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May 2016  

EMMAUS 
I suppose you could say that we are all 

walking the Emmaus road – it is the road 

of the first Christian communities. The two 

disciples who were they? Well it’s you and 

me it’s each and every one of us. There is 

no point in asking how long the journey 

took – it’s the journey all of us make in our 

lives, for on our pilgrimage through life we all walk the Emmaus road. What matters is not the 

place but the path we walk, what matters is that so often the table is set and there in the 

breaking of the bread we can recognise the one that has been our unrecognised companion on 

the journey.  

   It is good to remember that it is shared life, shared 

vulnerability that is the beginning of community, the 

beginning of the Church, the beginning of faith. We must 

not be afraid to speak and share about what we consider 

to be our loss, what bewilders us, what we find perplexing 

and even when what we have held onto so dearly 

seemingly no longer exists. Yes we must also be able to 

share our hopes and our dreams. That is how it was with 

the disciples on the road to Emmaus; that is how it was 

with the first Christian community. The prime enemy of 

our faith is not doubt – it is fear – fear of the unknown – fear of giving of ourselves, fear of a life 

of service, fear of the future when all that we had known and clung to seems to have slipped 

through our fingers like fine grains of sand.  Faith is not a possession – it’s a journey it’s a journey 

that begins in vulnerability that will lead us through darkness and pain to the light and to 
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transformation – but it is a journey – a path to be walked, happy we will be if we are able to walk 

that road with others and be worthy companions on the journey of life.  

     Throughout their journeying Jesus reached out to the two disciples listening to their doubts 

and fears but also their hopes and they, in turn, will also reach out to the unknown stranger by 

their side; yes they too will show their concern for the stranger they had not recognised and 

invite him to stay with them because of the late hour. Surely the sharing of our lives, the sharing 

of our hopes and fears, the sharing of our vulnerability and dreams for tomorrow will lead to the 

sharing of the Eucharist – for only then can the breaking of bread begin. 

Francis 

 

‘In normal times we do not realise how little faith 

we have. When the time comes to enter the 

darkness in which we are naked and helpless and 

alone; in which we see the insufficiency of our 

greatest strengths and the hollowness of our 

strongest virtues; in which we have nothing of our 

own to rely on, and nothing in our nature to 

support us, and nothing in the world to guide us or 

give us light – then we find out whether or not we 

live by faith.’ Thomas Merton. 

 

LEAVING  

CEBU 

  

Next month I will be leaving Cebu. I’ve spent seven happy years here.  Leaving is always difficult.  

Shakespeare got it right when he had Juliet say to Romeo: “Parting is such sweet sorrow”.   But 

people echo The Bard when they ask: “What will you miss?  What will you be happy to leave 

behind? ”    Let me list them.  
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     I will miss the People - their ready and friendly smile and their question, when they know you:  

“where are you going “. I will miss their many beautiful women, so easy on the eye.   I will miss the 

beautiful custom of the Blessing.  Children are encouraged to ask for the blessing from their elders - 

they take your hand and press it to their foreheads.  It assures the child of its specialness and that it 

is beloved and graced by God.  I will miss the orchids outside my window and the clear skies outside 

Cebu where the Milky Way is so clear you can touch the stars. I will miss the shomai, the shrimp 

and the spring rolls. When you first 

taste the crackling skin of the lechon 

(roasted pork) and wash it down with a 

cold beer you think you have died and 

gone to heaven.  It is an eating culture.  

It is impossible to have any kind of 

celebration without food.  And when I 

am asked about Ireland I tell them to 

substitute drink for food and they’ll 

have the picture.  However, I will not 

miss the rubbery squid and the smelly 

durian. 

    I will miss the majestic landscapes and the white beaches. But I will not miss the Sun.  A few years 

ago I had some skin cancer removed from my forehead.  I went to Manila for surgery.   As I lay on 

the operating table under local anaesthetic I wondered if it was the Filipino Sun that had triggered 

the cancer.  “No, no, the lady surgeon” replied, “don’t blame the Filipino Sun; it was chronic 

exposure to the African Sun.”  As her scalpel at that moment was digging into my forehead, I did 

not argue.  No, I will not miss the Sun.  And you can keep your typhoons, tsunamis and tremors too.     

