


In the region 
of the Great Lakes

DEATHS ON MISSION
We have been often asked 
where is the cause of our four Brothers 
killed at Bugobe, the Congo, 
or if the Postulation is following the case 
of Brother Chris Mannion 
and Brother Joseph Rushigajiki who 
accompanied him or of Brother Etienne Rwesa. 
That speaks of the esteem that is given 
to these Brothers. 
Even if for the moment no cause is open, 
they are certainly Brothers 
who are worthy to be known 
and prayed to among us.





THE DEATHS OF 1994

Brothers Chris Mannion and Joseph Rushigajiki met
death in the context of the Rwandan war in 1994. They
were killed at Save, Rwanda, in the afternoon of the 1st July
1994. Brother Chris Mannion had been sent on mission by
Brother Benito Arbués, Superior General: his aim was to
secure the Tutsi Brothers who were at Save. Brother Joseph
was his guide. A Rwandan from the Hutu tribe, he offered
to drive Brother Chris Mannion and keep him company in
a terrain that he knew well, but that had become extreme-
ly dangerous due to the civil war. In order to save their
Brothers they had put their life in jeopardy and lost it.

Three Brothers were killed during the course of what is
called the genocide of Rwanda. 
They are the Brothers

Fabien Bisengimana, 45 years of age, of
whom people say he was welcoming and
wore his heart on his sleeve. Bro. Fabien
was already out of danger, but he came
back on his track trying to free the other
two Brothers, Gaspard and Canisius. 
His gesture of courage and love was paid
with his life.

Gaspard Gatali, 42 years of age. Animator
of vocations, he gave everyone a big smile,
his good humour and his availability.

Canisius Nyilinkindi, 36 years of age. 
An effective and generous educator, 
he had earned the esteem and affection 
of the most demanding persons.

Brother Etienne Rwesa also died in the convulsions
of this war. A certain number of pages will be reserved
for him further on.
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1. Brother Chris Mannion

“More and more I’m
convinced that it isn’t
the length of life which
is important but the
passion and commit-
ment with which you
live it. This life is a gift
to be enjoyed, to be
used to the full precise-
ly because it will end
in death (MY DEATH!)
one unforeseen day. I
must live this gift of life
now without worrying
about what will be

afterwards. If I don’t, then what is the purpose of the
Incarnation?” 1

Chris Mannion, May 12, 1994

His untimely death has caused all of us to pause and
consider who he was for us and what he meant in our
lives. In the short time that he and I served together in
the General Administration I grew in affection for him
and came to value his love for his Brothers, and his
insight and capacity for hard work. Chris was a man of
fiery passion, simple courage, deep spirituality. Now
that he is gone, I know that I, for one, will miss him
very much. 

Bro. Benito, Superior General, fms
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1 Notes taken from the booklet Once Only, published by the
Marist Brothers, edited in September 1994 and reedited for the
tenth anniversary, in 2004.



Chris Mannion was General Counsellor when he
was killed in Rwanda on the 1st July 1994. He was 43
years old. Chris Mannion’s life began in Thornaby,
Yorkshire, on May 15 1951. Looking back on his forty-
three years of life, what was striking about him was his
love  of sport and history, his pride in his family, his
great affection for his Brothers, Cameroon, and the
Awas – his adopted family in Bamenda – and his count-
less friends – yes, he fell in love easily and often.

He decided in 1962 that he wanted to be a Marist
Brother and missionary. Seven years later he entered the
postulancy in Habay, Belgium. After three weeks of French
lessons, English was put aside and at eighteen he began to
speak French – a skill that stood in him in good stead when
he was elected to the General Council in October 1993.
Novitiate followed in Dublin and in 1971 Chris made his
first vows as a Marist Brother.  He received his BA in his-
tory with honours from London University in 1975.

Chris’ ten years in Bamenda, Cameroon, interrupted
by a year’s teacher training in Glasgow, helped him
realize that early dream he had in 1962. He talked
often about his years in Africa; whenever he did so, it
was always with enthusiasm and affection.

In 1985 the Province called him back to Great Britain
to prepare himself to be Novice Master. Chris participated
in the formators’ course at the Institute of St Anselm for a
year and then moved to Dublin to take up his new work.

March 1991 saw another change in his life: he was
elected Provincial of the Province of Great Britain and
Cameroon. Chris served in that capacity until his elec-
tion to the General Council.

Chris Mannion’s life came to an end in the early
evening of July 1, 1994, in Rwanda, on a mission of
mercy. He was killed by warring factions in Save during a
battle to control that city
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Some of his thoughts

Detoxify yourself from the drug of certainty! 

May 2, 1994

Yesterday during meditation, for a brief while 
and for the first time in ages, I had a sense 
of the presence of Christ, of the Lord, here with
me, speaking to me, inviting me to “remain in His
love and keep His commandments.” 
There was a strong sense of my need to respond 
to the call to conversion… I need and want 
to come closer to Jesus; otherwise, this life is one 
of meaninglessness and of sterile protection 
from the world. To live life fully Jesus must be 
at the centre. Otherwise…why be FMS? 

May, 6, 1994

Take time to pray, to relax, to be really yourself.
Warts, gifts and all. 
DON’T GET TOO SERIOUS, Chris! 

May 6, 1994

I am having glimpses, and moments of happiness
and contentment in this unfolding present life.
These eight years will be very rich no matter what
happens. Doubts and regrets will always be 
with me in the midst of my joys and hopes. 
Lots in me that remain unresolved. 
Good! No matter what the future holds I have had
a life of great breadth, experience and richness.

May 12, 1994



I am feeling wonderfully alive and invigorated 
after a game of football this afternoon. 
I came back in absolutely exhausted and quite
dehydrated – yet feeling so vigorous and ALIVE.
The pure physical joy of movement and of being
able to run and jump and shoot. What a gift.

June 4, 1994

Dennis Potter died yesterday of cancer. 
His recent phrase, “the nowness of everything 
is absolutely wondrous,” is so true. 
God is in the now. When I’m dead the Lord 
will ask me: “And did you enjoy my creation, Chris?”
I want to be able to honestly answer YES – 
and to have LIVED fully before dying. 

June, 8, 1994
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Chris’ 
prayer books
stained 
with his blood.



Some testimonies

“Chris was an exceptional person. He was vibrant,
intelligent and caring; he was generous with 
his time and in his thoughts; he treated everyone
he met as special, both to him and to God. 
He once said to me that one of the things he had
learned through his years as Brother was that 
to love the world you had to love person by
person. The other thing he learned was that evil
truly existed. I feel that his death has borne out
both points – Chris’ love for others inspired him 
to go to Rwanda, despite the evil which is running
amok there. 

Chris’ cousin Louise
August 25, 1994

A very deep and special bond united him to the
Church which is in Bamenda. He was very well
known and held in very high esteem by all: parents
of young men who attended Sacred Heart College,
and the wider Christian community. 

