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D 
ear cherished readers, it is with great joy that the Media Team of the Ghana-Nigeria 

Province presents to you the first issue of volume five of its Link. Indeed, we have no 

hesitations to mention that this is a special number. This is simply because of its timing 

and also its content. This issue is being published while our Society is celebrating its 29 th General 

Chapter. And it is this great event which in one way or another has inspired the content of the is-

sue.  

Inspired by the words of the Prayer of the General Chapter, in which we admit that God never ceas-

es to invite us to renew our missionary Zeal, we thought it would be good to listen to some rich 

experiences of our confreres, who have been in mission for various lengths of time. Hence, the 

idea to invite all interested confreres to share their experiences, but also to send selected invita-

tions to some of them from different generations and request for their sharing. We must say that 

we appreciate all those who responded positively for this dream number to become a reality. As 

we always repeat, without you, your collaboration and participation, the Media Team cannot ac-

complish its mission. 

You will be very happy to read in this number about the joys and also some challenges of very 

young confreres (born in 1990+), young confreres (from 1980-1990), middle-aged confreres (from 

1970-1980), from the older generation (1960-1970) and one of the “retirement-age” (born before 

1960). You will discover that it is obviously the same vocation but lived in different and inspiring 

ways. There is no doubt, that these vocation journey stories could be a contributing factor to our 

Missionary Zeal today. They could also help us to find new ways of Evangelizing in our places of 

apostolate.  

As usual also, this number will also present to you News about the Province. And still in the Joy of 

the Risen Lord, it will invite us to remember and pray for our relatives who have died in Christ and 

hope in their resurrection on the last day.    

The Provincial Media Team would once again like to sincerely appreciate all the confreres who 

continue to collaborate with us by giving suggestions and feedback but more importantly articles 

for publications. Thanks to you the Ghana-Nigeria Link remains alive. Therefore, as I wish you a 

happy reading, let me also use this opportunity to let you know, that the next number of the Link is 

foreseen for the End of November 2022, and of course we shall again knock at your door for more 

articles.  

As we are still in Eastertide, I would like to wish you all the blessings of the Season. It is also my 

prayer that, the Risen Lord will be the light of all those confreres assembled for the 29 th Chapter of 

our Society. May their deliberations help our Mission and Society to grow.  

 

Jean Claude Habimana,M.Afr    

Editorial 
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D 
ear confreres, I send you fraternal 

greetings from the eternal City of 

Rome where I arrived in the begin-

ning of May for the 29th General Chapter. All del-

egates to the chapter have arrived for the official 

opening today 16th May. Yesterday some of us 

had the chance to go to the Vatican to attend 

Mass and to witness the canonization ceremony 

of Blessed Charles de Foucauld and his com-

panions. The house is almost full with an excit-

ing atmosphere of meeting one another.  

We are still in the season of Easter, and the 

readings speak of the missionary trips and the 

experiences of the Apostles and their work of 

Evangelization. In fact, the Apostles and the first 

Christians could no longer stay in the Upper 

Room and keep the Good News to themselves. 

They had to live out the joy of being faithful wit-

nesses of Christ. They had to overcome their 

fears and anxieties in order to spread the Good 

News with audacity and conviction. They were 

an Easter people. 

Indeed, we too are Easter people sent out on 

mission. The heart of the mission is Christ, 

the source of the mission is his Resurrection, 

and the power of the mission is the Holy Spirit. 

God called us as witnesses to spread the Gos-

pel message we received. The Spirit that pro-

pelled the mission of the early Church continues 

to move us to bring the Good News to others. 

The Easter stories are sources of inspiration for 

us. I was inspired by the first reading of this 5th 

Sunday of Easter. In this reading, we see that 

Paul and Barnabas at the end of their first mis-

sionary trip (Acts 14: 21-27), returned to the cit-

ies of Lystra, Iconium, Pisidia, Pamphylia, Per-

ga, Attalia and Antioch, that they had earlier 

evangelized. They encouraged the Christians to 

live a life of faith and integrity and to remain 

strong in times of difficulties. What a zeal these 

missionaries had! They were quite intriguing 

persons. No doubt, after Paul and Barnabas had 

preached and cured the sick, the crowd shout-

ed, “The gods have come down to us in the like-

ness of men”, (Acts. 14:15-18) and they thought 

they were the gods Zeus and Hermes. They 

wanted to offer them sacrifices. Paul and Barna-

bas had to tell the crowd that they were mere 

human beings just like themselves. The differ-

ence is that Jesus was working through them.   

The experiences of the Saints and other Chris-

tian models in faith do encourage and energize 

us in living and sharing our faith.  In this link, 

you will read about the experiences of some 

confreres on mission. Just like the disciples of 

Jesus, these personal experiences from differ-

ent age groups can be a source of encourage-

ment and motivation for us. May the Lord of the 

Mission be the source of our inspiration and 

zeal in the Mission entrusted to us. 

John Aserbire,M. Afr. 
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I 
t was yesterday in 2004, 
that the choir I was 
member of, choir of Pu-

eri Cantores of Resurrection 
organized a pilgrimage to this 
hill called today Lukananda 
sanctuary.1 On this very spe-
cial day, something happened 
in the life of a young man. The 
first thing that struck and 
amazed this young man is the 
testimony given by the guard of 
the sanctuary, a lay villager, not 
a priest. Pointing at the grave 
of Fr Joseph Van Der Haeghe, 
the guard said: “Today, we are 
happy Catholic Christians 
thanks to works of the priest 
buried here. Fr Joseph Van Der 
Haeghe with Fr Raphael Roy 
and Brother Lambert were the 
very first missionaries (I stand 
to be corrected) who, since 15th 
September 1906, came all the 
way from the other continent, 
to evangelize us. How did they 
manage to reach this mountain 
of this village? I cannot explain, 
said the guard. They took such 
a big and very great risk to 
come to us. Who can dare do 
that if it’s not out of deep love 
for Christ? New culture, new 
language, new and different 

people, new environment, un-
known challenges, none of 
these constituted a barrier to 
the mission they came for”. 
What a marvellous testimony! 
This was indeed the first time I 
heard about the story of the 
evangelization of my home dio-
cese. Again, this was the very 
first time I heard about men in 
white with rosaries around their 
neck. I was so positively sur-
prised that I wanted to hear and 
know more about them.  

Moreover, what struck me very 
much was when the guard said 
that the priest who arrived the 
first at Lukananda, Fr Joseph 
Van Der Haeghe, a Belgian con-
frere, died in 1906, very young 
at the age of 32: only two 
months after his arrival in 
Nyangezi. What a blow it was  

 

 

 

 

for me! Honestly, I felt already 
in love of such risk taken by 
these young missionaries. At 
this very time, something was 
happening within me: there 
was a kind of a burning fire 
taking place in me; and at the 
same time, a very small voice 
calling me personally.  But be-
ing still young and not ready 
for such, I decided to put un-

der the carpet this experience 
that already started ‘disturbing’ 
me.  

Some years later (in 2008) on a 
day of Lenten recollection of 
the same choir, this time at 
Ruzizi (our first-phase for-
mation house in Bukavu), 
something ‘strange’ happened 
to me. During his powerful talk, 
Fr Otto Mayer, M.Afr., full of 
conviction and with a loud 
voice, taught us the song of 
these words: “somebody is 
knocking at your door… 
knocks like Jesus…” (Otto 
might have forgotten about this 
recollection, but as I am writing 
down this page right now, the 
words of this song are still 
sounding loud in me). This 
marks the day I decided to pay 

1 The Sanctuary of Lukananda is on a hill located in Nyangezi, some 20 kilometers away from Bukavu centre in the South Kivu of DR Congo. It is 
one of the places which portray the arrival and the works of the first Missionaries of Africa in the region. This place has become a place for 

pilgrimages and for other spiritual activities. 

It is well in Jesus’ name 

Chimanuka M. Patient 
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more attention and to be more 
attentive to the mystery of vo-
cation. Since then, the fire in 
me became more and more 
burning, and I couldn’t resist 
anymore. And as if the Holy 
Spirit spoke through him, Fr 
Otto said: “I know some of you 
will become Missionaries of Af-
rica”. Could that have been a 
prophecy? Yes, it was a proph-
ecy indeed, because 12 years 
later, what Otto said, has come 
to fulfillment: in December 
2020, I pronounced my Oath as 
Missionary of Africa. To God be 
glory and honour now and for 
evermore. 

From this touching experience 
with Fr Otto, I pray for all Mis-
sionaries of Africa, that God 
may purify our hearts and lips 
to speak out words of bless-
ings and of encouragement, 
bearing in mind that whatever 
we say, does have an impact on 
people’s lives for a longer peri-
od than we think. I therefore 
take this opportunity to express 
my gratitude to all my forma-
tors, candidates, and brethren 
in humanity that I met on my 
path. Each one of you has im-
pacted my life positively. 
Thanks to you, my integral for-
mation is balanced and suc-
ceeded, and I keep on growing 
and learning; thanks to you, 
stronger has become my love 
for Christ and for the Society of 
the Missionaries of Africa. May 
the Almighty God bless you 
abundantly. 

Yes! At first, I loved the Mis-
sionaries of Africa without 

knowing much about them. 
This was by hearing testimo-
nies of how they have impacted 
the lives of many people all 
over the world. Now, like the 
apostles of Jesus, I have not 
only heard about White Fa-
thers, but I have seen and expe-
rienced the work of God done 
through them (cf. Ac 4, 20). 
With a grateful heart, I dare to 
say that just as the first day I 
heard about the Missionaries of 
Africa at the sanctuary of Luka-
nanda, today I still feel this fire 
burning and I stand by this Je-
sus’ affirmation: “There is no 
greater love than to give his life 
for the people we love”, and 
Saint Paul’s “… love never 
fails” (cf. 1 Cor 13, 8). I strongly 
believe that my participation in 
Christ’s mission as a Mission-
ary of Africa will have a positive 
impact on people’s lives. And it 
has already started by the 
grace of God. I pray that noth-
ing may quench the fire burn-
ing in me; that I may keep this 
most precious grace I have re-
ceived from God: the grace of 
love for Christ and for humanity 
through priesthood. By taking 
care of this grace each and eve-
ry day, may love never fail (cf. 1 
Cor 13). I am therefore more 
than ready to contribute to this 
mission by following the paths 
of elders, but also by respond-
ing to the needs and expecta-
tions of today’s African society.  

If not now, then when? Time 
has come for me to participate 
all-heartedly and fully in 
Christ’s mission which is also 

my mission. “The spirit of God, 
says Jesus quoting Isaiah, is 
upon me, because he has 
anointed me to bring glad tid-
ings to the poor. He has sent 
me to proclaim liberty to cap-
tives and recovery of sight to 
the blind, to let the oppressed 
go free, and to proclaim a year 
acceptable to the Lord” (Lk 4, 
18-19 African Bible). This is ex-
actly the meaning, the focus, 
the direction I give to my mis-
sionary life. This is exactly the 
call I’m trying to respond to in 
my place of mission: to preach 
and to live the word of God, to 
give taste of life to those who 
seem to have lost it, to reach 
out to the abandoned people of 
our parish and its surround-
ings; to learn from our people 
and to work with them for the 
sanctification of each of us; to 
prepare our children and 
youths for a responsible and 
Christian life; to care for and to 
be more available for the pa-
rishioners we have; to help 
them grow spiritually when fac-
ing their daily challenges; to 
stand and work for justice and 
peace and for the care of na-
ture; to enter gradually in con-
tact with the churches and 
mosques around us, etcetera. 
These and many more activities 
are to be taken care of, by the 
grace of God, with a Missionar-
ies of Africa’s special touch (cf. 
“Be apostles, nothing but apos-
tles”, Lavigerie, November 22, 
1879). 

