µÙ ÀúĚĆ ĚëÀĖÙ çĆĆÓ ÙĳēÙĖíÙĀÎÙ

úíıÙÓ Ĳíġë ēÙĆēúÙ Ćæ Àúú ÀçÙĚ íĀ ġëÙ úÀĚġ ĴÙÀĖˋ ʶʴʵʽː

¢ëÙĴ ĲÙĖÙ ĚĥĖēĖíĚÙÓ ġĆ ĚÙÙ ġëÙ ĲÀĴ ġëÙĴ ĲÙĖÙ

ĲÙúÎĆÿÙÓ ÀĀÓ úíıÙÓ Ĳíġë ĥĚ íĀ ÀĀ ÀġÿĆĚēëÙĖÙ Ćæ

COMMUNITY OF S. TERESINA COMMUNITY OF S. TERESINA   

THE HEART OF THE PROVINCETHE HEART OF THE PROVINCE   



ēÙÀÎÙˋ öĆĴ ÀĀÓ ĚÙĖÙĀíġĴˋ ĀĆġíĀç ġëÀġ íġ íĚ ēĆĚĚíÌúÙ

ġĆ çĖĆĲ ĆúÓ íĀ À ēÙÀÎÙæĥú ÀĀÓ öĆĴæĥú ÙĀıíĖĆĀˡ

ÿÙĀġː 
 

MĀ ĆĥĖ ÓÀíúĴ úíæÙˋ íĀ ÀÓÓíġíĆĀ ġĆ ġëÙ ÿĥġĥÀú ÀĚĚíˡ

ĚġÀĀÎÙ ÀÎÎĆĖÓíĀç ġĆ ġëÙ ēĆĚĚíÌíúíġíÙĚ Ćæ ÙÀÎëˋ ĲÙ

ÓÙÓíÎÀġÙ ĆĥĖĚÙúıÙĚ ġĆ ĚĆÿÙ ĚÿÀúú ÎĖÀæġ ĲĆĖ÷Ěˊ

ĚÙĲíĀç ÎúĆġëÙĚ æĆĖ ēĆĆĖ ÎëíúÓĖÙĀ ÿÀÓÙ Ćæ ĖÙÿˡ

ĀÀĀġĚˋ ĲĆĆú ĚëíĖġĚˋ ÎĆıÙĖĚ æĆĖ ÌÀÌíÙĚˋ ēÀíĀġíĀçĚ

ĆĀ æÀÌĖíÎĚˋ ĚġÀġĥÙġġÙĚ ÀĀÓ ĖĆĚÀĖíÙĚː MĀ ÀÓÓíġíĆĀˋ

ĲÙ ÀÎÎĆÿēÀĀĴ ēÙĆēúÙ ĲëĆ ĲíĚë ġĆ ıíĚíġ ġëÙ

˓ÿÙÿĆĖíÀú˓ ĲëíÎë ĚëĆĲĚ ġëÙ ëíĚġĆĖĴ Ćæ ġëÙ öĆĥĖˡ

ĀÙĴ ÿÀÓÙ íĀ +ĖÀĸíú ÌĴ ġëÙ -ĆĀçĖÙçÀġíĆĀ ĚíĀÎÙ

ġëÙ ÀĖĖíıÀú Ćæ ġëÙ æíĖĚġ ĚíĚġÙĖĚː 

µÙ ĲÀĀġÙÓ ġĆ ÿÀ÷Ù ĆĥĖĚÙúıÙĚ ÷ĀĆĲĀ ÌĴ ĚëÀĖíĀç

ĆĥĖ úíæÙˋ Ìĥġ ġëÙ ÿÀíĀ ÿĆġíıÙ æĆĖ ġëíĚ ÎĆÿÿĥĀíˡ

ÎÀġíĆĀ íĚ ġĆ ÙĳēĖÙĚĚ ĆĥĖ öĆĴ æĆĖ ġëÙ ÙĀÎëÀĀġíĀç

˓ıíĖġĥÀú öĆĥĖĀÙĴ˓ ġëÀġ ĲÙ ĲÙĖÙ ÀÌúÙ ġĆ ÓĆ ÌĴ ĖÙÀˡ

ÓíĀç ġëÙ ÌĆĆ÷úÙġĚ ˓EĖĆÿ ġëÙíĖ æĖĥíġĚ ĴĆĥ Ĳíúú ĖÙˡ