From the Archbishop of
Bamenda, August 23, 1994

Such a young, vigorous, earnest, generous life. 
We have lost a friend, you a Brother and friend,
and the Church, the world, a deeply human
searching soul, committed to his Marist family and
to the coming of the Kingdom. 

Rev. Maurice McGill, 
Superior General, 
Mill Hill Missionaries, 
August 23, 1994
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Chris was present at the meeting we organized in
April to discuss the situation in Rwanda. He was
among those who insisted we try to do whatever
we can to help the people of Rwanda at this
moment. Chris accepted risking his own life to try
to help some of his Brothers. He courageously
joined them, knowing the risks involved.
Chris joined hundred of other religious who have
been killed during the last months in Rwanda.
While many of these men were caught in this situa-
tion, others chose to stay with the people, Chris
went further and chose to go to the country and to
do what he could. This is for all of us a marvellous
example of selfless love for his Brothers.” 

Rev. Claude Grou CSC, 
Justice and Peace Commission, 
The Union of Superiors General, 
Rome

He was, as you so well described him, 
a man of fiery passion. 

Bro. Richard Dunleavy
August 30, 1994
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2. Brother Joseph Rushigajiki

Brother Joseph Rushigajiki was
born on 2 May 1953. He was
killed at Save on 1 July 1994. After
his novitiate, he completed his
secondary studies in Nyangezi
where we had our scolasticate. He
spent several years teaching before
being sent to study at the Superior
Institute of Rural Development at
Bukavu. A practical man, and with
a remarkable capacity for work, he
was always an obliging confrere,

attentive to the needs of the weak and of young children, a
man ready to undertake difficult missions, especially at
Ruhengeri… Since 1993, he had been at Rwabuye where
he put his many talents at the service of the Training Centre
where young people were taught trades. He died in tragic
circumstances on the outskirts of Save, a victim of those acts
of violence which have made our country into a huge
cemetery, after having travelled by car for more than 160
kilometres along a road strewn with obstacles. He was
killed with Bro. Chris Mannion, who had come from Rome
to help his confreres, held as hostages in Save.

He, more than Chris, was aware of the danger; he was
from this country and knew that the service that he was
rending Brother Chris was full of risks. He had thrown in
his life totally to help his superior in mission and to try to
save his Tutsi Brothers, he who was Hutu. Here, his life was
truly given for his Brothers. Joseph and Chris gave their all,
in audacity and in death.

We should also add that in the morning, Brother Joseph
had risked saving a religious sister and he snatched her
from the jaws of death by driving her to a safe place. He
had hardly achieved that before he set out again, towards
three o’clock in the afternoon, with Brother Chris for his
final adventure dictated by love.
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3. Brother Etienne Rwesa

Bro. Etienne Rwesa sym-
bolises the Marist charism
strongly rooted in Africa2.

Brother Etienne was a
humble man, untiring,
always vigilant, careful to
scrutinize the signs of the
times. He had a heart that
was sensitive to the misery
of young people and the
poor.3…  Brother Etienne
edified people by the
authenticity of his life. He
did not wear any masks…

His personality testified to solid human values and reli-
gious convictions4.

3.1. A brilliant career

Brother Etienne Rwesa was born on the 11th March
1942 at Giseke, in the region of Nyaruguru, Rwanda.
His father was a poet of renown and Etienne inherited
his intelligence and ease with words from him. 

As a Marist Brother, he accomplished brilliant stud-
ies at the national university of Zaire (R.D.C.) from
where he graduated as an agronomic engineer in 1973.

He was quickly entrusted with responsibilities:
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2 Notes taken from the booklet Un homme de vision et d’ac-
tion by Brother Nteziyaremye Jean Pierre, fms, Rwanda 2003.

3 Ibid, p. 5.
4 Ibid, 4° cover page.



– Director of the scholasticate at Nyangezi, 1973-1976,
– Master of Novices, 1978-1980,
– Provincial of Zaire-Rwanda from 1980 to 1985,
– Responsible for the Pre-Postulants at Save, 1988-1990,
– Sub-master of the Second Novitiate at Rome, 1990-

1992,
– Member of the preparatory commission of the XIX

General Chapter, 1992-1993,
– Director of the school group of Save, 1993-1994.

He was the victim of genocide in 1994; killed at
Burundi, just beyond the border with Rwanda, on the
21st or 22nd April, while he was attempting to save a
group of religious sisters and seminarians who were
massacred with him5.

3.2. An exceptional personality

3.1. Friend of the poor6

Brother Etienne was tall, thin, an ascetic figure,
severe with himself and demanding also of others in
work. He hid, however, a heart that was sensitive to the
misery of young people and the poor.

He took the time, especially after the midday meal,
to listen to the poor… For him it was a real meeting
with Christ. Sometimes he brought food to the poor
who were waiting at the portal of the novitiate, assur-
ing them always of a compassionate heart. 

One day he met a poor person named Michel. He
was eaten by chigoes, incapable of walking and totally
filthy. Brother Etienne was touched by this state of
extreme misery. He washed him, combed his hair,
removed the chigoes, cleaned him of the vermin of
which his hair was full, gave him clean clothes and
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5 Ibid, p. 17.
6 Ibid, pp. 29-31.



took him to the dispensary. For several weeks, Michel
had to be put on a wheelbarrow and taken to the novi-
tiate to be washed, cared for, fed. When Michel was on
his feet, healthy again, independent, Brother Etienne
rejoiced before this resurrection of a man…

Brother Etienne also took the time to build some
small houses for some poor families. He was helped by
the postulants. Two other poor people became pro-
found friends of Etienne: the elderly Cécile whose only
companion was the rosary and a boy who had difficul-
ties in diction and logic in speech. Brother Etienne lis-
tened to him patiently and bought him some clothes
and shoes. 

3.2.2. A man of vast culture7

Brother Etienne loved to improve himself, he had
learned how to learn, he was a studious man. An
agronomic engineer by formation, he had become by
his readings, often at night, a theologian and authori-
ty on the bible. He read Karl Rahner, Schillebeeckx,
Bonhoeffer, Yves Congar; he received magazines such
as Communio and New Theological Revue. He sym-
pathised with the movements of Taizé, Focolari and
the Communion and Liberation movement. He found
prophetic contents in Liberation theology or in
African theology. In his responsibility as superior, he
always took care to pass on this love of culture to his
Brothers.

Sometimes, in this domain he showed his weak
points before the slowness of some: he especially
would raise the tone of his voice, nearly in an intolera-
ble way, before those who proclaimed values that they
did not live. 
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7 Ibid, pp. 31-32.



Because of his culture and of his experience as supe-
rior, his name was on the list of Brothers who could be
General Councillor for Africa. He refused, saying that
Africa was too poor to lose men.
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8 Ibid, pp. 35-36.

3.2.3. Man of prayer8

Brother Jean Baptiste Munyeragwe, who knew
Brother Etienne very well, spoke of him in these terms:
“Brother Etienne was a man of intense and prolonged
prayer. He used to tell us that prayer must last and be
prolonged in reading. He was a man of great faith in
search of God.”