     I love the way religion and its concrete – or better 

its incarnational expression is woven very naturally 

and unapologetically into ordinary life so unlike the 

secular scepticism of the West.   As a priest I will 

miss the confessional ministry.  There, you are the 

privileged witness to life changing conversions and 

you need to take off your shoes. After four hours of 

concentrated listening and imparting God’s 

forgiveness you can experience a wonderful fulfilling 

exhaustion.  But I will not miss the high and really 

ridiculous pedestal on which they place the priest.  

Some pretend prelates parade around like purple peacocks.  Jesus would turn in his grave if he 

hadn’t risen from the dead! 
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     I will miss the bright chrome and riotous colours of the ‘jeepneys’ (local min-bus taxis) – the 

kings of the road – but not riding in them as I invariably bump my head on their low ceiling. I will 

miss the international community of M.Afrs in Cebu: the gentle teasing, the laughter and humour; 

the differences that always surprise and the disagreements that don’t destroy. I will miss the 

respect and courtesy shown senior citizens – where else would you be led to leap-frog a hundred 

people for your driving license?  Care-giving, especially of the elderly seems to be carved on the 

Filipina soul.  And talking of soul, one Carmelite sister here says that if you want to understand the 

Filipino Psyche you need to see three levels:   “The Filipino mind is pragmatic and American; the 

Filipino heart is Spanish and Religious; and the Filipino Soul is Eastern and Mystical.” 

   On balance the “misses” far outweigh the “not misses”; the latter 

being minor irritations. Most of all I will miss the Filipinos and the 

Filipinas who have made my years here, happy ones. Thank you.                                                                                                                                                                         

   Your General Mc Arthur’s famous promise:  “I Shall Return” was 

said with great conviction.  I’d love to be able to repeat it.     But, 

unfortunately, the truth of my situation makes me qualify his 

certitude with a hopeful “maybe”.     Charlie Timoney  2015                

  

  

Feeding the hungry, giving water to the 
thirsty, sheltering the homeless, visiting the 
prisoner, clothing the naked, healing the sick 

and burying the dead. 

One of Caravaggio’s most important works, ‘Sette Opere di Misericordia,’ The Seven Works of 

Mercy is one of Naples’ most prized possessions; we could call it the very mission statement of 

the artist himself. ‘For I was hungry and you gave me something to eat, I was thirsty and you gave 

me something to drink, I was a stranger and you invited me in, I needed clothes and you clothed 
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me, I was sick and you looked after me, I was in prison and you came to visit me.’ Matthew 25:35-

36.  The seventh work of mercy, “burying the dead” coming from the Book of Tobias.   

     To understand the painting we must 

understand something of Caravaggio’s life. 

Michelangelo Merisi was born in 1571 in 

northern Italy and grew up in the town of 

Caravaggio. His spirituality reflected very much 

his own turbulent and intense lifestyle. Since 

the age of 11 he had been orphaned and began 

an apprenticeship in an artist’s workshop. It 

was the amazing artistic talent he acquired 

there that would save him. Already early on his 

violent temper would get the better of him and 

he was accused of wounding an officer of the 

law in a street fight. It was this unstrained 

temper that caused him to fall again and would 

lead eventually to his sad demise. This meant 

that he had to leave Milan for Rome.  He was 

desperately seeking redemption for he was a 

struggling human being, a struggling sinner. In 

Rome his violent temper ensnared him and yet 

again he would have to flee after having killed a 

man (possibly an accident). This time he fled to 

Naples where he was able to find protection 

through the kindness of a wealthy family and it was there that he would be commissioned to 

paint one his most defining works: ‘Sette Opere di Misericordia.’  

 

     This was not the end of his wanderings because, fearing once more for his safety, he fled to 

Malta, to Sicily and then back to Naples where he was seriously wounded in an attempt on his 

life. In a desperate search, no doubt, for pardon and peace of soul he set out for Rome in the 

summer of 1610 hoping that through the auspices of the Pope Paul V he might eventually seek 

the mercy he so desperately craved. But he never made it having died in suspicious 

circumstances in Tuscany. 