ÎĆçĀíĸÙ ġëÙÿ˓ ġëÀġ ġëÙ çÙĀÙĖÀú -ĆĥĀÎíú ĖÙÎÙĀġúĴ

ĆææÙĖÙÓ ĥĚː 
 

¢ëÙ ĲĆĀÓÙĖæĥú ÓÙĚÎĖíēġíĆĀ ĲÙ ëÀıÙ ĖÙÎÙíıÙÓ Ćæ

ġëÙ ıÀĖíĆĥĚ ÎĆÿÿĥĀíġíÙĚ íĀ ĲëíÎë ĲÙ æíĀÓ ĆĥĖˡ

ĚÙúıÙĚˋ ġëĖĆĥçë ĴĆĥˋ ÓÙÀĖ ĚíĚġÙĖĚˋ ĚēÙÀ÷Ě úĆĥÓúĴ

Ćæ ġëÙ ÿíĚĚíĆĀÀĖĴ ÀĖÓĆĥĖ íĀ ġëÙ ÎĆĥĀġĖíÙĚ íĀ

ĲëíÎë ĲÙ ÀĖÙ ÀĀÓ ëÀıÙ ġëÙ ĚġĖÙĀçġë ġĆ ÓĖÀĲ ÎúĆˡ

ĚÙĖ ġĆ ĴĆĥˋ ġĆ ÙÀÎë ÎĆÿÿĥĀíġĴˋ ġĆ ÙÀÎë ĚíĚġÙĖˋ

ÀĀÓ Ĳíġë ĴĆĥ ġĆ Àúú ġëÙ ēÙĆēúÙ ġĆ ĲëĆÿ ĴĆĥ ÓÙÓíˡ

ÎÀġÙ ĴĆĥĖ ĚÙĖıíÎÙː 

¢ëíĚ ıíĚíĆĀ ĆææÙĖĚ ĥĚ ġëÙ ĆēēĆĖġĥĀíġĴ ġĆ ÷ĀĆĲ

ĲëÀġ GĆÓ ĲĆĖ÷Ě íĀ ÀĀÓ ġëĖĆĥçë ĆĥĖ ëĥÿÌúÙ ÀĀÓ

ēĆĆĖ EÀÿíúĴ Ćæ ġëÙ zíĚġÙĖĚ Ćæ sĖĆıíÓÙĀÎÙ Ćæ ĆĥĖ

ÓÙÀĖ EÀġëÙĖ zġː Zĥíçí˕ íġ ëÙúēĚ ĥĚ ġĆ úĆıÙ ĆĥĖ EÀˡ

ÿíúĴ ÿĆĖÙˋ æĖĆÿ íġ˫Ě ĆĖíçíĀ íĀ MġÀúĴ ġĆ æÀĖ ĚíÀː 

µÙ ēÙĖÎÙíıÙ ġëÙ ÀēĆĚġĆúíÎ ÀĖÓĆĥĖ ÿÀĖ÷ÙÓ ÌĴ ÓÙˡ

ÓíÎÀġíĆĀˋ ĚíÿēúíÎíġĴˋ ÀÓÿíĖÀÌúÙ

ëĆĚēíġÀúíġĴ ÀĀÓ ÀÌĆıÙ Àúú ÌĴ ġëÙ

ÎëÀĖíġĴ Ćæ ġëÙ ĚíĚġÙĖĚˋ À ēĖÙˡ

ĚÙĀÎÙ ġëÀġ ÎĆĀġíĀĥÙĚ ġĆ ÌÙ ÓÙˡ

ĚíĖÙÓ ÀĀÓ ëĆēÙÓ æĆĖˋ ÀúĲÀĴĚˋ ÌĴ

ÿÀĀĴ ēÙĆēúÙ ÀĀÓ ġëÀġ ĆĥĖ EÀˡ

ġëÙĖ zġː Zĥíçí ÓĆÙĚ ĀĆġ ÎÙÀĚÙ ġĆ

ÓÙĚíĖÙ æĖĆÿ ĥĚˋ ëíĚ ÓÀĥçëġÙĖĚː

MĀ ġëíĚ ĲÀĴˋ ĲÙ ÎÀĀ ÌÙ ĚĥĖÙ

ġëÀġ GĆÓ úĆıÙĚ ĆĥĖ ĚÙĖıíÎÙ ġĆ

ġëÙ ēĆĆĖ ÀĀÓ ġëÀġ ĲÙ ÎÀĀ ÎĆĀġíĀĥÙˋ Ĳíġë À ĚĥĖÙ

ĚġÙēˋ ġëÙ ēÀġë Ćæ ĆĥĖ EÀÿíúĴˋ ĚĆ ġëÀġ ġëÙ WíĀçÓĆÿ