Two pupils 
of the Brothers
at Nyamirangwe



Responsible for formation, community, school or as
Provincial, Brother Etienne made the chapel the heart
of the house. He used to say to the Brothers: A Brother
who voluntarily misses his meditation, what message is
he passing on to his students?”

People easily believed what Brother Etienne said as
they saw in him a man of prayer, a man of God… he
impressed by his attitudes; there was no gap between
what he said and what he did. 

This gift of prayer was also a very sincere love with
regard to the Good Mother. In this devotion he
remained close to Marcellin, using the same words to
speak about her, the same gestures. He gave Mariology
courses centered on chapter 8 of Lumen Gentium and
on Marialis Cultus by Paul VI. 

As Provincial, he reminded his Brothers to give the
Virgin Mary a central place in their apostolate. And he
humbly asked Mary to be able to encourage others and
support them in their difficulties, so that the Marist
Family grew in solidarity. 

No one has thought to open the cause of Brother
Etienne Rwesa. But in the world of Marist holiness, he
is certainly a remarkable Brother, one of those Brothers
who gives us this encouraging message that holiness
overflows the borders of beatifications and canoniza-
tions. These Brothers are authentic and enriching mod-
els for us.

He also told us that the Marist vocation had a lot of
future on the rich African soil.
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Our four Brothers of Bugobe

On October 31st, 1996, four of our Brothers were
killed in the refugee camp of Bugobe. They were Brothers
Servando Mayor, 44 years old, Miguel Ángel Isla, 53,
Fernando de la Fuente, 53 and Julio Rodríguez, 40. 

“The generous sacrifice of their lives has had an
enormous impact and the witness they have given has
been received with widespread admiration. The press,
radio and television have contributed greatly to making
known this witness and have contributed to a height-
ened awareness and appreciation of the lives of mis-
sionaries who work among people suffering the effects
of injustice and hatred.” 

FMS-Message, n° 21, December 1996, p. 7
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Historical Frame

The Marist presence in the refugee camp of
Nyamirangwe goes back to 1994, following the terrible
genocide of the preceding months, in which at least
half of a million people were massacred. Many people
from the Hutu tribe fled away towards R.D. Congo (ex
Zaire) and settled there in different refugee camps. Six
of our Brothers, from the same ethnic group, decided to
help those refugees; they went to the refugee camp of
Nyamirangwe, not far from Bukavu, Congo. Brother
Benito, Superior General, then, said: “The more I come
to know about this project, the greater is my admiration
of the Brothers who launched it. They had the intuition
to create an education project in perfect harmony with
the thrust of our last General Chapter.” 

Bro. Benito, S. G.
FMS-Message, n°21
December 1996, p. 5
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There were about 30,000 people in the camp, most
of them simple peasants. The Red Cross were the man-
agers of the camp; the Brothers cared for the education
of some 4,000 pupils, for catechesis and youth ministry.
These Rwandese Brothers lived in poor conditions;
their presence was seen as having political connota-
tions and therefore their life was at risk.  

By September 1995 they were replaced by Brothers
Servando Mayor and Miguel Ángel Isla. Brother Fernando
de la Fuente arrived in February 1996 coming from Chile.
The last to join the community was Brother Julio Rodríguez,
who was working in Goma; it was on 12 June  1996. 

Poverty and violence were the daily share of the
camp. The four new Brothers carried on the initiatives
taken by the Rwandese Brothers. They were also caring
for the sick and the elderly people; they provided extra
food for 300 undernourished children, offered transport
to the health centres and installed a mill that enabled
families to get flour.

Four of them had given a positive answer to a mission
that they knew was difficult. When they were there they
became fully aware that their lives were in danger: “Now
I am a great deal more aware of the situation in which I
find myself. Sometimes a gnawing fear afflicts my con-
science, as quick and fleeting flashes. But I know very
well in whom I have put my confidence and I happily go
to the refugee camp… This western world is not for me,
there is too much abundance and here there is too much
need; but here man is more human.”

Bro. Miguel Ángel
Hermanos Magazine 
of the Province of Chile,
1997 – p. 21

But they decided to remain there until the end, shar-
ing all they were and had; their hearts, their culture,
their means, their time, their lives.
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The Heart that 
loved people so much
Bro. Albert Nzabonaliba

Appointed leader of the community at Bugobe in
August 1994, I had to find a place for the community
which was going to open a mission with the Rwandan
people in exile, after the genocide in 1994. 

Following certain criteria of discernment, we ended
up opting in favour of the refugees who had just initiat-
ed a project of teaching in the open air in the
Nyamirangwe camp, more or less twenty-five kilome-
tres from the town of Bukavu (currently DRC). The pres-
ence of a large number of children and poor people
was the fundamental criterion. Another thing that per-
suaded the community to set itself up more or less three
kilometres from the refugee camp was that we had to
refind ourselves, a little away from crowds (more or less
30,000 people) to pray, to build community etc. A curi-
ous thing was that we found a chapel-school, a kind of
branch of the parish, where the Blessed Sacrament was
kept… Christ had preceded us… It was our Galilee,
land of mission! 

The community of Bugobe started on the 16th

October 1994, the feast day of Saint Margaret Mary
Alacoque, a religious who received revelations from
the Sacred Heart of Jesus… I must say that at that time
I did not have a special devotion to the Sacred Heart of
Jesus, but a friend had given me a picture of the Sacred
Heart, recommending that I put it in the house of the
new foundation. And so I did! 

The simple fact of our presence comforted everyone,
being there meant a lot to this people in disarray…
many survived humanly, morally and spiritually
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because they had been given the opportunity to
approach us… 

Having Christ with us, we were asked to feed his
flock. This was not to be very easy, we felt it in our flesh
and at the bottom of our heart. 

We Rwandan Marist Brothers who worked in this
camp, received a baptism of water and of the Holy
Spirit, but the missionary Brothers had to pass by the
baptism of fire (Mt.3,11)… Following this Heart that
had so loved mankind, it was the heart of Servando, of
Miguel-Ángel, of Julio and of Fernando who could not
abandon the flock that had been entrusted to them. On
the day of judgment, they will say as their Master: I let
no one be lost! And there is no doubt that they had for-
given, such were their hearts, burning with love of the
defenceless poor, vibrating to the rhythm of the Heart
of Jesus, (Lk. 24, 34b)…

To remain at the place of mission while Christ invit-
ed us there (Const. 91) is a supreme proof of love!... “A
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prophet must not die outside of Jerusalem.” (Jn 11,7 –
10)… Only love will have the last word… 

I learnt that the Brothers had had a dilemma… the
agents of the United Nations, some NGOs…, in seeing
the insecurity increase so much, had left their places
abandoning thousands of people in distress! Martyrdom
is not given to everyone, it is a gift like the others. 