With a very loud voice, I con-
firm that “Love of Jesus Christ 
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is the masterpiece of a happy 
missionary that I am”, out of 
this love, any missionary com-
mitment should flow like a riv-
er.  

May God grant eternal peace to 
all the White Fathers who have 
preceded us; may He grant 

good health and bless all the 
elderly and senior confreres; 
may almighty God help young 
confreres to remain faithful to 
the vision of our founder Cardi-
nal Lavigerie, and, full of mis-
sionary zeal and in collabora-
tion and dialogue with the el-

ders, to actualize it. Amen 

 

Cimanuka Mushagalusa 

Patient,M. Afr. 
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I 
 am fortunate to live with an elderly confrere, who often asks the young students in our 

chaplaincy, why are you young and I am old today? The answer he gets is often, because 

you were born before us or God made it so.  

I can as well ask myself the same question: why am I 31 today? Why am I a missionary at this 

young age today and not at 70 or 80? It is because God wants me to be 31 today to answer to the 

needs of the Church, humanity and our Society today. The elderly confreres, in their early years of 

mission, answered to the needs of their time and today as they grow older, they continue to an-

swer to the needs of their time now. So, in as much as the mission can be communal, each one 

has received a call which must be answered individually and accounted for as an individual. That 

is why it is a VOCATION.  

So I was asked to talk about God’s vocation in my life (the vocation is God’s not mine) with the 

question in mind: how did you come to know the White Fathers? Who inspired you? Etc. 

HUMBLE BEGINNING 

Well, to cut a long story short, I will start by saying: I was not fortunate to encounter a priest or 

brother (diocesan or Missionary) from childhood whom I would describe as an inspiration to join-

ing the religious life, more importantly, the Missionaries of Africa. I grew up in a diocese where Af-

ricans have finally become missionaries to themselves. I remember, seeing as a child one Europe-

an missionary from the St. Patrick’s Missionaries But during my early teens till adulthood, they 

were just diocesan priests, whose style of life scared me, rather than inspired me. Growing up, I 

perceived some of those I met as proud, arrogant, and disrespectful (I don’t want to go into de-

tails).  

My inspiration was my mother (she never said I want you to become a priest, at least not directly), 

who in her humble way, had a very close and intimate relationship with God. This was reflected in 

 
ANSWER-
ING TO 
THE 
NEED OF 
MY TIME 

Ekeh Nelson 



P A G E  7  G H A N A - N I G E R I A  L I N K  V O L U M E  5 ,  I S S U E  1  

her life, as she was very prayerful, hospitable, always laughing and ready to share even the little 

we had with those in need. I remember, whenever we walked to Church for the morning Mass 

around 5:30 am, she reminded me of the Story of Hannah (the mother of Samuel) and her prayers 

in the Temple and her desire to dedicate her first child to God. For that reason she slowly taught 

me how to pray, to share, and to inculcate the life of service and love for humanity. Consequently, 

at that early age, the closeness to the Eucharist and other devotions created in me that fire of 

serving God either as a social worker or a priest. 

During my minor seminary days, I had more reasons not to join the Diocese. So as early as my 

fourth year in the minor seminary, I began searching for a missionary congregation (not having a 

full knowledge of what missionaries are or what they do, I was naïve I may say), because I over-

heard most of my classmates talking about the Missionary Society of St. Paul (MSP) a local con-

gregation.  

It was not until 2007, after experiencing an injustice within the diocese, that I approached Anthony 

Ezenweke, who was then my neighbour, with a strong desire to join the priesthood. I asked him 

for the Ambassador Calendar (an annual publication done by the MSP containing the addresses 

and charisms of missionary congregations within Nigeria). While going through it I found the So-

ciety of the Missionaries of Africa’s address with its charism. Immediately, I was drawn to the 

charism of community life and of justice and peace now called JPIC-ED. Then I applied to join the 

White Fathers. 

My first contact with the Society was going to Ibadan for the interview. At the interview we were 

told not to call each other by titles echoing the words of Timothy Radcliff, we are all brothers with 

insistence on community life. Then I said to myself, like Jesus at Bethany, I have made the better 

choice of congregation.  

The most striking event, was the visitation of the then vocations director. Fr. Mrosso, who came 

down by public means from the West (Ibadan) to the South, worst of all, the interior South (Ikom, 

Cross River State).  I remembered receiving the call of his arrival at the bus park and I was 

shocked. How did he do it, I asked myself. As a Nigerian, I couldn’t even travel short distances, 

yet this foreigner did such a long trip alone. I remembered meeting him and was so speechless 

(you should have seen the look on my face). That was my first positive and zealous shock ever in 

life. 

I offered to put him in a hotel knowing our living conditions in the family with no guest room, 

won’t be comfortable for a priest, a missionary and a foreigner with such grandeur attached to his 

identity as a priest (as we often looked at priests). He refused and objected, and like Jesus to Zac-

chaeus, he told me, I will stay at your home. I remembered my parents buying new bed sheets, 

pillow and a new matrass, and offering him the only bed we had. He refused and slept on the 

couch in the living room. That echoed to me, the simplicity and humility of the Missionaries of Af-

rica. Briefly this is one important element in the vocation journey that reminds me of my humble 

beginning.   

The greatest challenges I encountered and sometimes still encounter, as I continue to listen to 
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the voice of God is confreres wanting to make me in their own image and likeness. Wanting to de-

ny me of the opportunity to live my truth and contribute my gifts to the Society. However, there 

have been some incredible confreres who have played a huge role by their maturity, in not only 

respecting and celebrating my uniqueness, but guiding me to walk through the right path. I always 

said, I didn’t join the Missionaries to be a spectator, but to actively get involved. 

DESIRE FOR THE FUTURE 

Which is why I would love to stress on the need for not only qualified formators, but also the need 

for maturity in formation by both the formee and the formators. Formation of students is very vital 

for the future of the Society; as such, proper investments and attention should be given to the 

quality of formators sent to prepare the young people for the future mission. The idea of getting 

someone from the parish or any ministry straight to formation house as a formator, should as 

much as possible be avoided. Running a parish or being a youth chaplain or working with young 

people doesn’t qualify one automatically to be a formator.  

The danger of subjectivism and sometimes nepotism poses a great threat to formation and the fu-

ture of the mission not to highlight the negative effects on a student’s mental state. When a forma-

tor shows favouritism to some students over others, either consciously or not, it creates a rift 

within the community, most times amongst the students. I think proper examination as well as fol-

low up of student’s welfare should be encouraged. Students want to feel safe, listened to and not 

to be tensed. The formation house can sometimes be a tensed and stressful environment when 

there is absence of dialogue. Having said that, it is important also to highlight the beauty and com-

mitment on the level of our Society towards formation. 

I have been fortunate to meet some incredible Missionaries of Africa. I often find myself saying, “I 

want to be happy and cheerful like this confrere, I want to be welcoming and hospitable like this 

one, I want to be able to listen like this one, I want to be zealous, effective and productive like this 

one and I want to have the temperaments of this person. To me all these qualities remind me that 

no one confrere possesses perfection and I can only try to live like those I have met at the same 

time staying authentic and true to who I am, the Spirit of the Gospel and the norms of both my So-

ciety as well as human society so as not to be a poison to myself and to others. 

As a Missionary of Africa and a priest, my first mission is to my confreres with whom we share the 

communal life. As mentioned above, community life was one of the primary motivations why I de-

cided to apply to the White Fathers. Through the years, I have learnt from living with different 

members, that the primary locus of mission is the community, family etc. If I fail within the commu-

nity, then, I can’t succeed out there. Which begs the question, what then is community life? As 

much as we have come to put this complicated term under the umbrella of ‘it is a life of praying 

together, eating together and having recreation together’, I have come to realise that it is beyond 

these structures. It is more than all that, hence I think the better question is: what is community 

life for me in relation to others? It is for me a family, a home and a church (domus ecclesiae).  

In the family we all know what goes on within the home, we get involved in each other’s life, care 

for each other, communicate, listen and above all sharing both the joys and pain. It is not the lo-
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cus for self-destruction, mental breakdown, gossip and backbiting. Rather a place of love, peace 

and harmony. So, if the mission is first of all to those that I live with, it intrinsically implies that my 

mission is first of all to my Society.  

I have to be fully involved in my Society, I have to be interested, and own it. I have to raise ques-

tions that are geared towards the progress and vision of my Society and I have to work in commun-

ion with my confreres and live openly with them. 

My desire is to see that our Society continues to reflect that internationality and intercultural dimen-

sion of our community which our Founder desired. Only then can our mission be rich and diverse. 

Some elderly confreres that I have encountered are of the view that the mission has ended (maybe 

for them, yes, but not for us). Some have the idea that the African confreres now take-over. I guess 

it is a lack of trust from the elders towards the younger generation. I have seen some with no alle-

giance to the Society, rather their priority is towards people outside of the Society (which in itself is 

not bad).  

Another fear is “Blind Nationalism”. As our Society slowly becomes African, we have to pay atten-

tion to what I call blind nationalism; our Founder, in one of his letters to the early missionaries, re-

minded them of the need to go above the love of one’s own background and nation which is the nat-

ural law, and focus on the greater good which is rooted in the Gospel of Christ: “Father may they be 

one, just as we are one” (Jn 17:21). There is the strong inclination towards one’s own countryman, 

but we are missionaries and brothers to each other. Hence, we must seek to rise above that inclina-

tion of blind nationalism when it comes to matters of elections and selections within the Society.  

In conclusion I would love to propose that:  

 As a Society we continue to discern the will of God and find new ways to approach the Mis-

sion. Answering to the need of our time in a fast changing world. 

 We should be more open to the use of modern technology, and offer formation to confreres in 

that area. 

 Let those working within the Province elect their leaders from within the Province and not 

someone who has never worked within the Province being asked to vote. 

 Pay close attention to egocentrism and blind nationalism which are or might be slowly de-

stroying the beauty of the internationality and intercultural life of our Society 

 We should learn to talk to confreres and not at them. Implying that we should rise above per-

sonalising an issue: for example, saying, it is Nelson’s problem; rather problems or challeng-

es should be considered within the wider spectrum of the Society and solutions should be 

found. 

 We should pay more attention to the mental health of our confreres and students: from for-

mation to mission. 

 Finally, the humanity of the spirit of the community should be brought out. We should be for-

giving confreres and be a forgiving Society “be merciful as my Father is merciful” (Lk.6:36). 