Ćæ GĆÓ íĚ ÎĆĀÎĖÙġíĸÙÓ íĀ ġëÙ ĲĆĖúÓː 
 

¢ëÀĀ÷ ĴĆĥˋ ġëÀĀ÷ ĴĆĥ ĚĆ ÿĥÎëˋ ÓÙÀĖ ĚíĚġÙĖĚˍ _ÀĴ

ġëÙ zēíĖíġ Ćæ GĆÓ ĥĀíġÙ ĥĚ ÙıÙĖ ÿĆĖÙ ÀĀÓ ġëÙ

ġĖĥĚġ íĀ KíĚ ÓíıíĀÙ ÿÙĖÎĴ ĚġĖÙĀçġëÙĀ ĥĚ˕ ÿÀĴ KíĚ

úĆıÙ ÀĚ sĖĆıíÓÙĀġ EÀġëÙĖ íĀġĖĆÓĥÎÙ ĥĚ ġĆ ġëíĚ

ĲĆĖúÓ ĲëíÎë íĚ ĚĆ ġëíĖĚġĴ æĆĖ ÎĆĀÎĖÙġÙ ÎëÀĖíġĴ

ġĆĲÀĖÓĚ ġëÙ ēĆĆĖÙĚġ ÌĖĆġëÙĖĚ ÀĀÓ ĚíĚġÙĖĚ ÀĀÓ

Àúú ÿÀĴ ÌÙ ĚĆúÙúĴ ġĆ KíĚ çúĆĖĴː 

+Ù ĚĥĖÙ Ćæ ĆĥĖ ēĖÙĚÙĀÎÙˋ ÌÙÎÀĥĚÙ úĆıÙ ĆıÙĖÎĆˡ

ÿÙĚ ÓíĚġÀĀÎÙĚː 

˓ Ìíç ëĥç ġĆ Àúú Ćæ ĴĆĥ ˓ː 

 

¢ëÙ ĚíĚġÙĖĚ Ćæ ġëÙ zÀĀġÀ ¢ÙĖÙĚíĀÀ ÎĆÿÿĥĀíġĴ 
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And so, with a refrain from the 

well-known cartoon "The Lion 

King", we want to share our 

experience with our dear mo-

thers. 

Cormons is a school... on the 

"carousel of life", on the value 

of relationships, of listening, of 

a presence, of a glass of wa-

ter, of a smile, of a hug, of a 

good morning without rushing, 

while looking into the eyes 

and one tries to listen also to 

the "unspoken", and why not... 

a school on the point of death 

and life called to be reborn? 

However, the strongest thing 

you learn in that community is 

the value of gratuitousness! 