Concerning our Brothers, would we have supported
them if they had deserted their mission?... To think that
the Brothers had not measured the risk, is to underesti-
mate their capacity for reflection and it is unjust. The
Brothers would have made this reflection: to leave like
the others, to leave this flock that had been entrusted to
us, …must we act out of fear or give witness to
Christian courage…? This dilemma or better this dis-
cernment that they made could have been strengthened
by the fact that the refugees themselves would have
also asked if they, the Brothers, were going to abandon
them. “… do you also want to leave?” (Jn 6,67)…

Nairobi, 20th September 2000
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Bro. Servando
replacing 

Bro. Albert as
Superior



A call on the 30th October 1996

This message reproduces a part of the radio inter-
view on the 30th October 1996, the vigil of the murder
of the Brothers. It is the journalist Antonio Herrero who
is interviewing Brother Servando:

To His Holiness John Paul II and to His Excellency
the High Commissioner for refugees:

“His Holiness the Pope, His Excellency the High
Commissioner: The survivors of the Rwandan refugees
from the region of South Kivu, Zaire, send you this
S.O.S. to solicit your moral authority so that one can
put an end to the persecution and slow but relentless
disappearance with regard to them. In effect, the war
which continues in South Kivu is presented in an offi-
cial way by the government of Kigali and by certain
media as opposing the “banyamulengues” and the gov-
ernmental forces of Zaire, which should not concern
the refugees so directly who are obliged to abandon the
camps in disorder under gun fire . It is clear that there
are some who want to reach them and even eliminate
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them on a massive scale, whether this be by bullets,
hunger, cold, sicknesses or by all these elements
together. The refugees, and in the first place the most
vulnerable: children, pregnant women and aged per-
sons, are on the point of dying on the roads and hills
under torrential rain. 

In these circumstances, the refugees of South Kivu
urgently solicit His Holiness and His Excellency the
High Commissioner for refugees that they use their
great moral authority in order to obtain a rapid human-
itarian intervention, without conditions, in favour of
these refugees who are totally desperate.” 

Hermanos , Province of Chile, 
1997, p. 71-72
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Poem written 
by Bro. Fernando,
October 1987.
Title: Stalagtite
Stalagmite.



Reflections of Bro. Benito,
Superior General

Bro. Benito Arbués was
Superior General when these
events happened. Considering
the violent death of the four
Brothers he writes: “In recent
weeks I have received an enor-
mous number of letters of sympa-
thy for the loss of our four
Brothers. Two of them brought to
mind a quote from Archbishop
Oscar Romero who said: “At a time when so many sim-
ple people had been slaughtered, it would be not good
news at all if no members of the clergy and religious life
shared their plight.” Once more the Lord has knocked to
our door. He does through the violent death of our
Brothers Servando, Miguel Angel, Fernando and Julio…
I am wondering what could be the meaning of the vio-
lent death of our Brothers. How to read these events? 

FMS-Message, n°21
December 1996, p. 2

From 23d of October, Brother Jeffrey Crowe and
myself had been in daily telephone contact with them.
Now we regret not having recorded our conversations
with Servando: so calm, so full of faith, so clear-mind-
ed about the decision they had taken and the risks they
were running… To my insistent invitation to withdraw,
their response was always the same: “We cannot aban-
don those who are already abandoned by everyone. If
you were here you would do the same. We have decid-
ed to stay, if you will permit us. 

FMS-Message, n°21, 
December 1996, p. 6
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As Superior, I accepted your decision to stay, and
with you I accepted the risks that you would run, but
on receiving the news of your death, I felt a very deep
sorrow. Sorrow for your families, and for the harm done
to themselves by those who assassinated you. I am con-
vinced you pardoned them because they did not know
what they were doing. We Marist, we pardon them and
pray for them.

I cannot hide from you the fact that, throughout all
of the agony of these days, I have felt a great admiration
for each of you and a great interior joy that you have
been witnesses of Jesus of Nazareth in risking your
lives, even to a violent death. You remained in Bugobe
through love of God and the refugees. Thank you for
your generosity and your faith.
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Bro. Giorgio 
Bigotto, 
Bro. Benito 
Arbués, S.G. 
and 
Bro. Valentin 
Djawu



Gazing inside 1 

Fernando wrote to the Brother Provincial, Mariano
Varona, to let him know about his availability to go to
Rwanda: “At the same time that I send you my
greetings, it is a joy for me to let you know that, from
the moment that you informed us of the request from
the Superior General concerning collaboration for
Rwanda, the idea of offering myself to go there arose
in me spontaneously… Thus, I offer myself, and I am
ready to go to Rwanda for the time that you judge to
be necessary and opportune.” 

Letter of 
the 25th February 1995
Hermanos, 
Province of Chile,
1997, p. 64

“I find pleasure in taking advantage of the impressive
and new realities among which I am living in order to
admire God who has created them and to join him
more freely. It is for this that I love the poverty in which
we live because it helps me to live only for him.”

Kinshasa, 6-1-1989 
In “El Silencio de Dios”
Santiago Martin, p. 223

In his effort of discernment in making the decision to
go to the refugee camps, Bro. Servando writes: “I
think that if the phrase is true: ‘The poor will
evangelize you’, living one year with the poor would
be a good pilgrimage of solidarity and my best course
in spirituality… With Isaiah I want to say: “Here I am
Lord, send me!”
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Security… in effect, each second is different from 
the preceding one. From one second to another 
we do not know what can happen. That’s how it is.
For the rest, we are in the hands of God…” 

Fernando, Hermanos
Province of Chile, 1997, 
p. 70, 28 October 1996

That love, Lord, be stronger and more decisive than
efficiency. You, who were God, allowed yourself to be
killed. Jesus, make us resemble you, even from afar.
Mother, look with eyes full of goodness on all these
starving and sick people. I give myself to you.
Exhausted. 

Miguel Ángel
some days before martyrdom 
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Painting of 
Bro. Fernando



Experience of God 1
Bro. Miguel Ángel Isla

‘’Lord, here I am. These
last two months, day and
night, during work or while I
rested, I have been trying to
keep away your presence
that ‘’assailed’’ me.  You have
no right!  What do you want
from me, Lord?  Do not
deceive yourself, Lord, the
material you are using is very
weak, very fragile…  I am
not worth much, I am poor; but I know you are the
one who gives and I am the distributor only. I am not
empty, but you are so great that you do not succeed
in entering into myself, you are overflowing, you sur-
round  me… I sense that you want to lead me where
I do not want to go.  And, surprisingly, I proceed with
joy in your peace, in your joy and in your serenity.’’ 

My Brothers, Christ is risen, He is alive in you and
me. He has committed himself – in such a strong
manner!, to build up a kingdom of love for us and
within us. I bear witness He is doing this calmly, lit-
tle by little, but with no stop. I would like to shout
this happy good news, for everybody to listen to and
to understand. I would like that you also may shout it
with me. I would like to share with all of you the
most beautiful gift I have: the living and active pres-
ence of Jesus in our midst. I do not have and I will
never have a greater gift than this to offer to you! 