Ekeh Nelson, M. Afr. 
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Missionary commitment in photo gallery  
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I 
 am Kahsay Tewelde Gebremicael. I was 
born in 1986 in a village called Gola near 
Adigrat town, in Tigray region, in the 

Northern part of Ethiopia. I am coming from a 
devout religious Christian family. I am from 
Adigrat Eparchy. Since I was very young, I was 
very active in the life of the church in my parish. 
At an early stage I joined the children’s choir 
and mass servers at St. Mary’s parish in my 
home village. Over the years I got involved in 
many activities in the church. 
At the beginning, my vocational object was only 
to become a priest. Today I am a Missionary of 
Africa priest. I joined the minor seminary under 
the influence of my uncle who was a diocesan 
priest. I was in the minor seminary for three 
years, and then I decided to leave the seminary 
after the death of my uncle. The reason I left the 
minor seminar was that I felt God was calling 
me to go out into another place to serve. I talked 
to my parish priest and my family about my de-
cision. They respectfully accepted it, and told 
me to be assured of their prayers and willing-
ness to help me within their ability, if I could 
pursue my vocation. 
Though I was forced to join the minor seminary 
it helped me to be a more prayerful person and 
to learn about living in a seminary. It was during 
this time I came to know the Missionaries of Af-
rica through friends and former students. 
Through my friends I was able to meet the voca-

tion director of that time, who visited and inter-
viewed me. During my Come-and-See visit to 
the community, though it was short, I was wel-
comed warmly and shown hospitality by mem-
bers of the community. I learned more about the 
Society and the experience made me want to 
stay longer. Then I was given some booklets to 
read and know about the history and charism of 
the Missionaries of Africa. 
I was touched by the mission and charism of 
the Society, especially community life, primary 
evangelization, living in an international and in-
tercultural community. A confrere told me 
“Living in community spirit, helping one anoth-
er, working and serving together the people of 
God is a good example to others”. This indeed 
was a source of joy for me. Then when meeting 
with the vocation director, I told him that I was 
interested in joining the Society and I felt that 
God was calling me to become a missionary. I 
applied and they invited me for the Come-and-
See program. At the same time, I was in a kind 
of dilemma since I was supposed to join the uni-
versity in the same year that I applied to join the 
Society. A lot of thoughts were coming to me; 
the influence of my friends who were going to 
university and if anything unfortunate would 
happen, that would mean that I would miss my 
chance to join the university. Then, after some 
discernment, I decided to continue with the 
Come-and-See program in Wukro. During my 

My vocation Journey 

Kahsay Tewelde G. 
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time Wukro was the centre of vocation promo-
tion. I was there for seven months to prepare 
myself for philosophy and to know more about 
the Missionaries of Africa. After finishing Phi-
losophy, I couldn’t make it to join the novitiate. I 
was asked to take one year out of the communi-
ty and I accepted though the reasons weren’t 
clear.  But instead of one year out, I was out of 
the community for two years, but I was in touch 
with the rector and the community. I spent one 
year at home with my family and the second 
year with the Missionaries of Charity Sisters 
(Mother Teresa sisters). 
I believe most of us know the mission and apos-
tolate of the Mother Teresa sisters. In the begin-
ning, it was very difficult for me to adapt to their 
compound and work with patients. Everything 
looked the same and sounded the same but it 
didn’t feel the same, and this resulted for me in 
an internal struggle.  So, at first, I did not feel 
really at home, I did not enjoy it and my founda-
tions were shaken. But slowly I started to real-
ise and accept the situation and my time with 
them became wonderful. I am grateful to the sis-
ters of Mother Teresa for their prayers, encour-
agements and support during my stay in their 
community in Gonder. I was able to learn from 
the sisters and the patients by the way they 
handled their own pain, suffering and loss. Most 
importantly I was touched by their prayer life 
and my stay with them helped me to deepen my 
own prayer life.   
Then finally after two years out of community I 
was accepted to continue my formation and 
was appointed to Arusha, Tanzania for the Novi-
tiate, which was an essential step in my train-
ing. Living occasionally with solitude and si-
lence, the novitiate unfolded over one year and 
allowed me to take root, to experience profound 
interior changes, and to mature in my choice of 
the missionary life. I was very excited to begin 
my novitiate, because this was the precious 
time that I had been waiting for. It was a particu-
lar time of grace for me, since I wanted to com-
mit myself to this life. 

With the grace of God who has called me to 
begin this process of formation and discern-
ment of a religious life, I believe that was an ex-
traordinary time of exploration and discovery. 
This was followed by apostolic experience in 
Ghana. I feel and think that I had a good time 
during my apostolic experience even though 
not everything was smooth. It was a joyful time 
for me in the community in St. Monica’s parish 
in Nyankpala as well as in the Province. I am 
very happy I was appointed to Ghana/Nigeria 
Province, and I am grateful to God for the Prov-
ince and the community, that welcomed me and 
made my stay joyful and successful. I feel in-
debted to the local people with whom I did my 
pastoral experience and for their support.  
Then after stage I was appointed to Nairobi for 
theology. I enjoyed my studies at Tangaza Uni-
versity College because it helped me to engage 
into intellectual history of my faith and it edu-
cated me for contemporary society. After ordi-
nation I was appointed back to the Province and 
community where I did my stage, though the 
parish was handed over to the Archdiocese a 
few months after my arrival. Currently I am in 
Yisa Mariama parish at Savelugu. 
In the short time that I have been here at 

Savelugu, I have discovered a lot about myself, 

including what I don’t know and what I still need 

to learn about ministry. My confreres here have 

helped me realize the importance of forming a 

good MAFR community. It is necessary for my 

physical and mental well-being, for my spiritual 

life, and for an effective ministry to parishion-

ers. 

 

 

Kahsay Tewelde Gebremichael, M. Afr. 
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G 
rowing up as a child, I had the desire of serving God in the priestly vocation. Even 
though I was born and baptized in a parish of the Missionaries of Africa, I had no idea 
about the existence of different congregations within the Catholic Church until when I 

had a personal encounter with John Amona, the then vocations director of the Missionaries of Af-
rica.  

The St. Anne’s Cathedral parish in Damongo among many other parishes was started by the Mis-
sionaries of Africa. How happy we were, when around 1995 the Damongo Diocese was created out 
of the Tamale Archdiocese. 

I was overwhelmed by the sacrificial services of the early Missionaries in the Dagaaba land 
through reading the book entitled “Great Things Happen” by Fr. Remigius McCoy. I was very 
much touched by how they left the comfort of their homes, families and friends and accepted the 
challenge to go to strange lands, to render their services amidst so many challenges and difficul-
ties.  

Secondly, my personal encounter with some Missionaries of Africa such as J.C Voet, S. Kuppens 
(the one who baptised me as an infant), Luke, Frank, Martin Balemans (the last Missionaries of Af-
rica parish priest of St. Anne’s Parish before it became a diocese) and John Amona the then voca-
tions director, also motivated me to join the Missionaries of Africa. I applied to join the Missionar-
ies of Africa in 2005 when I was in the nursing College. I began my propaedeutic in 2009 at Morin 
house, followed by philosophy in Ejisu. I went to Arusha in 2012-2013 for my novitiate. I had my 
stage from 2013-2015 in Malawi and from 2015-2019, I had my theological studies in Nairobi and 
currently I find myself in RDC for mission. 

During my formation years till present date, I encountered some good and loving confreres who 
really impressed and motivated me by their way of life. I appreciate them so much and I see them 
as good role models. Their good conduct and personal integrity are worthy of emulation. The 
good moments and good confreres I encountered I really count them as blessings from God.  

MY VOCATION: A CALL 
TO RECIPROCATE THE 
LOVE AND SACRIFICES  

OF JESUS CHRIST BY/
THROUGH LOVING 
AND RENDERING  

SACRIFICIAL SERVICES 

TO OTHERS 
Richard Abobopuo Dery 
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However, I also encountered some terrible confreres and very ugly circumstances during my for-
mation years which cost me so much pain and imprinted in me indelible memories. 

It is very true that the environment and the people around us can either influence us positively or 
negatively. The way in which this is experienced depends also on the philosophy of one’s personal 
choice and decision of how to approach life. The good people and good times in my life motivated 
and encouraged me so much, whereas the terrible people and difficult circumstances strengthened 
me as well and served as life lessons; for I believe that life is full of lessons. Nothing happens in 
life without a reason.  

Indeed, every step in life and experience has something to teach us. I consider the hurdles of life 
as the cross of Jesus, which I am invited to help carry to Calvary just as Simeon of Cyrene; hence, 
the invitation to reciprocate the love and sacrificial services Our Lord Jesus Christ offered to hu-
manity. When life presents us with bitter lemons, we should make a good lemonade or good lemon 
juice out of them. When life presents us with thorny bushes, we should make beautiful rose flowers 
out of them. Sometimes, the bad things that happen to us put us directly on the path to the most 
wonderful things that will ever happen to us, for we grow and develop when we face challenges in 
life. 

I perfectly understand that my vocation as a priest is not by merit but by the grace of God who 
chose me despite my weaknesses and unworthiness to render sacrificial services to others. The 
success in mission should not be misunderstood as self-gratification; neither should the failures 
be considered as inefficiency, incompetence and disappointments, for man’s efficiency without 
God’s sufficiency is a deficiency. It is simply a call to serve God and humanity by following the 
footsteps of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

My daily motivational prayer in my vocation journey is that of the serenity prayer by Reinhold Nie-
buhr: “God, grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change; courage to change the 
things I can; and wisdom to know the difference. Living one day at a time; enjoying one moment at 
a time. Accepting hardships as the pathway to peace; Taking as Jesus did, this sinful world as it is, 
not as I would have it. Trusting that, He will make all thing right if I surrender to His will; that I may 
be reasonably happy in this life and supremely happy with Him forever in the next”. Amen. 

 

   

 Richard Abobopuo Dery, M. Afr. 

 

 
Lord, make me an instrument of your peace:         
where there is hatred, let me sow love; 
where there is injury, pardon; 
where there is doubt, faith; 
where there is despair, hope; 
where there is darkness, light; 
where there is sadness, joy.  
 

 

 

O divine Master, grant that I may not so much seek 
to be consoled as to console, 
to be understood as to understand, 
to be loved as to love. 
For it is in giving that we receive, 
it is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life. 
Amen. 
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G 
reetings to all of you my dear 

brothers. When I received the 

invitation to share my experi-

ence from the beginning of my vocation until 

now, I was wondering which experiences to 

share with you. So let me tell you how it has 

been the whole process. 

I joined a youth group when I was 24; 

even though I was catholic (just by label) I was 

not active in any parish, then at 27 years I went 

to a retreat and met the first Missionary of Africa 

from Mexico, Fr. Fidel Salazar, he invited me to 

have an experience of “Come and See” with the 

Missionaries of Africa, and I refused because 

there was no space on my life for that, then Fr. 

Bernard Tremblay (RIP) came and it was the 

same answer, finally Fr. Sergio Villaseñor ac-

companied us in a retreat with the Missionary 

Youth League (MYL) I was working with, and he 

invited me again. By this time, I had been work-

ing 5 years already with MYL, I had experienced 

a little bit of the mission within my parish, my 

diocese and at national level. My intention was 

to join any community just as a lay volunteer, 

from one to three years. I was knocking at the 

doors of different communities, but most of 

them rejected me because of my age, 32 years 

by then, the only ones that accepted me were 

the Franciscans and I was going to have that 

experience with them. I did not consider the 

White Fathers because I was told, at that time, 

that they could not accept me if I was older than 

30 years of age. 