 

       Meditating upon the painting then we cannot help but wonder that somehow there on the 

canvas the artist poured out the contrition that was truly his – but not only that maybe also in 

that masterpiece of art we have before our eyes a depiction of his desperate longing for mercy 

that had eluded him for so many years; an ache, a yearning for wholeness and healing. Of note is 

that the painting had been commissioned in Naples shortly after he arrived by a pious group of 
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nobles who wanted to dedicate themselves in the service of the poor and such 

a painting (that was to become the altarpiece in the Church of ‘Pio Monte della 

Misericordia’) would indeed reflect their mission and purpose: feeding the 

hungry, giving water to the thirsty, sheltering the homeless, visiting the prisoner, 

clothing the naked, healing the sick and burying the dead. 

 

    Angelo Esposito, the custodian of the church who stood guard in virtual 

solitude for many years before this masterpiece became captivated by it and after years of 

contemplation he came to an appreciation and understanding of what it was all about. “In the 

end, his art isn't about bishops in silk robes giving handouts to the needy; it's about simple 

people helping one another. He's the artist of the poor. Our artist! There's no one else like him. 

It's all there! … What more do you want?" 

    Whatever this work of art might stir up deep within in us its theme is relevant today as it was 

when he painted it over four hundred years ago; it is relevant today for our discipleship, for our 

missionary life and for the future of whom we are as missionaries.    Francis Barnes 

Hear me, LORD, and answer me, 
for I am poor and needy. 
Guard my life, for I am faithful to you; 
save your servant who trusts in you. 
You are my God; have mercy on me, 
Lord, for I call to you all day long. 
Bring joy to your servant, Lord, 
for I put my trust in you. 

 

You, Lord, are forgiving and good, 
abounding in love to all who call to 
you. 
Hear my prayer, LORD; 
listen to my cry for mercy. 
When I am in distress, I call to you, 
because you answer me. (Ps 88) 
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MERCY IN 
ABUNDANCE 

 

Below is a passage from the book ‘Turning in to Grace’ by André Louf – 

describing in a powerful way the effects of grace and God’s infinite mercy. 

A person can again be whole before God……This grace is granted at the low point of despair, at the 

moment when prayer could arise only from the depths, ‘de profundis’, of bottomless distress. In these 

circumstances prayer can only exhibit one’s misery. It cries out for help and begs for forgiveness. But to 

the degree that the heart is inundated by prayer, it gradually finds peace and becomes reconciled with 

weakness and sin. Or rather, in the end, it turns its eyes away from its own misery in order simply to 

contemplate the face of God’s mercy. Repentance then passes unconsciously into modest quiet joy, into 

a shy sort of love and giving of thanks. No false step or sin is denied or excused, but all are drowned in 

mercy. Where sin increased, there grace abounds all the more (cf. Rom 5:20). All that sin had ruined is 

restored by grace, much more beautiful than it was before. Gradually the feeling of joyful repentance 

gains the upper-hand in one’s spiritual experience. Each day from the ascesis of neediness, a new person 

arises. That person is the embodiment of peace, joy, kindness, gentleness. He or she remains for ever 

marked by repentance, a joyful, loving repentance that always and everywhere predominates and is 

continually in the background of that person’s quest for God. He has now attained a deep serenity, for 

he was broken down and rebuilt from top to bottom, by pure grace. He barely recognises himself; he has 

become another person. He had skirted the deep abyss of sin but simultaneously fallen into the 

abyss of God’s mercy. He has now learned to put down the weapons before God, to be defenceless 

before him, and to hang on to nothing that would keep God at bay. He stands there naked and 

shattered. He has abandoned his virtue and no longer makes plans to attain holiness. His hands are 

empty, having nothing left but his own misery. But he dares to spread these out before the mercy of 

God. God has become really God for him. …. He is now 

happy and grateful because he has permission to be weak. He 

no longer needs to strive for perfection. His virtues? He 

possesses them only in God. Actually they are only his wounds, 

assuaged and healed by divine mercy, the wound having 

blossomed into wonder. Now he can but give thanks and 

praise to God, the God who is constantly at work within him 

and ever new performs this miracle in his life.   