(To be continued…)
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Gazing inside, 2

“My life here is always the same. I live with 
the people, sharing their fate and working for them.
Obviously, all of that is nourished by a certain rhythm 
of prayer and of fidelity to the will of the one for
whom I am here. If it were not for him, 
I would not be living here. 
But for him and with him, it is possible to live here 
in joy, peace and fullness.” 

Bro. Julio, 
El Silencio de Dios, p. 226 
Kinshasa, 15-2-1991

I am fully aware that my life is a gift from God’s love.
Since I was a child, I felt welcomed at home. 
I have learnt how to love and to become responsible.
At home, together with my Brothers I have made 
the experience of generosity; sincerity and self-giving
to others were part of my life and expressions of 
a true love. People trusted me and so I learnt how to
trust others, how to be close to them. I have grown up
in a simple and welcoming atmosphere, and this has
helped me to appreciate the family spirit. 
The austerity of life and the mutual sharing at home
have made me ready to use things in a simple 
and careful way. When we share, there is something
for everybody and still something remains: 
this is God’s miracle! Thank you, Lord, for the gift 
of my life. I acknowledge that the gifts I try to share
with others are not the fruit of my personal efforts 
but a heritage I have received. Thanks, Lord!

Bro. Servando
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“Always grateful
and all the best!
Because you walk
in hope, towards
the Lord… ‘That
which embellishes
the desert,’ says
the Little Prince
“is that it is hiding 
a well
somewhere.’” 

Conclusion of a
letter of Fernando
Hermanos,
Province of Chile,
1997 – p. 15

“But in the most central kernel of aridity, the 
abandonment and the shame of the one who flees 
the shadow of death, lights the flame of life which
allows hope in this terrible desert.” 

Bro. Fernando

I am very well and I am working with a great deal 
of enthusiasm and joy among these people. 
I am lucky being able to live with them 
and to discover every day the presence of God,
especially among the children. 
Every Sunday evening I organize games with the
children. It is a great joy for them and for me and for
all the adults who come to watch us… 
Although I do not deserve it, God has given me 
this privilege to find myself among these people. 

Bro. Julio, El Silencio de Dios, 
p. 232-233, Letter of 15-7-1996
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SHORT BUT DENSE LIVES

Servando Mayor García

He was born on 20th

July 1952 in Hormillos
del Camino (Burgos -
Spain).

He entered the juniorate
of Maimón (Córdoba) on
29th June 1971. 

He devoted himself to
teaching and formation
of the young in several
colleges of the Province
as teacher and principal. 

He was Superior of the community in Granada from
1985 to 1998, responsable of the pastoral provincial
team, 1992-1995, and provincial councillor.

He offered himself to go to the mission of Rwanda
where he would be in community with Rwandan
Brothers and then be Superior of the community of
Bugobe for a year. 

These four Brothers carried out a very considerable
amount of aid work for refugees. 

They faced the difficult and dangerous situation of
mission and the camps in a truly evangelical spirit.
They were assassinated on 31st October 1996.

Two of his Brothers are Marist too: Serafín and
Fernando.
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Bro. Jeff Crowe talking about Bro. Servando:

Strong presence, clear eyes, handsome face.
Natural leader, intelligent, incisive, resolute.
A huge heart, burdened by not being able 
to address the material, emotional 
and spiritual poverty of the camp…
Fearless denouncing injustices, 
and there were many.
Deeply prayerful.
Champagnat-figure.

In the camps there are nearly 4000 children.
Thousands dressed, or I should say, covered in rags
with bare feet: an unimaginable spectacle… How can
you understand the suffering that is hidden in these two
million refugees for whom only remains the memory of
a land, a lost house and the death of a million people?
How can the wounds of hatred and vengeance be
cured after having been submitted to so much violence
and death? I do not know. On the contrary, I know that
the presence of a Marist Brother in the camp is a light
of hope.

Brother Servando. 
Letter to the Brothers 
of the Province of Bética, 
2nd July 1995
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Julio Rodríguez Jorge

Bro. Julio Rodriguez
Jorge was born on 20
October 1956 in Piñel
de Arriba (Valladolid).

He studied at the
Marist Juniorate of
Villalba (Madrid) and
that in Sigüenza (Guada-
lajara). 

He entered the novi-
tiate of Maimón (Córdoba)
on 9th September 1975. 

He made his first religious profession there on 8th

September 1976 and his perpetual profession in
Madrid at San José del Parque College on 27th

September 1981.

After a short time in the colleges of this Marist
Province, he left for Kisangani, Zaire, in August 1982.

He offered his services to the Superiors to go to help
the Brothers working in the refugee camps. 

His request was accepted and on 12th June 1996 he
joined the community of the refugee camp in
Nyamirangwe, near Bugobe. 

There he met his death together with his three other
Brothers on 31st October 1996.
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Bro. Jeff Crowe talking about Bro. Julio

Youthful energy, big frame. 
Strolling down the winding back trails. 
Cheerful to all. 
Enthusiastic for games. 
Gifted with languages: Kiswahili, Lingala. 
Passing the time chatting… 
Long-term missionary who saw this invitation 
as the culmination of all he had ever lived… 
Alone in the bare knoll opposite to Bugobe; 
quiet time with himself and with his Lord.

“I know I am not a hero, but I feel that, in this
moment, I must be coherent with God’s will upon me.
My heart is in Africa; I do not feel at ease living here in
Spain… When we are humble enough, when we are
facing difficulties in life… it is like the desert that puri-
fies the prophets…” 

Letter of the 12-4-1989 
Kinshasa
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Fernando de la Fuente de la Fuente

He was born on 16th

December 1943 in
Burgos (Spain).

In September 1956
he entered the juniorate
of the Marist Brothers in
Valladolid.

He made his novitiate
in Liérganes (Spain) in
1960.

He took his first vows
on the 2d July 1962. 

He continued his formation in Chile where he accom-
plished important work in education and catechesis as
teacher and principal in several Marist Colleges from
1982 to 1995. 

He was also a Provincial Councilor.

Following the appeal that Bro. Benito Arbués,
Superior General, addressed to all the Brothers of the
congregation, to aid the mission of the Rwandan
Brothers, Bro. Fernando offered to participate as an
expression of missionary solidarity. 

He arrived in Bugobe in February 1996. 

He was in the community composed of Brothers
Servando Mayor, Miguel Angel Isla and later Julio Rodriguez. 

All four were assassinated in this mission on 31st

October 1996.
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Bro. Jeff Crowe talking about Bro. Fernando:

Serenity personified, quiet, ordered manner… 
His mind a treasure house of insights. 
Life experience turned over and over 
in his artist hands. 
Walking in the moonlight late at night: 
new poems, new prayers bursting 
from his heart…

“Children, young people and illiterate people…
have finished what we call the school year, fragmented,
disorganized, given in dislocated and inconvenient
places, unfit to offer the bread of the culture, by which
all have the right to be nourished in this temple of
knowledge which is the School, which here, was
closed by arrangements coming from on high.” 