The experience that made me jump into 

the boat was when I witnessed the sacrament of 

reconciliation. In the retreat that Fr. Sergio was 

with us, I brought a young man to him for con-

fession, and when I was leaving the place to 

give them privacy, the young man pulled me 

back and did not allow me to go, I asked Fr. Ser-

gio, what should I do? He replied that even when 

I was not a priest, the young man was allowing 

me to hear his confession and that I had to keep 

it for myself without sharing. During the confes-

sion the man was deeply crying, finding it diffi-

cult to speak, then I saw Fr. Sergio also with 

tears flowing… then when he gave the absolu-

tion, I saw the man relieved from a heavy load, 

with peace in his heart and a smile on his face, I 

could say that he was shining. So, I told Fr. Ser-

gio that if I could bring that peace to someone, I 

would take the chance. So, after my talk with 

      Walking with Christ on the 
Mission 

Maralf J. Mendivil 
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him, he told me - if you want to join us the age is 

not a problem, would you try? Come and I will 

tell you more. He invited me to experience the 

mission during Holy Week with the other aspir-

ants, and after that I decided to give it a try. 

 Another experience that has marked my 

missionary life in some way is the visit to Len-

noxville, Canada, chatting with the elderly con-

freres, listening to their experiences in the mis-

sion, even when my French was very limited, 

seeing in their eyes the love they have for Africa, 

feeling the fire in the heart to continue. It encour-

aged me to look for that treasure they found that 

kept them joyful. I believe I have found it already, 

which is why I am still here. 

Continuing with the process, when I start-

ed Philosophy and the question was coming at 

the end of each semester, “do you want to con-

tinue?”, I must confess that even up to the end 

of my stage in Lumimba, Zambia, I kept the door 

open to go back to my previous life, I had had 

the experience of Mission in Africa as a lay vol-

unteer already, but my heart wanted more of 

this; so, I applied to continue with the formation. 

The door to become a brother was open during 

the novitiate, but at the end of my stage with the 

help of my spiritual companion, I clarified my 

desire to become a priest to have the opportuni-

ty of giving peace to people through the sacra-

ment of reconciliation. When I joined for Theolo-

gy, my mind was already clear, I wanted to be-

come a Missionary of Africa. This is what I have 

been called for, and I want to answer YES!  

There were some challenges on the road: 

sometimes the cultural shock, relationships with 

the confreres, appointments and disappoint-

ments. This was part of the process, after all, Je-

sus did not promise us a road of roses without 

thorns. I must say that thanks be to God I have 

had no bad experiences with the people I am 

serving, I have kept healthy relationships with 

everyone, some may give a wrong interpretation 

but that is not up to me, I have to keep my 

boundaries clear for myself and for the others. I 

found Jesus in my life, and he is the one that 

called me to follow him to Africa, where I am try-

ing my best to serve him in the Mission where I 

was appointed. Today, as I move forward, I see 

many opportunities to work in the mission, but 

there is always an internal conflict between our 

rural and urban missions. The reason is that 

when we are in the urban areas the work is very 

similar to that of the diocesan priests and I do 

not feel fully as a missionary, but in my heart 

this idea of a missionary being the one reaching 

out to new places to look for those who do not 

know about Jesus is burning, starting new mis-

sions from the scratch is like a big desire. I know 

the times to hand over missions to dioceses and 

start new missions is not easy because of lack 

money, but it is my hope that as our number in-

crease, we can move forward to have more con-

freres interested in those types of mission, 

where we can experience that we have left every-

thing to follow Jesus. I know also that we need 

more confreres in formation and for further stud-

ies, but when I notice that the number of those 

going for degrees is so high, but our missions 

are lacking personnel, I feel that maybe we need 

to find a better balance in our M. Afr. family be-

tween well-prepared confreres and good priests 

in the pastoral work. 

My last holidays in Mexico gave me joy. I 

saw 6 new students starting the process with us. 

I shared time with some of our philosophy stu-

dents in the Ghana-Nigeria Province, and listen-

ing to them I discovered that we have good can-

didates to join the mission. I encourage all of 
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them to let the Spirit of God guide and strength-

en them in the process, to focus on the call they 

have received and, more than that, on the one 

that called them. So far, I have always felt ac-

companied by Jesus; he does not get tired to 

show me the path he wants me to walk on. I may 

not be a worthy missionary but I am sure he is 

preparing me to become one.  

Actually, I am in the community of Wa, in 

Lavigerie House, and working in St. Benedict’s 

Parish I feel happy for the opportunities that I 

can see to work in different projects for the ben-

efit of the people. The project of making sandals 

of macramé will start as soon as I finish my lan-

guage course; there is an opportunity to work 

with the community of deaf/mute people which I 

did during my time in Nairobi, and there are so 

many groups in the parish (children, youth, 

adults) to support and work with, so I cannot 

ask for more. 

So, my dear missionary family, there are 

many other things to share about.  God willing, 

at another time we can meet and exchange ex-

periences, in the meantime I wish that the resur-

rection of our Lord may keep the fire burning in 

our hearts, that, wherever we go, people can 

see in us the presence of the Risen Lord. Have a 

Blessed Mission. 

 

Fr. Maralf Jiménez Mendívil, M. Afr. 

In Novitiate 

In Bunkpurugu 

With some orphans  

Samuel& Gladys’ Family  
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C 
ome back is a theme 
that runs across the 
human minds; you 

just need to type these 
words in YouTube and you 
will be overwhelmed by the 
number of artists who have 
picked on the theme and 
composed beautiful and 
touching songs. It is 
equally a theme that runs 
across the Bible and is developed well 
by various prophets as while as in 
various liturgical seasons for instance 
in Advent and Lent. As on Ash 
Wednesday, the prophet Joel under-
lines “come back to me with all your 
hearts…”  
The theme gives a deep longing of 
unity and reunion and at the very core 
a deeper meaning of love. It is with 
this comeback song and theme that I 
am happy to return and reunite with 
my brothers and sisters in the Prov-
ince of Ghana-Nigeria to learn from 
them after having been away from 
June 2018 and returning on the 23rd 
February 2022. Geographically, the 
places may be located in the same co-
ordinates, but politically, economical-
ly, socio-culturally and spiritually, 
there could be significant changes in 
the society, people and country. It 
was very clear, as I left Jomo Ken-
yatta International Airport in Nairobi, 
Kenya and arrived at Kotoka Interna-
tional Airport in Accra, Ghana, that 
life was no longer the same and it was 
no longer business as usual.  
In these Airports, I had to produce 
proof documents of having received 
the jab and to have been tested of 
Covid-19 after parting with US $ 
150. It seems to be the new norm 
and very important in various coun-
tries, as some may ask for mandatory 
quarantine at a designated government 

facility at your own cost.    
However, two things run 
across my mind from the 
experience of the Covid-19 
outbreak; that the human 
family is vulnerable. This 
pandemic literally brought 
the world into a standstill 
as a massive number of 
human lives were lost in 
every corner of the plan-

et. Both developing and developed 
economies were hard hit and as some 
are now slowly recovering, others are 
yet to recover. The second is that, 
with human solidarity, any obstacle 
can be overcome as people discovered 
their hidden talents and gifts that 
have changed our lives forever. This 
was evident during the lockdowns and 
other restrictions that were imposed 
by various governments.   
We need to work together as a human 
family, society and Church to over-
come the various obstacles that are 
still ahead of us. This can be possible 
by each of us making his daily contri-
bution for the common good. There-
fore, we need to realise our plans and 
dreams and in a more practical sense, 
we need to walk the talk as the 
Americans would put it. As Covid-19 
has taught us that it is never going to 
be business as usual, so should we as 
a Province take a bold and courageous 
decision to execute our wonderful 
plans and dreams. 
We ask the Almighty God to guide us 
and our Mother Mary to intercede for 
us in discerning, undertaking and exe-
cuting our various activities and pro-
grammes as we respond to the Lord’s 
call for a better society and human 
family. May the Saints walk with us in 
the low and high moments of our lives.  

          

By Patrick Obai Emukule,M.Afr.  

Come back! Come back! Come back! 

Patrick O. Emukule 
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You did not choose Me, but I 

chose you and appointed you 

that you should go and bear 

fruit… (John 15:16). 

Introduction 

M 
y vocation story 

comprises of three 

progressive peri-

ods, namely, (1) the period of cu-

riosity and exploration, (2) the pe-

riod of vocational discovery and 

commitment, and (3) the period of 

abasement and surrender to God. 

This article is basically a tale of 

my vocational journey which is 

fundamentally characterised by 

moments of doubt and moments 

of assurances. 

The Period of Curiosity 

and Exploration 

I was born in 1974 in a village 

called Kitumba, Kabale Municipal-

ity-Kigezi Region, located in 

South Western Uganda. Kigezi 

region is topographically known 

as the Switzerland of Uganda. It 

has beautiful sceneries, cool tem-

peratures and hilarious moun-

tains. It is also a home of the fa-

mous mountain gorillas. Ecclesi-

astically, I belong to Rushoroza 

Cathedral Parish, Kabale Dio-

cese. 

I hail from a modest family. My 

parents are Mr. Venancio Guba-

zire and Mrs. Maria-Salome 

Gubazire. They are currently re-

tired from civil service. My father 

served as a teacher while my 

mother worked as a midwife. 

They are now physically frail but 

still strong morally and spiritually. 

As granaries of wisdom, Christian 

faith and humanness 

(Ubuntu), we still receive from 

them spiritual and moral support. 

We equally learn from them the 

art of living a worthwhile life. We 

are 7 children; three females and 

four males. God has blessed us in 

various ways. Three of us have 

embraced religious life. The other 

four have chosen marriage life. 

They are generally happy despite 

the usual challenges of raising 

children and sustaining their fami-

lies financially. As a family we al-

ways said morning and night 

prayers together. This practice 

continues today. It has helped us 

to learn to trust in God and sur-

render to Him our hopes, dreams, 

aspirations as well as our existen-

tial predicaments. 

The beginning of my vo-

cational journey 

Right away from my childhood, I 

was known as a curious boy. I 

always wanted to know more than 

what was available to me. I had 

an adventurous mind. Coinci-

dentally my baptism name depicts 

this reality. "Bonaventure" literally 

means "good adventure" or “good 

luck.” My vocational adventure 

began in the 80s. I saw a "white 

man" celebrating Mass at the par-

ish church. I was told he was a 

Missionary of Africa, a White Fa-

ther. He had a long beard and 

was soft-spoken. He spoke our 

language very well. I curiously 

wanted to see him closely. A 

     

FROM SELF-

ELEVATION TO 

EVANGELICAL 

SURRENDER 
Bonaventure B. Gubazire 
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good occasion availed itself. The 

same priest came to our home. 

My Dad was the chairperson of 

the parish council. I was again 

impressed by the simplicity of this 

priest. He greeted us all. He en-

joyed not only our local food but 

also our local beer. After a good 

conversation with my dad, the 

man of God climbed his motor-

bike, waved at us and left. Since 

then, I kept the image of this 

priest wearing a white cassock 

(Gandoura) with a long rosary 

around his neck. I remember ask-

ing my Dad why our rosaries 

were smaller and different from 

the one the priest wore. Dad did 

not say anything. I guess he did 

not know either.  

After my primary education in 

1988, I joined the diocesan minor 

seminary at Rushoroza, Kabale. 