To all his brothers and colleagues he has become a kind of gentle friend. Their defects no longer irritate 

him. He sympathises with their weakness. His confidence is no longer in himself but in God. He is 

possessed, as it were, by the love and omnipotence of God. He is, therefore, also poor, really poor – 
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poor in spirit – and stands close to all who are poor and to all forms of poverty, spiritual and physical. 

He regards himself as the foremost of sinners, but has attained forgiveness. Therefore he can relate to all 

sinners in the world as an equal and a brother. He is close to them, because he is not better than they 

are. His favourite prayer is the prayer of the publican. It is like breathing, like the heartbeat of the world, 

the expression of its deepest longing for salvation and healing: ‘Lord Jesus, be merciful to me a poor 

sinner!’ 

One desire still remains, that God would test him again in order to enable him, again and again and ever 

better, to find his depth in God, in order to be able with even more love to embrace that humble 

patience – the humility and patience that will make him like Jesus and enable him to perform his 

marvellous deeds in life. (pages 76-77 ‘Turning into Grace.’ André Louf) 

 

OUR MISSION IN ROQUETAS 
 

For 15 years now the missionaries of Africa 

have been working   in ‘Roquetas de Mar,’ in the 

diocese of Almería. At the request of the local church, 

and always in dialogue with her, our society is 

committed to their mission of working with African 

migrants, especially with those who continue to seek 

guidance in their Christian journey. 

 

At the moment we are three confreres who 

continue this service with Africans in Roquetas de Mar. We live in a neighbourhood that despite its 

reputation in the rest of the city is a sympathetic, lively, colourful and multicultural place. Here you will 

find poverty, prostitution; the buying and selling of a variety of 

small goods and all different kinds of things even drugs, but 

equally you will find solidarity - everything is here. Here you 

have a taste of Africa in this city that is renowned throughout 

Spain for its tourism. This neighbourhood where we live is 

also the place where newcomers from Africa are often 

received by people from their own countries, who house 

them, feed, and help them to make the first steps in this new 

country, even to find a small job in agriculture. And, since we 

are here, they can even find us as well. 

To welcome and to accompany seems the best way to describe our mission in Roquetas de Mar. 

These two attitudes come together in a concrete way, on the one hand through the social dimension of 

our presence, and on the other through what we might call a specifically religious dimension. At the 

social level we have different levels of language learning; from learning to read and write in Spanish to 
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more advanced conversational skills. We also offer an initiation into English for some who want to be 

able to communicate with tourists in order to do some trade with them. Courses are also given to help in 

acquiring a driving licence as well as computer and information technology courses. There is also the 

possibility available to the migrants to be accompanied to the hospital or to the various administrative 

offices in view of gaining official documents, visits to the Police, and access to counselling when there 

has been abuse of immigrants. 

 

In the religious domain we see our presence as one 

of making the Christians aware of their faith as well as the 

follow up and accompaniment of catechumens who are 

preparing for baptism. Each one of us in involved in 

pastoral activities in the local parishes through catechesis, 

home visits and the constant desire to help these Christians 

to integrate into their parishes so that they can have an 

experience of belonging to a Christian community. All of 

this makes us more aware of the other aspect of our 

mission where we address not merely the migrants but in 

fact the local Christian community who need to be helped 

in their way of looking upon them and how to better integrate them in all parish activities. Integration is 

the key word for the local church and even for us, missionaries of Africa whose experiences are limited 

to certain parts of Africa. 

 

We share the mission in which we are involved with a group of volunteers who help us every day 

in the various activities we have. Thanks to them we are able to offer different training courses from 

Monday to Friday, morning and evening. It is they who are able to advise us and the immigrants about 

the steps to take as regards all administrative procedures that are necessary when documents are needed 

and also about other important issues as they arise.  We meet with the volunteers once a month to give 

inputs either concerning the knowledge of Islam (90% of our students are Muslim), and knowledge 

about the challenges of modern day Africa. Thus it is that our mission continues in this coastal town of 

southern Spain that lies just across from the African continent. It is the same mission whose call we 

accepted in our youth to announce the good news to Africans. 