Bro. Fernando,
Hermanos, 
Province of Chile, 
1997, p.78
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Miguel Ángel Isla Lucio

He was born on 8th

March 1943 in Villalaín
(Burgos-Spain).

He entered the Hispa-
no-American Juniorate of
Valladolid on 3d Sep-
tember 1955.

He made his novitiate
at Liérganes (Spain) in
1960 and then left for
Argentina where he
remained until 1973. 

He spent some time in
Rome, then in August 1974, he asked to be allowed to
leave for the Marist Mission in Ivory Coast where he
remained until 1995. 

He had worked as catechist, teacher and principal in
Dimbokro, and then in Korogho as Superior of the Sector. 

In 1995, in response to the appeal of the Brother
Superior General, he volunteered to go and work in the
refugee camps in Zaire. 

He was in the community with some Rwandan
Brothers and later with Servando, Julio and Fernando. 

They worked heroically, providing material aid to the
refugees and teaching catechism. They were assassinated
on 31st October 1996.
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Bro. Jeff Crowe talking about Bro. Miguel Angel:

A man among men. 
Barbu – the bearded one, half veiled face.
Intensity of expression, reflecting both
righteousness and compassion.
The one who cared for the flowers. 
Attentive to colour; the photographer, 
able to find beauty in a wasteland. 
Passionate in his convictions… 
He poured his soul into his journal daily 
stresching his awareness bringing to mind 
the Spañish mytics.
Care of the disabled, gentle with children.
Profound in shared prayer.

There have been times when I have felt ashamed of
being a man and of belonging to the human race.
Without wanting it, I have allowed myself to be over-
taken by an intense feeling of shame of being a man, in
seeing what people similar to me are doing to their fel-
lowman. I cannot recount facts. I pass on my impres-
sions in seeing and feeling the facts. They are like
mountain chains of accumulated sorrow which weigh
heavily on thousands (perhaps, millions) of innocent
people. 

Bro. Miguel Angel Isla
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Experience of God 2
Bro. Miguel Ángel Isla

You are so great, you do not come to enter me, you
overflow me, you surround me; you pursue me in all
and through all, in work, in rest, in relationships, in my
sleep, in EVERYTHING, in everything… You make
yourself present, alive, powerful in everything, every-
one. I even feel physically and psychologically that you
possess me and I feel the experience of being stripped,
before my own eyes, amazed and bewildered, like an
idiot, without any capacity of reaction…  

I guess that you want to lead me there where I do not
want to go… and overwhelmed with the thing, we go
there with joy, calmness and peace, in your joy, in your
calmness, in your peace. I feel that as being terribly
strange and as certainly yours. I feel, I touch, I see with
my own eyes your strength, your action, your powerful-
ness… I see with a terrifyingly clear sharpness the
death that you want to realise in me, … 
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I feel this death – this stripping – as the greatest
opportunity of my whole experience, the most pro-
found and most palpable joy of my entire life… some-
thing ineffable. It’s the joy of the possession for which I
have always hoped, it’s the possession of You… In You
I feel resurrected and I cannot be quiet about it… I feel
the need to share it with all the Brothers and especial-
ly with the Brothers in my community… 

(To be continued…)

Gazing inside 3

“This wicked strategy is sinking deeper and deeper, 
so many heads already crushed. People are forced to
mere survival. Their eyes are not clear enough to gaze
to the horizon, to watch the signs of the sky and to
see the moon surrounded by a crowd of stars…”

Bro. Fernando
Hermanos 
Province of Chile,
1997, p.78

Lord, I offer you my life, it is Yours!
You know how weak and fragile I am.
Take my clay to shape it as you like,
According the genius of your Spirit.
Let me become, like Mary
A vase full of love
A love that overflows and gives life
And reveals a sense to life.
Make my clay firm;
You know that I break too easily
And that I remain empty
Even when I am full of a thousand things!
Flood the desert of my heart
With the living water that springs from yours.
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Then my desert will flourish.
To jump down an empty space what a risk!
I become dizzy when I can’t see anything
You, Lord give me your gentle push.
I know it isn’t easy to follow in your steps
But with your strength I will be faithful to you.

Servando

“The tension is so great in this zone and the only
thing that remains for us to do is to pray for peace in
this region of the Great Lakes and for the return to a
normal life in the countries of thousands of refugees…
May peace and justice return for these people who
are suffering so much!” 

Bro. Julio 
El Silencio de Dios, p. 233
Letter of the 
10th October 1996
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An experience of God 3
Fr. Miguel Ángel Isla

I cannot make a greater gesture of love than to share
with you this work that the Lord is realising in me and in
the others…. I would like to shout to everyone: Brothers,
Christ is Alive, astonishingly Alive. In all of you others, he
cries out to me to give myself without limits …

I feel strengthened, oriented, guided, led by Him,
Brothers, by you who are Him and who call me with a
powerful, speechless cry for something impossible: always
to love and serve, to be a gift in a permanent way…
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You make me see that nobody can resist love. Love,
nothing but love, as a total gift it is the means of trans-
forming the other, but your love, until the end…

And now you do not even let me sleep! You exagger-
ate! I have the impression, Lord, that this year you are
truly taking advantage of us. And more so, I feel pro-
foundly urged to give you thanks for this joy, for this
happiness that sometimes manifests itself in tears
impossible to contain… And I feel tempted to say that
nothing or no one could separate me from your love
(Rom. 8, 35-39).

To think that I can hide or progressively kill this pres-
ence in my life, this action that the Lord today is in us
makes me sick…

I still have some reserves left to me, few and agonis-
ing. And that are removed, one by one, … Lord, I ask
you to never arrive at being an ACCUSTOMED soul.

Forgive me for what I am going to say: I prefer to be
a renegade than to be mediocre. Lord, do you hear me?
Do you hear me? A renegade rather than mediocre…

And thank you for your capricious choice. 

Xotobí, 
Ivory Coast, 
27th April 1977

Lord Jesus: free me from this body of death. Open
me to your love, to service, to real and effective sacri-
fice for my Brothers. 

Miguel Angel Isla
Amaron hasta el final, p. 10
Province Cruz del Sur, 2006

– 42 –



Friends are saying

1. Bro. Jeff Crowe

I had been asked to be the contact person between
the Brothers of Bugobe and the General Administration
from half way through 1995 until the end of October
1996. I visited the community and the camp in this
capacity every three months. I have never experienced
anything similar and I do not think that I ever will: it
was not only the intensity with which each day passed,
or the sensation of being constantly “alongside the
tragedy”, but the experience of finding myself face to
face with these extraordinary beings, passionate men,
men full of faith. I consider it a privilege to have made
part of the journey with them... 