It was during this time I got inter-

ested in joining the Society of the 

Missionaries of Africa. One day, a 

priest dressed in white cassock 

(Gandoura) appeared at the 

Seminary campus. We were told 

that he was the Vocation Director 

of the Missionaries of Africa. Offi-

cially, it was not allowed, at that 

time, to carry out vocation promo-

tion campaigns at the diocesan 

minor seminary. As such, the 

Missionary priest simply waved at 

us and left the campus. Few 

weeks later, a religious sister of 

the Daughters of Mary and Jo-

seph (DMJ) discretely came to 

our classroom and distributed 

some brochures. These were the 

brochures left behind by the Vo-

cation Director of the Missionar-

ies of Africa. I curiously applied. 

My application was graciously 

accepted. I and a few others 

were invited to travel to the capi-

tal city of Uganda, Kampala, for a 

"come and see" programme. 

We were briefed about the life 

and charism of the Missionaries 

of Africa. What struck me most 

was the fact that the Missionaries 

of Africa had no geographical 

boundaries in as far as evangeli-

zation is concerned. I was always 

interested in encountering people 

of different cultures. I wanted to 

experience new realities of life. 

Meanwhile, I had also applied to 

other missionary congregations 

including the diocesan major 

seminary. Surprisingly, all my 

applications were considered. At 

the end I was confused. I did not 

know which direction to take. 

While I was still undecided, I re-

ceived a letter from the Mission-

aries of Africa Vocation Director. 

He was coming to visit us at 

home. My parents could not be-

lieve it. My mother was worried 

about me. She thought I had 

done something wrong, when I 

went to the fathers’ house for the 

“come and see programme,” and 

that there was a case to settle. 

She could not imagine a priest 

covering a distance of about 500 

km because of me. My Dad was 

calm. As usual, some chickens 

were slaughtered and few bottles 

of beer were bought. After hours 

of waiting, the Vocation Director 

finally arrived. My Dad was over-

whelmed with joy. My mother, 

who is less expressive emotional-

ly, kept all these things in her 

heart. Honestly speaking, it was 

this touching gesture, this home 

visitation that conquered my 

heart. It marked a turning point 

on my vocational journey. It 

sparked in me a fire of love for 

the Missionaries of Africa. I even 

overheard my parents saying that 

these Missionaries were different 

from other priests, that they were 

simple, approachable, kind and 

close to the local people. I told 

my Dad I was ready to join them. 

He did not oppose my view. Our 

Dad had always told us that he 

would support us in whichever 

vocation or style of life we chose, 

so long as it met these two condi-

tions: (1) that the vocation or 

style of life be a serious one, and 

(2) that our " yes" be a " yes." No 

sitting between two chairs. 

The Period of Discovery 

and Commitment 

In 1994 I was sent to Jinja in 

Eastern Uganda to begin my ini-

tial formation. It was wonderful to 

meet other candidates from East-

ern and Southern Africa. Life was 

cool. Community life was lovely. 

It was generally uplifting to pray, 

eat, work, study and recreate to-
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gether. The desire for serving God 

largely increased. I felt that God 

was calling me to do something for 

humanity. I used to enjoy my 

apostolate at the orphanage and 

later at the prison. We were a 

source of joy and hope to these 

vulnerable people of God. 

The period of doubts and 

assurances 

At one time I thought of interrupt-

ing my formation programme to 

purse some educational studies at 

the University. I desired to have a 

teaching license. Since priesthood 

is a divine calling, I thought of hav-

ing a plan B in case I could not 

make it. But at the same time, I 

could hear an inner voice saying: 

“You did not choose Me, but I 

chose you and appointed you that 

you should go and bear fruit… 

(John 15:16). These words kept 

repeating themselves in my mind. 

After a deep sharing with my spir-

itual companion, I decided to apply 

for the Spiritual year (Novitiate). 

Initially, we had been appointed to 

do our spiritual year in Fribourg- 

Switzerland, but we found our-

selves in Bobo-Dioulasso, Burkina 

Faso. As pioneers of Bobo, we 

worked hard to transform the 

place. We planted many 

trees.  Our formators were very 

human, helpful and understanding. 

It was during the spiritual year that 

I obtained a deeper level of self-

awareness. I realized that I was 

fundamentally frail and vulnera-

ble. l was helped to understand 

that God loves me the way I am. 

He knows my weaknesses and my 

strengths. He knows my pains and 

joys. These are realities of life that 

define my human nature. Since 

then, my self-image changed. My 

self-esteem increased. My doubts 

decreased. I developed a sense of 

inner freedom. I also ceased to 

become judgmental. I came to un-

derstand the words of the Psalm-

ist, "If you Oh Lord should mark 

our guilt, who would survive?" (Ps 

130:3). 

At the end of the Spiritual Year in 

1998, I was asked to go for apos-

tolic training (stage) in Marseille, 

France. It was a surprise for me. I 

knew it was not going to be easy. 

My level of French was very low. I 

was also worried about my capaci-

ty to adapt to a new culture, the 

European way of life. But the 

same words of Jesus continuously 

came to my mind: “You should go 

and bear fruit… (John 15:16). My 

apostolic training was enormously 

enriching. Marseille is a cosmopol-

itan city. I learned to appreciate 

cultural diversity. After two years 

of apostolic experience in Mar-

seille, I was sent to Toulouse-

France to pursue studies in Theol-

ogy. From an academic perspec-

tive, everything went smoothly. 

But, from a spiritual perspective, 

my doubts and fears resurfaced. 

When I was asked to take the Mis-

sionary Oath, I felt sick.  Like the 

Prophet Jeremiah, I felt that I was 

still too young and that I did not 

know how to speak (Jer. 1-6-8). 

After an eight days retreat, I 

gained some confidence. I was 

assured of God’s presence and 

protection. After all, I had not cho-

sen myself. It was He who chose 

me and appointed to go and bear 

fruit (John 15:16). Since then, I felt 

some inner joy and inner freedom. 

I immediately went to see my spir-

itual companion and the Rector. I 

joyfully told them that I was ready 

to take the Missionary Oath. In-

deed, on 7th December 2002, I 

pronounced my “Yes” to the will of 

God and I was ordained deacon. 

There was a huge congregation of 

the faithful and friends from differ-

ent corners of the world. The fol-

lowing year I travelled to Uganda 

for priestly ordination. It took place 

on 10th August 2003 at Rushoroza 

Cathedral parish. There was joy 

everywhere. 

After few weeks of a meritorious 

holiday, I was sent to Mozambique 

to serve as a missionary in the 

diocese of Beira, Sofala province. 

My first days in Mozambique were 

not easy. The climate was hot. I 

needed to learn two languages, 

namely, Portuguese and Chise-

na.  I had another serious prob-

lem. My expectations were too 

high. Since I had been told that my 

apostolate would focus on primary 

evangelisation, I thought I was 
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there to move mountains. As a 

young, zealous and energetic 

missionary, I thought I was sent 

to teach people how to accept 

God in their lives and embrace 

Christian values. I was full of my-

self. I had elevated myself ex-

ceedingly. I had studied Canon 

Law, Missiology, Ethics, Ecclesi-

ology, etc. All these studies gave 

me a sense of pride. But was this 

pride going to help me in pro-

claiming the Gospel of Christ? 

Certainly not!  

The Period of Abasement 

and Surrender 

My encounter with simple people 

at the Mission of Murraca near 

the Zambezi River opened a new 

chapter in my life. Gradually, I 

realized that I was not going any-

where without sorrowing my 

pride. Firstly, learning new lan-

guages required a higher level of 

humility. I discovered that the 

best teachers of language 

were children. These were not 

afraid to challenge me. I had to 

lower myself to reach their level 

in order to learn from them. I re-

membered the words of Jesus: 

“Unless you are converted and 

become like little children, you 

will not enter the Kingdom of 

God" (Mt 18:3). Secondly, I dis-

covered that the people I thought 

I had come to evangelise actually 

knew more things than I. Most 

simple people embodied funda-

mental Christian values even be-

fore receiving our Christian bap-

tism. They were hospitable, kind, 

generous, respectful, etc. What 

else was I going to offer to them? 

I discovered that our presence 

itself was prophetic. Our simple 

life style, rhythmed by prayer, 

drew many people towards us. 

Our mission was not so much 

about telling people what we 

knew but rather to enable them to 

bring out the best of themselves 

for the good of all.  

I came to realise that priesthood 

is not a product of seminary for-

mation but rather an encounter of 

Christ in the people we are sent 

to. The faith of simple people 

challenged my own faith. I real-

ized I was a man of little faith. 

People used to bring the sick to 

me so that I may lay my hands on 

them. They already believed in 

the healing power of Jesus 

through a priestly touch. It took 

me time to acknowledge this 

power of Christ in me. Likewise, I 

was invited several times to cast 

away demons and bad spirits in 

people's homes. I discovered that 

it was true. Jesus is more power-

ful that other forces of evil. The 

Lord was indeed performing mira-

cles through me despite my hu-

man weaknesses. 

After 4 years of missionary ser-

vice in Mozambique I was asked 

to go for further studies in view of 

serving as a formator at the new-

ly established formation house in 

Balaka, Malawi. I first went for a 

formators’ course at the Jesuit 

house, Le Châtelard in Lyon, 

France. I later proceeded to Ire-

land to pursue a master's degree 

in philosophy. By God's grace 

and my human efforts, everything 

went as planned. I returned to 

Africa and served at our for-

mation house in Balaka from 

2010 to 2016. Due to the aca-

demic demands of the present 

times, I was sent to the Philip-

pines for doctoral studies. I also 

served as a formator at our for-

mation house in Cebu. Since 

2021 I have been serving at our 

formation house in Ejisu- Ghana. 

I must say till now the Lord has 

been faithful to me despite my 

moments of unfaithfulness and 

doubts.  

Concluding Remarks 

My missionary experience in Afri-

ca and outside the African conti-

nent has surely made me the per-

son I am today. I have come to 

discover my qualities but also my 

brokenness. Human experience 

and academic studies have ena-

bled me to make these discover-

ies. From a human perspective, I 

have come to acknowledge my 

frailty. Life is a struggle between 

good and evil.  Like Saint Paul, 

sometimes I do certain things 

which I know I should not do 

(Rom 7:15). Despite this fact, the 

Lord has been and still is faithful 

to me. Without God's grace I am 
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nothing. When things are beyond 

my understanding, I surrender 

them to God. 

Philosophical studies have 

changed my world view. I have 

learned to live my life and appreci-

ate life as gift from God. Life is 

more meaningful when it is lived 

with and for others. There are 

many things to enjoy in this world. 

Every day may not be good, but 

there is some good in every day. 

What goes around comes around. 

What I sow is what I reap. This is 

the law of karma. Paradoxically, 

studies have revealed my igno-

rance. The more I study the more I 

realise that I actually do not know 

many things. This has encouraged 

me to seek help from others when 

there is need. “I am because we 

are, and since I am therefore, we 

are” (Mbiti 2008: 106). It is equally 

said that knowledge is like a ma-

ture baobab tree, alone 

you cannot embrace it. Interesting-

ly, philosophy has largely contrib-

uted to my search for spiritual 

goods. It constantly invites me to 

take into account the metaphysical 

or spiritual world in the search for 

answers to my existential predica-

ments. At the summit of all things, 

there is nothing other than God 

that can ever satisfy our deep hu-

man longings. Seek first the King-

dom of God...and all these things 

will be given to you (Mt 6:33). 

 

Bonaventure B. Gubazire,M. Afr. 