    (Community of missionaries of Africa of Roquetas de Mar, Spain) 
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Welcoming migrants: what can we do in the 

community of Treviglio?  We're hosting a young 

23 year coming from Gambia, pursued by the 

regime of his country. He works on a vegetable 

farm. Our house council has also decided to 

give shelter to another migrant.   We could also 

learn from our community in Castelfranco 

which has launched a literacy course (25 are 

registered) once a week (Saturday afternoon) 

for children and adults; all is led by a group of 

lay people from the parish. We would like Father Alberto to contact Caritas, the Scouts, other 

friends and inform them that we are ready to put a large enough room at their disposal for such 

activities here in Treviglio.  

     The group that runs the courses at 

Castelfranco had the good idea to make a 

video published on the Missionari D'africa 

website which has already received many 

visits. It is very telling because the video 

shows teachers and students, children and 

adults, boys and girls, translators of Arabic, 

English, French, Christians and Muslims 

getting to know one another and encouraging one another. It is proving to be a good formula in 

bringing people together.  

“It is essential to draw near to new forms of poverty and 

vulnerability, in which we are called to recognize the 

suffering Christ, even if this appears to bring us no 

tangible and immediate benefits. I think of the homeless, 

the addicted, refugees, indigenous peoples, the elderly 

who are increasingly isolated and abandoned, and many 

others. Migrants present a particular challenge for me, 

since I am the pastor of a Church without frontiers, a 

Church which considers herself mother to all. For this 

reason, I exhort all countries to a generous openness which, rather than fearing the loss of local 

identity, will prove capable of creating new forms of cultural synthesis. How beautiful are those 
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cities which overcome paralysing mistrust, integrate those who are different and make this very 

integration a new factor of development! How attractive are those cities which, even in their 

architectural design, are full of spaces which connect, relate and favour the recognition of others!” 

(Pope Francis ‘The Joy of the Gospel’ 210) 

On Christmas Eve 2015 the inter-congregational 

project for Migrants in Sicily was approved by Bishop 

Antonio Staglianò of the diocese of Noto and during Holy 

Week of this year it was announced by the CIMI (Conference 

of Missionary Institutes in Italy) that the first community to 

be formed had been constituted. There are four members: 

two sisters, and two priests which include our confrere 

Vittorio Bonfanti. Their community will be based in part of a 

small convent adjacent to the shrine of ‘Our Lady of Grace.’ The community is complete and can 

begin to build together this important project which includes community living, prayer, formation 

and missionary outreach. We are delighted that that they will be for us a missionary expression of 

our service ‘ad gentes’ concerning the most important issue of migrants. (P. Michelangelo Piovano, 

imc Secretar CIMI) 

 

Is your community 
involved in helping 
migrants? Are you 
prepared to offer them 
shelter in your home? 
Please share your 
experience with us and 
let us know here at the 
Eur-Echo.  
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Wim in Uganda 
I am just back from Uganda. It was a short visit but 

really worthwhile. I saw the Dutch confreres of 

course and managed to talk to all of them.  

 

One Sunday morning, I was surrounded by 8 White 

Fathers (all in white!!) and we celebrated at Namugongo 

in the church packed with people (over a thousand, they 

told me). There I preached about the martyrs: what they 

had meant to me and my family and of course, I 

mentioned my uncle Anthony, who had been so much 

involved in their canonisation process which led to their 

being recognised as saints 1964.  After Mass, I spent a 

quarter of an hour blessing mothers and fathers with 

their children...I was really back home again. 

It was a time well spent.  I was very grateful indeed to my friend, the pilot with 

KLM with whom I travelled on a 1st class ticket to Uganda to and fro. I was 

impressed by our young confreres and with the way they received us.  Wim 

Wouters  

Like the parable of the sower, the story of the Uganda Martyrs invites us to examine our 
commitment to the Lord. Here are young people whose whole life of faith was marked by 
simple, luminous, joyful trust in God—even in the face of a gruesome death. They were 
"rich soil" indeed—not just for Africa, but for the whole church. 

 

Final Oath of Volker Schwill: It is with great joy that we 

announce the date for the final oath of our confrere Volker Schwill. The 
ceremony will take place on Sunday 11th September in the parish of St 
Blasius, Glottertal, Germany. Let us keep Volker in our thoughts and 
prayers. We wish him every blessing for the day and for his future 
mission and ministry.    