When you work with children it 

is different... they learn your 

name, they bring you flowers, 

the drawings, they run to-

wards you to embrace you, 

they then come back to greet 

you and say thank you for 

what they have lived and lear-

ned from you... With the elder-

ly, especially when they are 

sick and lose the memory, it is 

possible to experience an 

even truer love: the one that 

leads you to make small or 

large gestures towards those 

who will not remember it just 

10 seconds later. It does 

nothing! The joy of knowing 

that for that moment you have 

given love and offered a sen-

se of comfort to someone, fills 

your heart and makes you 

think that every manifestation 

of attention, affection and cha-

rity is so important. 

The heart feels the call to 

exercise the motherhood for 

which we, women, were crea-

ted; and it's so beautiful! At 

the end of the day you feel 

tired and ask yourself: but how 

did they manage to work so 

much? How have they mana-

ged to take care of the sick 

throughout their lives, such 

heavy and delicate work, wi-

thout having succumbed to 

such exhaustion? 

Cormons makes you think that 

our only task there is to say 

thank you: while ironing, clea-

ning the floors, helping to un-

load the van, preparing a fruit 

salad, entering without haste 

and with empathy, take a walk 

in the courtyard accompanied 

by a chat or a song, offer a 

cup of broth, listen to the sa-

me stories 10 times as if it 

were the first, help to find the 

breviary page, to finish the 

Ave Maria started, offer a 

word of hope in front of one 

vent...  

In short, there are countless 

opportunities to thank them for 

having prepared the road on 

which we are going today, be-

cause without their YES and 

their incalculable sacrifices we 

would not have been able to 

say our Yes in this Religious 

Family. Our mothers testify to 

us, with their life of total obla-

tion to the Bridegroom Jesus, 

how to radiate serenity in all 

This life is a merry go round that 

spins with us, never stopping 

Every life knows that it  

will be reborn  in a flower  

that still lives 



circumstances of life. They 

teach us the precious value of 

mortification, sacrifice and con-

stant union with the Bride-

groom as a source of joy and 

consolation. 

That's why each of us, young 

people, wants to go to Cor-

mons every summer! It goes 

far beyond the "debt" we have 

with them for continued sup-

port in prayer. In fact, we have 

always trusted it to be able to 

carry out our task of preparing 

ourselves professionally in or-

der to better serve our reci-

pients. And how many times 

have we touched the signs of 

their presence with us! 

We have yet another "thanks" 

to say: to those who send us 

there and to those who welco-

me us there! Without this 

school we would not have 

been able to understand many 

things about ourselves, about 

our call, about the value of 

small things and above all 

about the preciousness we ha-

ve "at home". Thank you dear 

mothers, thank you for the 

good you want us and we feel 

this every time we see your 

smiles and your open arms at 

our every arrival! Thank you for 

your youthfulness and all your 

life given for the good of the 

brothers and sisters, for every 

time we have seen you pray in 

silence before the Unique Sen-

se of your Yes! Thank you for 

your courage to continue on 

this path with Him and for Him 

until the last breath. 

 And...goodbye! To Cormons 

or where our beloved Father 

Luigi is waiting for us, with Ma-

ry, Mystical Rose and Jesus, 

our Bridegroom! 

And again... have patience! We 

will never be able to stop telling 

you: we count on your fond 

memory in prayer, but we too 

remember you with much af-

fection and gratitude!  

We love you a lot! Ǆ 

¢ƘŜ ȅƻǳƴƎ ǎƛǎǘŜǊǎ  
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MYSTICAL ROSEMYSTICAL ROSE  
SOCIAL COOPERATIVE:SOCIAL COOPERATIVE:  
a different look a different look   
 

The fourth year has just begun with three 

new schools, which have been opened up 

by the charism of Fr. Luigi, managed by 

the Mystical Rose Cooperative.  