With Ejisu Students  

In the Office 

With other lecturers  
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I  came to know priests the 

time they used to come for 

Village visit- ation and celebrating Mass at 

our Outstation. From a tender age a little interest 

in becoming a priest was born. Thirty-one years 

of Missionary life now, I am happy and proud of 

my vocation. But sometimes there are challeng-

es from a plethora of sources. Below are just 

two examples. 

SELF-INFLICTED PAIN 

Asked where I wanted to work as a missionary 

and what kind of apostolate, this was the last 

year of Theology, I indicated that I would love to 

do Parish Youth Ministry in Tanzania where I did 

my stage. Convinced that there I wouldn't have 

to learn a new language. 

On 23rd of February 1991, I received with disbe-

lief, my first missionary appointment to Ghana. 

During the first three years of my presence in 

Ghana I kept agonizing over this appointment. 

During my first home leave, my father drew my 

attention to a box which I had left for 4 years. He 

asked me to check if things were in order inside. 

Among the contents, I found my notebooks from 

the novitiate. It was interesting reading my medi-

tation notes of the novitiate. On the 11th of Feb-

ruary 1986, I had a meditation on Jesus Calling 

of the Twelve. At the end of this meditation, I 

wrote a little prayer which ended by saying: 

"Lord Jesus send me wherever You Will". This 

was the Moment of Truth. I realised I had been 

agonising and angry about my own re-

quest from God. It was a revelation. 

God had answered my prayer. At once 

my anger and agony over the appoint-

ment disappeared. I felt as if somebody 

just unplugged, or unblocked, or re-

moved the stopper that prevented the flow of my 

good feeling and my joy and what I wanted to 

be. From that day I made up my mind to go back 

to Ghana and be a missionary in Ghana. Life 

changed dramatically. I realised I had been ago-

nizing over my own decision. It was a self-

inflicted pain. From then on, Ghana became my 

true first love in my missionary life. Thanks to 

God who moved my father to draw my attention 

to that box, through which I "looked back" to 

rediscover the love and impetus for my mission-

ary apostolate. 

"IT IS NOW CERTAIN ...", (without proof). 

Another experience I would like to share from 

My Little Litany of incidents from my Missionary 

Experience so far, happened in my community 

then. Having come to terms with it now, I share it 

freely. It is now like a scar of a deep wound that 

has completely healed and I can touch without 

feeling pain. 

We were a community of 6 members. As the 

heavens would have it, I came across 

the minutes of the latest PC Meeting. Reading 

about Personnel in that Sector, I came across 

this statement: "It is now certain that Julian has 

fathered a child. The Sector Superior must con-

front him to challenge him". This sounded like 

day-dreaming. It came to me out of the blue. 

Three reactions came to my mind: first was to 

go straight to the Sector Superior and find out 

what was going on. The second was just to ig-

nore it and let the truth come with passage of 

MISSION AND SOME 

SOURCES OF CHALLENGES: 

From my Little Experiences 
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time. The third was to wait for the Sector Supe-

rior confront me since that was the suggestion 

of the PC. I chose the third. 

Two weeks passed. The Local Superior never 

called me. I noticed that the more I waited, the 

more impatient and touchier I became with oth-

ers. Finally, I decided to make the first move to 

my Superior. The Superior said this story came 

from my Community. He tried to brush it aside 

but under pressure they had to refer the case to 

the PC. A General Assistant was present at the 

PC. As the Local Superior didn't want to say 

much himself, he referred me to the Provincial 

who was visiting at that time. The Provincial 

was honest enough to tell me the name of the 

girl and where she was living. My God! She was 

my own niece! He refused to mention the name 

of the would be "Whistleblower". 

Aware that senior members in my Community 

with people of great influence, of repute, and 

good orators, I felt defenceless. Momentarily, I 

had an idea. I resolved to have this matter for-

mally dealt with, and clear my name. I asked the 

Provincial to assist me do so and asked him to 

help me go for a DNA test. He happily agreed. 

And I was happy too. A day was arranged. After 

one month we were called to receive the results 

which stated: "the so-called Mr. J. Kasiya can-

not be the father of this child". The family of the 

girl wanted to file defamation case against the 

Society. I persuaded them not to. 

The would-be Whistleblower in the community 

availed himself. He confessed that he heard the 

story from one of his friends but did not cross-

check because he was so ashamed to hear that 

story. 

To help me come to terms with this incident I 

was advised to confidentially share my story 

with as many Confreres whom I trusted as pos-

sible. I must admit it was not easy in the begin-

ning. I also found out that listening to music 

was another therapy. I discovered a lot of local 

spiritual music full of pieces of advice and rele-

vant to what I was going through. I took every 

opportunity during recollections, retreats, or 

sessions to talk to some experienced people 

and I am very grateful for their help. Finally, I 

don't remember how many months had passed, 

I went to the confrere who brought the story to 

the community, and told him that I had forgiven 

him. I gave him a gift as testimony to what I 

said. 

Years later, a member of that community told 

me, they were convinced I had fathered a child 

because from time to time I used to go out after 

supper without telling them where I was going. 

It was then I realised that there was a problem 

on both sides of the accuser and of the ac-

cused: lack of good communication. 

Looking back at my Missionary life so far, I can 

say that what has helped me so much in Mis-

sion has been: from time to time looking back 

at the original impulse for missionary calling; 

trying as much as I can to maintain good com-

munication; being aware that there are several 

confreres and laity out there who are kind and 

supportive wishing the best for other mission-

aries; and more importantly, prayer. My best is 

at Mass.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Kasiya Julian, M.Afr. 
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A 
s the end of my stay in Malawi was approaching, both EAP and Gha/Nig Provincials wrote 
to me requesting for my availability for appointment in their respective provinces. I gave 
a positive response to both of them but indicating my preference for Nigeria. 

Since my first appointment to Nigeria as a stagiaire in 1986, although it was not my choice, Nigeria 
has always fascinated me. My preference for Nigeria was also rooted in my conviction that mission 
Ad Gentes and Ad Extra is the heartbeat or if you like, raison d’être of the Missionaries of Africa. 
What motivated me to join ‘the club’ of the Missionaries of Africa was my desire to proclaim the 
word of God to the African world outside my beloved country Tanzania. I still recall vividly how the 
then vocation director, Louis Blondel, managed to charm me when he visited our school, Maua mi-
nor seminary in 1978. For me, it was the courageous apostolate of the Missionaries of Africa in 
South Africa among the black Africans. That being the case, Nigeria was the best choice while I am 
still strong. 

This is about my fifth missionary journey to Nigeria. This time I have been assigned parish aposto-
late. Although I have been mostly in formation apostolate 20 years out of 26 in active ministry, I am 
lucky that somehow, I have always been privileged to do parish apostolate, even being a parish 
priest! So, I really hope to do more than just administration of sacraments. St. Thomas offers myri-
ad of opportunities to get involved in justice and peace issues, dialogue/encounter, and outreach to 
those in the margins of our societies. The most important, pressing and urgent issue concerns en-
vironment/ecological challenges. Improper waste disposal remains a big challenge not only in Ni-
geria in general but in our parish and neighbourhoods. One does not need to go far before coming 
across garbage dumped into drainage channels. It makes the place looks ugly. I hope, I will be able 
to make a positive contribution in all these areas. 

Notwithstanding the various political, social and economic challenges in the country, Nigeria has a 
lot to offer to us and the world at large. Nigerians seem to have a tremendous capacity to tolerate 
negative events. If one were to go by what is happening in the country and reported in various me-
dia outlets, no one would ever leave their homes. Indeed, Nigeria is in distress, but people go on 
with life as usual. A few weeks ago, I had the opportunity to drive from Ibadan to our community in 
Gyedna. Prior to that, some so-called bandits had attacked and bombed the train that passes a few 
kilometers from our community. The day I was going back, some people had been attacked, killed 
and others kidnapped in Gwagwalada about 70 kms from our community along the road coming 
back to Ibadan. These dangers are real but cars move as usual. Life is bustling everywhere. What is 
positive about this is that people refuse to be intimidated by these barbaric happenings. On the 
other hand, one gets the impression that people don’t seem to care that others are being killed or 

5th Missionary Journey to Nigeria  

Erasto Shayo 
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kidnapped. This is the paradox of Nigeria.  

My family members at home were quite anxious about my coming to Nigeria. And their worries 
were heightened by the fact that my fifth missionary journey to Nigeria was far from being smooth. 
Indeed, it was dramatic. Twice I was returned from the airports. The first flight was cancelled at the 
airport in Tanzania. My mother and cousin who had seen me off had gone back home. I was not 
allowed to board the plane due to not having acquired a Covid-19 travel permit. Thanks to Piet de 
Bekker who offered his visa card I was able to pay online and get that permit and I was able to 
travel the following day. However, this time, I was refused entry into Lagos. Two reasons were giv-
en for my repatriation. The immigration officer claimed that I shouldn’t have multiple entries but a 
single entry and I didn’t have a file from the High Commission that issued me the STR visa. I con-
tacted the High Commission office in Dar and asked them to call the immigration officer in Lagos. 
But the latter refused to pick the call. It was a very painful and humiliating experience. I was even 
given time to contact the people who had come to receive me at the airport. Besides, my travelling 
documents were taken from me. The night I spent in Addis waiting for a connecting flight to 
Arusha the following day was tough and exhausting. As if that was not enough when I landed in 
Kilimanjaro airport, I was drilled for over three hours answering all sorts of questions from differ-
ent immigration and police officers. After paying for the cost of repatriation, I got back my pass-
port and made a two-page police statement. Many people at home wanted me not to go back to Ni-
geria or at least take a few weeks to recover from the fatigue and stress I experienced. I made up 
my mind to process a new visa and travel back to Nigeria at the soonest possible time. I was very 
lucky the Nigerian High Commission officers in Dar es Salaam were very sympathetic to my cause 
and issued another visa gratis. And I was able to travel within a week.  

I was well received in the community and I am very happy to come back to Nigeria. I am also glad 
to be able to give a hand and alleviate the work load of my confreres. However, I would have ap-
preciated a wee time to breathe. Some time to unpack and land and reconnect. In fact, the follow-
ing day I was assigned early Mass followed by confessions. It is important, I believe, when some-
one comes to a community, even if he is a veteran, i.e., had worked in the country before, to be 
given some time to observe and to gradually being inducted into the program. We shouldn’t take 
anything for granted. 

In conclusion, I would like to cite St. Augustine, office of reading 1st Sunday of Lent, “Our pilgrim-

age on earth cannot be exempt from trial. We progress by means of trial. No one knows himself 

except through trial, or receives a crown except after victory, or strives 

except against an enemy and temptations.” As a Missionary of Africa for 

over 31 years, it has not been different.  

Erasto Shayo. M. Afr. 

The recent arrival to Nigeria 
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M 
ission is primarily about weaving 
relationships that will endure. As a 
faith-based action, it transforms 

human relations by placing God at the centre. My 
missionary experience has been amazingly di-
versified as well as an enriching challenge and 
an adventure into a journey of faith. 
My missionary experience has taken different 

forms ranging from catechism, youth apostolate 

and other pastoral activities to social services 

through Caritas: female vocation skills training, 

literacy campaign, interreligious dialogue and 

ecumenism; formation of the laity, initial for-

mation and administration. The underlining ob-

jective is to transform social relations in order to 

open the way for a common pilgrimage towards 

social peace and co-existence. In fact, I discov-

ered that all humans yearn for harmony and jus-

tice. However, the challenge is how to harmonise 

diversity. 

