
Gratitude When I saw the group of new postulants in Davao, I felt a deep sense of      

gratitude - not only to God and our good Mother, but also to every Brother and Lay Marist 
who are part of this wonderful adventure. Six years ago, all this was just a dream. We were a 
group of Brothers filled with dreams, and doubts. Going to new lands, experiencing new     
cultures and living new ways of community life were not easy. Six years have passed, and the 
seeds we had sown during those times of uncertainty have begun to grow. 
 
Now new challenges have appeared. Among them, how best to nurture young adults who are 
searching for meaning in their lives. A number of solutions have been presented as each   
community has its unique way of approaching those who are interested in the Marist           
vocation. Since foreigners are not allowed to live with locals in some countries, our Brothers  
there have invited young adults to spend time with the communities, to “come and see”, to 
witness and experience the Marist way of life. 
 
After four years of planning and execution, we have finally established a formation house in 
the Philippines. On the 13th of August, Brs Luis, Paco and Pepito welcomed 15 young men 
from Vietnam, China and Bangladesh to the Postulancy. Initially, we wondered how we were 
to prepare them for an international way of life and yet at the same time, preserve their        
identities. Our concerns were laid to rest when months later, we saw that although they are 
from different countries, they share the same spirit. They are proudly, the emerging face of 
the Marist district of Asia. 
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The New Horizons Summer Programme                         
by Antonio Sanchez 

 
One would assume that summer time in countries where it is hot 
and sweaty, would be a good time to slow down and relax. Not 
so, in Vietnam. Come the summer holidays, students flock to   
extra classes, especially English classes. So unsurprisingly, the 
recently completed Summer Programme received good            
response.  
 
For over 10 weeks, we catered for 550 students from the Quoc 
Oai area, ranging from grade three to grade 12. With the help of 
nine young volunteers from England and the United States, we  
successfully ran short two-week courses. An enthusiastic team 
of Vietnamese seniors also assisted the volunteer teachers by 
helping them to communicate with the primary level students. 
This programme was organised especially for students who are 

unable to attend our classes during the school year and do not attend the schools where we 
are present.  
 
The New Horizons project is run by the Brothers with the assistance of two staff and           
volunteers. We try to provide learning opportunities to young people from this under-
resourced and developing area that is located 15km to the west of Ha Noi city. While we 
mainly provide English classes, we also give the young and unemployed opportunities to    
attend vocational training. Our Student Assistance Programme provide for up to 80              
underprivileged students financial support for schooling needs such as bicycles, uniforms, 
breakfast and etc. 
 
During our summer programme, one can see students of all ages, happily come and go,     
singing, dancing and most importantly, trying to speak English. I was charmed to see the 
“Little Rabbits”, the grade three students who are no taller than 60 cm, greeting their      
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I thank you again, Brothers and Lay Marists who are 
part of this beautiful dream which has become a     
reality in our district. May you enjoy God’s blessings, 
knowing that your presence have ignited the fire in 
the hearts of these young men.   
 
Fraternally, 
 
 
Juan. 

Br Geoff and Novice Br Quy  

with the volunteers who helped 

out in our summer programme 

Second year postulants with their formators 



teachers in English and trying to make simple conversations with them.   
 
Although, the programme was  designed and facilitated by the New Horizons team, the 
volunteers incorporated their unique styles. The feedback received from students,   
parents, staff and volunteers was very positive, encouraging us to continue to develop 
our programe. 

 
In the present moment and in our own way, we try to make Marcellin’s dream and 
charism a reality in our  little corner called Vietnam - a starting point where the Good 
News is spread to the young and neglected. 
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Bringing the learnt context to practice A volunteer teaching a primary level class 

Our brand new computer lab 
Primary level students making good  

use of our library 



 

당신은 나의 옷장 / 밝은 하늘 

2014-07-22(화) 

  

당신은 

내 평생 

유일한 옷장 

  

추운 날 

두터운 옷 장갑 

둘러주었고 

  

무더운 날 

시원해지라 모시옷 

입혀주었던 

  

진실한 

나의 옷장 

그대는 

  

내가 울 땐 

뒤에서 

말없이 울어주고 

  

내가 웃을 땐 

앞에서 

신나게 웃어주고 

  

날씨 좋은 날 

손잡고 

산책해준 여보 

  

당신은 

내가 살아있는 

존재의 이유 

  

 
You are My Wardrobe /  
Bright Sky 
By Ignatius In 
July 22, 2014 
  
You are 
The only wardrobe 
I have in life 
  
In winter 
You clothe me 
With an overcoat and gloves 
  
On hot and humid summer days 
You clothe me 
With delicate fabrics to keep me cool 
  
You 
Who truly are 
My wardrobe 
  
When I weep 
You weep too 
From behind 
  
When I laugh 
You laugh too, joyfully 
Out front 
  
On gorgeous days, My darling, 
Hand in hand 
We have gone for walks together 
  
Because of you 
I exist 
On this planet 
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Meditation on the responsorial psalm for September 5, 2014  
by Ignatius In 

 
Among all the biblical passages in today’s Mass, the responsorial psalm has caught my             
attention. Its theme is that the salvation of the just comes from the Lord. My biblical meditation 
for today is about this responsorial psalm.  
 