It has been a long time since that 1st Sep-

tember 2016, the day in which we accep-

ted the invitation from the Congregation 

to manage the Immaculate School kinder-

garten in Udine and the Mystical Rose 

preschool of Cormons - together with the 

Kindergarten and the Mystical Rose inte-

grated nursery of Belvedere from which 

we started as a cooperative.  

Probably we were neither completely 

aware of the path ahead, the challenges 

we would have to face, the experiences we 

would have put into practice to build up a 

new perspective of an interregional reali-

ty, nor how much this adventure would 

have been surprising! 

In support of our òjourneyó we have tried 

to choose those tools marked by our Foun-

der, starting our research into his several 

writings and into the memories and habits 

of the sisters who had worked at his side. 

From this point of view we realised that 

what seemed to be simple traditions of the 

sisters actually had a deeper and precious 

cultural meaning like early childhood edu-

cational and instruction services, more 

than a mere place of care. 

The priority has been (and still is) the crea-

tion of a sense of belonging and a tight re-

lationship with the educating community, 

which encourages mutual help between 

sisters, welcomes talents and diversities of 

each one of them, and supports a familiar 

and simple lifestyle.  

From accepting a common story and sha-

ring a clear pedagogical identity, it has  

gradually become possible to reflect and 

try to develop innovative educational pro-

jects. We hope they would meet the needs 

of todayõs children and families.   

For this reason we have been working on 

several topics such as: 

- a single way of organising documents in 

order to express unity and common objec-

tives;  

- the structuring of administrative and ma-

nagement tools to base responsibility on 

criteria like competence, transparency and 

sustainability;  

- organising three educational training 

UDINEUDINE  

CORMONS 



events each year, in which pedagogical 

and charismatic perspectives merge to-

gether with the enhancement of a common 

planning.  

This has allowed us to develop increasingly 

shared and co-designed educational pro-

posals: after the first year with "Alice in the 

Land of Rights", we offered children the 

opportunity to discover "Books for a year" 

throughout 2017-2018. The aim was going 

deeper into the roots and values of our 

country together with "Mrs. Constitution" 

and also starting a journey "To Tokyo 

2020" in September 2019. 

At the end of year 2019 there were 37 active 

members of the non-profit cooperative 

Mystical Rose, 368 children attending kin-

dergartens, and the Spring class of Cor-

mons (in its second year of life). 

Yet three years are still a short lapse of time 

and we are expecting many challenges... 

During the last few years, we  cannot cer-

tainly say that the protection of children 

and families has spread: children carry 

their own experiences and memories and 

that ones of their parents, which are not 

always coherent, resolved or positive sto-

riesé 

Managing three schools means having a 

heart, supporting the professional growth 

and going along the several stages of life of 

over 40 employees - from graduation to 

marriage, from childrenõs birth to their 

growth. Because of the fragility of the tar-

get we address, the selection, the staff trai-

ning, and the work as a cohesive group are 

important processes which influence the 

quality of training and above all the well -

being of children, the real way to measure 

the sense of our work.  

The foundation of our cooperative lays in 

the coordination of schools, in close colla-

boration between coordinators, pedagogi-

sts and delegated advisors, for monitoring, 

supervising, and defining strategic and 

operational lines.  

Our cooperative is that special place where 

life - in all its aspects - has been welcomed 

and arranged to match the needs and the 

resources of each person. 

These are the knots of our daily work and 

decision-making moments that we entrust 

Father Luigi so that He illuminates our 

choices and leads us in carrying out his 

Mission through the charitable Work he 

began. 

 

Elisa Golin 
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BELVEDERE DI TEZZEBELVEDERE DI TEZZE  

BELEVEDERE DI TEZZE 

 

 

CORMONSCORMONS  



12 

 

 

WWW ith ith ith JJJ esus ... for a pastoral ministry esus ... for a pastoral ministry esus ... for a pastoral ministry    

capable of welcoming and supporting capable of welcoming and supporting capable of welcoming and supporting    

those in sufferingthose in sufferingthose in suffering    
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