The fundamental missionary challenge is not on-
ly to announce Jesus Christ but above all to 
make people love Him by espousing what he 
stood for: love of neighbour and enemy, promot-
ing social peace and solidarity. The stumbling 

blocks are numerous, insidious and of diverse 
origins. People are divided by their origins, their 
economic status, their political orientations. And 
their religious affiliations aggravate and compli-
cate the situation. Bridging these divisions has 
always been an uphill task. However, the small 
bridges that come up providentially have been 
very enriching. Amazing to learn that a young 
man (like Daniel) could stick out his neck among 
his co-religionists to defend people of another 
religion in the name of setting right the facts. 
Without being officially integrated into the mysti-
cal body of Christ the Gospel values can inform 
people’s social interactions: sign that divine 
grace is at work because the Gospel has made 
inroads in their hearts. In fact, the spirit of God is 
at work when people allow themselves to be 
challenged by those who are in many ways dif-
ferent from them.  
My experience of the diversity challenge is en-
riching. I have lived it through learning the local 
languages, getting acquainted with a new culture 
and its customs and traditions. An enriching ele-
ment in a culture is the discovery of what makes 
its people vibrate, what brings them life: the val-
ues that give sense to their life actions. And the 
most efficient tool for this is through the lan-

 

A Missionary of 
Africa in Eternity! 

Ignatius Anipu 
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guage. Knowing the language is not just for our 
ministry or communication but above all for 
communion with others. It is a source of proximi-
ty and assimilation. Knowing Hausa has opened 
several doors that were otherwise closed to me. 
With hindsight, it is a formidable adventure. 
My ministry took the form of an adventure that is 
for me a journey of faith. It is a permanent con-
version to the love of God and more so to the will 
of God. And this has brought me optimum fulfil-
ment. As a faith journey it implies being im-
mersed in my place of mission. The political con-
text of my ministry has been very exciting. I had 
my apostolic training in a revolutionary Burkina 
Faso. After my initial formation I was welcomed 
in Niger by an effervescent Sovereign National 
Conference which initiated a turbulent democrat-
ic transition. The Tuareg rebellion which fol-
lowed it was a security issue that impeded our 
apostolic activities. These were exciting and 
challenging times but with imagination we could 
create and invent our pastoral activities. The 
2010 post-electoral crisis in the Côte d’Ivoire was 
another story since in a twinkle of an eye the 
roof of my room was ripped off by a rocket; di-
vine providence had saved my life. For a while, I 
also got entangled with the jihadist movements 
in the Sahel. In prayer, I tried to decipher what 
God wanted to tell me: what is God’s message 
for us in such a context? This faith journey was 
made possible by the great treasure of our mis-
sionary community living. I have had beautiful 
community experiences. The most important 
thing is not doing the same thing but looking in 
the same direction, united in spirit, mind and 
hearts… our differences in characters and per-
sonalities could lead us to do things differently 
but our common orientation will lead us imper-
ceptibly to the same goal: witnessing to the love 
of God for all people. I believe in Community Life 

and succeeding our community life is a pilgrim-
age: walking together in faith towards a common 
goal.  
However, this does not mean naivety. I am not 
fantasising community life. From my experience I 
have lived also in difficult communities whereby 
our meetings were not at all easy going. We disa-
greed but this did not prevent us from praying 
together or going for a drink and having chicken 
and chips for supper. We took time to listen to 
each other and came to consensus; the priority 
being the mission entrusted to us. The departure 
of one or the other for a different appointment 
was rather heart-breaking. For authentic witness-
ing communities, there is an asceticism, a mysti-
cism and a martyrdom in community life. For it 
implies seeing in the face of my brother the face 
of God (Gen. 33,10). Based on the fidelity of God, 
this adventure is a permanent daily process. 
Though we may falter, God is ever faithful. As 
disciples of Christ, He is the centre, the source 
of our unity; providing the reasons to go beyond 
our meanness as He takes us up in His grandeur. 
Where humanly speaking I thought things would 
not work, to my great surprise we succeeded 
but, as a community. It was God’s grace at work 
in us. Fraternal community life is a powerful mis-
sionary tool.  
I have come to realise that for this adventure to 

be a faith journey I need to bend my personal will 

to that of God. Although, I always had the chance 

to express myself, I have not always done what I 

wanted. Curiously enough, I have found joy and 

satisfaction in what I was made to do. Thanks to 

this experience, I will be a Missionary of Africa in 

eternal life.  

 

Ignatius Anipu, M. Afr. 
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ShortMissionary eperience in photo gallery  

26 Nov 2021 celebration in Poland 

Nazareth Synagogue Church 
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O 
ne is never too old to start a mission in the Lord's vineyard. It is never too late to be re-

cruited by the Lord for his vineyard and certainly not when that vineyard is Nigeria. Even 

when for the early workers it's already the eleventh hour, for me it's my first fresh hour. 

And the reward of love can only be love. It is everything, a piece of silver, or nothing. You cannot 

divide a piece of silver: you take it or you leave it. I will take it at the end of my late mission in Nige-

ria as so many Missionaries of Africa who have laboured in the vineyard of Nigeria before me and 

who have been laid to rest. I arrived in Nigeria, Abuja international airport, welcomed by Victor 

Shehu, Virgilius Kawama and John William Nkhoma on 9th May 2019, almost 10 months before Ni-

geria welcomed Covid-19. It was my first mission in Nigeria but I had already been to Abuja and La-

gos 38 years before and to Kano and Jos 39 years before. Between 1980 and 1998 I had made nu-

merous visits to Nigeria of up to two weeks or in and out on the same day when I was a confrere of 

the Missionaries of Africa community in Birnin-Konni in Niger Republic and acting parish Priest of 

neighbouring Illela parish in Nigeria in 1995. 

During my term as a missionary in Upper Volta (1978 -1989) I went five times to see my friend Alex 

Fom in Jos and Lagos. After the assassination of Murtala Mohammed, when Obasanjo took over in 

order to hand over power to the second civil regime (1979-1983), Obasanjo put many plateau politi-

cians and chiefs into prison, among others my friend. His private clinics were confiscated. That 

was the reason why in Jos, nobody could direct me to Saint Judas Thaddeus private clinics which 

had been confiscated a couple of years before. Alex Fom, Solomon Lar (whose wife was ambassa-

dor to the Dutch Royal Court in the years 2003 - 2007) and a junior brother of Monsignor Kelvin Aje 

were put in prison for almost a full year. Later on, the new civil president Shehu Shagari made 

peace with Yakubu Gowon, the former Christian military president from the North. When I was in 

Jos in August 1980, staying with my friend and wife in Kuru near Vom, the University of Jos orga-

nized a colloquium about "Triple Heritage" (Traditional African Religion, Christianity and Islam). 

Gowon, from his British exile (not far from Totteridge) came back to his hometown for the first time 

since his ousting three or four years before. My friend took me to the occasion and since there 

were not many white men (none! except me) they put the microphone under my mustache and I 

Mission in Nige-

ria at the Elev-

enth Hour  

Johan Miltenburg 
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said that with all my respect for the religion of Islam only African Traditional Religion and Christi-

anity were authentic African with Simon of Cyrene from Libya and the Ethiopian Eunuch from Su-

dan as historic proof that in the Apostolic age, Christianity had taken root in Egypt, Libya and Su-

dan, and had spread to Yemen and Ethiopia in the fourth century A.C (Addise Markos can tell the 

rest of the story). My ancestors in the Netherlands were converted around the year 700. That's 

what I reminded the Congressists under the honorary chairmanship of Yakubu Gowon. In Rome, I 

got to know Rev. Fr. Joseph Nyam from Kuru. He was over in Plateau state for the July -August 

vacation. His godparents Alex Fom had paid for his travel expenses. Several times Alex Fom gave 

a gift to my Parish Priest Philippe Ouédraogo who was a friend of father Joseph Nyam (later on 

secretary to the Nigerian Bishops’ conference). 

In 1981, coming back from home leave at the end of September, I decided to land in Kano instead 

of Ouagadougou. Why making things simple when you can make them complicated? I went to Jos 

and my friend told me that the morning after, he had to go to Makurdi (Benue state), for his elec-

toral campaign for the legislative elections that very year. In Makurdi, Zik came to our encounter 

and after the campaign he took me to his palace in Onitsha where I stayed two full days before go-

ing back to Jos. Back in Jos, I followed Solomon Lar and Alex Fom to Lagos, by plane.  I stayed in 

Plateau State Government guest house in Victoria Island. Father Joseph Nyam was also staying in 

the Plateau State Government guest house plus a group of Ghanaian musicians. When they were 

expulsed from Nigeria and having no profitable relationship in Ghana (being born in Lagos) they 

came to Ouagadougou asking for me and via the Missionaries of Africa they got to know my 

whereabouts. They knocked at the door in Kaya, at the cathedral parish where I pontified. I had to 

feed and wash them till after the weekend. The parish priest gave me five weekdays and in the be-

ginning of the third day, we reached Birnin Konni. At that time there was not yet a Missionary of 

Africa community but I knew the place and the border crossing with Nigeria. One of the immigra-

tion officers recognized me. I said that they were members of the Catholic parish choir of Surulere 

(Lagos) and that they were going back to Lagos. I didn't say that they were Ghanaians. Anyway: 

they were born and bred in Lagos. I went back immediately to Kaya in Upper Volta. it was a Hausa 

trader from Kaya who had accepted to take us to the Niger- Nigeria border but I had to rush back 

to Kaya. 

Johan Miltenburg, M. Afr. 

 

Ordination ! Ordination ! Ordination ! 

Bernard DEO-ANYI on 25/06/2022 

In Kaleo , Wa Diocese  

Augustine GONSUM ROTSHAK on 9/07/2022  

at Pankshin, Nigeria  
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T 
he initial formation has four phases. 
Stage is the third one. After one has 
deepened his relationship with the 

Master Jesus-Christ and has come to a better 
understanding of himself, he can now proceed 
with the practical part of it. That is to go and live 
as an apostle of Jesus-Christ. Therefore, when I 
was going to stage, two things were clear to me. 
I told myself that if I trust Jesus-Christ I will not 
be led astray and also I know that I have to show 
love to the people I am living with, as well as to 
those I am sent to. That is the spirit I came to 
Nigeria with. And I was able to enjoy my experi-
ence. 

In stage there are a lot of aspects that are so im-
portant to be taken into consideration. In this 
article I will lay more emphasis on three aspects 
that have helped me. In the first place, the rela-
tionship with the person of Jesus-Christ, sec-
ondly, community life and thirdly, the service to 
the people of God. I am thereby going to share 
with you how these three elements have helped 
me in my experience of stage in Nigeria. 

The intimate relationship with Jesus-Christ built 
during the novitiate should continue growing 
and maturing during stage. Surely, it is going to 
be a different way of doing it, but it should not 
fade. In my case, right from the beginning, I set 
prayer as my priority. Either community or per-
sonal prayer, I must be there and do it or partici-
pate in it. I did not need to be reminded before I 
take initiative to participate actively in communi-
ty prayers. 

Indeed, in prayer, I use to expose my joys, my 
projects, what I am going through, and find an-
swers to it. Meditation has to be there, not only 
on the word of God, but oneself too is a subject 
for meditation. For instance, I integrate all the 
changes of environment, the way I relate with 
people, and I evaluate the progress I am making 
in my daily life and the challenges I am facing or 
going through. I always find time to do my per-
sonal and daily meditation. 