But there were more profound reasons (in their deci-
sion to stay). The Brothers had lived so close to these
people like “our new family!”, and they identified with
them no matter what happened, that the slightest idea
of distancing themselves was not only seen in a nega-
tive way, but it was taken as an offence. For them it was
a question of fidelity to these people whom they loved,
fidelity to a mission that they considered to be a privi-
lege (the greatest of gifts, according to Fernando), of
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fidelity to their vocation as Brothers following Christ to
the cross. These ideas were constantly part of their
community prayer.

Bro. Jeff Crowe
A Tribute to commitment
May 2002, p. 7

2. Bro. Spiridion

The Marist District of Rwanda is living in a state of
shock following the events at Bugobe on 31st October
1996. How can one understand that the charity that
waives all boundaries and limitations can be met with
such limitless hatred? These four Brothers have given true
meaning to humanitarian action, action which does not
recoil before any sacrifice, be it even the risk of death…
They have died martyrs, imitating Christ totally in this act
of supreme charity. What was done to our four Brothers
surpasses all understanding. They were neither Rwandan
nor ‘Banyamulenge’, nor opposition. Why kill anyone
who is not fighting against you ? The violence of which
they were the victims is unjust and senseless. It knows no
boundaries because it is an attack on life itself. 

Bro. Spiridion, 
Superior of the District  
of Rwanda, 
FMS-Message, n°21, p.9

3. Bro. José Martín Descarga

Having voluntarily left their homeland and their
work (Chile, Spain, Ivory Coast, Zaire), Brothers
Fernando, Servando, Miguel Angel and Julio formed the
community of Bugobe without knowing each other or
choosing each other. Their mission was education and
social aid in the camp of Nyamirangwe. They organised
schools: infants 1000 children, primary 3000 students,
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secondary 800. Their action extended to an infinity of
groups: discussion forums, learning to read and write
classes, sewing classes, sports, canteens for orphans,
transport for the sick…

They worked for and with the ‘cursed of the earth’ of
our time, refugees who were despised and exploited.
Those who had neither rights nor work, nor small part of
land to cultivate, who could not even raise a few chick-
ens… Those who waited for everything from NGOs: food,
water, wood for heating, tent, medicines… everything.

Our Brothers were a light in this world of suffering
and despair, the smile of God on the poorest of the
poor. More than this, they made them their Brothers,
their family such that they did not want to leave even at
the peril of their own lives.

Their life was simple, frugal, bare: house of boards,
walls of plastic, no electricity or water. But it was a
community of life, of prayer, of work, each one making
his own contribution; an open, joyous and welcoming
community. Well in the style of Champagnat and of the
first Brothers. A good example in this time of renewal.

Brother José Martín Descarga was the one who
found and  buried the bodies of the four Brothers. He
was living in Nyangezi, at some kilometres from
Bugobe and often he visited them.

4. Bro. Lluis Serra

When I remember these four Marist Brothers’ mar-
tyrdom, I think of essential values. Their biographies
were normal, the kind of standard people, so no writer
would find the ingredients required to write a book on
them. When you take a risk, when you play that game
scoring life or death, there are no way-outs. They made
it this way. Human suffering and a deep faith can
explain their decision. This is a good lesson for our pol-
ished Christian religion, since a lot of current discus-
sions inside our Church today are pure art. They and
people like them are the genuine face of the Church.
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They challenge all of us now remembering them, 10
years after they were killed. Somebody wrote a book
about them and gave it a title that summarizes their
lives perfectly well: “They loved until the end”. 

Bro. Lluís Serra Llansana
Cataluña Catolica,
2 November  2006

5. Bro. José Maria Ferre

“Four Marist Brothers were killed, but they were not
four isolated persons who were caught together in the
same fate. They formed a religious community, a commu-
nity of consecrated Brothers, with all its implications…
Together in the Bugobe refugee camp, they lived out the
prophetic meaning of a community… With different per-
sonalities, different characters, different backgrounds, the
four of them received the call to build a community. No
doubt they have dialogued a lot, they have discerned
together the meaning of the events getting worse. Finally,
attentive to what the Spirit was whispering in their hearts,
they decided to remain. With this perspective of commu-
nity, their example is even richer”. 

Brother J. M. Ferre 
Letter of 20-9-2006
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Extraordinary! 
But are they martyrs?

On the 31st October 2006, we celebrated the tenth
anniversary of the violent death of our four Brothers of
Bugobe: Servando, Miguel Ángel, Fernando and Julio.
In many Provinces and communities, this was an
intense time of prayer mixed with emotion and admira-
tion, sentiments felt before these great models, people
totally honest with their faith.

1. The reputation of holiness 

The reputation of holiness is exactly this reality that
emerges spontaneously and in many ways, which is
expressed in sentiments of emotion, of admiration, of
pride, or in prayers, reflections, thanksgiving to God
and prayers of intercession. The reputation of holiness
attracts the attention of a great number of faithful and
creates in them the desire to praise God and to serve
him with the audacity of the servants who inspire
them. It is what we find when we become attentive to
the place that these four Brothers of Bugobe have in
our hearts, in our prayers and in a generosity that is
inspired by their own. The reputation of holiness is one
of the first things that the Church demands: What
impact do the servants of God have on the people of
God? What advantages can the people of God gain if
these servants are proposed as models? And what
spontaneity and intensity does this reputation have? 

But the reputation of holiness is also a sign by
which God tells us: “You receive there an exceptional-
ly rich gift, you receive models of a Christian life, who
are for all the people of God and for whom you are
responsible.”
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2. Mission and martyrdom

These two realities have always had an intimate link,
since Christ whose mission attained its summit on the
cross. John Paul II in Redemptoris Missio says that “the
mission has its point of arrival at the cross.” The mis-
sionary knows and accepts that it is nearly normal for a
missionary in a difficult situation to die a martyr. Our
four Brothers did not go among the refugees of
Nyamirangwe by philanthropy but urged on by the
logic of faith. They went towards a martyred people, so
much was suffering a daily event for the little people.
Our Brothers saw many people and children die
around them and saw them flee in despair. They shared
their death. In a martyred people, we have had mar-
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tyred Brothers and the crucifix of their oratory was also
submitted to violence: arms and legs broken. 

Cardinal José Saraiva Martins, prefect of the
Congregation for the causes of the saints affirms that the
Church has never deposed the red tunic of martyrdom.
Looking at today he wrote: “In these last few years, we
have come to an awareness of many difficult situations
where missionaries are working. Many male and female
Institutes… have had some of their members threatened,
kidnapped, wounded or killed.” (Cf. Andate e
Annunciate, p.153… Libreria Editrice Vaticana, 2007).