In Psalm 36 I note that there are some very significant words and phrases such as “the just,” 
“justice,” “turn away from evil and do good,” and “the Lord loves justice.” The unjust give        
insight into the issue of justice in line with our faith life. This issue is likewise very important to 
each of us on our faith journey.  
 
Here is the entire text of the today’s responsorial psalm. 
 
Responsorial Psalm (Ps 36) 
 
R. The salvation of the just comes from the Lord. 
 
If you trust in the Lord and do good, 
then you will live in the land and be secure. 
If you find your delight in the Lord, 
he will grant your heart’s desire. R. 
 
Commit your life to the Lord, 
trust in him and he will act, 
so that your justice breaks forth like the light, 
your cause like the noon-day sun. R. 
 
Then turn away from evil and do good 
and you shall have a home forever; 
for the Lord loves justice 
and will never forsake his friends. 
The unjust shall be wiped out for ever  
and the children of the wicked destroyed. R. 
 
The salvation of the just comes from the Lord, 
their stronghold in time of distress. 
The Lord helps them, delivers them 
and saves them: for their refuge is in him. R. 
 
For us, who are the just on earth? First, in regard to faith, they are the ones who put their trust 
in God. Second, with regard to secular life, they are the ones who resist injustice and what is 
unjust in society. As I understand things, justice in the Old Testament is found in the essence of 
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 the term “the just.” In other words, comparing the notion of faithfulness and fidelity to God is 
one side of our life, just like one side of a coin, while the other side is the practice of love and 
compassion. The latter seems to have been weakened with the advent of the New Testament 
Era.  
 
So, as Catholics living in Korean society in the 21st century, what shall we do? Is our                  

indifference to politics good for the practice of our faith? What is politics in Chinese? It is 政治. 

Literally, it means right governing or correcting what is wrong in those who are governed.    
Politics is a matter of the country in which we live. Just as a family member is supposed to be 
interested in his/her family matters and to express what pleases or what discourages him/her, 
so a citizen is supposed to be interested in matters of the State and to express what pleases or 
what discourages him/her. And even to dare to resist what is wrong and constructively          
criticize what his/her government is failing to do. Isn’t this our responsibility both as good 
Christians and good citizens?  
 
Nevertheless, if we go about separating our faith from issues of the state and those of our      
family, aren’t we able to see that our faith is worthy of pursuing?  
 
When I look critically at Korean society, it is one that has lost a sense of justice. The country’s  
judicial system seems to work poorly. So, ordinary people talk to each other in a cynical      
manner: “Being without money leads one being guilty while having money tends to have one to 
be considered not guilty.” The haves with money and power are forgiven easily while the have-
nots suffer from heavy and harsh penalties. What on earth is this outcome in a country where 
half of its population is Christian?  
 
Once again, let us keep in mind: without integrating faith and reality into one reality in which 
we earn money to support our family, life is worthless and amounts to nonsense as well. Have 
we not tolerated injustice and corruption in our society? Have we not turned our backs on    
morality? Have we agreed to be silent about social inequity in order not to lose financial gain? 
Is not the very society that proclaims justice, consoles and cares for the poor, the alienated and 
those who are suffering highlighting, at least in part, the key theme of the New Testament? 
With this in our mind, let us look into ourselves and then our society. And based on this          
reflection, let us meditate on the above responsorial psalm. 
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The Cambodian community members  



A Great Whim of God by Gabriel Bernado da Silva 

 
Some people say that the backfire shot is often the 
one that hits the target squarely. Filled with        
multiple meanings and full of symbolism, it           
perfectly describes my experience in August 2014 
at Samut Sakhon, a city about 1 hour and 20      
minutes from Bangkok. 
 
My name is Gabriel and I’m a 25-year-old from   
Brazil. Since January this year, I’ve been a member 
of the international Marist group of volunteers. I 

started by working with the Brothers in Sri Lanka 
for six months. Initially, I was to remain there   
until September 16 when I would be transferred 
to Geneva to continue my volunteer work.       
However, due visa problems, I had to leave Sri 
Lanka at the end of July and head for Bangkok. I 
received a very warm welcome from the Brothers 
in Thailand and I thank Br Juan and Neiva for their 
care and kindness. 
 
In August, I worked with Br Andrew at an educational centre in Samut Sakhon. The centre        
belongs to the Diocese and we Marists collaborate in one of its organizations that serves about 
110 migrant children from Myanmar, a neighbouring country coping with major economic    
problems. Most of these families moved to Thailand in search of a better life. The children, not 

knowing how to speak the local language, are unable to attend 
the local school. 
 