In the second place, community life has also to 
be a priority. In our communities as Missionaries 
of Africa, we have community activities. It is 
good to contribute in building the community 
through personal commitment. In my communi-
ty, we were faithful to community prayers, com-
mon meals, recreating together, community 
meetings, outings and also other programmes. It 
has helped to build strong relationships between 
ourselves as members of the same family and to 
reduce the stress. Everybody was at home in the 
community. I just try to imagine how life can be 
for a missionary when the community is no long-
er perceived as a pleasant home, as a family. 
Life can be so superficial and even so difficult. 
But if you can come home after having worked 
hard the whole day, and not finding love, affec-
tion, care from one another in the community; 
this should be terrible. I thank God, in my com-
munity of stage, I found joy and fulfillment be-
cause all the members of the community created 
an atmosphere of brotherhood and of family. 

The third and last aspect of my presentation is 
serving the people of God. A saying goes like 

My experience of 
stage in Nigeria  

Wilfred  P. Kinda 
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this: "There is joy in sharing", and I will say 
there is happiness in rendering service to oth-
ers. Jesus-Christ always lays emphasis on be-
ing a servant, giving out our time and energy to 
help our neighbour in different ways. I came to 
discover that it is not in vain, if the Lord wants 
us to imitate him in this way. It is because of the 
Joy and fulfillment that come from being availa-
ble to the people of God. Availability is indispen-
sable if we want to become servants of God’s 
people. At any time, people will come to me, es-
pecially during the time when I am busy with my 
personal activities, the time when I desire to 
take a small rest. But it is up to me to respond 

or to stay indifferent. I always feel happy and 
fulfilled whenever I respond positively to the 
people of God. 

Stage is a very unique experience. In fact, we 

live it in a very personal way. Two or three peo-

ple living together with entirely different experi-

ences. The good thing of it is to be aware of our 

need of God, our need of each member of the 

community and to be dedicated to serve the 

people of God. No need to be afraid, trust in the 

Lord. 

 

Forgive us for the war, Lord. 

Lord Jesus, son of God, have mercy on us sinners. 

Lord Jesus, born under the bombs of Kyiv, have mercy on us. 

Lord Jesus, dead in the arms of a mother in Kharkiv, have mercy on 
us. 

Lord Jesus, in the 20-year-olds sent to the frontline, have mercy on 
us. 

Lord Jesus, who continues to see hands armed with weapons under 
the shadow of the cross, forgive us, Lord. 

Forgive us if, not content with the nails with which we pierced your 
hand, we continue to drink from the blood of the dead torn apart by 
weapons. 

Forgive us if these hands that you had created to protect have been 
turned into instruments of death. 

Forgive us, Lord, if we continue to kill our brother. Forgive us, if we 
continue like Cain to take the stones from our field to kill Abel. 

Forgive us if we go out of our way to justify cruelty, if, in our pain, 
we legitimize the cruelty of our actions. Forgive us the war, Lord. 

Lord Jesus Christ, son of God, we implore you to stop the hand of 
Cain, enlighten our conscience, let not our will be done, do not 
abandon us to our own doing. Stop us, Lord, stop us, and when you 
have stopped the hand of Cain, take care of him also. He is our 
brother. 

O Lord, stop the violence. Stop us, Lord. Amen. 

Prayer for Peace in Ukraine Recited by Pope Francis on 16/03/2022 
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E 
ven though we are still in the first half of 2022, it is obvious that, for various reasons, this 

year will go down into the annals of M.Afr. history as a year full of events, such as the 

very first official meeting of the Sector of Ghana on 25th March. And of course, especially 

as the year of the 29th General Chapter of the Society in Rome. Indeed, we are fortunate and privi-

leged to be able to send a copy of this issue of the GhN Link to all those attending this Chapter! 

Since the end-of-November 2021 number (vol. 4, no 5), certain events and happenings deserve our 

attention. It will not be possible to mention them all, and the author had to make a careful selection 

of what to include and what to leave out. 

 

IMPORTANT MEETINGS 

 

Let us begin with the 29th General Chapter, now taking place in Rome: from our Province, besides 

John Aserbire, the Provincial, are attending as elected representatives, Emmanuel Mambwe 

(from the Sector of Nigeria) and Prosper Harelimana (from the Sector of Ghana). Later-on we 

learned that the Brothers had elected John William Nkhoma (Ibadan, Nigeria) to be one of their 

two representatives, but John William begged to be excused as he is deeply immersed in his 

studies. However, also elected by the Brothers was Anthony Baaladong, now the Provincial 

Treasurer of PAO. Also coming from GhN, but serving elsewhere and elected to the Chapter are 

Francis Bomansaan (for EAP) and Dennis Pam (for PAC). And there is of course, last but not 

least, the outgoing member of the General Council, Ignatius Anipu. We wish them and all the oth-

er Capitulants all needed wisdom, courage and perspicacity.  

The Ghana Sector Meeting in March was the first of its kind: it was the first time that the Sector had 

met, not just in Apostolic Areas, but as a unit, as a Sector. Of course, this is the way our Broth-

TIDBITS of 
NEWS FROM the 
GhN PROVINCE 
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ers in Nigeria operate: they have regular Sector Meetings. During the meeting, confreres ex-

changed with one another about the wells and woes of their communities and its members. It 

was such a pleasant event that the Sector decided to have another “go” at it in the first week of 

October!! 

COMMUNITIES and ITS MEMBERS 

 

The Province “increased” in many ways, and even a new community was opened in Nigeria to-

wards the end of April. Finally, the St. Thomas Parish in Agbowo could be split into two, with 

the “new” part being St. Augustine’s in Ojoo, with Alain Sossou as the Parish Priest and Julian 

Kasiya his co-pastor and community animator. They will come together regularly with the 

“other” Agbowo community, St. Thomas. Another community in Nigeria in Ejigbo may by now 

have moved to a new and safer abode within the town. They were living in a house about 4 kil-

ometres outside the town, which could be an easy target for robbers.   

There were of course some changes, as the Province said good-bye to some confreres and wel-

comed others. Surely the biggest “change” was in the Provincial Treasurer’s Office. We said 

good-bye to John Abobo, who bravely and generously had completed his six years as Provin-

cial Treasurer and we welcomed as his successor Joël Ouédraogo. John is getting ready for a 

new mission in EAP.  

After only a few years in our midst we will also have to say goodbye to Prosper Harelimana, one of 

the formators in Ejisu, who was appointed for service in Rome. After the Chapter, he will come 

back to pack and say goodbye. His successor is Boris Yabré, who hopefully will soon be with 

us. Welcome! 

PERSONALIA 

 

In its meeting of January 2022, the Provincial Council considered the application of twelve young 

men about to finish their formation at Ejisu, to be admitted to the Spiritual Year. After discus-

sions and considerations, all twelve received a positive vote from the Council and will be pre-

sented to one of the Spiritual Centres of the Society.  

In the following Provincial Council (April 2022) attention turned to the twelve young men who were 

completing their aspirancy in Ibadan. All were accepted into formation at Ejisu.  

We said goodbye to our second-year stagiaires Gérard Hazikimana, Ephrem Bahati Muhindo, Wil-

frid Kinda and Josaphat Kambale, who were in our Province from 2020-2022. For the year 2022-

2024 we are promised five stagiaires.  

Not long ago we welcomed Dominic Savio Abiriga from Uganda, who began his Mission in 

Bunkpurugu. For this year 2022 we hope to receive seven new confreres. They will be intro-

duced in the next GhN Link.  

The GhN Provincial Council, in its April Meeting, accepted the application of three candidates from 
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Abidjan, and called them to take the Missionary Oath and be ordained Deacon. They are: An-

thony ABU Ejeh; Peter Kojo SALAAM and Moses ASINAFE Odogbor. In that same session, the 

Provincial Council called two confreres to receive the ordination to the Priesthood. They are 

Bernard DEO-ANGYI and Augustine R. GONSUM. Bernard, from Ghana, will be ordained in 

Kaleo on 25th June 2022 and Augustine, from Nigeria, in Panskin on 9th July 2022. Of course, 

the more confreres will attend these ceremonies, the better!  

THREE WISHES 

 

I cannot make this Report too long, as it would start boring you. But allow me to end by sharing 

with you three wishes, that are very much alive in the Province, especially the first one.  

It is a very simple, but very urgent wish: please, allow the Province to open a second First Phase 

Centre as the current situation is simply untenable. Please, read my article that appeared in 

the previous number of the GhN link. Many young men are knocking on our doors, and even 

after a serious screening, we are forced to disappoint the majority of applicants who in normal 

circumstances would have been accepted into formation. Mind you, most of the needed infra-

structure is already there: while the present First Phase would continue in Ejisu, the 2nd First 

Phase would be in Ibadan, now the place where aspirants are being prepared for the First 

Phase. Ibadan has all the academic necessities for opening such a house. These two houses 

would, however, remain international as far as candidates is concerned. Aspirants would then 

receive their preparation in Minna-Gyedna, where our new Foundation is proud to have a mar-

vellous Youth Centre. So, we beg “the Powers-that-Be” for a big green light!!! 

I wish to be short about the other two wishes, but which we hope will also be realised in the not 

too far away future: opening an apostolic community in the neighbourhood of Ejisu and open-

ing another one in one of the suburbs of Accra. No doubt, as time goes by, more information 

will be given about these “projects”. As you can see, our Province is a vibrant Province, and 

let us keep it that way!!! 

 

André Schaminée, M.Afr. 

GhN Provincial Secretary 

 
26/05/2022 

Rev. Fr. Stanley 
LUBUNGO re-
elected General 
Superior of the 
Society of the 

Missionaries of 
Africa  
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15th December 2021  a maternal aunt of Nelson Ekeh 

20th December 2021  Olivia, a maternal aunt of Richard Abobopuo 

23rd December 2021  Michael Pam, the maternal grandpa of Denis Pam 

29th December 2021  Aurelio Angkosaala, the dad of Francis Angkosaala 

02nd January 2022  Kenneth Sunkari Deo-Angyi, a cousin of Bernard Deo-Angyi 

03rd January 2022  Vincent Obai Osoma, a brother of Patrick Obai Emukule 

08th January 2022  Jean Nkumwimba, an uncle of Norbert Issah 

20th January 2022  Mr. Paul Moonii, an uncle of John and Vitus Abobo 

28th January 2022  Victoria Dazuo, a maternal aunt of John and Vitus Abobo 

02nd February 2022  Madame Georgina, long-time cook at Ejisu First Phase Centre 

03rd February 2022  the maternal grandmother of Paschal Ewuntomah 

17th February 2022  Shidora Gopep, dad of final year Ejisu candidate Stephen Gopep 

02nd March 2022  Paulina Kangwa, aunt of John Mubanga 

06th April 2022  Paternal Grandmother of Nelson 

Ar. 9th May 2022  Modesta, the sister of Emmanuel Adeboa 

17th May 2022   Gaspard Dery, paternal uncle of Richard Abobopuo 

22nd May 2022   Emma, the sister of Henk Bonke 

 

 

Grant the eternal rest O Lord and let your perpetual light 

shine on them. May they rest in Peace! Amen 

Deceased Members of our Families 
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