3. Their murder,
their martyrdom, surprised us

This was something unforeseen and sudden. But on
reflecting upon it this is not true in part. That means
that our four Brothers did not seek martyrdom and that
it fell on them against their will. But all of the four
Brothers travelled a long path on the way to their great
generosity which led them to the refugee camp of

Nyamirangwe. When
we reread their
notes, we discover
Brothers who were
already largely open
to the will of God,
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Brothers who were daily friends of the Lord; they did
not improvise their holiness when they were with the
refugees, even though they felt strongly called to a
total love in living with them. We possess a text of
Brother Miguel Ángel Isla, The Experience of God, of
a dazzling and profound mysticism; it dates from
1977. Many of Brother Julio’s notes, which speak of
his attention to God, are found in notebooks that he
wrote in 1983… Nobody is a martyr by accident.
Martyrdom is a vocation which is prepared by a long
generosity, it is a logical result not a surprise. The
heart of a martyr is ready well before the body is sac-
rificed. Martyrdom is the conclusion of a life that had
the habit of self-giving.

4. Are they martyrs? In what sense?

We want to say yes, conscious that the Church does
not content herself with emotions but wants an ensem-
ble of proofs which demonstrate martyrdom. However,
here are a few reasons that make us inclined to say yes.
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4.1. The gift of life

As the Lord, they gave their life before one could
take it from them. As for the Lord, those to whom they
had given their life, took it from them in a violent way.
And life was given in its totality, without reserve, and
the gift came in various forms in unlimited love and
service, aware that in the violence and existing misery
of the camps, their life was in danger.

4.2. Kenosis 

And their life was given in a very inhuman context,
a true kenosis, as for the Lord who is a witness to
extreme love. They left beautiful schools or tranquil
missions to come to these camps of Nyamirangwe
where misery, suffering, violence, privations, injustice
and constant insecurity dominated. They responded to
the hunger of humanity, of presence, of love, of respect,
of culture, of fraternity… They heard the cry of the mis-
fortunate and they were in solidarity in the sharing of
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everything that the refugees experienced. It is the mar-
tyrdom of charity. 

We are in front of a true heroism, the one of difficult
borders and extreme risks. This heroism is holy because
it is done in the name of Christ and in favour of an
oppressed humanity. A heroism clothed in Marist sim-
plicity and humility. Our four Brothers found it normal
to do what they did, and they said that everybody in
their place would have acted in the same way. Perhaps
we need to learn again to think about holiness in terms
of heroism. People are especially sensitive to this
aspect that we must not neglect.

4.3. The only coffin

When their bodies were found, they were put in the
blue plastic bags of the United Nations  High
Commission for Refugees. It will be their only coffin:
extreme poverty and unexpected glory, since the UN

– 52 –

Their tombs. Noviciate of Nyangezi



welcome them and the whole humanity embraces
them. Dead, they had become universal men,
enveloped in the flag of the refugees whose identity
and fate they had totally espoused. It is as if Mary had
welcomed them in her blue cloak and gave them a lit-
tle piece of blue sky to be wrapped in for a merited rest.
Death proclaimed their heroism; it said that they had
crossed the pathway of Jesus, the Universal Brother.
This is the martyrdom of charity. 

4.4. One same passion

But, the crucifix that they had in their chapel suf-
fered the same violence: arms and legs broken. The
hatred of all those who kill martyrs, was practised
against him, the innocent God, and   our four Brothers
shared in the same passion with him. The murderers
mutilated the crucifix and threw it to the ground; they
killed the Brothers and threw their bodies in a cesspool.
If we consider the totality of what happened, Christ was
tortured and killed at the same time as the Brothers.
Bro. Albert already told us that: their hearts were
“vibrating to the rhythm of the Heart of Jesus.”

One in love, one in death. It is the classic martyr-
dom.

4.5. Forgiveness

Brother Benito, Superior General, who knew the
very strong love they had for the refugees, ‘their true
family’ as they often wrote to those of their natural fam-
ily, never questioned the forgiveness of the murderers,
and he, as Superior of all the Brothers, forgave them
and prayed for them. Brother Albert Nzabonaliba,
Rwandan and who had preceded them in these camps
as the leader of the Brothers’ community, never ques-
tioned their forgiveness, for he said “their heart beat so
much in union with that of Christ…” vibrating to the
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rhythm of the Heart of Jesus. The martyr is a man of rec-
onciliation, in his death he remakes the unity of
humanity. Through forgiveness, he proclaims that those
who kill him remain his Brothers. In every martyr, the
epiphany of the Cross is renewed: Christ is again put to
death, he forgives them as on the Cross, he becomes
the Saviour, the one who demolishes the wall of hatred.

Brothers Servando Mayor, Julio Rodriguez, Fernando
de la Fuente and Miguel Ángel Isla are certainly mod-
els and can be considered as pioneers of what we call
today in the Institute, “Missio ad gentes”. 

Can we go as far as saying that they are also inter-
cessors in the new missionary effort that we are experi-
encing?

– 54 –



Three points remain sure and strong: 

1. They said yes to a difficult mission;

2. They loved the refugees without limits 
to the point that they became “their family”. 

3. In this yes, in this love, they met a violent death.

Three gifts are encountered: 
– the will that said yes,
– the heart that loved,
– and the life that was given. 

They are indeed models for whom the world is
searching today. 
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MARTYRS LITANY 

1. For the lives of our Brothers Servando,
Miguel Angel, Fernando et Julio, 

lives given to the poor, 
lives taken away through violence, 
– Lord, we praise you

2. For the lives of our Brothers 
Chris Mannion, Joseph Rushigajiki,

Etienne Rwesa. Gaspard, Canisius and Fabien,
killed as they were carrying out their mission,
– Lord, we glorify you

3. For the transparent life of 
Brother Henri Vergès, killed as 

he was offering his welcome, his friendship
and his service to young people in Algeria, 
– Lord, we praise you

4. For our wonderful Brothers 
in China who have passed

through all kinds of trials, deprivation,
imprisonment, torture and death
– Lord, we glorify you

5.For the Brothers killed in Spain, humble 
and yet extraordinary men; teachers, artists,

poets, leaders who went together to the martyrdom
and shed their blood for Christ,
– Lord, we praise you.

6.For the lives of our first missionary
Brothers in Oceania, 

they contributed to the spreading 
of the Gospel and were our first
martyrs in the Institute. 
– Lord, we glorify you
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7. Together with all the Brothers 
with simple and generous hearts,

passionate for Jesus 
and for children’s education; together with all
those who have gone before us, 
– Lord, we praise you.

8. With Marcellin, François 
and all the first Brothers, 

in the budding of our Marist charism,
with the first children 
who frequented our first small schools, 
– Lord we praise you, we bless you, 

we glorify you, we give you thanks, 
we adore you.

9. With Mary, the Good Mother, 
to whose love you have entrusted us, 

who guided our martyrs, our saints 
and all our Brothers and 
who has done everything for us, 
– Lord we praise you, we bless you, 

we glorify you, we give you thanks, 
we adore you.

10. We give thanks to you, 
Lord, for all the Brothers 

you have made our intercessors; 
they speak to us of your love, 
a love that accompanies us step by step
on the journey of our life 
and in the adventure of our mission, 
your love which will make us all saints. –
– Lord we praise you, we bless you, 

we glorify you, we give you thanks, 
we adore you.
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