My time in Samut Sakhon was wonderful. Daily contact with the 
students was rejuvenating. Every morning the children, despite 
the difficulties they have in life, would always melt my heart 
with a smiley “Good morning” and lots of hugs and kisses. I 
taught them English and Physical Education. However, far       
beyond the classroom, the human contact and affective bonds 
that we created were striking and profound. Now that my work 
there is over, I miss them, probably more than they miss me. 
 
It seems that when we’re in the right place, at the right time,   
doing the right job, we don’t realize that time flies. My four 
weeks in Samut Sakhon with the migrant children seemed to 
have flown by. However, they taught me lessons that will last for 
a lifetime. Sometimes, not being able to follow our initial plans 
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might turn out to be something very fortunate! Within a few days I will continue my volunteer 
work as originally planned. Nevertheless, the time that I’ve spent in Thailand has provided me 
with unique moments that I will take with me and cherish forever. It was truly, a great whim of 
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In my weakness, how can I welcome my  
mission with love and humility?  
By Neiva Hoffelder 

“Prayer is not asking. Prayer is putting oneself in the hands 
of God, at His disposition, and listening to His voice in the 
depth of our hearts.”                                                 Mother Teresa 
                                                
We know that prayer is important in our lives, and Jesus 
shows us this in many biblical passages where He stood 
back from the crowd, moved away from His friends, the 
apostles, to pray in peace and silence.  
 
We need to take frequent time-outs in our life to recharge 
our batteries through prayer, to renew our vision of life 
and see what God is requesting from us, the direction He 
wants us to take in our lives.  
 
All of us have a mission in our families, workplace, social 
gatherings, parishes and society at large. In giving           
ourselves to others we are also giving ourselves to God. 
And so we need time to renew ourselves spiritually, to see 
more clearly the way God is leading us to in our lives. 
 
Prayer helps us face the challenges that lie ahead of us, 
even if at times we are unsure. Time spent in prayer 
strengthens our faith, helping us to cope with difficulties 
and sending us to places where our help is needed, to    
people whom God desires to aid through us.   
 
This led to my decision to have my spiritual retreat in a 
place far from serene and beautiful settings. I decided to 
render a helping hand in the orphanage of Mother Teresa 
in Kolkata, India, and to say my prayers after work, close to 
her grave that is located near the orphanage. 
 
Kolkata is a city contrasted by wonderful diversity and   
utter misery, where the beauty of colours mixes with a    
variety of languages, of saris and turbans, of a fascinating 
culture, of different religions, dances…   

  

Geof Kelly ► 5/10 

Paco Garcia ► 7/10 

Mitsuaki Hatanaka ► 24/10 

Neiva Hoffelder ► 30/10 

Miguel Vielva ► 13/11 

Nguyen Van Quy ► 21/11 

Philip Ninfaasie ► 29/11 

Maximiliano Meier ► 3/12 

Michael Potter ► 20/12 

Miguel Santos ► 23/12 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

On you I relied since my birth, 
since my mother’s womb you 

have been my portion, the  
constant theme of my praise. 

Psalm 71: 6 



India’s third most populous city, Kolkata’s inherent housing problems plague the vast 
sea of people living in its crowded neighbourhoods. Human beings are reduced to living 
in the streets where they prepare their food, eat, wash and sleep amid the garbage;    
susceptible to diseases, surrounded by animals, dirt and urban noise. 
 
It is a world of absolute poverty where people fight for their daily survival – a desperate 
reality. What can I do? How do I confront this reality? I did not have the answers.     
However, the Gospel of Matthew shows us one possible way to help these people:  
 
“I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me drink. I was a stranger 
and you welcomed me into your house. I was naked and you clothed me. I was sick and you 
visited me...” Mt 65, 35-36.   
 
And Mother Teresa completes this perspective with a simple formula for helping one’s 
neighbour, which may be the only thing I can do to carry on my mission with love and 
humility in this part of the world: 
 
 “Not all of us can do great things. But we can do small things with great love. Every time 
you smile at someone, it is an action of love, a gift to that person, a beautiful thing.”   
 
 

9 



 

From the Tudella Novitiate            
by Canisio Wilrich 

 
Recently we celebrated the independence 
day of three countries: Pakistan (August 
14), Vietnam (September 02) and Brazil 
(September 03). 
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It was a good opportunity to learn a bit 
about the history, people, culture,             
spirituality and enjoy some food, drinks 
and dances of those countries. The    
novices and Brothers from the              
respective countries prepared a prayer, 
PowerPoint and video presentations and 

food. Some even wore their traditional 
costumes. 
 
With a spirit of joy and thanksgiving we 
enjoyed the richness and diversity God 
has sent us through each community 
member. It strengthens our community 
life and gives us a wider vision of Marist 
internationality and inculturation. Having fun practising Samba 

Bao and Thuan preparing Vietnamese food 

Everyone enjoying Caipirinha, Brazil’s national 
cocktail, on Brazil’s independence day 
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